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I  ftme  which  from  his  own  day  to  ours  has  never  wholly  failed  to  attend  the 

ttory  of  George  Chapman  has  yet  been  hitherto  of  a  looser  and  vaguer  kind 

tn  fJoals  about  the  memory  of  moit  other  poets.     In  the  great  revival  of  studious 

busiasm  for  the  works  of  the  many  famous  men  who  won  themselves  a  name 

Boring  the  «eventy-five  memorable  years  of  his  laborious  life,  the  mass  of  his  original 

rrk  has  been  left  loo  long  unnoticed  and  unhonoured.     Our  '  Homer-Lucan,'  as 

be  was  happily  termed  by  Daniel  in    that  admirable  Defence  of  Rhyme  which 

remains  to  this  day  one  of  the  most  perfect  examples  of  soimd  and  temperate  sense, 

pure  style  and  just  judgment,  to  be  found  in  the  literature  of  criticism,  has 

eived  it  may  be  not  much  less  than  his  due  meed  of  praise  for  those  Homeric 

&bout3  by  which  his  name  is  still  chiefly  known :  but  what  the  great  translator 

ould  accomplish  when  fighting  for  his  own  hand  few  students  of  English  poetry 

lliave  been  careful  to  inquire  or  competent  to  appreciate. 

And  yet  there  arc  not  many  among  his  various  and  unequal  writings  which  we 

lc*n  open  w^ithout  some  sense  of^gmit  qualities  in  the  workman  whose  work  lies 

1  before  us.     There  are  few  poets  from  whose  remains  a  more  copious  and  noble 

I anlLology  of  detached  beauties  might  be  selected.     I!e  has  a  singular  force  and 

I  depth   of  moral  thought,    a    constant   energy  and  intensity  of   expression,    an 

I  occa.'ionaI  delicacy  and  perfection  of  fanciful  or  reflective  beauty,  which  should 

I  hare  ensured  him  a  place  in  the  front  rank  at  least  of  gnomic  poets.     It  is  true 

I  Uiat  his  "  wisdom  entangles  itself  in  over-niceness  ;"  that  his  philosophy  is  apt  la 

1  lose  its  way  among  brakes  of  digression  and  jungles  of  paradox  ;  that  his  subtle  and 

ileepless  ingenuity  can  never  resist  the  lure  of  any  qu.iint  or  perverse  illustration 

irhich  may  start  across  its  path  from  some  obscure  corner  at  the  unluckiest  and 

tnlikeliest  time;   that  the  rough  and  barren  byways  of  incongruous  allusion,  of 

BnM^asunable    reflection    or   preposterous  and   grotesque  symbolism,   ate  mote  i 

txanpiing  to  his  feet  than  the  higliway  of  art,  and  the  brushwood  ot  VV\e  mowM  A  \ 
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metaphysics  seems  often  preferable  in  his  eyes  to  the  pastures  or  the  ganleu 
poetry.  But  from  first  to  last  the  grave  and  frequent  blemishes  of  his  genius  M 
manifestly  more  likeness  to  the  deformities  of  a  giant  than  to  the  maironnalioiisi 
a  dwarf,  to  the  overstrained  muscles  of  an  athlete  than  to  the  withered  limbt  d 
ireakUng. 

He  was  bom  between  Spenser  and  Shakespeare,  before  the  first  dawo 
English  tragedy  with  the  morning  star  of  Marlowe.  Five  years  later  that  gn 
poet  began  a  life  more  brief,  more  glorious  and  more  fruitful  in  proportion  toi 
brevity  than  that  of  any  among  his  followers  except  Beaumont  and  Shelley :  Ol 
of  these  leaving  at  the  close  of  some  thirty  years  of  life  a  fresh  crown  of  immorUl 
to  the  national  drama  founded  by  the  first-bom  of  the  three.  A  few  months  nul 
and  .Shakespeare  was  in  the  world  ;  ten  years  further,  and  Ben  Jonson  had  foUovl 
This  latter  poet,  the  loving  and  generous  panegyrist  of  Chapman,  was  thoti 
fifteen  years  younger  than  his  friend  ;  who  was  thus  twenty  years  older  M 
Fletcher,  and  twenty-seven  years  older  than  Beaumont.  All  these  immottalil 
oatlived  on  earth,  with  ihe  single  exception  of  Jonson,  who  died  but  three  yd 
after  the  death  of  the  elder  poet.  No  man  could  ever  look  round  upon  A  oX 
godlike  company  of  his  fellows ;  yet  we  have  no  record  of  his  relations  witba 
these  but  Jonson  and  Fletcher. 

Tlie  date  of  Chapman's  birth  is  significant,  and  should  be  borne  in 
we  attempt  to  deteraiinc  his  rank  among  the  poets  of  that  golden  age. 
splendid  and  triumphant  example  of  the  one  great  poet  whose  popul.irityhisearl 
years  must  have  witnessed,  he  may  have  caught  a  contagious  love  of  allegory  t 
moral  symbolism  ;  he  certainly  caught  nothing  of  the  melodious  ease  and  detie 
grace  which  gave  Spenser  his  supremacy  in  the  soft  empire  of  that  moonfig 
coloured  world  where  only  his  genius  was  at  home.  Chapman's  allegories  ( 
harsh,  crude,  and  shapeless  ;  for  the  sweet  airs  and  tender  outlines  ar.d  l'.o«ll 
Elysian  echoes  of  Spenser's  vision,  he  has  nothing  to  offer  in  exchange  but  I 
thick  rank  mist  of  a  lowland  inhabited  by  monstrous  hybrids  and  haunted 
jarring  discords.  Behind  Spenser  came  Sidney  and  the  Eiiphuists  ;  and  in  tl 
schools  neither  Chapman  nor  any  other  was  likely  to  learn  much  good.  T 
natural  defects  and  dangers  of  his  genius  were  preci.sely  of  the  kind  most  lilcel] 
increase  in  the  contagion  of  such  company.  He  had  received  from  nature  at 
birth  a  profuse  and  turbid  imagination,  a  fiery  energy  and  restless  ardour  of  mc 
passion  and  spiritual  ambition,  with  a  plentiful  lack  of  taste  and  judgment,  Km 
notable  excess  of  those  precious  qualities  of  pride  and  self-reliance  which  u« 
once  neeilAil  to  support  and  liable  to  misguide  an  artist  on  his  >vay  of  work.  1 
two  main  faults  of  the  school  of  poets  which  blossomed  and  faded  from  the  b 
flower  of  court  favour  during  the  youth  of  Chapman  were  tedious  excess  of  UlV ) 
grotesque  encumbrance  of  imagery;  and  Chapman  had  unhappily  a  nal 
tendency  to  the  grotesque  and. tedious,  which  all  his  study  of  the  high^Tl 
purest  literature  in  the  world  was  inadequate  to  suppress  or  to  chasten.  For 
his  labours  in  the  field  of  Greek  translation,  no  poet  was  ever  less  of  a  Gitdl 
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^le  or  spirit.  He  enters  the  serene  temples  nnd  handles  the  holy  vessels  of 
leQenic  art  with  tjie  ijtride  and  the  ^giasp  of  a  highhanded  and  high-minded 
BtMLiian.  Nevertheless  it  is  among  the  schools  of  Greek  poetry  that  »e  must 
ok  for  a  type  of  the  class  to  which  this  poet  belongs^  In  the  great  age  of  Greece 
would  have  found  a  place  of  some  credit  among  the  ranks  of  the  gnomic  -poets, 
Id  »  rittcn  much  grave  and  lofty  verse  of  a  moral  and  political  sort  in  praise  of  n 
erfiil  conservative  oligarchy,  and  in  illustration  of  the  public  virtues  whi  Ji 
fostered  and  the  public  ^ices  which  are  repressed  under  the  strong  sharp 
of  such  a  government.  At  the  m.iiiy-headed  l)e.Tst  of  dcraotracy  he  would 
discbargol  the  keenest  arrows  of  his  declamation,  and  sought  shelter  at  need 
its  adt-ance  behind  the  shield  of  some  tutelary  Piltacus  or  Pisistratus.  What 
said  of  Chapman's  Homer  may  be  applied  with  a  difference  to  his  original 
iTjr ;  it  might  not  be  inaccurate  to  say  that  he  often  writes,  not  indeed  as 
but  as  Theognts  might  have  written  before  he  came  to  years  of  discretion, 
show^  we  must  admit,  only  in  a  few  couplets  or  brief  paragrapbi  the  pure 
luminous  charm  of  perfect  speech  proper  to  a  Greek  moralist  of  the 
Uc  school  ;  but  he  ha;  more  of  a  certain  fire  and  force  of  fancy  than  we 
lould  look  for  in  a  poet  of  that  order,  wliere  with  far  less  of  thick  acrid  smoke  there 
also  less  real  heat  and  flame  perceptible  than  struggles  here  through  the  fume 
»d  fog  of  a  Cimmerian  style.  The  dialect  of  Chapman's  poems  is  undoubtedly 
Drtentous  in  its  general  barbarism  ;  and  that  study  of  purer  writerii,  which  might 
I  another  case  have  been  trusted  to  correct  and  chasten  the  turgid  and  fiery  vigour 
fa  barbarian  imagination,  seems  too  often  to  have  encrusted  the  mind  with  such 
tTogance  and  the  style  with  such  pedantry  as  to  make  certain  of  these  poems,  full 
r  earnest  thought,  of  passioiute  energy,  of  tumid  and  fitful  eloquence,  the  most 
digestible  food  ever  serveil  up  to  the  guests  of  a  man  of  genius  by  the  ma.ster  of 
ie  feast.  Under  ito  circumstances,  probably,  would  Chapman  have  been  always 
pare  and  liarmonious  writer,  capable  of  casting  into  fit  and  radiant  form  the  dark 
ird  masses  of  his  deep  and  ardent  thought,  of  uttering  the  weighty  and  nuble 
(ngs  be  had  to  say  in  a  fluent  and  lucid  style  ;  but  as  it  was,  he  appears  from 
St  to  lost  to  have  erected  his  natural  defects  into  an  artificial  system,  and  culti- 
Itcd  his  incapacities  as  other  men  cultivate  their  faculties.  "That  Poesy  should 
t  as  per>ial  as  oratory,  and  plainness  her  special  ornament,  were  the  plain  way  to 
irbarism-."  so  he  tells  us  at  the  very  outset  of  his  career,  in  a  letter  of  dedlcalion 
«iixed  to  the  second  of  his  published  poems,  and  containing  several  excellent 
flections  on  the  foUy  of  those  who  expect  grave  and  deep  matter  of  poetry 
I  be  so  handled  that  he  who  runs  or  lounges  need  not  pause  or  rouse  himself 
I  read.  "That  ftifrgia,  or  clearness  of  representation,  re<]uired  in  absolute 
Jens,  is  not  the  perspicuous  delivery  of  a  low  invention  ;  but  high  and  hearty 
Ivention  expressed  inmost  significant  and  unaffected  phrase."  That  is  admirably 
(id  ;  but  when  we  turn  to  the  practical  comment  supplied  by  the  poetry  which 
iu»tr*tes  this  critical  profession  of  faith,  we  find  it  hard  to  stomach  the  preacher's 
plication  of  his  text.     In  this  same  dedication,  which  is  well  worth  note  and 
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regard  from  all  sladents  of  Chapman — and  with  all  his  shortcomings  we  may 
reasonably  hoi>e  thai  the  number  of  them  will  increase,  with  the  first  issue  of  his 
complete  works,  among  all  professed  students  of  English  poetry  at  its  highest 
periods — he  proceeds  to  a  yet  more  distinct  avowal  of  his  main  principle  ;  and  it  is 
something  to  know  that  he  had  any,  though  the  knowledge  be  but  too  likely 
to  depress  the  interest  and  dishearten  the  s)rmpathy  of  a  reader  who  but  for 
this  assurance  of  design  would  probably  have  supposed  that  great  part  of  these 
poems  had  been  written  in  a  chaotic  jargon,  where  grammar,  metre,  sense,  sound, 
coherence  and  relevancy  are  hurled  together  on  a  heap  of  jarring  and  hurtling 
ruins,  rather  because  the  author  wanted  skill  or  care  to  write  better,  than  because 
be  took  pains  to  achieve  so  remarkable  a  result  by  the  observance  of  fixed  means 
lor  the  attainment  of  a  fixed  purpose.  It  should  seem  to  be  with  malice  aforethought 
that  he  sets  himself  to  bring  to  perfection  the  qualities  of  crabbed  turgidity  and 
barbarous  bombast  with  which  nature  had  but  too  richly  endowed  him,  mingling 
these  among  many  better  gifts  with  so  cunning  a  hand  and  so  malignant  a  liberality 
as  wellnigh  to  stifle  the  good  seed  of  which  yet  she  had  not  been  sparing. 
"  There  is  no  confection  made  to  lost,  but  is  admitted  more  coiit  and  skill  than 
prcsenlly-tobe-used  simples ;  and  in  my  opinion  that  which  being  with  a  little 
endeavour  searched  adds  a  kind  of  majesty  to  poesy  is  better  than  that  which 
every  cobbler  may  sing  to  his  patch.  Obscurity  in  affection  of  words  and  indigested 
conceits  is  pedantical  and  childish  ;  but  where  it  shroudeth  itself  in  the  heart  ol 
his  subject,  uttered  with  fitness  of  figure  and  expressive  epithets,  with  that  dark- 
ness will  I  stil!  labour  to  be  shadowed."  This  promise,  we  may  add,  was  mi 
religiously  kept ;  but  the  labour  was  at  least  superfluous.  To  translate  out  of  thi 
crude  and  incoherent  forms  of  expression  in  which  they  now  lie  weltering  ths] 
scholastic  subtleties  and  metaphysical  symbols  which  beset  the  reader's  diverti 
and  distracted  attention  at  every  step  through  the  jungle  of  these  poems,  and  th 
lo  render  what  he  had  to  say  into  some  decent  order  and  harmony,  he  would  havi 
found  a  harder  if  a  more  profitable  labour  than  to  fling  forth  his  undigesti 
thoughts  and  incongruous  fancies  in  a  moss  of  rich  inextricable  confusion  for  ih 
to  sift  and  sort  who  list.  But  this,  we  see,  was  for  enough  from  his  purpose.  Hi 
takes  his  motto  from  Persios  : — 

"  Quii  Icgct  hxcl    Ncoto,  bcrcule,  Demo ; 
Vd  duo  vcl  iwmo  ;" 

and  the  label  thus  affixed  to  the  forehead  of  one  volume  might  have  served  foi 
almost  any  other  of  his  poems.     His  despair  of  a  fit  audience  is  less  remarkable 
than  the  bitter  and  violent  expression  of  his  contempt  for  general  opinion.    "  Sucb| 
is  the  wilful  poverty  of  judgments,  wandering  like  passportless  men  in  contempt  r 
the  divine  discipline  of  poesy,  that  a  man  may  well  fear  to  frequent  their  walks.1 
Tne  profane  multitude  I  hate,  and  only  consecrate  my  strange  poems  to  thos< 
searching  spirits  whom  learning  hath  made  noble,  and  nobility  sacred."      And! 
tits  ii  throughout  his  manner  of  reference  id  the  lasles  and  judgments  of  those] 
common  renders  in   who<te  eyes  he   took  such  less  tWn  Vi\X\t  ^a;«a  \o  Tss^w '' 
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nxttlc  even  passably  ■ttnctire  that  we  may  prefome  this  acrid  lone  of  anipy  con- 
cropt,  hair  hanghty  and  half  peiuUni  in  ils  endlcs  repetition,  to  hare  had'in  it 
Millie  saIi  of  sincerity  as  well  as  some  underlying  sense  <><'  consciuus  Tiilurc  in  the 
fiOTSuit  of  that  success  on  the  image  or  idea  of  which  he  turns  and  tramples  with 
>as-ionalc  scorn.  It  is  not  asually  till  he  has  failed  to  please  that  a  man  discovers 
■\riw  <}c<picaHle  and  undesirable  a  thing  it  would  have  been  to  njcceed. 

Iiowever  warm  his  goodwill  and   admiration  for  the   hijjh-toned 

..■   of  Chapman,  will  be  disposed  to  wonder  that  lie  found  cause  to 

rut  at  the  neglect  and  dist.iste  of  the  multitude  for  his  writings     De- 

,    according  to  rejxirt,   taught  himself   to  speak    with    pebbles  in  his 

lb  ;  bat  it  is  presumable  that  he  also  leamt  to  dispense   with  their  aid  before 

stood  up  against  vlischincs  or  Hyperides  on  any  great  occasion  of  public  oratory. 

hir  philosophic  poet,  on  the  other  hand,  before  addressing  such  audience  as  he 

ay  find,  is  carchil  always  to  fdl  his  mouth  till  the  jaws  are  stretche<l  wellnigh  to 

:rsting  with  the  largest,  roughest,  and  most  angular  of  polygonol  llint-,tones  that  can 

hewn  or  dug  out  o(  the  mine  of  human  language  ;  and  as  fast  as  one  voluminous 

ttitcnce  OT  unwieldy  paragraph  has  emptied  liis  mouth  of  the  first  batch  of  bar- 

risins.  he  is  no  less  careful  to  refill  it  before  proceeding  to  a  fresh  delivery.     I 

liiccreJy  think  and  hope  that  no  poems  with  a  tithe  of  their  genuine  power  and 

lerit  were  ever  written  on  such  a  plan  or  after  such  a  fashion  .-is  the  S/iadmv  of 

figit  OT  Antlromeda  Lihcrala  of  Chapman.       It  is  not  merely  the  heavy  and  con- 

Isivc  movement  of  the  broken  and  jarring  sentences,  the  hurried  broken-winded 

betoric  that  seems  to  wheeze  and  pant  at  every  painful  Mcp,  the  incessant  byplay 

incongruous    digressions   and    impenetrable  allusions,     that  make    the   first 

eading  of  these  poems  as  tough  and  tedious  a  task  for  the  mind  as  oakum-picking 

stone-breaking  can  be  for  the  body.     Worse  than  all  this  is  the  want  of  any 

rceptibic  centre  towards  which  these  tangled  and  ravcllc«l  lines  of  thought  may 

al   least  to  converge.     We  see  that   the  author  has  thought  hard  and  felt 

trply;  ■»e  apprehend  that  he  is  charged  as  it  were  to  the  muule  with  some 

ident  matter  of  spiritual  interest,  of  which  he  would  fain  deliver  himself  in  cxpln- 

'c  rloquence  ;  we  perceive  that  he  is  angry,  ambitious,  vehement  and  arrogant  ; 

pretender,  but  a  genuine  seer  or  I'ythian  l)emused  and  stilled  by  the  oracular 

which  choke  in  its  very  utterance  the  message  they  inspire,  and  for  ever  pre- 

the  sccT  from  becoming  properly  the  prophet  of  their  mysteries  : 

"  Wc  UDder&Uind  a  fury  iu  his  words, 
But  aot  the  words  j" 

1  the  fiiry  which  alone  we  understand  waxes  tenfold  hotter  at  otir  incompetence 

comprehend  what  the  orator  is  incompetent  to  express.  He  foams  al  the  mouth 
llh  rage  through  all  the  Hints  and  pebbles  of  hard  langtiage  which  he  spits  forth, 

to  cay>  iQ  the  face  of  '  the  prcjudicate  and  peremptory  reader'  whose  cars  he 
^bonrs  with  "very  bitter  words,"  and  with  words  not  less  turgid  than  were 
tried  by  Pistol  at  the  head  of  the  recalcitrant  and  coatumclious  Mi&Vce^tea.c^Vccx-. 
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nor  a5isuredly  had  the  poet  much  right  to  expect  that  they  would  be  rcccivoi  bf 
the  ^Jrofane  multitude  with  more  reverence  and  humility  than  was  the  poetic 
of  "such  a  fustian  rascal"  by  that  "honest,  virtuous,  civil  gentlewoman." 
charge  of  ob^Ctirity  is  perhaps  of  all  charges  the  likeliest  to  impair  the  lame  ot  1»| 
imperil  the  success  of  a  rising  or  an  established  poet.  It  is  as  often  misapplied  bf 
hasty  or  ignorant  criticism  as  any  other  on  the  roll  of  accusations  ;  and  was  newt; 
misapplied  more  persistently  and  per\'erscly  llian  to  an  eminent  writer  of  our  ow 
time.  The  difliculiy  found  by  many  in  certain  of  Mr.  Browning's  works  arises 
a  quality  the  very  reverse  of  that  which  produces  obscurity  properly  so  a 
JtSbscurity  is  the  natural  product  of  turbid  forces  and  confused  ideas  ;  of  a  (uVm 
Vnd  clouded  or  of  a  vigorous  but  unfixed  and  chaotic  intellectTI  Such  a  poet  B] 
Lord  Brooke,  for  example — and  I  take  George  Chapman  and  Tulke  Greville 
be  of  all  English  poets  the  two  most  genuinely  obscure  in  style  upon  whose  woll 
I  have  ever  adventured  to  embark  in  search  of  treasure  hidden  beneath  the 
gulfs  and  crossing  cunents  of  their  rocky  and  weedy  waters,  at  some  risk  of 
understanding  being  swept  away  by  the  groundswcU — such  a  poet,  overchii 
with  overflowing  thoughts,  is  not  sufficiently  possessed  by  any  one  leading  idea, 
attracted  towards  any  one  central  point,  to  see  with  decision  the  proper  end  and 
with  resolution  the  proper  instruments  of  his  design.  Now  if  there  is  any  pi 
quality  n\ore  perceptible  than  another  in  Mr.  Bro\vning's  intellect  it  is  his  decisi 
and  inci.-ive  faculty  of  thought,  his  sureness  and  intensity  of  perception,  hi»ra| 
and  trenchant  resolution  of  aim.  To  charge  him  with  obscurity  is  about  as  accuiH 
OS  to  call  Lynceus  purblind  or  complain  of  the  sluggisli  action  of  the  telegtaji 
wire.  He  is  something  toorauch  the  reverse  of  obscure;  he  is  too  brilliant 
.subtle  for  the  ready  reader  of  a  ready  writer  to  follow  with  any  certainty  the  tni 
of  an  intelligence  which  moves  with  sucli  incessant  rapidity,  or  even  to  realise  wil 
what  spiiler-like  swiftness  and  sagacity  his  building  spirit  leaps  and  lighti 
to  and  fro  and  backward  and  fons-ard  as  it  lives  along  the  animated  line  cf 
labour,  springs  from  thread  to  thread  and  darts  from  centre  lo  circumference  of  lilt 
glittering  and  quivering  web  of  living  thought  woven  from  the  inexhaustible  sioto 
cf  his  perception  and  kindled  from  the  inexhaustible  fire  of  his  imagination.  He 
never  thinks  but  at  full  speed  ;  and  the  rate  of  his  thought  is  to  that  of  anolhef 
man's  as  the  speeil  of  a  railway  to  that  of  a  waggon  or  the  speed  of  a  telegraph  lo 
that  of  a  railway.  It  is  hopeless  to  enjoy  the  charm  or  to  apprehend  the  j;  '  ' 
his  writings  except  with  a  mind  thoroughly  alert,  an  attention  awake  at  all  [  ■  ■• 
a  spirit  open  and  ready  to  be  kindled  by  the  contact  of  the  writer's.  To  do  justice 
lo  any  book  which  deserves  any  other  sort  of  justice  than  that  of  the  fire  or  tlie 
waste-paper  basket,  it  is  necessary  to  read  it  in  the  fit  frame  of  mind  ;  and  the 
proper  mood  in  which  to  study  for  the  first  lime  a  book  of  Mr.  Browning's  b  the 
freshest,  clearest,  most  active  mood  of  the  mind  in  its  brightest  and  keenest  houn 
of  work.  Read  at  such  a  time,  and  not  "with  half-shut  eyes  falling  asleep  in« 
half-dream,"  it  will  be  found  (in  Chapman's  phrase)  "  pervial"  enough  to  any  but 
a  sluggish  or  a  sandblind  eye  ;  but  at  no  time  and  in  no  mood  will  a  really  obscure 
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miter  be  found  other  than  obscure.  The  difference  between  the  two  is  the  dif- 
kresee  between  smoke  and  lightning ;  andfit  is  far  more  difficult  to  pilch  the  tone 
of  your  thought  in  harmony  with  that  of  a  foggy  thinker  than  with  that  of  one  whose 
(hooght  is  electric  in  its  motion.  To  the  latter  we  have  but  to  come  with  an  open 
end  pliant  spirit,  untired  and  undisturbed  by  the  work  or  the  idleness  of  the  day, 
aad  we  cannot  but  receive  a  vivid  and  active  pleasure  in  following  the  swift  and  fine 
ndiaiions,  the  subtle  pby  and  keen  \-ibralion  of  its  sleepless  fires  ;  and  the  more 
steadily  we  trace  their  course  the  more  surely  do  we  see  that  all  these  forked  Hashes 
of  limey  and  changing  lights  of  thought  rao\-e  unerringly  around  one  centre  and  strike 
straight  in  the  end  to  one  point.  Only  random  thinking  and  random  writing  pro- 
duce obscurityTland  these  are  the  radical  faults  of  Chapman's  style  of  poetry. 
We  find  no  oBSCurity  in  the  lightning,  whether  it  play  about  the  heights  of  men- 
plijsical  speculation  or  the  depths  of  character  and  motive  ;  the  mind  derives  as 
Auch  of  rigorous  enjoyment  from  the  study  by  such  light  of  the  one  a^  uf  the 
other.  The  action  of  so  bright  and  swift  a  spirit  gives  insight  as  it  were  to  thg 
«yts  and  wings  to  the  feet  of  our  own  ;  the  reader's  apprehension  takes  fire  from 
the  writer's,  and  he  catches  from  a  subtler  and  more  active  mind  the  infection  of 
jtpiritual  interest ;  so  that  any  candid  and  clear-headed  student  finds  himself  able 
to  follow  for  the  time  in  fancy  the  lead  of  such  a  thinker  with  equal  satisfaction  on 
»ny  course  of  thought  or  argument ;  when  he  sets  himself  to  refute  Renan  through 
the  dying  lips  of  St.  John  or  to  try  conclusions  with  Strauss  in  his  own  person, 
sod  when  he  flaslies  at  once  the  whole  force  of  his  illumination  full  upon  the  inmost 
thought  and  mind  of  the  most  infamous  criminal,  a  Guido  Franceschini  or  a  Louis 
Bonaparte,  compelling  the  black  and  obscene  abyss  of  such  a  spirit  to  yielikup  at 
last  the  secret  of  its  profoundest  sophistries,  and  let  forth  the  serpent  of  a  soul  that 
lies  coiled  under  all  the  most  intricate  and  supple  reasonings  of  self-justified  .ind  self- 
conidoiis  crime.  And  thanks  lo  this  very  quality  of  vivid  spiritual  illumination 
are  able  to  see  by  the  light  of  the  author's  mind  without  being  compelled  to 
with  bis  eyes,  or  with  the  eyes  of  the  living  mask  which  he  assumes  for  h"is 
Bwmcntary  im|)ersonation  of  saint  or  sophist,  philosopher  or  malefactor ;  without 
one  conclusion,  conceding  one  point,  or  condoning  one  crime.  It  is 
it  that  to  produce  any  such  effect  retjuires  above  all  things  brightness  and 
rion  as  well  as  subtlety  and  pliancy  of  genius  ;  and  this  is  (he  supreme  gift  and 
iactive  faculty  of  Mr.  Bro^vning's  mind.  If  indeed  there  be  ever  any  likcliliood^ 
r  in  his  exquisite  analysis,  he  will  doubtless  be  found  to  err  rather  through 
of  light  than  through  any  touch  of  darkness  ;  we  may  doubt,  not  without  a 
that  the  fittest  mood  of  criticism  might  be  that  of  a  self-distrtistful  confidence 
in  the  deeper  intuition  of  his  finer  and  more  perfect  knowledge,  whether  the 
pctoeptioa  of  good  or  evil  would  actually  be  so  acute  in  the  mind  of  the  sup|x>sed 
leMoner ;  whether  for  instance  a  veritable  household  assassin,  a  veritable  saviour 
of  (oocty  or  other  incarnation  of  moral  pestilence,  would  in  effect  see  so  clearly 
asd  so  far,  with  whatever  per\'ersion  or  distortion  of  view,  into  the  recesses  of  the 
pit  of  hell  wherein  he  lives  and  moves  and  has  his  being  ;  recognising  with  quick   | 
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and  delicate  apprehension  trhat  points  of  vantage  be  must  strive  to  gain,  whit 
outposts  of  self-defence  he  may  hope  to  guard,  in  the  explanation  and  vindication 
of  the  motive  forces  of  his  nature  and  the  latent  mainspring  of  his  deeds.  This 
fineness  of  intellect  and  dramatic  sympathy  which  is  ever  on  the  watch  to  antici- 
pate and  answer  the  unspoken  imputations  and  prepossessions  of  his  hearer,  the 
very  movements  of  his  mind,  the  very  action  of  his  instincts,  is  perhaps  a  quafitj 
hardly  compatible  with  a  nature  which  we  might  rather  suppose,  judging  froia 
public  evidence  and  historic  indication,  to  be  sluggish  and  short-sighted,  "  a  >!y 
slow  thing  with  circumspective  eye"  that  can  see  but  a  little  way  immediateif 
around  it,  but  neither  before  it  nor  behind,  above  it  nor  beneath  ;  and  whose  intro- 
spection, if  ever  that  eye  were  turned  inward,  wouhl  probably  be  turbid,  vacillating, 
cloudy  and  uncertain  as  the  action  of  a  spirit  incapable  of  self-knowledge  but  not 
incapable  of  self-distrust,  timid  and  imperitent,  abased  and  unabashed,  remorseless 
but  not  resolute,  shameless  but  not  fearless.  If  such  be  in  reality  the  public  traitor 
and  murderer  of  a  nation,  we  may  fairly  infer  th.it  his  humbler  but  not  viler 
counterpart  in  private  life  will  be  unlikely  to  exhibit  a  finer  quality  of  mind  ar  i 
clearer  faculty  of  reason.  Put  this  is  a  cjuestion  of  realism  which  in  no  wise  affects 
the  .spiiitual  value  and  interest  of  such  v(ork  as  Mr.  Browning's.  What  is 
imiwrtant  for  our  present  purpose  is  to  observe  that  this  work  of  exposition  by 
soliloquy  and  apology  by  analysis  can  only  be  accomplished  or  undertaken  by  the 
genius  of  a  great  special  pleader,  able  to  fling  himself  with  all  his  heart  and  ill 
his  brain,  with  alt  the  force  of  his  intellect  and  all  the  strength  of  his  imagination, 
into  the  assumed  part  of  his  client ;  to  concentrate  on  the  cause  in  hand  his  whole 
power  of  illustration  and  illumination,  and  bring  to  bear  upon  one  point  at  once 
ill  the  rays  of  his  thought  in  one  focus.  Apart  from  ht.s  gift  of  moffil  imagination, 
Mr.  Browning  has  in  the  supreme  degree  the  qualities  of  a  great  debater  or  an 
eminent  leading  counsel  ;  his  finest  reasoning  has  in  its  expression  and  develop- 
ment something  of  the  ardour  of  personal  energy  and  active  interest  which 
inllames  the  argument  of  a  public  speaker ;  we  feel,  without  the  reverie 
r^ret  of  Pope,  how  many  a  firstrate  barrister  or  parliaraL-ntary  tactician 
has  been  lost  in  this  poet.  The  enjoyment  that  his  best  and  most  charac- 
teristic work  affords  us  is  doulnlcss  far  other  than  the  delight  we  derive  from 
the  purest  and  highest  forms  of  the  lyric  or  dramatic  art  ;  there  is  a  radial 
difference  between  the  analyst  and  the  dramatist,  the  plea<ler  and  the  prophet; 
it  would  be  clearly  impossilile  for  the  subtle  tongue  which  can  undertake 
at  once  the  apology  and  the  anatomy  of  such  motives  as  may  be  assumed  to  impel 
A-  to  support  a  '  Prince  Hohensticl-Schwangau'  on  his  ways  of  thought  and  action, 
ever  to  be  touched  w  ith  the  fire  which  turns  to  a  sword  or  to  a  scourge  the  tongue 
of  a  poet  to  whom  it  is  given  to  utter  as  from  Patmos  or  from  Sinai  the  wotJ  that  fill* 
all  the  heaven  of  song  with  the  lightnings  and  thunders  of  chasti.semenl.  But  in 
place  of  lyric  rapture  or  dramatic  action  we  may  profitably  enjoy  the  unique  and 
incomparable  genius  of  analysis  which  gives  to  these  special  pleadings  such 
man-ellous  life  and  interest  as  no  other  workman  in  that  kind  wa.s  ever  or  will 
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tytr  again  be  able  to  give  :  we  may  pursue  with  the  same  sense  of  strenuous 
delight  in  a  new  exercise  of  intellect  and  interest  the  slender  and  luminous  threads 
of  ipeculAtion  wound  up  into  a  clue  with  so  fine  a  skill  and  such  happy  sleight  of 
h»nd  in  Fifinc  at  Ikt  hair  or  the  sixth  book  of  Soriitllo,  where  the  subtle  secret  of 
spiritual  weakness  in  a  soul  of  too  various  powers  and  too  restless  refinement  is 
bid  hue  with  such  cunning  strength  of  touch,  condemned  and  consoled  with  such 
(at  sighted  compassion  and  regret.  This  last-named  poem  has  been  held  especially 
liable  totlie  charge  which  we  have  seen  to  be  especially  inapplicable  to  the  general 
work  of  its  author  ;  but  although  the  manner  of  its  construction  should  not  seem 
ddensible,  as  to  me  I  may  confess  that  it  does  not,  it  would  be  an  utter  misuse 
of  tenns  to  find  in  obscurity  of  thought  or  language  the  cause  of  this  perceptible 
defect.  The  point  of  difference  was  accurately  touched  by  the  exquisite  critical 
geoius  of  Coleridge  when  he  defined  the  style  of  Pcrsius  as  "hard— not  obscure  :" 
for  lhi<  is  equally  true  in  the  main  of  the  style  of  Sordello  ;  only  the  hard  metal  is 
cf  I  different  quality  and  temper,  as  the  intellect  of  the  English  thinker  is  far  wider 
in  its  reach,  far  subtler  in  its  action  and  its  aim,  than  that  of  the  Roman  stoic 
The  error,  if  I  may  lake  on  myself  to  indicate  what  I  conceive  to  be  the  error,  of 
style  in  Sordtlla  is  twofold  ;  it  is  a  composite  style,  an  amalgam  of  irreconcilable 
materials  that  naturally  refuse  to  coalesce  ;  and,  like  a  few  of  the  author's  minor 
poi:ns,  it  is  written  at  least  partially  in  ^horthand,  which  a  casual  reader  is  likely 
lo  mistake  for  cipher,  and  to  complain  accordingly  that  the  key  should  be  with- 
held from  him.  A  curious  light  is  thrown  on  the  method  of  its  composition  by 
the  avowal  put  forth  in  the  dedication  of  a  reissue  of  this  poem,  that  since  it.s  first 
adventure  on  publicity  the  writer  had  adde<l  and  had  cancelled  a  notable  amount 
of  illustrative  or  explanatory  matter,  preferring  ultinuitely  to  leave  his  work  such  a 
poem  as  the  few  must  like,  rather  than  such  as  the  many  might.  Against  this 
decision  no  one  has  a  right  to  appeal ;  and  there  is  doubtless  much  in  the  work  as 
it  stands  that  all  inmginative  thinkers  and  capable  students  of  poetry  most  assuredly 
must  regard  with  much  more  than  mere  liking  ;  but  when  the  reader  is  further 
invited  to  obser\-e  that  the  sole  aim  kept  in  sight,  the  sole  object  of  interest  pursued 
by  the  author  was  the  inner  study  of  an  individual  mind,  the  occult  psychology  of 
a  single  soul,  the  personal  pathology  of  a  special  intelligence,  he  has  a  right  to 
suggest  that  in  that  case  there  is  too  much,  and  in  any  other  case  there  is  not 
enough,  of  external  illustration  and  the  byplay  of  alien  actions  and  passions 
which  now  serve  only  to  perplex  the  scheme  they  ought  to  explain.  If  it  was  the 
author  s  purpose  to  give  to  his  philosophic  poem  a  background  of  historic  action, 
to  relieve  against  the  broad  mass  and  movement  of  outer  life  the  solitary  process 
of  that  inwanl  and  spiritual  trage<ly  which  was  the  main  occupation  of  his  mind 
and  art,  to  set  the  pirture  of  a  human  spirit  in  the  frame  of  circumstances  within 
which  it  may  actually  have  been  environed  and  beset  with  offers  of  help,  with 
t&reats  and  temptations,  doubts  and  prospects  and  chances  of  the  day  it  had  on 
earth, — if  this  were  his  purjwse,  then  surely  there  is  not  here  enough  of  such 
relief  to  illustrate  a  design  which  there  is  more  than  enough  of  it  to  confuse.     Hut 
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if,  as  wc  are  now  obligetl  to  assume,  the  author's  pur|JOS€  was  studiously  mi 
strenuously  to  rcslricl  within  the  limits  of  inner  spirilual  study  the  interest  and  the 
motive  of  his  work,  to  conccntrale  our  attention  with  his  owu  upon  the  growth 
and  the  fortune,  iJie  triumph  and  the  failure,  tlie  light  and  the  darkness  of  this  one 
human  spirit,  the  soul  of  a  man  of  genius  fallen  upon  evil  days  and  elect  for  groit 
occasions  and  begirt  with  strange  pei"plexities,  then  surely  there  is  here  far  too 
much  of  external  distraction  and  diversion  for  the  reader's  mind  even  to  apprehend 
the  issue,  much  less  to  comprehend  the  process,  of  this  inner  tragic  action.  The 
poem,  in  short,  is  like  a  picture  in  which  the  background  runs  into  the  foregronniJ, 
the  figures  and  the  landscape  confound  cacli  other  for  want  of  space  and  kcepinft 
and  there  is  no  middle  distance  discernible  at  all.  It  is  but  a  natural  corolliry  to 
this  general  error  thai  the  bo<Iy  like  tlic  spirit  of  the  poem,  its  form  not  less  that 
its  thought,  should  hall  between  two  or  three  diverse  ways,  and  that  the  style 
should  too  often  come  to  the  ground  between  two  stools  or  more  ;  being  as  it  is 
neither  a  dramatic  nor  a  narrative  style,  neither  personal  nor  impersonal,  neither 
lyric  nor  historic,  but  at  once  too  much  of  all  these  and  not  enough  of  any.  The 
result  may  be  to  the  hasty  reader  no  less  repellent  than  the  result  of  obscurity  in 
thought  or  in  style  ;  but  from  identity  of  elTecl  we  are  not  to  infer  an  identity  of 
cause.  The  best  parts  of  this  poem  also  belong  in  substance  always  and  some- 
times in  form  to  the  class  of  monodramas  or  soliloquies  of  the  spirit ;  a  form  to 
which  the  analytic  genius  of  Mr.  Browning  leads  him  ever  as  by  instinct  to  rrttmi, 
and  in  which  alone  it  finds  pl.ty  for  its  especial  faculties  and  security  againU  its 
especial  liabilities  to  error  and  confusion  of  styles ;  a  security  for  want  of  which  his 
lyric  and  dramatic  writing  is  apt  to  be  neither  <lramatic  nor  lyrical,  simply  becaux 
of  the  writer's  natural  and  inevitable  tendency  to  analysis,  whiirli,  by  the  nature  of 
thingi  as  well  as  by  the  laws  of  art,  can  only  explain  and  express  itself  either  through 
the  method  of  direct  exposition  or  in  the  fonn  of  elalx)rale  mental  monologse. 
The  whole  argument  of  the  sixth  book  is  monodramatic  ;  and  its  counterpart  is  t» 
be  sought  in  the  most  dramatic  and  to  me  the  most  delightful  passage  of  equal 
length  in  the  poem,  the  magnificent  solilotjuy  of  8aling\ierra  in  the  fourth  boot, 
full  of  the  subtle  life  and  reality  and  pathos  which  the  author,  to  sj«;ak  truth  is  it 
seems  to  me,  loo  generally  fails  to  transfer  from  monologue  into  dialc^e,  to 
translate  into  the  sensible  action  and  passion  of  tragedy,  or  ade<]ua(ely  to  cxprea 
in  fullness  and  fitness  of  lyric  form.  The  finest  and  most  memorable  parts  of  hi» 
plays  not  less  than  of  his  ix>cnis  are  almost  always  reducible  in  their  essence  to 
what  I  have  called  monodrama  ;  and  if  cast  into  llie  monodramatic  funn  common 
to  all  his  later  writings  would  have  found  a  l>etlcr  if  not  a  keener  exprc  " 
and  left  a  dearer  if  not  a  deeper  impression  on  the  mind.  For  one  example, 
communing  of  old  King  Victor  with  himself  on  his  return  to  the  palace  Ik  ' 
resigned  is  surely  far  more  impressive  aufl  memorable  to  any  reader  than  the  r>  :  ■ 
Ihe  play  where  his  character  is  exhibileil  In  the  mutual  action  and  reaction  of 
dialogue  among  clmracters  who  seem  unable  to  say  rightly  what  they  should  By 
except  when  alone  or  secure  from  interruption.    Even  Chapman,  from  whom  I  vaxf 
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be  thought  to  have  «  andered  somewhat  far  in  this  inqairy  as  to  what  is  or  is  not 
properly  definable  a  obscurity,  has  in  my  judgment  a  sounder  instinct  of  dramatic 
dialogue  and  movement  than  the  illustrious  writer  who  has  carved  out  for  himself 
in  the  second  period  of  his  career  a  new  and  better  way  to  the  end  appointed  by 
niture  for  the  exercise  of  his  highest  powers :  and  Cluipman  was  certainly  not 
remarkable  among  the  great  men  of  his  day  for  the  specially  dramatiL  bent  of  his 
[cnius. 

I  have  dwelt  thus  long  on  a  seemingly  irrelevant  and  discursive  inquiry  because 
I  could  discover  no  method  so  6t  to  explain  the  nature  of  the  fault  I  cannot  but 
Kad  in  the  poet  of  whom  I  have  to  speak,  as  by  contra^st  of  his  work  with  the 
Irork  of  another,  upon  whom  this  fault  has  been  wrongly  charged  by  the  inaccumtc 
•erdict  of  hasty  judges.  In  answer  to  these  I  have  shown  that  the  verj-  essence 
bf  Mr.  Drowning's  aim  and  method,  as  exhibited  in  the  ripest  fruiu  of  hi:s  intelli- 
{cnce,  is  such  as  implies  above  all  other  things  the  possession  of  a  quality  the  very 
Itppcnite  of  obscurity — a  faculty  of  spiritual  illumination  rapid  and  intense  and 
tabtle  OS  lightning,  which  brings  to  bear  upon  its  central  object  by  way  of  direct 
Ind  vivid  illustration  every  symbol  and  ever}'  detail  on  which  its  light  is  flashed  in 
passing.  Thus  in  Fifine  the  illustration  derived  from  n  visionary  retrospect  of 
Venice,  and  in  Scrdello  the  superb  and  wonderful  comparison  of  the  mental  action 
Df  a  man  who  puts  by  for  a  season  the  memories  in  which  he  has  indulged  for  a 
moment  before  turning  again  to  the  day's  work,  with  that  of  a  fugitive  slave  who 
thinks  over  in  a  pause  of  his  flight  and  puts  aside  for  more  practical  means  of 
bevenge  the  thought  of  enchantments  "  sovereign  to  plague  his  enemies,"  as  he 
kockles  himself  again  to  the  grim  business  of  escape — these  and  other  such  illus- 
mti%'e  passages  are  not  more  remarkable  for  the  splendour  of  their  imaginative 
[oality  than  for  tlu:  aptness  of  their  cunning  application  and  the  direct  light 
teflected  from  them  on  the  immedbte  argument  which  is  penetrated  and  vivified 
throughout  by  the  insinuation  and  exploration  of  its  radiance.  Few  ]X)cts,  on  the 
Xber  hand,  have  been  more  unsparing  in  the  use  of  illustration  than  Chapman  ; 
l«  flings  about  similes  by  the  handful,  many  of  them  diffuse  and  elaliorate  in 
tiprcstion,  roost  of  them  curiously  thoughtful  and  ingenious,  not  a  few  of  them 
fcloqucnt  and  impressive ;  but  in  many  cases  they  tend  ratlicr  to  distract  the 
mention  of  the  reader  than  to  elucidate  the  matter  of  his  study.  To  liis  first 
Menu  short  as  it  Is,  Chapman  appends  a  glossary  to  explain  the  accumulated 
lUosions  of  a  mytholugical  kind,  with  this  note  at  the  foot  of  it  :  "  For  the  rest 
pf  his  OTHTi  invention,  figures  and  similes,  touching  their  aptness  and  ncvclty,  lie 
kith  Dot  laboured  to  justify  them,  because  he  hopes  they  will  be  provcil  enough 

ify  themselves  and  prove  sufficiently  aulhcnlicol  to  such  as  understand 

for  the  rest,  God  help  them"  (for  the  poet  evidently  will  not),   "  I  cannot 
others,  make  day  seem  a  lighter  woman  than  she  is,  by  painting  her."    The 

is    however  rich   in   fine  verses  which   struggle   into  sight    through  the 
POOS   atmosphere    of   bombast   and   confusion  ;    it   is   thoughtful,    earnest, 

t,  with  interludes  of  mere  violent  and  dissonant  declamation,  and  mrcr 
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flashes  of  high  and  subtle  beauty.  The  licentious  gnimmar  and  the  shApelca 
structure  of  sentences  that  break  all  bounds  of  sense  or  harmony  are  faults  llilt 
cannot  be  overlo"jked  and  must  be  condoned  if  we  care  to  get  at  the  kernel  undef 
lying  these  outer  and  inner  husks  of  haril  language.  The  same  comment  may  be 
applied  to  the  poems  which  follow ;  but  the  .second  Hymn,  being  longer  and  more 
discursive  than  the  first,  is  more  extravagant  and  incoherent,  and  its  allegory  more 
confused  and  difficult  (whenever  it  is  possible)  to  follow.  Whether  or  not  there 
be  as  usual  any  reference  to  Eliubelh  and  her  court  under  the  likeness  of  Cynthia 
and  her  nymphs,  or  any  allusion  to  English  matters  of  contemporary  interest,  to 
perils  and  triumphs  of  policy  or  war,  in  the  "  sweet  chase"  of  the  transformed 
nymph  Euthymia  under  the  slupe  of  a  panther  or  a  boar  by  the  houmls  of  the 
goddess  which  pursue  her  into  the  impenetrable  thicket  where  the  souls  of  such  is 
have  revolted  from  the  empire  of  Cynthia  are  held  in  bondage  and  torment,  and 
whence  the  hunters  who  hew  themselves  a  way  into  the  covert  arc  forced  to  recoil 
in  horror,  it  is  easier  to  conjecture  than  to  determine;  but  the  "fruitful  island" 
to  which  the  panther  flies  and  eludes  the  hounds  who  track  her  by  scent  should  be 
recognizable  oi  England,  "full  of  all  wealth,  delight,  and  eTupery  ;"  though  tbe 
sequel  in  which  the  panther,  tume<1  into  a  hugcr  boar  than  that  of  Calydon,  lays 
waste  its  "noblest  mansions,  gardens,  and  groves"  through  which  the  chtse 
makes  way,  may  seem  now  more  impenetrable  to  human  apprehension  than  the 
covert  before  described.  Leaving  however  to  others,  without  heed  of  the  poet's 
expressed  contempt  for  our  "flesh-confounded  souls,"  the  task  of  .seeking* 
solution  for  riddles  to  us  insoluble,  we  may  note  in  this  poem  the  first  sign  uf  that 
high  patriotic  quality  which,  though  common  to  all  the  great  of  his  generation,  il 
more  constantly  perceptible  in  the  nobler  moods  of  Chapman's  mind  than  in  the 
work  of  many  among  his  compeers.  Especially  in  the  reference  of  one  elabotde 
simile  to  a  cam|iaign  in  the  Netherlands,  and  the  leadership  of  the  English 
farces  by 

"  War'ft  quick  artisan, 

Fame-lhriving  Vere,  that  in  thoic  countries  wan 

More  fame  llun  guerdon," 

we  trace  the  lifelong  interest  taken  by  this  poet  in  the  fortunes  cf  English  fighting 
men  in  foreign  wars,  and  the  generous  im|>ulse  which  niuved  him  twenty-eight 
years  later,  at  the  age  of  siNty-three,  to  plead  in  earnest  and  fervent  verses  the 
cause  of  Sir  Horatio  Vere,  then  engaged  '  w  ilh  his  praor  handful  of  English'  in 
the  '  first  act'  of  the  Thirty  Years'  War,*  ('  besieged  and  distressed  in  Mainhem,' 
Chapman  tells  us,)  in  the  ears  of  the  courtiers  of  James  I.  A  quainter  example  of 
this  interest  in  the  foreign  campaigns  of  his  countrymen  may  be  found  in  the  most 
untimely  intrusion  of  such  another  simile  into  the  third  scstiad  of  Utn  and 
Leaniifr. 

Before  1  lake  in  hand  the  examination  of  Chapman's  works  aa  a  dramatist,  I 


•  Carlylc's  Frederick  tht  Crrnt,  boolt  iii.  chapicf  vn.  ;  rot.  i.p.  339. 
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najr  sain  up  the  best  and  the  woivt  I  have  to  say  of  hU  earlier  poems  in  the  re- 
mtA  that  oo  a  6rst  plunge  into  their  depths  even  the  reader  most  willing;  to  ac- 
cept and  most  anxious  to  admire  the  lir&tfruils  of  a  poet'^  mind  which  he  knows 
to  hare  elsewhere  pat  forth  sach  nobie  fruit  as  Chapman's  will  be  liable  to  do 
Ihem  less  than  justice  until  his  own  mind  recovers  fmm  the  shock  given  to  his 
l>y  the  crabbed  and  bombastic  verbiage,  the  tortuous  and  pedantic  ob.cnriiy, 
rigidity  and  the  laxity  of  a  <.tyle  which  moves  as  it  were  with  a  stiff  shuffle,  at 
fofmal  and  shambling  ;  which  breaks  bounds  with  a  limping  gait,  and  plays 
tnusl  from  all  rule  wilhnul  any  of  the  grace  of  freedom  ;  wanders  beyond  law 
straggles  out  of  order  at  the  halting  pace  of  age  and  gravity,  and  in  the  garb 
a  adioolmaster  pla)-s  the  pranks  of  a  schoolboy  with  a  ponderous  and  .  iinba- 
{inoiis  license  of  movement,  at  once  rheumatic  and  erratic.  .With  the  recovery  will 
probably  oome  a  reaction  from  this  first  impression  ;  and  the  student  will  perhaps 
be  more  than  snfiiciendy  inclined  to  condone  these  shortcomings  in  favour  of  the 
ncTils  ihcy  obscure  at  first  Mghl  ;  the  wealth  of  imagery,  the  ardour  of  thought 
and  feeling,  the ^niveand  vigorous  harmony  of  the  better  parts,  and  the  general 
ifflpre*sion  left  on  us  of  communion  with  a  strong,  earnest,  high-minded  man  of 
genius,  set  adrift  without  helm  or  m  Ider  ;  of  lofty  instincts  and  large  aspirations 
that  run  rather  to  leaf  than  to  fruit  for  want  of  an  eye  to  choose  their  proper  aimi 
and  a  hand  to  use  the  means  to  it  aright.  The  editor  of  the  first  and  by  no  means 
the  worst  English  anthology  has  gathered  from  these  poems,  and  especially  from 
Or*//  Boit'jud  of  SeHtf,  Urge  handfuls  of  fine  verses,  which  when  thus  culled  out 
ud  bound  up  into  separate  sheaves  make  a  better  show  than  in  the  tei^t  where 
they  lay  cnt.ingleJ  among  weeds  and  briars.  There  are  beauties  enough  lost  in  this 
thidc  and  ihumy  jungle  of  scholastic  sensuality  to  furnish  forth  a  dozen  or  so  of 
pilfering  pocticules  with  abundance  of  purple  patches  to  be  sewn  on  at  intervals  to 
the  eominon  texture  of  their  style.  It  is  with  a  singular  sense  of  jarring  admiration 
and  initation  that  we  find  couplets  and  quatrains  of  the  most  noble  and  delicate 
beauty  embedded  in  the  cumbrous  ore  of  crude  pedantic  jargon  :  but  those  who  will 
may  find  throughout  the  two  earliest  publications  of  Chapman  a  profusion  of  good 
venes  thickly  scattered  among  an  overgrowth  of  bad.  The  first  poem,  however, 
which  leaves  us  on  the  whole  with  a  general  and  equable  impression  of  content, 
B  the  small  'epic  song'  or  copy  of  verses  on  the  second  expedition  to  Gubna. 
Here  the  poet  has  got  clear  of  those  erotic  subtleties  and  sensual  metaphysics 
which  were  served  up  at  his  '  banquet'  in  such  clumsy  vessels  of  the  coarsest  ware 
by  the  awkward  and  unwashed  hands  of  an  amorous  pedant,  soiling  with  the  ink 
of  the  schools  the  lifted  hem  of  the  garment  of  love ;  he  has  found  instead  a 
fit  argument  for  his  genius  in  the  ambition  and  adventure  of  his  boldest  country. 
men,  and  applied  himself  to  cheer  and  celebrate  them  "  in  no  ignoble  verse.'  The 
first  brief  paragraph  alone  is  crabbed  and  intlatetl  in  style  ;  from  thence  to  the  end, 
with  but  slight  break*  or  jars,  the  strong  and  weighty  verse  steps  out  with  mascu- 
line dignity,  and  delivers  in  clear  grave  accents  its  cordial  message  of  praise  and 
good  cheer.     At  all  times  Chapman  took  occasion  to  approve  himself  a  true  son 
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of  the  greatest  age  of  Englishmen  in  liis  quick  and  fiery  sj-mpalhy  vfiih  the  daiioj 
and  the  snifering  of  its  w-arriors  and  adventurers  ;  a  sympathy  which  found  vent  it 
limes  where  none  but  Chapman  would  have  made  room  for  it  ;  witness  the  sudilea 
and  singular  illustration,  in  his  Epicedc  on  the  death  of  Prince  Henry,  of  the  po- 
pular anguish  and  dismay  at  that  calamity  by  a  '  description  of  the  tempest  that 
cast  Sir  Th.  Gates  on  the  Bermudas,  and  the  state  of  his  ship  and  men,  to  this 
kingdom's  plight  applied  in  the  Prince's  death."  It  has  been  remarked  by  edilora 
and  biographers  that  between  the  years  1574,  at  or  about  which  date,  according  to 
Anthony  Wood,  '  he,  being  well-grounded  in  school  learning,  was  sent  to  the 
university,'  and  1594,  when  he  published  his  first  poem,  wc  have  no  trace  01  hiat 
to  guide  us  in  conjecturing  how  his  life  was  spent  from  fifteen  to  thirty-five.  This 
latter  age  is  the  least  he  can  have  attained  by  any  computation  at  the  lime  when 
he  put  forth  his  Sfiadoui  of  Night,  full  of  loud  and  angry  complaints  of  neglect 
and  slight  endured  at  the  hands  of  an  unthankful  and  besotted  generation ;  it 
is  somewhat  late  in  life  for  the  first  appearance  of  a  poet,  and  the  poem  then  issued 
is  a  more  crude  and  clmolic  performance  than  might  be  looked  for  from  a  writer 
who  has  no  longer  the  plea  of  unripe  age  to  put  forward  in  excuse  of  the  raw  green 
fruits  which  he  offers  to  the  reader.  Dr.  Elze,  in  the  learned  and  ingenious  essaj 
prefixeil  to  his  edition  of  Chapman's  Alphonsus,  points  out  that  from  the  intenial 
evidence  of  that  play  'we  arc  driven  to  the  alternative  cither  of  supposing  Chapmin 
to  have  been  in  Germany  or  of  allowing  him  a  Gennan  partner"  (p.  33),  and  a 
little  before  observes  that  *  there  is  aniple  room  between  his  leaving  the  university 
without  a  degree  in  J576  or  1578  and  his  first  acknowledged  publication  in  1594 
even  for  a  lengthened  stay  in  Germany.'  In  default  of  evidence  we  might  perhaps 
be  permitted  to  throw  out  a  guess  that  the  future  poet  had  in  his  youth  seen  some 
service  and  been  possibly  an  eye-witness  of  some  part  of  the  campaigns  in  the 
Low  Countiies  to  wliich  he  refers  in  a  n\anner  showing  his  intimate  acquaint- 
ance with  the  details  of  an  action  on  the  '  most  excellent  river '  Wall  before 
'stately-sighted  sconce-tom  Nimiguen,'  fought  between  the  cavalry  of  'the 
Italian  Duke'  and  the  English  leader.  Sir  Francis  or  Sir  I^Ioratio  Vere,  who 
drew  the  enemy's  horse,  by  a  feint  made  with  his  own,  into  an  ambuscade 
of  infant  I  y  by  which  tlicy  were  put  to  rout.  Both  the  tc.\t  and  the  note  appended 
show  a  w  illingness  to  display  this  knowledge  of  the  strategy  and  geography  of  the 
skirmish  with  some  ostentation  of  precision  ;  his  parting  remark  at  the  end  of  the 
note  has  a  tone  of  satisfaction  in  the  discovery  of  a  new  order  of  illustration. 
'  And  these  like  similes,  in  my  opinion,  drawn  from  the  honourable  deeds  of  ov 
noble  coimlrymcn,  clad  in  comely  habit  of  poesy,  _would  become  a  poem  as  well 
as  further-fetche<l  grounds,  if  such  as  be  poets  nowad.iys  would  use  them.'  He 
was  not  himself,  jis  we  have  seen,  over  careful  to  use  them  at  the  right  moment  or 
turn  them  to  the  most  natural  account ;  but  to  the  principle  here  advanced  he 
remained  stanch  in  his  later  writings.  It  may  be  thought  somewhat  out  o( 
keeping  with  the  general  reputation  of  Chapman  as  a  retired  student  of  a  grave 
and  sober  habit  of  life  that  he  should  be  suppose\l  to  have  ever  taken  any  active 
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put  in  a  military  campaJgn  ;  but  those  were  days  when  scholars  and  meti  of 
ktters  were  not  uncommonly  found  apt  for  employment  in  matters  of  war  and 
jolic)-,  and  gave  good  proof  of  a  right  to  claim  their  place  among  other  s<r\'ant.s 
of  the  state  for  the  performance  of  high  patriotic  duty  ;  nor,  unless  we  please, 
geed  we  imagine  Chapman  to  have  served  personally  as  a  volunteer  in  the  English 
ranks  ;  but  it  is  reasonable  to  conceive  tliat  either  in  person  or  by  proxy  he  may 
hive  had  special  opportunities  of  studying  the  incidcnt>  of  war  in  the  Netherlands, 
irhich  he  would  evidently  have  been  min<Iful  to  make  the  most  of  and  quick  to 
put  to  use.     It  is  also  possible  that  his  relations  with  the  stage  may  have  begim  at 
in  earlier  date  than  has  yet  been  traced  j  and  as  we  know  that  in  1585,  when 
Chapman  was  twenly-six  years  old,  Leicester  brought  over  to  Holland  a  company 
of  actors  in  his  train  when  he  set  sail  as  commander  of  the  forces  despatched  from 
England  to  the  support  of  the  States-General,  and  that  others  followed  suit  on 
their  own  score  in  succeeding  years,  those  who  are  unwilling  to  allow  him  a  chance 
of  service  as  a  soldier  may  prefer  to  conjecture  that  he  was  drawn  to  the  seat  of 
war  by  the  more  probable  force  of   some  poetic  or  theatrical  connection  with 
father  the  general's  first  troop  of  players  or  that  which  followed  in  its  track  five 
years  later.     That  these  earlier  adventurers  were  succeeded  by  fresh  companies  in 
1604  and  1605,  and  again  forty  years  later,  at  an  unpropitlous  date  for  actors  in 
England,  eleven  years  after  the  dcatli   of  Chapman,  I    further   learn   from  an 
aiucle  in  the  Athfmrum  (Sept.  5th,  1874)  on  Mcrr  von  Ilcllwald's  '  History  of  the 
J.tjge  in  Holland  ;'  and  eight  years  later  than  the  venture  of  the  second  company 
of  players  in  1590  we  find  Chapman  classed  by  Mercs  among  the  best  of  our 
ttagic  writers  for  the  stage,  and  repeatedly  entered  on  Ilenslowe's  books  as  debtor 
to  the  manager  for  some  small  advance  of  money  on  future  draiTiatic  work  to  be 
sirppUol  to  his  company. 
Ja    any   case   it    is   remarkable  that    his    first    play  should   not    have   been 
It  on  the  stage  till  the  pott  was  thirty-siXj,or_g,ublished  till  he  was  rising 
an  age  at  whidi  most  men,  who  might  liave  written  such  a  play  at  sixteen, 
would  have  been  unwilling  to  expose  it  to  the  light.     It  is  even  a  more  crude  and 
graceless  piece  of  work,  if  we  consider  it  as  designed  for  the  stage,  than  his  fir^t 
venture  of  the  preceding  year  if  we  regard  it  as  inlendetl  for  the  study.     The  plot 
is  more  childish,  though  the  language  may  be  purer,  than  wc  find  in  the  rudest 
sketches  of  Greene  or  Peele,  whose  day  was  now  well  over  ;  and  even  for  the 
ferstfruits  of  *a  person  of  most  reverend  aspect,  religious  and  temperate,  qualities 
rarely  meeting  in  a  [loct,'  it  will  be  admitted  that  the  moral  tone  of  Chapman's 
two  earliest  comedies  is  not  remarkably  high.     The  first  deals  solely  with  the 
impossible  frauds,  preposterous  adulteries,   and  farcical   murders  committed  by 
a  ditgnised  hero  who  assumes  the  mask  of  as  many  pseudonyms  to  perpetrate  his 
dimes  as  ever  were  assumed  in  Old  or  New  Grub-street  by  a  prudent  member  of 
the  libellotis  order  of  rascally  rhymesters  to  vent  his  villainies  in  shameful  .safety, 
story  is   beneath   the  credulity  of  a  nursery,  and  but  for  some  detached 
of  dear  and  vigorous  writing  the  whole  work  might  plausibly  have  been 
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signed  by  any  of  the  n.iines  under  which  a  dunce  of  the  order  above-mentioned 
might  think  it  wisest  to  put  forth  his  lyrics  or  his  lies.  In  the  belter  passages,  and 
notlcealjly  in  a  description  of  jewels  engraved  with  figures  of  the  gods,  we  calcha 
faint  echo  of  the  "mighty  line"  in  which  Marlowe  would  lavish  on  such  descrip- 
tions the  wealth  and  strength,  the  majesty  and  the  fancy,  of  his  full  imperiil 
style. 

The  frank  folly  and  reckless  extravagance  of  incident  which  appear  to  hare  woo 
for  Chapman's  first  piny  the  favour  of  an  audience  not  remarkable,  it  should  seem, 
for  captious  nicely  of  critical  taste  and  judgment,  are  less  perceptible  in  his  second 
venture  ;  but  this  also  is  a  crude  and  coarse  sample  of  workmanship.  The 
characters  are  a  confused  crowd  of  rough  sketches,  whose  thin  outlines  and  tint 
colours  aie  huddled  together  on  a  ragged  canvass  without  order  or  proportioo. 
There  is  some  promise  of  humour  in  the  part  of  a  Puritan  adulteress,  but  it  comet 
to  little  or  nothing  ;  and  the  comedy  rather  collapses  than  concludes  in  a  tangle  of 
incongruous  imbecilities  and  incoherent  indecencies.  The  text  is  seemingly  more 
corrupt  than  we  find  in  Chapman's  other  plays,  which  are  generally  exempt  from  tueh 
gross  and  multitudinous  misprints  as  deform  the  early  editions  of  many  Elizabethan 
dramatists  ;  their  chief  defect  is  the  confusion  and  the  paucity  of  stage  directions 
In  the  opening  speech  of  j'ln  Jfumoroiis  Day's  Mirth,  from  the  fourteenth  to  lie 
sixteenth  verse,  we  must  supply  with  some  such  reading  as  this  the  evident  hiatal 
of  sense  and  metre  in  the  fifteenth  : 

"  But  pure  rclicion  being  but  mental  i tulT, 
And  sefue,  indeed,  [being]  oir  (but)  for  itself 
*Ti»  to  be  doubted,"  etc. 

The  text  and  arrangement  of  the  scenes  throughout  this  comedy  require  a  moi« 
careful  revision  than  has  yet  been  given  ;  since  if  the  crudest  work  of  a  man  rf 
genius  is  not  to  l>e  rejected  from  the  list  of  his  writings  in  which  it  has  once  found 
place,  it  claims  at  least  so  much  of  editorial  care  as  may  leave  it  in  a  reasoiwbly 
legible  form. 

It  appears  that  in  the  same  year  which  gave  to  the  press  this  loose  and  slipshod 
effort  at  a  comedy,  the  most  perfect  of  Chapman's  plays,  though  not  published  till 
six  years  later,  was  completed  for  the  stage.  The  admirable  comedy  o{  Alt  Feelt 
is  the  first  work  which  bears  full  eviilence  of  the  vigorous  and  masculine  versatility, 
the  force  and  freshness  of  his  free  and  natural  genius.  The  dedication,  which 
seems  to  have  been  cancelled  almost  as  soon  as  issued,  gives  one  of  the  most 
singular  proofs  on  record  of  a  |K>et's  proverbial  inability  to  discern  between  his 
worse  and  better  work.  The  writer  who  ten  years  before  was  so  loud  in  his 
complaint  of  men's  neglect  and  !>o  haughty  in  his  claim  on  their  attention  for  hii 
crudest  and  faultiest  work  now  assures  the  friend  to  whom  he  inscribes  a  poem 
real  excellence, 

*  PcrhAiK  an  adjective  has  here  dr->pped  out,  and  we  might  read  the  hemistich  thus:  'aU 
covetoui  for  itself,'  or  'careful,'  'curious/  'gluttonous,'  any  of  which  words  would  fit  liu 
raetle,  and  tuil  the  sense  of  the  p.-tuagc 
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**  Tun  mof(  lolh  10  put  your  sight 
Wiih  Uiy  £U(.b-Iikc  mxrk  of  vanity. 
Being  nurlc'i  with  ^t  for  ainu  of  grdter  weight 
And  (Irowacd  in  dark  death-usheripg  melancholy  ;* 

but  for  fear  of  piratical  publiihers  who  might  print  '  by  stealth'  an  anauthoriied 
and  interpoUted  edition,  'without  my  p.i5&port,  patched  with  other's  wit,'  he 
consents  to  '  expose  to  every  common  eye'  what  he  calls 

"  The  least  allowed  birth  of  my  shaken  brain,  ** 

alleging  as  his  eictiw  that  '  of  two  enforced  ills  I  elect  the  least ;'  and  with  this 

most  saperfluous  apology  he  mheri  in  one  of  the  most  faultless  examples  of  high 

eooiedy  to  be  found  in  the  whole  rich  field  of  our  Elizabethan  drama.     The  style 

is  limpid  and   luminous  at  running  n-atcr,  the  %-erse  pure,  simple,   smooth  and 

strong,    the  dialogue   alw-ays  bright,    fluent,    lively,  and  at  times  relieved  with 

delicate  touches  of  high  mora]  and  intellectual  beauty  ;  the  plot  and  the  characters 

excellently  tilted  to  each  other,  with  jutt  enough  intricacy  and  fullness  of  incident 

to  sustain  without  relaxation  or  confufiion  the  ready  interest  of  readers  or  spectators. 

The  play  aiut  countcrplay  of  action  by  which  .ill  the  chiefperions  of  the  comedy  tiiclc 

are  tricked  by  each  other  in  turn  might  tfaiily  have   become  perplexed  or 

\e  in  less  careful  and  skilfnl  hands  ;  but  the  lightness   and  dexterity  of 

handling  which  the  poet  has  here  for  once   manifested   throughout   the   whole 

development  of  his  dramatic  scheme  suffice  to  keep  the  course  of  the  story  clear 

and  the  attention  of  the  reader  alert  without  involution  or  fatigue  :  and  over  all 

the  dialogue  and  action  there  plays  a  fresh  and  radiant  air  of  mirth  and  light  swift 

buoyancy  of  life  which  breathes  rather  of  joyous  strength  and  high-spirited  health 

than  of  the  fumes  of  '  dark  death-ushering  melancholy  ;'  and  as  in  matter  of  fact 

deatli  was  not  ushered  by  melancholy  or  any  other  evil  spirit  into  the  stout  presence 

of  the  old  poel  till  full  thirty-five  years  after  the  a|i|iearancc  and  twenty-nine  years 

ai\er  the  dedication  of  this  play,  we  may  hopefully  set  down  this  malcontent  phrase 

to  Kirae  untimely  fit  of  spleen  from  which,  having  thus  given  it  vent,  he  soon  shook 

himself  clear  and  struck  his  pen  through  the  record  of  it.     I   find  but  one  slight 

and  characteristic  blemish  worth  noting  in  a  comedy  in  which  the  proudest  atnong 

bis  great  compeers  might  have  permissibly  taken  fresh  pride  ;  it  is  that  the  final 

tctae  of  discovery  which  winds  up  (he  main  thread  and  reconciles  the  chief  agents 

of  the  intrigue   is  somewhat   hurrirtily  despatched,   with  too  rapid  a  change  of 

chaiacter  and  readjustment  of  relations,  to  make  room  for  a  thin-spun  and  wire- 

dnwn  sample  of  tbalj^dious  burles(|ue  declamation  with  u  liich  the  author  was  too 

pnme  to  indulge  a  taste  not  Tikcly  to  be  shared  or  relished  by  his  readers  for  the 

faianlc  dissection  of  a  dead  jest,  so  dry  that  it  crumbles  into  dust  under  the  scalpel 

of  the  anatomist.     All  the  rest  of  the  comedy  is  so  light,  bright,  and  easy  in  all  its 

puts  llut  we  are  the  less  di.iposed  to  tolerate  the  stiffness  and  elaboration  of  this 

cnt«rica1   interlude.     But  this  is  really  the  only  spot  or  patch  I  can  discover  on 

t^  )ocund  face  of  a  delightful  comic  poem. 

It  is  not  impossible  that  the  merit  of  pure  and  lucid  »lyle  v»\ucVi  dis\\iv^aiiaVei>iMt 
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best  comedies  of  Chapman  from  the  bulk  of  his  other  writings  may  in  part 
owing  to  the  slighter  value  set  by  the  author  on  the  workmanship  of  Ihesc.  By 
temperament  and  inclination  he  was  rather  an  epic  or  tragic  than  a  comic  poet ; 
and  in  writing  verse  of  a  tragic  or  epic  quality  he  evidently  felt  it  incnmlient  oo 
him  to  assert  the  dignity  of  his  olTicc,  to  inflate  and  exalt  his  style  with  all  helpiof 
metaphor  and  hyperbole,  to  stiffen  the  march  of  his  metre  and  harden  thestructnre 
of  his  language  ;  and  hence  he  is  but  loo  prone  to  rely  at  need  on  false  props  of 
adventitious  and  barbaric  dignity,  to  strut  on  stilts  or  to  swim  on  bladders  :  whtieu 
in  writing  for  the  comic  stage  he  was  content  to  forget,  or  at  least  to  forego,  tliis 
imaginary  dignity  and  duly  ;  he  felt  himself  no  longer  bound  to  talk  big  or  to  stalk 
stiffly,  and  in  consequence  was  not  too  high-minded  to  move  easily  and  speik 
gracefully.  It  is  clear  that  he  set  no  great  store  by  his  comic  talent  as  compared 
with  [he  other  gifu  of  his  genius  ;  of  all  his  comedies  two  only,  All  FmIs  and  TV 
H'ii/<nu's  Tciirs,  have  dedications  prefixed  to  them,  and  in  both  cases  the  tone  li 
the  dedication  is  almost  apologetic  in  its  slighting  reference  to  the  slight  worth  of 
^^  the  work  presented  ;  a  tone  by  no  means  to  be  ascribed  in  this  case  to  a  general 
^^H  and  genuine  humility,  since  the  dedications  prefixed  to  his  various  poems,  and  lo 
^^f  two  among  his  tragedies  published  under  his  own  eye,  are  remarkable  for  iheir 
[  lofty  and  dignified  self-assertion.     The  fact  that  of  these  two  tragedies,  one,  Th 

i  ^  Refnige  of  Bussy  d'Ainl'ois,  was  apparently  unsuccessful  on  the  stage,  and  the 
I  ^  other,  Ctsar  and  Pompey,  seems  never  to  have  obtainetl  a  chance  of  appearing;  on 
[  the  boards  at  all,   may  naturally  have  moved  the  author  to  assert  their  right  to 

I  respect  and  acceptance  with  more  studied  emphasis  than  usual ;  in  the  earlier 

'-  instance  at  least  he  is  emphatic  enough   in  his  appeal  from  the  verdict  of  the 

'  maligncrs'  with  whom  he  complains  that  it  met  'in  the  scenica]  represemalioa,' 
to  the  '  approbation  of  more  worthy  judgments'  which  '  even  therein'  it  did  not  lail 
to  obtain  ;  and  in  the  second  case,  though  he  appears  to  apologize  for  the  lack  of 
'  novelty  and  fashion  '  in  n  play  '  written  so  long  since'  that  it  '  had  not  ihc 
timely  ripeness  of  that  age'  (seventy-two)  '  that,  1  thank  God,  I  yel  find  no  fault 
■withal  for  any  such  (Icfccls,'  yet  he  is  apparently  and  reasotuibly  confident  that  the 
olTeringof  his  'martial  history'  is  one  honourable  alike  to  poet  and  to  patron. 
Both  plays  are  rich  in  rhetorical  passages  of  noble  eloquence  ;  but  in  all  points  of 
workmanlike  construction  and  dramatic  harmony  they  arc  incomparably  inferior  to 
the  better  sort  of  his  comedies. 

Tlie  year  of  the  publication  ai  All  Fools  was  memorable  to  Chapman  for  a  more 
hazardous  misadventure  on  a  more  serious  stage  than  the  failure  of  a  comedy  on  the 
boards,  for  which  he  had  to  thank  the  merited  success  of  a  play  whose  strange  for- 
time  it  was  to  prove  as  tragical  in  its  sequence  as  merry  in  itself,  thus  combining  in 
a  new  fashion  the  two  main  qualities  of  Bottom's  immortal  interlude.  All  readers 
will  remember  the  base  offence  taken  and  the  base  revenge  threatened  by  the  soD 
of  Darnlcy  or  of  Rizzio  for  a  passing  jest  aimeil  at  those  among  his  countrymen  who 
had  anticipated  Dr.  Johnson's  discovery  of  the  finest  prospect  ever  seen  by  a  native 
of  Scotland  ;  none  can  forget  the  gallantry  with  which  Ben  Jonson,  a  Scot  by 
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t  of  whom  it  might  have  been  said  a*  truly  as  of  the  greatest  in  the  genera- 
bduie  him  that  he  *  never  feared  the  (ace  of  man,'  approved  bimiclf  the 
tte-mindcd  son  of  a  Roman-spirited  mother  by  coming  for^vard  to  share  the 
certainly  of  imprisonment  and  the  probability  of  mutilation  with  the  two  comridei 
*tio  without  his  knowledge  hod  inserted  such  perilous  matter  into  thcii  common 
work ;  and  many  will  wish  with  me  that  he  had  never  borne  a  nearer  and  less 
honourable  relation  to  a  king  who  combined  with  the  northern  virulence  and 
pedantry  which  he  may  have  derived  from  his  tutor  Buchanan  a  savour  of  the 
worst  qualities  of  the  worst  Italians  of  the  worst  period  of  Italian  decadence.  It 
was  worthier  of  the  great  spirit  and  the  masterful  genius  of  Jonson  to  be  the  subject 
of  his  tyranny  tlian  the  laureate  of  his  court.  Tar  more  fitly,  had  such  an  one  then 
been  bom,  would  that  ofHce  have  been  filled  by  any  scribbling  Scot  of  the  excre- 
mental  school  of  letters  who  might  have  sought  and  found  in  his  natural  prince  a 
congenial  patron  with  whom  to  bathe  his  sympathetic  spirit  in  the  pure  morality, 
while  swimming  with  somewliat  short  strokes  in  "  the  deep  delicious  stream  of  the 
Lalinity,"  of  Petronius  Arbiter.  Such  a  Crispinulus  or  Crispinaccio  would  have 
found  his  proper  element  in  an  atmosphere  whose  fumes  should  never  have  been 
inhaled  by  the  liaughty  and  high-souled  author  of  the  PoiiaiUr ;  and  from  behind 
his  master's  chair,  with  no  need  to  seek  for  fear  if  not  for  shame  the  dastardly 
and  lying  shelter  of  a  pseudonym  which  might  at  a  pinch  have  been  abjured,  and  the 
responsibility  for  its  use  shifted  from  his  own  shoulders  to  those  of  a  well-meaning 
but  invisible  friend,  the  laurelled  lackey  of  King  James  might  as  securely  have 
Utmcbed  his  libels  against  the  highest  heads  of  poets  to  whom  in  that  .ige  all  eyes 
looked  ap  which  would  have  looked  down  on  him,  as  ever  did  the  illustrious 
Latinist  Buchanan  against  the  mother  of  the  worthy  patron  whose  countenance 
'(pould  probably  have  sufficed  to  protect  the  meanest  and  obscurest  creature  of  his 
cominon  and  unclean  favour  against  all  recrimination  on  the  part  of  Shakespeare 
or  of  Jonson,  of  Beaumont  or  of  Webster,  of  Fletcher  or  of  Chapman. 
,  The  comedy  tlius  celebrated  for  the  peril  it  brought  upon  the  ears  and  noses  of 
its  anthors  has  of  it.'elf  merit  enough  to  have  won  for  writers  of  less  previous  note 
a  sufficient  share  of  more  enviable  celebrity.  It  is  one  of  the  most  spirited  and 
brilliant  plays  belonging  to  that  class  of  which  the  two  most  famous  examples  are 
the  Merry  Whia  of  IViniisor  and  E'cery  Afan  in  his  Jlunwiir ;  and  for  life  and 
movement,  interest  and  gaiety,  it  may  challenge  a  compariioncven  with  these.  All  the 
actors  in  Eiutxivrd  J/o,  down  to  the  very  slightest,  such  as  the  drawer,  the  butcher's 
nun,  and  the  keeper  of  the  prison,  have  some  quality  and  character  of  tlieir  own 
which  gives  them  a  place  in  the  comic  action  ;  and  in  no  play  of  the  time  do  we 
fpL  CBch  a  true  taste  of  the  old  city  life  so  often  turned  to  mere  ridicule  and 
aricstare  by  playwrights  of  less  good  humour,  or  feel  about  us  such  a  familiar  air 
«f  uicienl  London  as  blows  through  every  scene  ;  the  homely  household  of  the  rich 
tndesman,  the  shop  with  its  stall  in  front,  the  usurer's  lodging,  the  waterside 
tavern,  the  Thames  wharfs,  stand  out  as  shar|)ly  as  if  etched  by  the  pen  of  Dickens 
or  ibc  needle  of  Whistler.    The  London  of  Hogarth,  as  set  before  us  in  that 
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immortal  series  of  engravingi  for  which  he  is  said  to  have  taken  the   hint  ft 
this  comedy,  does  not  seem  nearer  or  more  actual  than  this  elder  London 
Jonson,    Chapman,   and   Marston ;    and   the  more  high-flying  genius  of  F 
Quicksilver  is  as  real  and  lifelike  as  the  humbler  debauchery  and  darker  doom 
Tom  Idle.    The  parts  of  Mistress  Touchstone  and  Gertrude  arc  worthy  of  Moli 
in  his  homelier  mood  ;  and  but  for  one  or  two  momentary  indecencies  drop] 
here  and  there  to  attest  the  passage  of  Marston,  the  scenes   in  which  they  figvi! 
would  be  as  perfect  and  blameless  examples  of  pure  broad  coraetly  as  any  stage' 
can  show.     The  fluttering  and  exuberant  ambition  of  the  would-be  Cclimtne  or  | 
MilLimant  of  the  city  is  painted   with  such  delightful  force  and   freshness,  her  . 
imperial  volubility  of  contempt,  the  joyous  and  tremulous  eagerness  with  which 
she  obeys  the  precept  of  the  Psalmist  to  ' forget  her  own  people  and  her  father! 
house,'  her  alternate  phases  of  gracious  patronage  and  overflowing  obloquy,  are  so 
charming  in  the  buoyancy  and  fertility  of  their  changes  that  we  are  rejoiced  when 
after  the  term  of  adversity  so  differently  put  to  use  by  the  prodigal  daughter  and 
the  profligate  apprentice  Frank  and  Gertrude  are  alike  restored  to  the  favour  of  I 
the  excellent  old  citizen  by  the  kind  oljices  of  his  worthy  son-in-law.     Not  only 
have  the  poets  given  proof  of  a  gentler  morality  and  a  juster  sense  of  justice  than  | 
the  great  painter  who  followed  long  after  in  the  track  of  their  invention,  but  they  ! 
have  contrived  even  to  secure  our  cordial  regard  for  the  kindly  virtues  of  the  i 
respectable  and  industrious  characters  whose  aim  it  is  to  rise  by  thrift  and  honesty;  ' 
and  we  salute  the  promotion  of  '  Master  Deputy's  worship  '  to  the  proud  office  of 
substilHle  for  the  akicrnian  of  his  ward  with   a  satisfaction  which   no  man  surely 
ever  felt  in  the  exaltation  of  Hogarth's  Lord  Mayor  to  sit  in  judgment  on  his  ' 
luckless  fellow.    The  figures  of  Gertrude's  gallant  knight  and  his  crew  of  Virginian  ' 
adventurers,  whose  expedition  finally  culminates  in  a  drunken  shipwTeck  on  the  | 
Thames,  are  as  vivid  and  as  pleasantasany  of  these  other  studies  ;  and  the  scenes  in 
which  the  jealous  usurer  is  induced  by  the  devices  of  Quicksilver  and  Sir  Pelronel  to 
bring  his  disgtiiscd  wife  into  the  company  of  her  paramour  and  reassure  her  supposed 
scraples  w  itli  his  pithy  arguments  against  conjugal  fidelity,  while  he  lets  fly  «t  her 
supposed  husband   the   well-worn  jests  which   recoil  on  his  own  head,  have  in 
them  enough  of  wit  and  humorous  invention  to  furnish  forth  the  whole  five  acts 
of  an  ordinary  comedy  of  intrigue.     Even  in   these  sketches  from  the  prosaic  life 
of  their  day  the  great  and  generous  poets  of  that  age  were  as  prodigal  of  ihe 
riches  of  their  genius  as  in  the  tragic  and  romantic  work  of  their  higher  moodi- 
The  style  of  Chapman  is  perceptible  in  some  of  the  best  of  these  scenes  in  the 
third  act  as  well  as  in  the  moral  passage  of  metrical  philosophy  put  into  the  lips 
of  the  half-drowned  Quicksilver  in  the  fouith,  where  only  the  last  editor  has  taki 
note  of  his  handiwork.     Two  allusions  in  the  mouth  of  the  usurer,  one  to  'the' 
ship  of  famous  Draco,'  and  one  to  the  camel's  horns  of  which  we  hear  something 
too  often  from  this  poet,  are  in  the  unmistakeable  manner  of  Chapman.     Other 
such  points  might  perhaps  be  discovered ;  but  on  the  whole  we  may  probably 
feel  safe  in  assigning  to  each  of  the  three  associates  as  equal  a  share  in  the  laboat 
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it  as  ihey  bore  in  the  peril  entailed  on  tliem  by  a  comedy  which, 
icldinning  all  unfriendly  aim  at  rivalry  with  one  of  similar  title  already 
llhesta^  must  probably  and  deservedly  have  eclipsed  the  success  of 
not  published  till  two  years  later  under  cognate  names  by  Decker  and 
[  though  the  plot  of  North-umrJ  lla  is  not  wanting  in  humour  and  in- 
■kI  in  Wahuard  Ho  there  is  one  scene  of  exquisite  and  incongruous 
.irhich  we  recognize  at  once  the  tender  and  reckless  hand  which  five 
Set  had  inserted  into  the  yet  more  inappropriate  framework  of  the 
Ux  as  sweet  an  episode  of  seeming  martyrdom  and  chastity  sccure<l  under 
r  of  a  sleep  like  death. 

Bcxt  play  Chapman  reassnmed  the  more  poetical  style  of  comedy  which 
Xrd  Ho  had  been  put  off  for  the  plainer  garb  of  realism.  The  Gmllenyiu 
istingui^hable  from  all  his  other  works  by  the  serious  grace  anJTsweet- 
e  love-scenes,  and  the  higher  tone  of  feminine  character  and  maitculine 
Sch  is  sustained  throughout  the  graver  pa<Lsages.     Elsewhere  it  should 

Chapman  had  scorned  to  attempt  or  failed  to  achieve  the  task  of 
Id  retaining  the  chief  interest  of  his  reader  in  the  fortune  of  rivo  young 
lit  in  this  play  he  has  drawn  such  a  pa-siiunate  and  innocent  couple  wilh\ 
tndcmess  ami  delicacy.  The  broader  effects  of  humour  are  comic  enouoi, 
rhaps  somewhat  too  much  prolonged  and  too  often  repeated  ;  but  tl)e 
tile  play  lies  in  the  bright  and  pure  quality  of  its  romantic  part.  T1\e 
ihich  the  prince  and  Margaret,  debarred  by  tyranny  and  intrigue  froi^ 
if  public  marriage,  espouse  each  other  in  secret   by  a  pretty  ceremony 

the  spot,  in  a  <lialogue  of  the  woundcil  Stroma  with  the  wife  who 
(d  him  to  spiritual  strength  by  '  the  sweet  food  of  her  divine  advice,' 
\  of  the  simple,  luminous,  and  fervent  style  of  poetry  proper  to  romantic 
its  highest.  ^A  noble  passage  in  the  fifth  act  of  this  play  contains,  as 
now,  the  first  direct  protest  against  the  principle  of  monarchy  to  be 
Mr  poetical  or  dramatic  literature  ;  hi«  last  year's  hazardous  experience 
ttceptibililies  may  not  improbably  have  given  edge  to  the  author's  pen 
Sown  these  venturous  lines  in  a  time  when  as  yet  no  king  had  been 
the  phrase  of  old  Lord  Auchinleck,  that  be  had  a  joint  in  his  neck. 


^ 


\ 


**  And  wKm's  a  prince  ?    Had  all  been  virtuous  men, 
Thftrc  never  had  l>cmi)ritice  upon  the  earth, 
And  va  no  tubject :  all  luco  had  been  princes. 
A  virtuous  man  is  subject  fo  no  prince. 
But  to  his  soul  and  honour  ;  which  are  laws 
That  carr)'  fire  and  sword  within  thcmsclv<8» 
Never  corrupted,  never  out  of  nile  : 
What  t»  there  in  a  prince  that  hin  least  lusti 
Are  valued  at  t)ie  lives  of  other  men. 
When  common  faults  in  him  thoiild  prodigies  be. 
And  his  gross  dotage  rather  loathed  than  soothed  f* 

be  SQrpnsed  to  find  in  any  poet  of  Chapman's  age  an  echo  of  such 
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dear  and  daiiag  wxirds  as  thee,  whidi  aaysBSce  to  sliow  that  the  oligardiic 
habit  of  nind  to  irhicii  I  hate  before  lefened  in  him  was  the  liiiit  of  no  syco- 
phantic temper,  ao  pliant  and  protfitntf  spirit,  the  propeitf  of  a  oomtier  or  a 
oooitesan,  bat  sprang  rather  from  poie  intelleclual  haughtiness  and  a  contempt  for 
the  mob  of  minds.  Nevertheless  it  is  well  worth  remxirk  that  such  a  deliberate 
ntterance  of  republican  principle  should  then  have  been  endured  on  the  stage ; 
that  lo  load  a  bla^t  of  direct  challenge  to  the  dominant  superstition  of  the  day 
should  have  been  blown  so  near  the  court  in  the  ears  of  a  popular  audience  hj  a 
poet  who,  though  at  no  time  chargeable  with  any  stain  of  venal  or  parasitic  i 
servility,  was  afterwards  the  habitual  and  grateful  recipient  of  patronage  from 
princes  and  £ivourit^  and  at  all  limes,  it  must  be  confessed,  in  all  his  other 
works  a  atrenuous  and  consistent  supporter  of  the  tradition  of  royalty  against  the 
conception  of  democracy. 

The  opening  scene  of  A/ansvur  iTOlh'f,  the  next  on  the  list  of  Chapman's 
comedies,  is  one  of  the  most  admirable  in  any  play.  More  than  once  indeed  the 
author  has  managed  his  overture,  or  what  in  the  classic  dialect  of  the  old  French 
stage  was  called  the  exposition,  nith  a  skill  and  animation  giving  promise  of  better 
things  to  come  than  he  has  provided  ;  as  though  he  had  spent  the  utmost  art  his . 
genius  could  command  in  securing  the  interest  of  his  audience  at  the  first  start, 
and  then  left  it  for  chance  to  support,  letting  his  work  float  at  vitl  on  the  hxf 
waters  of  caprice  or  negligence.  No  more  impressive  introduction  to  a  play  could 
have  been  dcxised  than  the  arrival  of  the  chief  person,  newly  landed  in  high 
hopes  and  spirits  from  a  long  voy.-.ge,  before  the  closed  galea  and  curtained  case- 
ments of  an  old  friend's  house,  within  which  tapers  are  burning  at  noon,  and  before 
which  the  master  walks  sadly  up  and  don's,  and  repels  his  proffered  embrace  ;  and 
Uie  whole  scene  following  wliich  explains  the  trouble  of  one  household  and  the 
mourning  of  another  is  a  model  of  clear,  natural,  dignified  dialogue,  in  which 
every  word  is  hannonious,  appropriate,  and  noble.  The  grace  and  interest  of  this 
exposition  are  more  or  less  well  sustained  during  the  earlier  part  of  the  play  ;  but 
OS  the  underplot  opens  out  at  greater  length,  the  main  interest  is  more  and  more 
thrust  aside,  cramped  as  it  Here  for  space  and  squeezed  out  of  shape,  till  at  last  it 
is  fairly  hustled  into  a  comer  of  the  action  lo  make  way  for  the  overwrought 
fooleries  of  the  gull  d'Olivc  and  the  courtiers  who  play  upon  his  vanity  ;  and  this 
unclcriilol,  diverting  enough  in  a  slight  wny  for  one  or  two*cenes,  is  stretched  oat 
on  the  tenterhooks  of  fardcal  rhetoric  and  verbose  dialogue  till  the  reader  findi 
himself  defrauded  of  the  higher  interest  which  he  was  led  to  expect,  and  wearied 
of  the  empty  substitute  which  the  waywardness  or  indolence  of  the  author  hts 
chosen  to  palm  off  on  him  in  its  stead.  Towards  the  end  indeed  there  is  a 
profuse  waste  of  good  points  and  promising  possibilities  ;  the  humorous  ingenuity 
of  the  devices  so  well  contrived  to  wind  up  together  and  in  order  the  double 
thread  of  the  main  plot  is  stinted  of  room  to  work  in  and  display  its  cxcellesl 
quality  of  invention,  and  the  final  scene,  which  should  have  explained  and  recon- 
ciled all  doubts  and  errors  at  large  with  no  less  force  and  fullness  of  careliil 
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dramatic  capacity  than  was  employed  upon  their  exposition,  is  hastily  patched  up 
and  <.lurred  over  to  leave  place  for  a  last  superfluous  exhibition  of  such  burlesque 
eloquence  as  had  already  been  admitted  to  encumber  the  close  ol  another  comedy, 
more  perfect  than  this  in  construction,  but  certainly  not  more  interesting  in 
conception.  In  spite  however  of  this  main  blemish  in  the  action.  Monsieur 
tf  Olive  may  properly  be  counted  among  the  more  notable  and  successful  plays  of 
(^hapman. 

Of  his  two  remaining  comedies  I  may  as  well  say  a  word  here  as  later.  Mayday, 
which  was  printed  five  years  after  the  two  last  we  have  examined,  is  full  of  the 
bustle  and  justle  of  intrigue  which  may  be  expected  in  such  comedies  of  incident 
fts  depend  rather  on  close  and  crowded  action  than  on  fine  or  forcible  character 
for  whatever  they  may  merit  of  success.  There  is  no  touch  in  it  of  romance  or 
poetical  interest,  but  several  of  the  situations  and  dialogues  may  have  credit  for 
some  share  of  vigour  and  humour.  But  of  these  qualities  Chapman  gave  much  fuller 
proof  next  year  in  the  unchivalrous  comedy  of  The  WUow's  Tears  Tliis  dis- 
courteous drama  is  as  rich  in  comic  force  as  it  is  poor  in  amiable  sentiment. 
There  is  a  brutal  exuberant  fun  throughout  the  whole  action  which  finds  its  com- 
plete expression  and  consummation  in  the  brawny  gallantry  and  muscular  mcrri- 
inent  of  Tharsalio.  A  speculative  commentator  might  throw  out  some  conjecture 
to  the  effect  that  the  poet  at  fifty-three  may  have  been  bent  on  revenge  for  a  slight 
offered  to  some  uaseasonable  courtship  oi  his  own  by  a  lady  less  amenable  to  the 
proffer  o.'  future  fame  than  the  '  belle  marquise'  who  has  the  credit  for  all  time 
to  come  of  having  lent  a  humble  car  to  the  haughty  suit  and  looked  with  a  gracious 
eye  on  tlie  grey  hairs  of  the  great  Comeille.  But  whether  this  keen  onslaught  on 
the  pretensions  of  the  whole  sex  to  continence  or  constancy  were  or  were  not 
instigated  by  any  individual  rancour,  the  comctly  is  written  with  no  little  power 
and  constructed  with  no  little  ingenuity ;  the  metrical  scenes  are  pure  and 
vigorous  in  style,  and  the  difficulty  of  fitting  such  a  story  to  tlie  stage  is  surmounted 
with  scarcely  less  of  dexterity  than  of  daring.  The  action  of  the  last  scene  is  again 
hampered  by  the  intrusion  of  forced  and  misplaced  humours,  and  while  the  super- 
fluous underlings  of  the  play  are  breaking  and  bandying  their  barren  jests,  the 
story  is  not  so  much  wound  up  as  huddled  up  in  whispers  and  byplay  ;  but  it  may 
certainly  be  pleaded  in  excuse  of  the  poet  that  the  reconciliation  of  the  Ephesiaii 
matron  to  her  husband  was  a  somewhat  difliicult  ceremony  to  exhibit  at  length  and 
support  with  any  plausible  or  effectual  explAnation. 

Two  other  titles  are  usually  found  in  the  catalogue  of  Chapman's  extant 
comedies ;  but  it  seems  to  me  as  difficult  to  discover  any  trace  of  Chapman  in 
the  comedy  of  The  Ball  as  of  Shirley  in  the  tragedy  of  Chaiot.  These  two  plays 
were  issued  by  the  same  printer  in  the  same  year  for  the  same  publishers,  both 
bearing  the  names  of  Chapman  and  Sliirlcy  linked  together  in  the  bonds  of  a  most 
incongruous  union  :  but  I  know  not  if  there  be  any  further  ground  for  belief  in  this 
singuUr  association.  Tlie  mere  difference  in  age  would  make  the  rumour  of  a 
collaboration  between  the  eldest  of  old  English  dramatists  and  the  latest  disciple 
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of  their  school  so  improbable  as  to  demand  the  corroboration  of  some  inbiwonliir 
authority  than  a  Ixjoksellcr's  title-page  bearing  dale  five  years  after  the  dcaih  of 
Chapman.   In  the  very  next  year  a  play  was  published  under  the  name  of  Flelckcr, 
who  bad  then  been   rifteen  years  dead  ;  this  play   was  afterwards  reclaimed  b; 
Shirley  as  the  work  of  his  own  hand,  and  uf  his  alone  ;  nor  is  there  any  doubl  thil 
Fletcher  had  not  a  finger  in  it.     Of  the  authorship  of  Chuict  there  can  be  no 
question  ;  the  subject,    the  style,  the  m.inncr,   the  metre,    the  coD>truction,  Ik* 
characters,   all  arc  perfectly  Chapman's.      Tke  Ball,    on  the  other  hand,  ii  M 
thoroughly  in  the  lightest  style  of  Shirley,  and  not  a  bad  example  of  his  airily  CCB- 
venlional  manner  ;  it  is  lively  and  ea,sy  enough,    but  much  below  the  mark  of  te 
best  comedies,  such  as  77/<-  LaJy  of  Pleasure  (where  an  allusion  to  ihi*  earlier  pU)r 
is  brought  into  the  dialogue),  which  but  for  a  single  ugly  incongruity  would  be  oce 
of  the  few  finest  examples  of  pure  high  comedy  in  verse  that  our  stage  could  -ho* 
against  that  of  Moliere^^  A  foundUng  of  yet  more  dubious  parentage  has  beta 
falherc<l  upon  Chapman  by  the  tradition  which  has  affixed  to  his  name  the  puti- 
live  patemily  of  'a  comical  moral  censuring  the  follies  of  this  age,'  anonymousljr 
published  in  his  sixty-first  year.     It  has  been  plausibly  suggested  that  the  title  of 
this  wonderful  meilley.  Two  Wise  Men  and  all  the  rest  Fools,   was  the   first  and 
last  cause  of  its  attribution  to  the  hand  of  Chapman,  and  that  the  error  arose  frum 
a  confusion  of  this  with  the  title  of  AH  /•'cols,  the  best  of  Chapman's  comedies.  In 
any  case  it  is  difiicult  to  believe  that  this  voluminous  pamphlet  in  the  form  of 
dialogue  on  social  questions  can  have  been  the  work  of  any  practised  or  profe»- 
sional  dramatist.      It  is  externally  divided  into  seven  acts,  and  might  as  reasonatljr 
have  been  divided  into  twenty-one.     A  careful  and  laborious  perusal  of  the  balky 
tract  from  prologue  to  epilogue,  which  has  enabled  me  in  some  measure  to  appre- 
ciate the  double  scientific  experiment  of  Mr.  Browning  on    '  Sibrandus  Schafiia- 
bnrgensis,'  emboldens  me  also  to  affirm  that  it  has  no  vestige  of  dramatic  action,  no 
trace  of  a  story,  no  phantom  of  a  plot  ;  that  the  reader  who  can  believe  the  asser- 
tion of  its  title-page  that  it  was  'divers  times'  or  indeed  ever  'acted'  on  aoy 
mortal  stage  by  any  human  company  before  any  living  audience  will  have  a  better 
claim  to  be  savetl  by  his  faith  thun  the  author  by  this  sample  at  lea.st  of  his  works ; 
that  it  contains  much  curious  and  sometimes  amusing  detail  on  social  matters  of 
the  day,  and  is  not  wanting  in  broad  glimpses  or  intenals  of  somewhat  clownish 
humour      In  the  strong  coarse  satire  on   female  Puritanism  those  who  will  mty 
dL-icem  touches  which  recall  the  lone  ^f  not   the  handiwork   of  the  author  of  .1h 
Humorous  Day's  Mirth.     The  fact   that  several  names  occurring  in  the  course  of 
the  dialogue,  though  not  in  the  long  list  of  marvellously  labelled  interlocutors,  arc 
anagrams  of  the  simplest  kind,  being  merely  common  English  names  spelt  back- 
wards,  may  be  thought  to  indicate  some  personal  aim  in  (his  elaborate  onsUughl 
on  usurers,   money-lenders,  brokers,  and  other  such  cattle  ;  and  if  so  we  have 
certainly  no  right  to  lay  an  anonymous  attack  of  the  kind,  even  upon  such  as  l}i<se< 
to  the  charge  of  a  poet  who  so  far  as  we  know  never  published  a  line  in  his  long 
life  that  he  feared  to  subscribe  with  his  own  loyal  and  honourable  luune.     Such  as 
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one  is  not  lightly  lo  be  su£p>ecletl  of  the  least  approach  in  fonn  or  substance  to  the 
diny  Uciics  of  a  verminous  psendonj-rauncule,  who  at  the  risk  of  being  ultimately 
OiimeJ  into  avowal  or  scared  into  denial  of  his  ignominious  indiviluality  may 
prefer  for  coe  rascally  moment  the  chance  of  itifamy  as  a  slanderer  to  the  certitude 
c^  obscurity  as  a  scribbler. 

Although,  however,  «e  may  be  inclined  lo  allow  no  great  weight  to  the  tradition 
cnrent  fifty-seven  years  after  the  death  of  Chapman,  which  according  lo  I,.ingbaine 
WIS  ai  that  date  the  only  authority  thai  led  him  lo  believe  in  the  general  vngue 
kicription  of  this  work  to  the  poet  under  whose  lume  it  has  ever  since  found  a 
qnetionable  place  in  the  corners  of  catalogues  at  the  tail  of  his  authentic  comedies, 
the   veiy    fact    of  this   early   attribution   gives    it  a   certain  external  interest  of 
antiquarian  curiosity,  besides  that  which  it  may  fairly  claim  as  a  quaint  example  of 
KinlroTerstal  dialectics  on  the  conservative  side.     The  dialogues  arc  not  remark- 
able either  for  Platonic  skill  or  for  Platonic  urbanity  ;  for  which  reason  they  may 
pnibably  be  accepted  with  the  more  confidence  as  fairly  expressive  of  the  average 
of  opinion  then  afloat  among  honest  English  citizens  of  the  middle  class,  jealous  of 
change,  suspicious  of  innovation,  indignant  at  the  sight  of  rascality  u'hich  they  were 
slow  to  detect,  much  given  to  growl  and  wail  over  the  decay  of  good  old  times  and 
tbe  collapse   of  good  old  landmarks,    the  degeneracy  of  modem  manners,   and 
the  general  intolerability  of  things  in  an  age  of  hitherto  unknown  perversity  ;  men  ' 
of  heavy-headed  patience  and  heavy-wilted  humour,  but  by  no  means  the  kind  of 
dttlc  that  it  would  be  safe  for  any  driver  to  goad  or  load  overmuch.     The  writer 
may  be  laVcn  as  an  exponent  of  Anglican  conservatism  if  not  of  Catholic  reaction 
in  mntfrr^  of  religious  doctrine  and  discipline  ;  he  throws  his  whole  strength  as  > 
.1  (which  is  not  Herculean,  or  quite  equal  to  his  evident  good  will)  into 

i;  ion  of  a  proposal  lo  secularize  the  festivals  and  suppress  the  holidays 

*}>pointed  by  the  Church  ;  and  the  ground  of  his  defence  is  not  popular  but  clerical ; 
theM  holidays  are  to  be  observed  not  for  the  labourer's  but  for  the  saint's  sake  ; 
and  above  all  because  our  wiser  forefathers  have  so  willed  it,  for  reasons  which 
we  are  in  duty  bound  to  take  on  trust  as  indisputably  more  valid  tlian  any  reasoning 
of  oar  own.  He  has  a  hearty  distrust  of  lawyers  and  merchants,  and  a  cordial 
distate  for  soldiers  and  courtiers ;  his  sentiments  towards  a  Puritan  are  those  of 
Sir  Andrew  Aguecheck,  his  opinion  of  an  agitator  is  worthy  of  a  bishop,  and  his 
Tiew  of  a  demagogue  would  do  honour  to  a  duke. 

A  very  different  work  from  the  effusion  of  this  worthy  pamphleteer  bears  like- 
wise, or  at  least  has  once  borne,  the  dubious  name  of  Chapman.  This  is  a  tragic 
or  romaniic  drama  without  a  title  of  its  own,  labelled  it  should  seem  for  the  sake 
of  convenience  by  the  licenser  of  plays  as  a  "second  Maiden's  Tragedy."  It  was 
first  printed  in  1824  with  a  brief  note  of  intro>luction,  from  which  we  Icam  that  the 
manuscript  was  originally  inscribed  with  the  name  of  William  Goughc  ;  that 
Thomas  was  then  substituted  for  William,  while  a  third  Uoughe,  Robert,  seems  to 
hare  figured  xs  one  of  the  principal  .iclors ;  that  a  second  conecUon  s\.t\xcV  ooX. 
tilim  Cougbe  at  one  saecp  of  tbe  pen,   and  supplanted  bilh  names  b-j  \.ViaV  «* 
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George  Chapman  ;  and  that  last  of  all  this  also  was  erased  to  make  way  for  no  less 
a  claimant  than  William  Shakespeare.  To  this  late  and  impudent  attempt  at 
imposture  no  manner  of  notice  need  be  accorded  ;  but  the  claim  preferred  for 
Chapman  deserves  some  attention  from  all  students  of  our  dramatic  poetry.  In 
style  and  metre  this  play,  which  bears  the  date  of  his  fifty-third  year  (1 611),  is 
noticeably  different  from  all  his  acknowledged  tragedies,  one  only  excepted  ;  bat 
it  is  not  more  different  from  the  rest  than  this  one,  which,  though  not  published  till 
twenty  years  af^er  the  death  of  Chapman,  has  never  yet  been  called  in  question  as  » 
dubious  or  spurious  pretender  to  the  credit  of  his  authorship.  And  if,  as  I  am  un- 
willing to  disbelieve.  Chapman  was  actually  the  author  of  Jteven^e  fcr  Honour,  one 
serious  obstacle  is  cleared  out  of  the  way  of  our  belief  in  the  justice  of  the  cbim 
advanced  for  him  to  this  play  also.  Not  that  the  two  can  be  said  to  show  many  or 
grave  points  of  likeness  to  each  other  ;  but  between  all  other  tragedies  assigned  to 
Chapman  such  points  of  intimate  resemblance  do  undoubtedly  appear,  while  the 
points  of  unlikcness  between  any  one  of  these  and  either  of  the  plays  in  question 
are  at  once  as  many  and  as  grave.  Of  the  posthumous  tragedy  I  purpose  to  say  1 
word  in  its  turn  ;  meantime  we  may  observe  that  it  is  not  easy  to  conjecture  any 
motive  of  interest  which  might  have  induced  a  forger  of  names  to  attribute  «n 
illegitimate  issue  of  this  kind  10  Chapman  rather  than  to  another.  His  name  was 
proljably  never  one  of  those  whose  popularity  would  have  sufficed  to  float  the 
doubtful  venture  of  a  spurious  play.  To  Shakespeare  or  to  Fletcher  it  was  of 
course  a  profitable  speculation  for  knavish  booksellers  to  assign  the  credit  or 
discredit  of  any  dramatic  bantling  which  they  might  think  it  but  barely  possible  to 
leave  undetected  at  the  door  of  such  a  foster-fatlier,  or  to  pass  off  for  a  time  on  the 
thickest-wilted  of  his  admirers  as  a  sinful  slip  of  the  great  man's  grafting  in  his 
idler  hours  of  human  infirmity.  But  if  there  was  in  effect  no  plea  for  the  intrusion 
of  such  a  changeling  into  the  poetic  household  of  Chapman,  whose  quiver  was 
surely  full  enough  without  the  insertion  of  a  stranger's  shaft,  the  gratuitoos 
selection  of  this  poet  as  sponsor  for  this  play  appears  to  me  simply  unaccountable. 
No  plausible  reason  can  as  far  as  I  see  be  assigned  for  the  superscription  of 
Chapman's  name  in  place  of  the  cancelled  name  of  Goughe,  unless  the  wTiter  did 
actually  believe  that  the  genuine  work  of  George  Chapman  had  been  wrongly 
ascribed  to  Thomas  or  William  Goughe  ;  whereas  no  reader  of  the  play  will 
imagine  it  possible  that  the  name  of  Shakespeare  can  have  been  substituted  in 
good  faith  and  singleness  of  heart  by  a  corrector  honestly  desirous  of  repairing  1 
supposed  error.  Again,  if  the  doubtless  somewhat  fragile  claim  of  Chapman  be 
definitely  rejected,  we  find  hitherto  no  other  put  forward  to  take  its  place.  The 
author  of  Death's  yesl-book,  in  that  brilliant  correspondence  on  poetical  questions 
which  to  me  gives  a  higher  view  of  his  fine  and  vigorous  intelligence  than  any  other 
section  of  his  literary  remains,  reasonably  refuses  to  admit  a  suggestion  that  the 
authorship  of  this  namclcis  and  fatherless  poem  might  be  ascribed  to  Massinger. 
•  The  poisoning  and  painting  is  like  him,  but  also  like  Cyril  Totimeur  ;  and  it  if 
/  too pocticaJ  for  olj  miip.'      He  might  have  added  vWl  \V  \s  n.Uo  (»r  too  loose 
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and  feeble  in  construction  for  the  admirable  artist  of  wliom  Coleridge  so  justly 
remarked  that  his  plays  have  the  interest  of  novels ;  but  Bedcloes,  whose  noble  instinct 
for  portry  could  ne\er  carry  him  in  practice  beyond  the  production  of  a  few  lofty  and 
missive  fragments  of  half-formed  verse  which  stand  better  by  themselves  when 
detached  from  the  incoherent  and  disorderly  context,  was  apparently  as  incapable  ol 
doiog  justice  to  the  art  of  Massinger  as  of  reducing  under  any  law  of  harmony  to 
loy  Btness  of  form  his  own  chaotic  and  abortive  conceptions  of  a  plot  ;  for  the 
most  faithful  admirer  of  that  genius  which  is  discernible  beyond  mistake  in  certain 
majestic  passages  of  his  blank  ver^  must  admit  that  his  idea  of  a  play  never 
passed  beyond  the  embryonic  stage  of  such  an  organism  as  that  upon  which  he 
oanferred  the  gift  of  lyric  utterance  in  his  best  and  favourite  song,  antl  that  his 
hapless  dramatic  offspring  was  never  and  could  never  have  been  more  than  '  a 
bodiless  childful  of  life  in  the  gloom,  Crying  with  frog  voice,  What  shall  I  be  ?* 
Perhaps  too  for  him  the  taint  of  Giflbrd's  patronage  was  still  on  Massinger,  and 
the  good  offices  of  that  rancorous  pedant  may  have  inclined  him  to  undervalue 
the  worth  of  a  poet  announced  and  accompanied  by  the  proclamation  of  such  a 
herald.  Tliis  connexion,  fortunate  as  in  one  way  it  was  for  the  dramatist  to  whose 
worics  it  secured  for  ever  a  good  and  trustworthy  text  admirably  edited  and 
ananged,  was  unfortunate  in  its  influence  on  the  minds  of  men  who  less  unnaturally 
than  unjustly  were  led  to  regard  the  poet  also  with  something  of  the  distaste  so 
justly  and  generally  incurred  by  his  editor.  This  prepossession  evidently  inflamed 
and  discoloured  the  opinions  of  the  good  Leigh  Hunt,  who  probably  would  umlcr 
DO  conditions  have  been  able  adequately  to  estimate  the  masculine  and  unfanciful 
genius  of  such  writers  as  Ben  Jonson,  Massinger,  and  Ford  ;  and  a  like  influence 
may  not  impossibly  have  disturbed  the  far  surer  judgment  and  affectcil  the  far 
finer  taste  of  a  student  so  immeasurably  superior  to  either  Hunt  or  Beddoes  in 
the  higher  and  rarer  faculties  of  critical  genius  as  Charles  Lamb.  To  Massinger  at 
least,  though  assuredly  not  to  Ford  (who  had  not  yet  been  edited  by  Giffonl  when 
Lamb  put  forth  his  priceless  and  incomparable  book  of  "  Specimens  "),  the  most 
ctquisite  as  well  as  tlie  most  generous  of  great  critics  was  usually  somewhat  less 
than  liberal,  if  not  somewhat  less  tluin  just.  But  what  is  most  notable  to  me  in 
the  judgment  above  cited  from  the  correspondence  of  Beddoes  is  that  he  should 
have  touched  on  the  incidental  point  of  action  which  this  anonymous  play  his  in 
common  with  The  Kmitigcr  s  Tragrily  and  Tie  Duke  of  Mihii,  and  should  also 
luve  remarkeil  on  the  poetical  or  fanciful  qiulity  which  does  undoubtedly  distin- 
guish its  langxiage  from  the  comparatively  unimaginative  diction  of  Massinger, 
without  taking  further  account  of  the  general  and  radical  dii'.imilarity  of  work- 
manship which  leaves  the  style  of  this  poem  equidistant  from  the  three  several 
styles  of  the  sober  Philip,  the  thoughtful  George,  and  the  fiery  Cyril.  It  is 
singolnr  that  the  name  of  a  fourth  poet,  the  quality  of  whose  peculiar  style  is 
(hiougliout  perceptible,  should  have  been  m'ssed  by  so  acute  and  wellrcad  a 
student  of  our  dramatic  poetry.  The  style  is  certainly  and  equally  unlike  thai  o( 
Chapman,  Massinger,  or  Toumear ;  but  it  is  very  like  the  blyVe  ot  |.\.\iiji\eXcivu 
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The  combination  of  the  plots  is  as  pitifully  incongruous  and  formless,  the  movi 
of  the  metre  as  naturally  sweet  and  fluent,  the  pathos  of  the  situations  as 
sioiully  vivid  and  impressive,  the  play  of  the  fancy  as  generally  delicate 
unalTcclcd,  as  in  the  best  or  the  n-or>t  works  of  the  fitful  and  powerful  band  wl 
gave  us  The  Chani^elin^  and  TTte  Wilch,  The  Sfmtish  Gipsy  and  iVenun 
H'umcn.  Were  there  but  one  grain  of  external  evidence,  though  light  as  lint 
which  now  inclines  the  scale  of  probabilities  in  favour  nf  Chapman,  I  should  oct 
hesitate  in  assigning  to  it  the  workmanship  of  this  poem  also  ;  but  as  even  such  t 
grain  of  proof  or  of  likelihood  as  this  is  wanting,  we  may  remark  one  or  two  point* 
in  which  a  resemblance  may  be  traced  to  the  undoubted  handiwork  of  Chapman  ; 
I  such  OS  a  certain  grotesque  abruptness  and  violence  in  some  of  the  incidents  ;  fur 
j  example,  the  discharge  of  a  pistol  at  the  lather  of  the  heroine  from  the  hand  ol  ber 
I  lover,  by  which  that  '  ancient  sinner'  is  '  but  mocked  with  death ;'  a  semi- 
burlesque  interlude  in  a  scene  of  tragic  interest  and  prelude  to  a  speech  of  vivid 
eloquence,  which  may  recall  the  sudden  and  random  introduction  of  deeds  of  violence 
into  the  action  in  some  of  Chapman's  pla}'s,  as  for  instance  the  two  attempts  SX 
murder  in  The  Gentleman  Vsher,  where,  though  the  plot  is  neither  ill  devised  nor  ill 
arranged,  yet  some  excesses  and  singularities  in  the  leading  incidents  are  at  onte 
perceptible  and  pardonable  ;  and  again,  the  manner  of  the  ghost's  reappearance 
at  the  close,  where  a  disembodied  spirit  takes  part  in  the  stage  business  with  ill 
the  coolness  and  deliberation  of  a  living  actor,  and  is  apparently  received  among 
the  company  with  little  more  sign  of  disturbance  or  surprise  than  if  she  were  not 

«  confronted  with  her  own  dead  body,  can  only  be  paralleled  in  Chapman's  Bmrf 
(CAmbois  or  the  Death's  Jest-book  of  Beddoes,  in  each  of  which  a  leading  part  is 
filled  throughout  the  later  scenes  by  a  ghost  who  takes  his  full  share  of  the  action 
and  the  dialogue,  and  may  be  said  to  moke  himself  generally  and  creditably  useful, 
without  exciting  the  slightest  remark  or  perturbation  among  his  fleshly  fellows  of 
the  scene.  The  quaint  materialism  of  these  realistic  and  too  solid  spectres,  who 
show  no  sign  and  no  dc><ire  of  dissolution  by  melting  into  air  or  evaporating  into 
dew,  has  in  it  nothing  of  the  fine  imagination  « Inch  raises  the  supernatural  agencies 
empIoye<l  by  the  author  of  The  IViteh  into  a  middle  region  of  malign  and  monslrons 
life  as  far  above  the  common  ground  of  mere  prosaic  phantoms  as  l)clow  the  dark 
aerial  height  at  which  Shakespeare  has  clothed  the  forms  with  clouds  and  winge<l 
with  winds  the  feel  of  the  weirtl  sisters.  Nevertheless,  both  in  Busty  d'Amtmi 
and  in  this  '  second  Maiden's  Tragedy'  (as  the  M.nster  of  the  Revels  has  some- 
what inaptly  labelled  it),  the  first  introduction  of  ghostly  agency  is  impressive : 
niid  the  scene  in  this  latter  where  the  sleep  of  the  dead  is  first  disturbed  and  her 
tomb  violated  by  the  passion  of  the  baffled  tyrant  is  well  worthy  of  the  praise  it 
has  receiver!  for  the  choice  simplicity  and  earnest  sweetness  of  style  which  yet 
hardly  distinguish  it  above  many  other  scenes  and  passages  in  this  beautiful 
and  singuhir  poem,  the  story  of  whose  fate  has  proved  as  strange  and  as  fantastic 
as  the  incidents  of  its  plot. 
•    The  6m  of  Chapman's  historic  tragedies  was  published  at  the  age  of  forty-eight. 
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and  stands  now  sixth  on  the  list  of  the  play;  in  which  he  had  the  help  of  no 
partner.    He  never  wrote  better  and  he  sel  Jom  «TOte  worse  than  in  this  only  play  of 
hii  »-riting  which  kept  any  firm  and  durable  hold  on  the  ilage.   The  impression  made 
on  Dryden  by  its  'glaring  colours'  in  the  representation,  and  the  indignant  reaction 
of  his  Judgment  '  in  the  reading,'  are  probably  known  to  more  than  have  studied 
*h;  work  by  the  light  of  their  ou-n  taste.     All  hi.s  vituperation  is  well  deserved  by 
li  exceipts  as  those  which  alone  Sir  Walter  Scott  was  careful  to  select  in  his 
nuiorial  note  on  this  passage  by  way  of  illustration  ;  not  even  the  sharpest  terms 
IB  tlie  terrible  and  splendid  arsenal  of  Dryden's  satire  can  be  too  vivid  or  too 
r^«uus  in  their  condemnation  of  the  damnable  jargon  in  which  the  elder  pool 
"is  prone  to  indulge  his  infirmity ;  whole  sections  of  hi.4  poems  antl  ivhole  scenes 
of  bii  plajrs  ore  indeed  but  shapeless  misses  of  bombast  and  bulky  vacuity,  with 
nothing  better  in  theni  than  most  villainous  '  incorrect  English,  an<l  a  hideous 
Binjle  of  false  poetry  ami  true  nonsense  ;  or  at  best  a  scantling  of  wit,  which  lies 
P'ping  for  life  and  groaning  beneath  a  heap  of  rubbish.'      The  injustice  of  the 
c:.:icism  lies  only  in  I  he  assertion  or  implication  that  there  was  nothing  discover- 
J-'Ic  on  all  Chapman's  ground  but  such  cinder-heaps  and  windbags  ;  whereas  the 
propoition  of  good  to  bad  in  this  very  play  of  Bussy  iTAmhois  is  enough  to 
outweigh  even  such  demerits  as  it  doubtless  shares  with  too  much  of  its  author's 
»orV.    There  is  a  bright  and  fiery  energy  throughout,  a  vigour  of  ambitiouv 
asptiaiion,  which  is  transmitted  as  it  were  by  echo  and  reflection  from  the  spirit 
of  the  poet   into  the  spirit  of  his  hero.     The  brilliant  swordsman  of  the  court  of 
Henri  III.,  who  flashes  out  on  us  as  the  joyous  central  figure  of  one  of  the  most 
joyous  and  ligorous  in  all  the  bright   list  of  those  large  historic  groups  to  which 
the  strong  swift  hand  of  Dumas  gave  colour  and    life,  has  undergone    at    Ijic 
hatier  hand  of  the  old   English  poet  a  singidar  transfiguration.     He  is  still  the 
irresistible  duellist  and  amorist  of  tradition  ;  but  instead  of  the  grace  and  courtli- 
ness prr/pcr  !o  his  age  and  rank,  Oiapman  has  bestowed  on  him  the  grave  qualities 
L;.irt,  whose  tongue  is  at  least  as  long  as  hii  swocd,  and  whose  ga^- 
n  (hem  less  of  the  Gascon  than  of  our  '  HomerLucan'  himself,  who 
with  all  his  notable  interest  in  the  France  of  his  time  and  her  turbulent  history  ha<l 
assuredly  notiiing  of  the  lighter  and  more  gracious  characteristics  of  French  genius. 
Bat  in  the  broad  full  outline  of  this  figure,  and  in  the  robust  handling  of  the  tragic 
action  whicli  serves  for  environment  or  lor  background  to  its  haughty  and  dilated 
proportions,  there  is  more  proof  of  greatness  than  Chapman  had  yet  given.     His 
comic  or  gnomic  poetry  may  be  better  or  at  least  less  faulty  in  its  kind,   but  in 
that  kind  there  is  less  room  for  the  growth  and  display  of  those  greater  qualities 
whiclt  not  unfrequcntly  struggle  through  the  hot  and  turbid  atmosphere  of  his 
tragic  wriling,  and  show  by  a  stormy  and  cloudy  illumination  the  higher  reaches 
of  bis  real  genius.     Nor  is  there  in  these  nigged  outlying  highlands  of  tragedy, 
and  in  the  somewhat  thick  and  trouble<l  air  of  the  brcxiding  skies  above  them,  no 
beauty  perceptible  but  the  beauty  of  cloud  and  flame,  of  flood  at\4  tcW  ■•  V\\c^  Xvi^e 
intemlt  of  pure  sunshine  and  soft  greensward,  interludes  ot  ^rave  aai.  Vcxkii 


\ 


3 


honnony,  aspects  of  deep  and  serene  attraction.  There  is  a  noticeable  abniptici 
and  want  of  ease  in  the  disjiosal  of  the  incidents,  as  though  the  workman  were  not 
yet  well  broken  in  to  his  business ;  and  in  effect  Chapman  never  did  Icam  to  raa 
with  perfect  ease  and  grace  in  tragic  harness.  Yet  if  his  tragedis  were  ttiuA 
from  the  roll  of  liis  works,  and  only  the  most  perfect  of  his  comedies  and  the 
better  [vortions  of  liis  other  poems  were  left  for  our  judgment,  the  sentence  that  »e 
shoulil  then  iuive  to  pass  would  assurctUy  assign  him  a  much  lower  place  among 
English  poets  than  he  now  may  rightly  claim  to  hold.  A  ff'>'^<tt  ""^  g  fenliJCT 
genius  finds  expression  in  these  tragic  poems  than  in  the  more  generalaBll 
equable  excClllULL  uf  lilii  Ills  \KSl  Comic  or  romantic  plays. 

The  first  in  onlcr  of  these,  especially  at  first  sight,  is  beyond  question  the  meat 
effective  in  poitit  of  dramatic  interest.  With  all  its  tumid  and  turbid  exuberance  c^ 
speech,  the  aclion  of  (his  play  never  actually  halts  or  flags.  There  is  no  depth  or 
delicacy  of  character  discernible  in  any  of  the  leading  parts  :  in  soipe  cases  indwd 
His  Tiard  at  first  to  determine  whether  themithor  meant  to  excite  the  sympathia 
or'the  antipathies  of  his  audience  for  a  good  or  ior  a  bad  cnamaer  ;  the  virtue  of 
IheTiertJine  eollapes'wilTiouT  a~r6iltTl,  illlil  fttcniU!  and  Icics  cliange  sides  with  M 
more  reason  shown  than  that  the  figure  of  the  dance  requires  it  But  thejgoW 
of  hand  is  gigantic  which  shifts  and  shuflles  these  puppets  about  tbe  board  | 
there  arc  passages  of  a  siiblinie  and  Titanic  beauty,  rebellious  and  e*c&iiTe~iS 
style  as  in  sentiment,  but  full  of  m.ijestic  and  massive  harmony.  The  magnifioeii! 
speech  of  the  hero,  stricken  to  death  and  leaning  on  hLs  sword  to  die,  has  been 
often  quoted,  and  as  a  sample  of  fiery  inugin.ition  clothed  in  verse  of  solemn  and 
sonorous  music  it  can  never  be  overjiraised  ;  the  inevitable  afterthought  that  the 
privilege  of  tragic  poetry  to  exceed  the  range  of  realism  is  here  strained  to  the 
utmost  and  beyond  it  will  recur  on  reading  many  of  the  most  memorable  passages 
in  these  plays,  where  the  epic  declamation  of  the  speaker  breaks  the  lost  limit  of 
law  to  attain  the  last  limit  of  license  possible  to  a  style  which  even  in  outward  lena 
keeps  up  any  pretence  of  dramatic  plausibility.  Any  child  may  see  and  object 
that  no  man  ever  died  with  such  a  funeral  oration  on  his  lips ;  but  any  critic 
qualified  to  judge  of  such  a  poet  in  his  strength  and  his  weakness  will  temper  the 
reflection  with  admiration  of  '  that  full  and  heightened  style'  which  the  thinl 
among  English  tragic  poets  has  applauded  in  the  tragedies  of  Chapman.  The 
height  indeed  is  somewhat  giddy,  and  the  fullness  too  often  tends  or  threatens  to 
dilate  into  tumidity ;  sometimes  the  font  slips  and  the  style  stumbles  heavily 
from  its  height,  while  for  its  fullness  we  find  but  the  emptiness  of  a  burst  bladder ; 
but  while  the  writer's  head  remains  clear  and  his  hand  sure,  the  high  air  of  iHi 
poetry  is  fresh  and  buoyant,  and  its  full  cadences  have  in  them  a  large  echo  as  of 
mountain  winds  and  waters.  And  If  Webster,  with  the  generous  justice  pTOp« 
to  a  great  fcllow-craftsinan  in  the  highest  guild  of  art,  w.is  able  to  condone  the 
manifest  abuse  in  Chapman's  work  of  rhetoric  and  mere  poetry,  those  m.iy  well  I* 
content  to  ilo  likewise  who  bear  duly  in  mind  the  admirable  absence  of  any  such 
defect  from  the  vivid  and  intense  veracity  of  hb  own. 
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union  of  active  interest  uith  superb  declamation  may  suffice  to  explain 
onged  good  fortune  of  Chapman's  first  tragedy  on  the  boards,  we  can 
no  such  pretext  to  account  for  the  apparent  favour  shown  to  his  next 
n  the  same  field.  It  has  no  passage  comparable  for  force  and  vehemence 
nation  to  the  highest  moods  of  the  author  of  Huisy  iTAmhis  ;  to  the 
nrocation  of  the  spirit  in  a  speech  of  which  Lamb  said  well  that  it  was 
Jotts,  even  to  the  curdling  of  the  blood  ;  I  know  nothing  in  poetry  like 
to  the  dying  appeal  of  Bussy  to  his  o^-n  surviving  fame,  or  the  sweet  and 
verses  of  invocation  in  which  his  mistress  adjures  '  all  the  peaceful  regents 
ight'  to  favour  the  first  meeting  of  the  lovers.  It  is  disfigured  by  no 
atcd  bombast  and  animated  by  no  such  theatrical  changes  of  effect,  such 
urns  and  sharp  surprises,  as  fit  tlie  earlier  play  to  catch  the  eyes  and  ears 
lience  more  impressible  than  critical.  It  has  no  such  violent  interlude  of 
id  emotion  as  the  scene  in  which  Montsurry  (Monsorcau)  extorts  by  torture 
sssion  of  her  guilt  from  the  bleeding  liand  of  his  wife,  an  incident  which 
y  enough  recalls  a  similar  scene  in  the  earliest  play  of  the  great  French 
utore  who  has  told  in  such  difTerent  fashion  the  story  of  the  ambuscade 
li  Bossy  fell  under  the  weight  of  treacherous  numl^rs  ;  though  Dumas,  in 
ice  I  believe  with  all  tradition,  assigns  to  the  duke  ot  Guise  the  brutal 
rce  by  which  his  wife  was  compelled  to  allure  her  lover  into  the  snare  set 
lasband ;  whereas  the  English  poet  lias  not  only  altered  the  persons  of  the 
id  patient,  but  has  increased  the  means  of  compulsion  from  a  pinch  on  the 
the  application  of  the  rack  to  a  body  already  mangled  by  such  various 
that  the  all  but  unparalleled  tenacity  of  life  in  the  victim,  who  reappears 
isl  scene  not  perceptibly  the  worse  for  these  connubial  cndeanriLnis,  is  not 
t  notable  in  a  series  of  wonders  among  which  we  scarcely  make  account  of 
^lar  part  assigned  to  *  the  alTalile  familiar  ghost'  which  moves  so  freely 
he  less  incorporeal  actors.  To  the  tough  nerves  and  vigorous  appetite  ot 
inal  audience  this  scene  was  no  doubt  one  of  the  most  acceptable  in  a 
act  as  remarkable  for  the  stately  passion  of  the  style  as  for  tlie  high  poetic 
of  thought  and  action.  Of  these  two  qualities  wc  find  but  one,  and  that 
dramatic,  in  the  next  work  of  the  poet.  No  poem,  I  suppose,  was  ever 
Iramatic  form  which  appealed  so  wholly  to  the  puremtelftct.  The  single- 
pnrpose  and  the  steadiness  of  resolution  with  wliich  the  poet  has  pursued 
it  and  forborne  all  occasions  to  diverge  from  his  path  to  it  have  mode 
[  that  which  it  is  ;  a  sculptured  type  and  monument  of  his  high  and  austere 
n  the  fullness  of  its  faculties  and  the  ripeness  of  its  aims.  T/u-  Conspiracy 
agtcfy  0/  Charlts  Duke  nf  Byron,  Marshal  of  Franci,  a  small  epic  in  ten 
r  txM,  is  the  noblest  memorial  we  have  of  its  author's  original  powers. 
red  from  Uie  point  of  view  it  re<)uircs  us  to  assume  if  we  would  <lo  any  jus- 
lie  miod  which  conceived  and  the  hand  which  completed  such  a  design,  it  is 
1  great  and  harrjioniomjvork  of  genius.  Here  for  once  notjuaalt'vs  a\i\. 
I  3  touch  it  out  of  keeping ;  rhe  very  inflation  of  iVie  stv^t  Vs  utNtx  ^^^t 
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inSation  of  vacuity  ;  its  majesty  is  no  longer  tumid,  and  its  elevation  is  no  longer 
insecure.     This  at  least  has  a  right  to  be  counted  for  ever  among  the  classic  works 
of  Eng!i»h  poetry.     We  close  the  book  at  last  with  a  full  and  satisfied  sense  of 
severe  delight  in  the  deep  inner  music  which  sounds  on  in  the  mind's  car  after  study 
of  the  thought  and  passion  which  inform  it.     The  height  and  the  liarraony  of  lib 
poem  arc  equal  forces  in  the  composition  of  its  excellence  ;    the  height  of  its 
conception  and  the  harmony  of  its  completion  were  alike  needed  to  do  justice  to 
such  lofty  thought  and  such  profound  passion  as  it  was  called  upon  to  handle  and 
to  sound.    The  strength  and  wealth  of  intelligence  and  of  language  from  the  opening 
of  the  first  act  to  the  close  of  the  tenth  show  not  a  sign  anywhere  of  possible  eshius- 
tion  or  inailcquacy  to  the  large  demands  made  on  them  by  the  poet's  high  design. 
But  that  such  a  poem  should  ever  have  been  'acted  in  two  plays  at  the  Black> 
friars  and  other  public  stages'  must  seem  to  us  one  of  the  strangest  records  in 
theatrical  histor)-.     Its  appearance  on  any  boards  for  a  single  night  would  hj« 
been  remarkable  enough  ;  but    its   reappearance  at   various   theatres  is   all    but 
incredible.     The  standard  of  culture  and  the  level  of  intelligence  required  in  iu 
auditors  surpass  what  we  can  conceive  any  theatrical  audience  to  have  attained  in 
any  modem  age.     It  is  not  merely  that  the  hearer  or  spectator  of  such  a  poem  in 
action  would  have  to  follow  an  unbroken  line  of  high  thought  and  lofty  language 
without  interlude'  or  relief  worth  mentioning  of  lower  or  lighter  material ;   he 
would  have  to  forego  all  points  of  interest   whatever  but  the  satisfacfion  of  the 
pure  inlelligence.     Tliere  Is   endless    repetition    «vlfh   alisolutely   no   progress ; 
inHmte  cHusion  of  speech  without  one   break  of  material   incident.     Even  the 
subtle  action  and    reaction  of  the  mind,   the  ebb  and    flow  of  spiritual    forces, 
the  coming  and   going  of  intellectual    influences,   are  not   here  given  with  the 
strength  and  cunning  of  such  a  master's  hand  as  might  secure  and  sustain  the 
interest  of   a  student  in   tracing  their  various   movements   by  the    light    of  hi» 
guidance  ;  those  movements  are  loo  deep  and  delicate  for  the  large  epic  touch  of 
Chapman  to  pursue  with  any  certitude.     A  few  strong  broad  strokes  oftenjepealed 
«;ii^jirfin  complete  the  simple  and  vigorous  oufliiie  which  is  all  he  can  give  us  of  1 
character.     It  has  been  observed  ihat  the  portrait  of  the  traitor  marshal  'is  over- 
laid with  so  many  touches  that  the  outline  is  completely  disguised  ;'  but  as  none  of 
these  arc  incongruous,  none  mistimed  or  misplaced,  we  may  reply  that  it  is  of  the 
very  essence  of  this  character   to  express  its  passion  with   such   effiision   and 
exuberance  of  verbal  energy  that  the  very  repetition  an<l   prolongation  of  these 
effects  tend  rather  to  heighten  than  to  weaken  the  <lesign,  to  intensify  than  to 
impair  the  impression  of  the  weakness  and  the  force  of  the  mind  that  thus  poun 
itself  out  and  foams   itself  a^iay  in  large  and   swelling  words.     The  quality  of 
pathos  is  not  among  the  dominant  notes  of  Chapman's  genius  ;  but  there  is  pathos 
of  a  high  and  masculine  order  in  the  last  appeals  and  struggles  of  the  ruined  spiiil 
and  the  fallen  pride  which  yet  retain  some  trace  and  likeness  of  the  hero  and  the 
patriot  that  has  been,  though  these  be  now  wellnigh  erased  and  buried  under  the 
disgrace  ot  deeds  which  have  left  nothing  in  his  place  but  the  ruins  of  a  braggart 
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tnA  a  traitor.     Upon  the  t\vo  high  figntrs  of  the  marshal  and  the  king  Chapman 
expended  his  uimo&t  power ;   and  they  confront  each  other  on  his  p.ige  in 

'figV>tic  outline  liLe  two  studies  of  a  great  iculptor  who»  work  is  never  at  its  best 
bot  when  it  lusuines  the  heroic  proportion  of  simjile  and  colossal  forms.  There  is 
no  growth  or  development  in  either  character ;  Chapman  is  always  least  happy 
when  he  tries  his  prentice  hand  at  analysis  ;  he  only  does  well  when  as  here  he 
brings  before  us  a  figure  at  once  fullgrovt-T^  and  takes  no  care  but  to  enforce  the 
first  impression  by  constant  deepening  of  the  lines  first  <lrawn,  not  by  addition  of 
fr<Kh  light  and  shade,  by  softening  or  heightening  of  minor  tones  and  effccLs.  The 
high  poetic  austerity  of  this  work  as  it  now  stands  is  all  the  more  striking  from  the 
abseice  of  any  female  element  ;  the  queen  appears  in  the  fourth  act  of  the  second 
part  as  little  more  than  a  dumb  figure  ;  the  whole  interest  is  political,  and  the 
vhole  character  is  masculine,  of  the  action  and  the  passion  on  which  the  poet 
has  fixed  our  attention  and  concentrated  his  own.  A  passage  now  cancelled 
in  vhich  the  queen  and  Mademoiselle  de  Vemcuil  were  brought  forward,  and 
the  wife  gave  the  mistress  a  box  on  the  ear,  had  naturally  drawn  down 
t  remonstrance  from  the  French  ambassador  who  saw  the  domestic  life  of 
hi*  master's  court  presented  with  such  singular  frankness  of  exposition  to 
the  corUemporary  eyes  of  London  playgoers ;  and  at  his  instigation  tlic 
pby  was  not  unreasonably  prohibited,  by  an  act  of  censorship  assuredly 
not  CO  absurd  or  so  arbitrary  as  in  our  own  day  has  repeatedly  exposed 
the  direction  of  the  English  stage  to  the  contempt  and  compassion  of  civilircd 
Europe  ;  which  has  seen  at  once  the  classical  and  the  contemporary  masterpieces  of 
Italy  and  of  France,  and  among  them  the  works  of  the  greatest  tragic  dramalistj 
whom  the  world  has  seen  since  the  death  of  Shakespeare,  forbidden  by  the  impenaK 
aandate  of  some  Lord  Chamberlain  or  other  Olympian  person  to  corrupt  the 
insular  chastity  of  an  audience  too  virtuous  to  face  the  contamination  of  such 
writer*  as  Hugo  or  Alfieri  ;  while  the  virtue  thus  tenderly  guarded  from  the  very 
tight  of  a  Marion  or  a  Mirra  was  by  way  of  compensation — there  is  a  law  of  com- 
pensation in  all  things— graciously  jjermitted  by  leave  of  official  examiners  and 
under  favour  of  a  chaste  Chamberlain  to  gloat  upon  the  filthiest  farces  that  cnuld 
be  raked  from  the  sweepings  of  a  stage  whose  national  masterpieces  were  excluded 
from  our  own.  But  it  is  only  proper  that  the  public  virginity  which  averts  her 
eyes  from  the  successors  of  Euripides  or  of  Shakespeare  should  open  her  Ijosom 
to  the  successors  of  Wycherley  and  Mrs.  Uehn.  In  the  time  of  Chapman  the 
Master  of  the  Revels  wielded  with  as  fitful  a  hand  as  imperious  an  authority  as  any 
coon  official  of  later  date  ;  yet  then  also  there  was  so  curious  and  scandalous  an 
alternation  of  laxity  with  rigour  in  the  direction  of  stage  affairs  that  in  the  teeth 
of  a  direct  prohibition  the  players,  '  when  they  saw  that  the  whole  court  had 
bA  town,  persisted  in  acting 'the  suppressed  play  with  all  the  offending  parts 
revived  for  the  satisfactioo  of  an  audience  of  citizens,  whose  uncourtly  suffrage  was 
{lacsbly  attracted  by  this  defiance  of  the  court  ;  and  it  may  be  conjectured  that 
the  iavoor  oi  this  political  scandal  gave  lest  and  edge  to  their  teVtsVv  ot  t\ve  oN.\\et- 
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wise  grave  and  sober  i ^iil  set  before  them  by  the  poet,  whose  somewhat 

weighty  venture  may  thus  have  been  floated  into  favour  on  the  artificial  tide  of 
a  chance  which  had  made  it  the  pretext  of  a  popular  cry.  If  however  there  was 
my  such  anti-Gollican  or  !>editiou.s  element  in  the  succe&s  of  a  play  which  must 
certainly,  one  would  say,  have  needed  all  the  outward  and  casual  help  il  could  get 
to  impose  itself  on  the  goodwill  of  the  muIlUude,  the  French  envoy  «-as  not  slack 
in  bringing  a  counter  influence  to  bear  against  it ;  for  three  of  the  recalcitrant 
actors  were  arrested  at  his  suit ;  but  M.  de  Beaumont  regretfully  adds  that  '  the 
principal  person,  the  author,  escaped.'  When  three  years  later  the  poem  was 
published,  his  printers  had  probably  learnt  caul  ion  enough  from  this  fresh  experience 
to  ensure  the  suppression  in  all  published  copies  of  every  trace  of  the  forbidden 
part  ;  and  indeed  there  should  seem  to  be  two  gaps  in  the  printed  text ;  one  at  the 
sudden  end  of  the  brief  fourth  act  of  the  fir^t  part,  which  breaks  off  sharply  after 
the  eloquent  and  elaborale  narrative  of  the  speeches  exchanged  on  the  occasion  of 
Biron's  embassy  to  England,  between  the  marshal,  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  her 
prime  minister  ;  one  at  the  end  of  the  first  or  opening  of  the  second  act  of  the 
second  pari,  which  acts  in  both  editions  of  the  play  are  run  into  each  other  with- 
out any  mark  of  division  ;  but  the  great  length  of  the  fifth  (or  tenth)  act  a.s  it  now 
stands  may  suggest  that  this  seeming  confusion  has  been  caused  by  a  mere 
tvumerical  derangement  or  misprint. 

The  fiiieit  symbol  I  can  find  for  this  great  and  central  work  of  Chapman's 
genius  would  be  one  derived  from  itself ;  we  might  liken  the  poem  to  that '  famous 
mountain'  which  was  to  be  carved  into  the  colo?.sal  likeness  of  the  hero,  a  giant 
holding  a  city  in  his  left  hand  and  pouring  from  his  right  an  endless  flood  into  a 
raging  sea.  This  device  of  a  mad  and  magnificent  vanity  gives  as  it  were  a  reflec-, 
lion  of  the  gi'cat  and  singular  qualities  of  the  poem  ;  it  has  an  epic  and  Titanic 
enormity  of  im-iginalion,  the  huge  and  naked  solitude  of  a  mountain  rising  from 
the  sea,  whose  head  is  bare  Ijcfore  the  thunders,  and  whose  sides  are  furrowed  with 
stormy  streams  ;  and  from  all  its  rocks  and  toiTenls,  crags  and  scaurs  and  gulleys, 
there  seems  to  look  forth  the  likeness  afar  off  of  a  single  face,  su]ierhuman  and  in- 
ordinate in  the  proportion  of  its  prodigioius  features.  The  general  effect  is  as  that 
of  some  vast  caprice  of  landscape  ;  at  once  fantastic,  exaggerated,  and  natural. 
Around  it  we  may  group  the  remaining  «  orks  of  its  author  as  lower  spurs  of  the 
outlying  range  of  mountains.  None  of  these  lesser  poems  were  ever  befriended  by 
such  an  occasion  as  lifted  fur  a  season  into  perilous  popularity  the  mightiest  of  their 
author's  dramatic  brood  ;  that  the  two  likcst  in  form  and  spirit  to  this  giant 
brother  of  their  race  appear  to  have  won  no  popular  favour  at  all  is  certainly  less 
remarkable  than  the  record  of  its  own  success.  The  Rci'tn^f  of  Hussy  ifAmMs 
is  a  singidortxample  of  XZliapman's  passion  for  paradox.  It  is  a  work  of  mature 
power  and  j*rioiis  interest,  richer  in  passages  of  moral  niagnificencc  and 
interludes  of  exalted  meditation  than  any  but  that  greatest  of  his  poems  which  we 
have  just  been  considering  ;  from  the  large  storehouse  of  tliese  fliree  plays  a 
stadent  may  select  at  every  step  among  their  massive  heaps  of  mental  treasure  fresh 
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sampin  of  rare  thought  and  costly  iiylc,  fresh  ingots  of  weighty  and  glittering 
goU,  Cr«sh  jeweU  of  profound  and  living  lustre.  The  third  of  these  has  less 
in  Dimmon  with  the  play  of  which  it  is  the  nominal  sequel  than  with  the  two 
of  intervening  dnle  ;  it  has  indeed  more  of  incident  than  they,  but  its  ya^ue  and 
i  f>end  on  its  gnomic  or  contemplative  passages.    In  the  argument, 

iie^Tiaracters  of  this  poem  one  chief  aIni~of  the  author  was  ap- 
!  .:  ;  •  reverse  airexpecUtions  that  mit^ht  be  excited  by  its  title,  and  by  way" 

Cii  to-r.;o'part  to  produce  a  figure  in  all  points  opposite  to  tkat  of  his  formei'  RER}. 
The  brother  and  avengerjif^BussY  appean  as  the  favourite  and  faithful  follower  of 

a   l«-»Hin£   n^rmnplir^    in    hi«    miiirljr  ;  hi-    i«  at  jflhy^   WntCTItiOUS,  an3~slo>y   in 

aaion  a'.  his_brot)ier  was  hoa.<f>ii^  ipipetuous,  and  violent  ;  he  tuna  evety  iJiance 
of^nonejind^every  change  of  f lac£  into  an  occasion  fnr  philffsophji-  rt'-'^*'*  *"■* 
nyiiil  ilrnhmnrirTTi  ;  JlT-rVllrr  provided  b^TilS  patron  and  the  ambuscade  prc- 
jiocd  by  Jiji_ciiemies  are  to  him  equally  opportune  for  the  delivery  6t  a  lecture 
on  ethics,  as  ciose  snd  serried  in  it«  aixay  oC  ar^ument^  it  is  grave  and  measured 
in  ttt  »l^^pjiii^  r\(  fyp^jiinn  Homlct  himscif  gnve  less  cause  of  complaint  to 
lie  'poor  ghost '  whose  second  resurrection  was  insufficient  to  impel  him  to  the 
diKhai^e  of  his  office  than  thU  yet  more  delibcratcand  meditative  avenger  of  blood  : 
Bid  it  is  not  without  cause  that  the  tardy  shade  of  Bussy  rises  to  rebuke  the  tardier 
tond  cf  his  brother  in  words  heavier  and  more  bitter  than  any  that  fall  from  the 
majcsiy  of  buried  Denmark.  TT^g  gn.iini  yf^Dtnt,-!'  l«-tn'«-i>n  ili.^  ([]■£'<:  v'oknce  of 
tie  ttojy  and  the  calminteresl   of  tin*  fli-ilngnf  it  i^pt  ^hc  only  aspect  afforded 


m 
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tp^g^rw^^  ii^  r^iiilinrs-taste  lor  extravagance  of  paradox  and  thodts  of  moral 


Bnprio  His  delight  throughout  these  historic  plays  is  to  put  into  the  months  of  his 
diief  speakers  some  defence  of  the  mo.st  preposterous  and  untenable  proposition, 
some  zpoTo^Tof  Ihfc  mOST  cnui  uiuus  and  rnipopijlai  crimPi  thatTiis  ingcmmy  can 
:'  r  explanation  or  excuse.  Into  the  mouth  of  Biron  he  had  alreafly  put 
,  on  the  policy  and  the  person  of  Philip  H.  ;  into  the  mouth  of  Clermont 
lit  pii;.  a  vin'iicalion  of  the  massacre  of  St.  Bartholomew.  Thi.s  latter  curious  and 
courageous  abuse  of  intellectual  dexterity  may  perhaps  have  contributed  to  the  ill 
of  a  play  which  in  any  case  must  have  disappointed,  and  that  apparently  by 
lod  of  malice  prepense,  the  expectations  appealed  to  by  a  title  seemingly 
devised  to  trade  upon^hejjopularily  of  Bussy  iVAmbois,  and  make  its  profit  put  of 
the  artjfioal  cayilil  of  a  pait  success.  1  he  aucHence  attracted  by  the  promise  im- 
plied in  such  a  title  may  easily  have  been  disinclined  by  such  a  disappointment  to 
receive  with  toleration  these  freaks  of  dialectic  ingenuity.  It  is  not  likely  that  a 
writer  who  must  have  been  old  enough  at  the  age  of  thirteen  to  feel  and  to  remember 
Ibeslkock  of  the  first  tidings  of  the  hideous  twenty-fourth  of  August  1572— that 
■n  English  poet  and  patriot  of  the  stalwart  type  which  from  all  that  we  know 
of  Qupnun  we  might  expect  to  find  always  as  nobly  exemplified  in  his  life  and 
writings  as  in  those  of  such  elder  and  younger  contemporaries  as  Speuscr  and  Jonson 
— ihooU  have  indulged  any  more  personal  sentiment  in  these  eccentric  trials  of 
iueUeetnal  strength  than  a  wayward  pleasure  in  the  exercise   and   o-ViWunv 
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of  his  powers  of  argument  and  eloquence  ;  but  there  was  certainly  in  his  nal 
something  of  the  sophist  as  well  as  of  the  gnomic  poet,  of  Tlirasymachus  as  wel 
!!<;  of  Tlifoynis^  he  seems  to  leel  a  glifllllOT'?  pIKliure  in  lie  swotfl-play  of 
boisterous  and  high-handed  sophistjjjess  designed  io_misIead  or  convince 
to  baffle  or  bear  down  his  opponent.  Wc  can  imagine^  him  ieUins  up  almost  U] 
debateable  theorem  as  a  subject  for  dispute  in  the  schools  of  rhetoric,  and  maia>' 
taining  his  most  indefensible  position  with  as  much  energy  and  cunning  of 
ment  as  his  native  force  of  mind  could  bring  to  the  support  of  his  acquired  skill 
fence  :  wc  can  perceive  that  in  any  such  case  he  would  argue  his  point  and  n-\ 
inforce  his  reasoning  with  no  less  passion  and  profusion  of  thought  and  speech 
than  if  his  heart  and  conscience  were  enlisted  on  the  side  which  in  fact  he  had 
taken  up  by  mere  chance  or  ilcfiant  caprice.  This  however  is  by  no  means  ;he 
geiicnl  character  of  the  philosophy  set  forth  and  the  eloquence  displayed  in  this 
poem.  The  whole  cjiaracter  of  Clcnnont,  coilceiye<l  iif^ ''  ■«  '"  "  'pjril  fill  -^'f » 
defiance  to  all  rules  and  traditions  of  dramatic  effect,  and  elaborated  tts  though  is 
disd.itn  of  possible  success  or  the"  aiiHcTpaicd  chance  of  popularity,  shews  once 
more  the  masterly  workmanship  of  a  potent  and  resolute  hand.  In  almost  evoy 
scene  there  are  examples  of  sound  and  noble  thought  clothed  in  the  sober  coloun 
of  terse  and  masculine  poetry  ;  of  deep  and  high  meditation  touched  now  and  then 
with  the  ardour  of  a  fervid  spirit  and  the  light  of  a  subtle  fancy.  At  every  page 
some  pa.s.sage  of  severe  beauty  reminds  us  with  how  great  a  spirit  we  are  called  to 
commune,  and  stand  in  (he  presence  of  how  proud  and  profound  a  mind.  His  equal 
love  for  the  depths  and  the  heights  of  speculation  may  too  often  impel  this  pott 
to  overstrain  his  powers  of  thought  and  utterance  in  the  strong  effort  to  dive  or  to 
soar  into  an  atmosphere  too  thin  or  a  sea  too  stormy  to  admit  the  facile  and 
natural  play  of  his  vigorous  faculties  ;  but  when  these  arc  <li5played  in  their  fall 
strength  and  cle.irness  the  study  of  them  gives  us  some  taste  of  the  rare  and 
haughty  pleasure  that  their  owner  must  have  taken  in  their  exercise.  Here  u 
elsewhere  I  had  taken  note  in  my  mind  of  special  verses  aiul  passages  fit  for 
extraction,  which  might  give  some  sample  of  the  general  power  and  charm  of  the 
keen  intellect  and  the  fine  imagination  that  shape  and  inform  the  scheme  and 
action  of  the  poem  ;  but  to  cite  one  or  more  instances  of  these  would  be  to  wrong 
the  profuse  and  liberal  genius  which  has  sown  them  broadcast  in  so  rich  a  soil 
The  reader  who  seeks  them  for  himself  with  a  judging  eye  and  an  apprehensi>'e 
spirit  will  not  be  unlikely  to  make  of  TAi  Kr^'tng/  of  Bmsy  iTAmhois^  for  thr 
wealth  and  the  weight  of  its  treasures  of  ethical  beauty,  his  chosen  and  peculiar 
avourite  among  the  works  of  Chapman. 

In  the  last  of  this  stately  line  of  tragic  poems  dealing  with  the  recent  or  imme- 
date  history  of  France  we  find  the  same  prevailing  tjualities  of  moral  force  and 
>oelic  ilignity.  The  tragedy  of  Chabct  is  more  equable  and  less  ambitious  in 
treatment  than  any  of  its  compeers ;  but  the  model  given  in  its  hero  of  majestic 
tuith  and  august  integrity  may  be  classed  among  the  purest  and  most  perfect  studltt 
that  wc  have  Irom  the  sculptor's  hand.    The  serene  and  stainless  figure  ol  a  wholly 
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figfateoas  and  lojral  man  is  so  thorouglily  and  truthfully  sustained  by  tlio  high 
inttinct  ah3  ^splriiual  sense  of  the  poet  that  we  may  trace  and  recognize  from  the 
fast  a  nature  so  inflexible  at  once  and  so  sensitive  as  to  refuse  all  shelter  or  com- 
promise which  might  nllier  protect  than  vindicate  his  innocence  from  the  attacks 
of  fraud  and  injustice,  and  when  cleared  of  all  their  chaises  and  restored  to  all  his 
honours  to  lie  down  and  die  of  the  wound  indicted  by  the  mere  shame  of  sus- 
a  heart  so  stout  and  so  lender  that  it  could  resist  all  shocks  and  strokes  oi 
er  or  treachery,  and  bleed  to  death  for  grief  to  be  distrusted  where  most  of  all 
liad  deserved  to  find  (rust.  But  here  again  the  singleness  and  purity  of  the  interest 
cosJd  hanlly  be  eicpccled  to  secure  success  on  the  stage  ;  and  though  we  have  no 
hist  as  to  the  good  or  ill  fortune  of  this  high-toned  poem,  we  may  conjecture  that 
it  cmld  baldly  have  been  redceme<l  from  popular  indillerence  by  the  dramatic 
power  and  pathetic  impression  of  the  scene  in  which  the  wife  and  fathcr-in-Iaw  of 
die  anaigned  admiral  prevail  by  the  justice  and  dignity  of  their  appeal  uix>n  the 
pride  ancl  prepossession  of  the  queen.  Vet  this  at  least,  and  the  last  scene  in 
which  Chabut  dies  at  tlie  feet  of  hLs  repentant  master  with  a  prayer  for  the  )mrdon 
of  his  enemy  on  the  lips  that  kiss  for  the  last  time  the  hand  which  must  confer  it, 
thoald  have  found  favour  with  an  audience  capable  of  doing  justice  to  the  high 
descTl  of  such  austere  and  unseductive  excellence. 

As  we  have  no  external  ground  for  conjecture  by  what  original  impulse  or  bias 
of  mind  the  genius  of  Chapman  was  attracted  to  the  study  and  representation  on 
an  English  stage  of  subjects  derived  from  the  annals  of  contemporary  France,  or 
what  freak  of  pcnxrse  and  erratic  instinct  may  have  led  him  to  bring  before  a 
Protestant  audience  the  leading  criminals  of  the  Catholic  party  under  any  but' an 
Bnfavoorable  aspect,  so  we  have  no  means  of  guessing  whether  or  not  any  con- 
•dous  reason  or  principle  induced  him  to  present  i^  much  the  same  light  three 
princes  of  such  diverse  characters  as  the  first  Fr.oncis  and  the  third  and  fourth 
Uentie*  of  France.  Indeed,  but  for  a  single  reference  to  his  ransom  '  from  Pavmn 
thimldom'  (Act  ll.  Scene  in.),  we  should  be  wholly  at  a  loss  to  recognize  in  the 
rojral  nuster  of  Chabot  the  radiant  and  exuberant  lover  of  the  whole  world  of 

VdUIGUf 

*'  ce  roi  sacnf  chevalier  par  Bayard, 
Jetins  homme  awiuel  il  Taut  dcs  plaisirt  de  vicillard,'* 

who  in  our  own  age  has  been  far  otherwise  presented  on  the  theatre  of  a  far 
mightier  poet.  There  is  no  hint  in  the  play  that  any  more  prevailing  and  less 
legitimate  influence  than  a  wife's  was  brought  to  bear  in  favour  of  Chabot  on  a 
king  « ith  whom  his  lawful  consort  might  have  been  supposed  of  all  women  the 
least  Ukely  to  prevail  ;  and  by  this  suppression  or  disguise  of  the  personal  interest 
actually  exerted  on  behalf  of  his  hero  the  dramatist  has  defrauded  of  her  due 
credit  the  real  fricn4  of  the  fallen  admiral  ;  for  it  was  not  at  the  instance  of  the 
qaeeti.  but  at  the  instance  of  Madame  d'Etampes,  a  kinswoman  of  Chabot,  that 
llie  chancellor  Poyet  was  arrested  and  disgraced  in  the  same  year  (1542)  which  I 
had  seen  the  iall,  the  restoration,  and  the  death  by  heartbreak  of  the  faithful 
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minister  who  owed  not  to  the  intercession  of  the  king's  wife  but  to  his 
alliance  by  blood  with  the  king's  mistress  that  revenge  which  at  the  first  occasion 
given  the  duchess  was  not  slow  to  exact  from  licr  lover  on  the  triumphant  eneroj 
of  her  kinsman.  The  haughty  integrity  which  involved  and  upheld  Chabot  ia 
danger  and  disgrace,  and  the  susceptible  pride  which  when  restored  to  favour 
could  no  longer  support  him  under  the  sense  of  past  degrailation,  are  painted  from 
the  life  of  history  ;  but  his  poet  may  be  thought  to  have  somewhat  softened  the 
harsher  features  of  that  arrogance  and  roughness  of  temper  which  impaired  the 
high  qualities  and  imperilled  the  high  station  of  the  brave  and  upright  admiral 
who  dared  his  king  to  find  a  ground  for  his  impeachment.  And  if  we  miss  in 
Chapman's  portrait  those  chivalrous  and  amorous  features  which  long  kept  fresh 
in  popular  fancy  the  knightly  fame  of  Francis  I.,  the  figure  set  before  us  is  not 
wanting  in  a  kingly  grace  and  dignity  which  the  dramatist  has  chosen  to  bestow 
with  an  equal  hand  on  the  grandson  to  whom  neither  history  nor  tradition  has 
assigned  even  so  much  of  '  the  king-becoming  graces '  as  may  be  allowed  to  the 
conqueror  of  Marignano.  Chapman  indeed  has  in  this  case  taken  so  little  care  to 
preserve  the  historic  relations  of  his  leading  characters^  that  the  king  by  whose 
inter\cntion  Bussy  d'Amboise  was  betrayed  to  the  jealousy  of  Monsorcau  appears 
not  as  the  treacherous  enemy  but  as  the  trusty  friend  and  patron  of  his  brother's 
rebellious  favourite  ;  pardons  and  prefers  him  to  the  rank  of  his  own,  and  adopts 
him  into  that  station  by  the  surname  of  his  eagle  ;  while  instead  of  the  king  it  is 
here  the  duke  of  Anjou  who  delivers  his  refractory  minion  into  the  murderous 
snare  set  for  him  by  an  injured  husband.  But  if  I  read  aright  the  hinted  impu- 
lalion  of  Branlome,  it  would  seem  that  some  years  before  he  put  into  the  hands  of 
Monsoreau  the  intercepted  correspondence  of  Bussy  with  his  wife  the  king  had 
already  laid  an  ambu.sh  of  '  twelve  good  men '  armed  with  pistols,  and  '  mounted 
on  Spanish  horses  taken  from  the  stables  of  a  very  great  personage  who  had  sel 
them  on,'  to  attempt  the  life  of  his  brother's  indomitable  champion,  who  was 
presented  as  well  by  his  own  presence  of  mind  and  discretion  as  by  the  good 
fortune  which  befell  him  to  find  the  door  of  a  neighbour's  house  ajar  for  him  to 
slip  through  and  fasten  it  against  pursuit.  Being  compelled  after  this  adventure 
to  leave  Paris  in  coasequcnce  of  his  threats  '  to  slit  folk's  nostrils,  and  that  he 
would  kill  everybody'  in  retaliation  for  this  nocturnal  assault,  the  gallant  bravo 
was  escorted  out  of  the  city  by  all  the  noble  retainers  of  his  ignoble  p:ilron  the 
duke  of  Anjou,  but  by  three  gentlemen  only  of  the  king's  household  brigade,  his 
kinsman  Brantume,  whom  he  charged  at  parting  to  bear  back  his  defiance  to  the 
whole  court.  M.  de  Ncuville,  and  the  hero  Crillon,  who  in  spite  of  his  attachment 
to  the  king's  l>arty  refused  to  forsake  the  friendship  of  so  stout  a  swordsman. 
Although  the  first  standard  edition  of  Brant&mc's  Lives  was  not  published  by  a 
•descendant  of  his  family  till  thirty-two  years  after  the  death  of  Chapman,  it  is 
singular  that  the  English  poet  who  thought  fit  to  choose  as  a  subject  for  tragedy 
the  fate  of  a  man  at  the  time  of  whose  murder  he  had  himself  reached  the  age 
of  iwcuty  should  also  have  thought  fit  so  seriously  to  alter  the  facts  of  his  story 
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for  oo  discernible  reason  bat  a  desire  to  ihift  the  char^  of  the  principal  villainy 
froTn  the  ihoulders  of  a  king  to  those  of  his  brother.  In  either  play  cledicaleJ  to 
the  memory  of  Buisy — who  at  the  wiltlcst  pitch  of  his  windy  and  boisterous  vanity 
can  never  have  anticipated  that  twenty-eight  yean  after  his  death  he  would  figure 
oa  the  page  of  a  foreign  poet  as  a  hero  of  the  Homeric  or  Lucanian  type — the 
jDongat  son  of  Catherine  de'  Medici  is  drawn  in  colours  as  hateful  as  those  of 
troth  or  tradition  ;  whereas  the  last  king  of  his  line  is  handled  with  such  remark- 
able forbearance  that  his  roost  notorious  qualities  are  even  less  recognizable  than 
those  of  his  grandfather  in  the  delicate  and  dignified  study  of  Cliapman.  A  reader 
indeed,  if  such  an  one  were  possible,  who  should  come  to  the  penual  of  these 
plays  with  no  previous  knowledge  of  French  history,  would  find  little  difference  or 
diaiiictioa  between  Henri  de  Valois  and  Henri  de  Bourbon  ;  and  woulil  probably 
any  amiy  the  somewhat  inaccurate  impression  that  the  ^layer  of  the  duke  of 
Guise  and  the  judge  of  the  duke  of  Biron  were  men  of  similar  tastes  and  manners, 
respectable  if  not  venerable  for  their  private  virtues,  elegant  and  sententious  in 
their  habitual  choice  of  language,  grave  and  decorous  in  their  habitual  carriage  and 
discourse,  and  equally  imbued  with  a  fine  and  severe  sense  of  responsibility  for  the 
eonscjcniious  discharge  of  the  highest  and  hardest  duties  of  their  royal  office.  It 
is  less  remarkable,  as  the  dramatist  in  his  dedication  to  Sir  Thomas  Howard  dis- 
claims a]]  pretension  to  oliserve  '  theauthentical  truth  of  either  pei^on  or  action,'  as 
A  thing  not  to  be  eicpected  '  in  a  poem  whose  subject  is  not  truth,  but  things  like 
tntth,'  that  he  should  have  provided  to  avenge  the  daring  and  turbulent  desperado 
who  outbraved  the  gorgeous  minions  of  the  king  with  a  simple  dress  set  off  by 
the  splendour  of  six  pages  in  cloth  of  gold,  and  then  signalized  by  a  fresh  insult 
Under  the  very  eyes  of  Henry  his  enforced  reconciliation  with  the  luckless  leader  of 
their  crew,  a  brother  of  whose  name  I  know  nothing  but  that  Georges  de  Clermont 
d'Aaiboise,  not  a  follower  of  Guise  but  a  leader  of  the  Huguenots,  was  slain  seven 
jcanearlier  than  liussy  in  the  massacre  of  St.  Bartholomew.  Chapman's  apology  for 
the  attribution  of  tliis  name  to  the  apparently  imaginary  avenger  of  his  brother's 
blofid  is  better  worth  rcmcml)ering  llian  such  inquiries  arc  worth  |lUr^uing.  '  I'oor 
esrioos  sools  they  arc,'  says  the  poet,  '  that  cavil  at  truth's  w.-int  in  these  natural 
fictions ;'  a  reasonable  and  memorable  protaK  against  the  perverse  or  senseless 
p*ndox  which  confounds  truth  with  fact  and  refuses  to  distinguish  veracity  from 
reality  ;  and  which  would  not  be  wortli  the  passing  notice  of  a  contemptuous  instant 
if  men  of  genius  would  forbear  to  confuse  the  minds  of  their  feebler  ami  more  .servile 
admircis  by  the  adoption  and  promulgation  in  the  loudest  tones  of  prophecy  of 
tDch  blatant  and  vacuous  babble  about  '  kinship  of  fiction  to  lying*  and  so  forth 
ai  should  properly  be  left  to  the  lips  of  the  dunces  who  may  naturally  believe  it, 
bting  thick-witted  enough  to  accept  as  serious  rcaioning  and  deliberate  opinion  the 
most  wilfhl  and  preposterous  jiaradoxes  thundered  forth  from  pulpit  or  from  tripod 
in  the  most  riotous  and  ludicrous  paroxysms  of  wayward  humour  or  fantastic  passion. 
ITiat  the  '  Roman  tragedy'  of  Casar  and  Pompfy  was  earlier  in  date  than 
most    though   later  in    publication    than    any   except    Chabot   of    the    French 
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series,  we  mij;ht  have  conjectured  wiihoui  ihc  evidence  of  the  dedication. 
It  is  more  unequal  and  ine^lar  in  the  propurtion  ol  its  good  paits  j 
and  lis  liad  than  any  of  Chapman's  tragedies  except  JSusjy  d'Aui^v; 
I  should  imagine  it  to  be  a  work  of  nearly  the  same  period  ;  though,  as  •m  I 
before  intimateiJ,  it  bears  more  afiinily  to  the  sequel  of  that  play  and  to  the 
great  tragic  poem  on  liiron  in  the  main  quality  of  interest  and  the  prepon- 
derance of  speech  over  action.  To  this  play  we  might  adapt  a  well-known  I 
critical  remark  of  Dr.  Johnson's  on  Iloiry  VIII.,  much  less  applicable  in  that  OK  I 
than  in  this,  and  say  that  thegenius  of  the  author  comes  in  and  goes  out  with  CalOi  1 
Not  that  even  in  this  casfflmt  rhetorical  phrase  would  be  wholly  accurate  -,  tha«l 
are  noble  lines  and  passages  discernible  elsewhere  ;  but  the  glory  of  the  poeni  isl 
given  it  by  the  scenes  ia-JCJiich  Caio  is  the  leading  figure.  1  know  nothing  in 
moral  or  contemplative  poetry  m(»c  admirable  than  the  speech  in  the  first  scene  oo 
fear  or  mistrust  of  the  gods,  and  the  soliloquy  in  the  List  act  on  sleep  and  death. 
The  serene  and  sublime  emotion  of  heroic  wisdom  is  in  either  passage  so  touched 
and  tempered  w  ith  something  of  the  personal  ardour  of  a  noble  passion  that  its 
tone  and  effect  are  not  merely  a)>stract  or  didactic  but  thoroughly  dramatic  and 
human,  and  the  weighty  words  ring  in  the  ear  of  our  remembrance  long  after  the 
mind  lias  first  unconsciously  absorbed  and  retained  the  lofty  sound  and  sense  of 
the  memorable  and  mngnificcnt  verse.  It  is  especially  in  such  examples  as  iheie 
that  we  perceive  the  great  quality  of  Chapman's  genius,  the  true  height  and  purity 
of  its  power  ;  majestic  intellect  lighted  and  enkindlcti  by  poetic  imagination, 
the  high  beauty  of  heroic  thought  warmed  and  « ingcd  with  the  spiritual  fire  of  a 
living  sentiment.  It  is  true  that  those  who  read  only  the  glorious  excerpts  given 
from  this  ix>em  by  Charles  Lamb  will  have  a  nobler  impression  of  its  merit  tha« 
they  who  read  the  whole  ;  but  those  only  who  read  the  whole  will  know  all  iD 
merit  as  well  as  all  its  demerit  ;  tliey  will  find  fresh  treasures  of  fine  thought  and 
high  expression  embedded  among  dense  layers  of  crabbed  and  confused  rhetoric 
wedged  in  between  rocky  strata  of  thick  and  lui^id  verse.  Asjhereisluiltothcf 
life  or  movement  in  the  play  but  that  of  declamationTffaUcussion,  we  mighC 
■roesume  that  il  it  had  ever  •toiicKed  at  tKe'stage'  iB'i'tceSion  would  in  oJ^ 
litelihood-Jravc_ljfi£n_something~Tess  iTian  favourable ;  butwe  nave  already 
remarked  on  such  inesplicabIc"vartaTtCi5~cr  good  anduTluck  in  the  fortimes 
Chapman's  plays  that  no  conclusion  of  the  kind  can  be  assumed  as  certain.  That' 
it  never  did  lose  on  any  boards  its  long-preserved  immunity  from  the  touch  <i\ 
actors  or  managers,  wc  may,  I  supiMJse,  after  the  author's  assurance  of  its  nrgioity 
at  the  date  of  publication,  be  tolerably  confident. 

Twenty  years  after  the  death  of  Chapman  the  long  list  of  his  dramatic  wotkl 
was  completed  by  the  publication  of  two  tragedies  in  which,  though  there  are  but 
few  qualities  common  to  both,  there  are  yet  fewer  traces  of  either  the  chief  merits 
or  the  chief  defects  which  distinguish  and  deform  alike  the  poems  and  the  tragic 
pUys  published  during  the  life  nf  the  autlior.  There  is  nothing  in  them  of  bom- 
bast, of  barbarism,  or  of  obscurity ;  there  is  assuredly  no  lack  of  incidents,  i 
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these,  however  crowded  and  violent  in  Ihcmsclves,  are  conducted  with  such  clear- 
ness ind  simplicity  of  exposition  as  to  keep  the  attention  and  interest  of  the  reader 
undistracted  and  unfatigued.  The  style  in  both  is  pure,  lucid,  and  vigorous; 
equabiT  sn«tained  at  an  even  height  above  the  lowlands  of  prosaic  realism  and 
beneath  the  cloudland  of  winds  and  vapours  ;  more  forcible  and  direct  in  the  first 
play,  more  florid  and  decorative  in  the  second.  On  the  other  hand,  these  posthumous 
children  have  not  the  lofty  stature,  the  kingly  aspect,  the  gigantic  sinews  and  the 
shining  eyes  which  went  far  to  redeem  the  halting  gait  and  the  irregular  features 
of  their  elders.  They  want  the  breadth  of  brow,  the  weight  of  brain,  the  fullness 
of  speech  and  the  fire  of  spirit  which  make  amend:>  for  the  harsh  voice  and 
stammering  tongue  tlut  iraperfcclly  deliver  the  message  entrusted  to  them  ;  the 
tumultuous  eloquence  which  bears  down  and  sweeps  away  all  physical  impediment 
of  ul'ierance,  the  fervid  vitality  which  transfigures  and  atones  for  all  clumsiness  of 
ure  or  deformity  of  limb.  No  thought  so  ripe  ami  sweet,  no  emotion  so  exalted 
angust  is  here  discernible  as  that  which  uplifts  the  contemplation  and  upholds 
tjie  confidence  of  the  highest  in  spirit  and  the  deepest  in  thought  among  those 
earlier  speakers  who  served  as  mouthpieces  of  the  special  genius  of  their  high- 
minded  and  decp-souled  creator.  There  is  no  trace  of  the  ethical  power  which 
isfomis  and  moulds  the  meditation  of  Clermont  or  of  Cato,  no  relic  of  the  imagi- 
native passion  which  expands  and  inflates  the  fancy  of  Bussy  or  of  Biron.  In 
Alfhenzus  there  is  more  of  Chapman's  quality  at  first  perceptible  than  in  Kmtnge 
for  I/pHcnir ;  there  is  a  certain  hardness  in  the  simplicity  of  lone,  a  certain  rigidity 
io  the  sharp  masculine  lineaments  of  style  and  character,  common  to  much  of  his 
work  when  free  from  the  taint  of  crabbed  or  bombastic  obscurity.  The  singular 
violation  and  confusion  of  history,  which  may  be  taken  to  mask  the  probable  allu- 
aons  to  matters  of  more  recent  political  interest,  arc  ably  explained  and  illustrated 
by  Dr.  EUe  in  the  t'loroughly  efficient  and  sufficient  introduction  to  his  edition 
of  this  play  ;  in  which  the  student  will  obscr\'e,  with  gratitude  for  his  help  and 
admiration  for  his  learning  in  all  matters  of  social  and  historical  illustration,  that 
tile  German  editor  has  kept  well  to  such  work  as  he  was  perfectly  competent  to 
dischii^e,  and  has  never  on  this  occasion  exchanged  the  highest  seat  in  the  hall 
of  schotarship  for  the  lowest  form  in  the  school  of  criticism.  By  him  as  by  others 
the  actual  merit  of  this  most  unhistoric  of  historical  dram.is  has  perhafB  been 
somewhat  underrated.  Naked  as  it  is  of  ornament,  violent  in  most  of  its  action 
and  repulsive  in  several  of  its  scenes,  barren  of  beauty  in  language  and  poor  in 
treasure  of  thought,  it  never  foils  in  animation  and  interest ;  and  the  hardened 
student  of  our  early  stage  who  has  once  entered  the  shambles  will  hardly  turn  away 
in  disgust  or  weariness  from  the  fume  and  flow  of  monotonous  bloodsh»l  till  his 
cariosity  at  least  has  been  saiisfied  by  the  final  evolution  of  the  tangled  web  of 
slaughter.  In  this  catastrophe  especially  there  is  a  remarkable  sense  of  strong 
material  effect,  with  a  notable  capacity  for  vigorous  theatrical  manipulation  of  inci- 
dent, which  is  OS  notably  deficient  in  the  earlier  and  loftier  works  of  Chapman. 
In  the  tragedy  of  Rant^e/er  J/i'iioiir  I  have  already  noticed  the  curVoua  cWvv'j.c 
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All  &4>und«  in  air  ;  and  left  so  free  mioc  ears. 

That  1  michi  hear  the  music  of  the  sphcnes. 

And  all  the  anecU  iiosiiig  out  of  heaven  ; 

Wlio&c  tuiici  were  lulcnin,  a»  to  frassion  given  ; 

For  now,  ih.it  Jufttce  was  the  happiiie>^  there 

Fur  all  the  wr&ngs  lo  Ri^ht  indicted  here. 

Such  w-a&  the  pAs^on  tltiit  Peace  now  put  on  ; 

An>(  on  all  went ;  when  suddenly  was  gone 

AM  l)t;ht  of  heaven  beforv  u<:  from  a  wood, 

Who&e  Mght  feirc^cen  now  lo.>t,  amaied  we  stood. 

The  sun  siill  gracing  u«  ;  when  now,  the  air 

Inflamed  with  meteors,  we  dltcovcr'd  fair 

I'he  slcippin;;  coat  ;  the  horse's  flamlh^  tnanc; 

Ucjrded  and  irjiinid  conicts  ;  stars  in  wane 

1'hc  burning  sword  ;    the  firebrand-flymg  «nake  ; 

The  lance  ;  the  torch  ;  the  lickin;;  fire  ;  the  drake; 

And  all  cUc  mclcors  that  did  lU  alx>dc 

The  thunder  chid  ;  the  lightning  leapt  abroad  : 

And  yet  when  Peace  came  in  all  heaven  wa»  clear  ; 

And  then  did  all  the  hornd  wood  appear, 

Where  mortal  dangcn.  more  than  leaves  did  grow ; 

In  wliich  we  could  not  one  free  step  bestow. 

Fur  tr jading  on  some  murder'd  passenger 

Who  thiiher  was  by  witchcraft  forced  to  cir  : 

Whovc  face  the  bird  hid  that  loves  liumans  bcttp 

Thai  tialh  the  bugle  eyes  and  rosy  brcaAi, 

And  is  the  yellow  autumn's  nightingale." 

This  is  Chapman  at  his  best ;  and  few  then  can  better  him.  The  language 
hardly  holds  lovelier  lines,  of  more  perfect  colour  and  more  happy  cadence,  than 
some  few  of  these  which  I  have  given  to  shew  how  ihk  poet  could  spealc  when  fw 
a  change  he  was  content  lo  empty  his  mouth  of  pebbles  and  clear  his  forehead  of 
fog.  The  vision  of  Homer  which  serves  as  overture  to  this  poem  is  not  the  only 
other  noble  feature  which  relieves  a  landscape  in  loo  great  part  made  up  of  rocla 
and  brambles,  of  mire  and  mora^a  ;  anil  for  the  sake  of  these  hi<lden  green  places 
and  sunny  moments  some  yet  may  care  to  risk  an  hour  or  so  of  toil  along  ^ 
muddy  and  thorny  lanes  llmt  run  between. 

From  the  opening  verses  of  T/n?  Tears  of  Petue  we  get  one  of  the  few  glimpses 
allowed  us  into  the  poet's  personal  life,  his  birthplace,  the  manner  and  the  spirit  of 
his  work,  and  his  hopes  in  his  *  retired  age*  for  *  heaven's  blessing  in  a  free  and 
harmless  life  ;'  the  passage  has  beauty  vls  well  as  interest  iax  beyond  those  too 
frciucnl  utterances  of  (jucruluus  anger  at  the  neglect  and  poverty  lo  which  he  could 
not  resign  himself  without  resentment.  It  would  have  been  well  for  himself  as  for 
us,  who  cannot  now  read  such  reiterated  complaints  without  a  sense  of  wearinesi 
and  irritation^  if  he  had  really  laid  once  for  all  to  heart  the  noble  verses  in  which 
he  supposes  himself  to  be  admonished  by  the  *  spirit  Elysian'  of  his  divine  patron 
Homer,  who  told  him,  as  he  says,   'that  he  was  angel  to  me,  star,  and  (ate' 

"Thou  must  nor  undervalue  wh.it  thou  hast, 
In  wciffhing  it  with  that  which  more  is  graced ; 
The  worth  that  wctgheth  inward  Ahoutd  not  Kmg 
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For  outward  prices.     Thii  ihould  iTuke  Uice  ttroog 
la  thy  dose  vslue  ;  Nought  vt  good  can  be 
As  thai  which  lasts  £9od  between  Go<i  and  thee. 
Remember  ihinc  own  verse— Should  Heaven  luni  Hell 
For  deeds  wtU  done,  1  would  do  ever  well." 

The  dignity  and  serenity  of  spirit  here  inculcated  are  not  compatible  with  the  tone 
of  6erce  remonstrance  and  repining  defiance  which  altcmatei  with  such  higher 
tones  of  meditation  and  self-reliance  as  constantly  exalt  and  dignify  the  praises  of 
dKMe  patrons  to  whom  he  appeals  for  recognition  as  for  a  right  not  to  I*  «-ithheld 
withont  discredit  to  them  and  danger  of  future  loss  of  tlmt  glory  which  he  had  to 
give.  In  all  dedicatory  verse  known  to  me  I  find  nothing  that  resembles  the  high 
self-respect  and  haughty  gratitude  of  a  poet  who  never  forget.s  that  for  ever)'  benefit 
of  patronage  conferred  he  gives  fully  as  much  as  he  may  receive.  Men  usually 
harry  over  the  dedications  of  [xict  to  patron  with  a  keen  angry  sense  of  shame  and 
KjfTOW,  of  pity  and  repulsion  and  regret ;  but  it  may  be  justly  claimed  for  Chapman 
that  hk  verses  of  dedication  can  give  no  reader  such  pain  as  those  of  others.  His  first 
and  best  patron  in  the  court  of  James  was  that  youth  on  whose  coffin  so  many 
cnnms  of  mourning  verse  were  showcre<l,  and  who  does  by  all  report  seem  to 
h>ve  well  deserved  that  other  than  oflicial  r^cts  should  go  with  him  to 
bis  gnre.  A  boy  dying  at  eighteen  after  three  years'  proof  of  interest  in 
the  higher  cultuiv  of  his  time,  three  years  during  which  he  had  shown 
himself  as  far  as  we  can  see  sincere  and  ardent  in  his  love  of  noble  things  only, 
anci  only  of  noble  men,  of  poclry  .ind  of  heroes — champion  of  Raleigh  in  his  prison 
xnd  [iitron  of  Chapman  in  his  need — must  certainly  have  been  one  worthy  of 
notice  in  higher  places  than  a  court  ;  one  who,  even  if  lx)m  in  a  loftier  atmosphere 
and  likelier  to  bring  forth  seeil  of  enduring  honour,  would  assuredly  have  earned 
remark  ojkI  remembrance  as  a  most  exceptional  figure,  of  truly  rare  and  admirable 
promise.  The  inscription  of  Chapman's  Iliad  to  Prince  Henry  is  one  of  his 
l^iphcst  and  uurc^t  ex.iniplcs  of  moral  verse  :  the  august  praise  and  grave  exaltation 
of  his  own  great  art  give  dignity  to  the  words  of  admonition  a.s  much  as  of  appeal 
with  which  he  commends  it  to  the  acceptance  and  reverence  of  kings.  We  may 
wdl  believe  that  the  prince's  death  gave  to  the  high  heart  of  his  old  Homeric 
teacher  and  coan.sellor  of  royal  and  heroic  things  a  shar)x:r  pain  than  the  mere 
iim>c  of  a  patron  lost  and  of  personal  as  well  as  of  national  hopes  cut  off.  Yet  in 
hi*  «i>eclal  case  there  was  good  reason  for  special  regret.  The  latter  instalments 
of  his  lofty  labour  on  the  Iranslnlion  of  Homer  were  inscribeil  to  the  ignoblcst 
atnnng  the  minions,  as  the  fonner  had  liccn  inscribed  to  the  noblest  among  the 
children  of  the  king.  An  austere  and  stately  moralist  like  Chapman  could  hardly 
have  sought  a  stranger  patron  than  Carr  ;  and  when  we  find  him  officiating  as 
pxranyinph  at  those  nuptials  which  recall  the  darkest  and  foulest  history  in  all  the 
1  of  that  reign,  the  poisonous  and  adulterous  secrets  of  blood  and  shame  in 
!  dsi)uie&s  nothing  is  discernible  but  the  two  masked  and  muflled  figures  of 
ICdchery  and  murder,  we  cannot  but  remember  and  apply  the  ))arallel  drawn  by 
Xlacaulay  from  the  court  of  Nero  ;  nor  can  it  be  with  simple  sur]>rise  that  we  listen 


to  the  sermon  or  the  song  composed  by  Seneca  or  by  Lucan  for  the  epilhalami 
of  Sporus  and  Lociuta. 

The  celebration  of  that  monstrous  marriage  in  ethic  and  allegoric  verse  broughl 
nothing  to  Chapman  but  disquiet  and  discredit.  Neither  Andromeda  l^ady  Essex 
nor  Perseus  Earl  of  Somerset  had  reason  to  thank  or  to  reward  the  solitary  singer 
whose  voice  was  raised  to  call  down  blessings  on  the  bridal  bed  which  gave  such  a 
Julia  to  the  arms  of  such  a  Manlius.  The  enormous  absurdity  of  Chapman's  e\tr 
unfortunate  allegory  was  on  this  auspicious  occasion  so  much  more  than  absurd 
that  Carr  himself  would  seem  to  have  taken  such  offence  as  his  luckless  panegyrist 
had  undoubteiUy  no  suspicion  tlmt  he  might  give.  And  yet  this  innocence  of 
intention  affords  one  of  the  oddest  instances  on  record  of  the  mar\eIlous  want  of 
common  sense  and  common  tact  which  has  sometimes  been  so  notable  in  men  of 
genius.  It  is  hardly  credible  that  a  grave  poetic  moralist  of  fifty-five  should  have 
written  without  afterthought  this  thrice  unhappy  poem  of  AnJivmetia  Lilt<rtiita, 
Its  appearance  did  for  once  succeed  in  attracting  attention  ;  but  the  comment  it 
drew  down  was  of  such  a  nature  as  at  once  to  elicit  from  the  author  '  a  free  and 
oifenccless  justification  of  a  lately  published  and  most  maliciously  misinterpreted 
poem  ;'  a  defence  almost  as  amazing  as  the  offence,  and  decidedly  more  amusing. 
The  poet  could  never  imagine  till  now  so  far-fetched  a  thought  in  malice  ('such 
was  my  simplicity,'  he  adds  with  some  reason)  as  would  induce  any  reader  to 
regard  as  otherwise  than  '  harmlessly  and  gracefully  applicable  to  the  occasion' — 
these  are  his  actual  words — the  representation  of  '  an  innocent  and  spotless  virgin 
(jic)  rescued  from  the  polluted  throat  of  a  monster,  which  I  in  this  place  applied 
to  the  savage  multitude.'  Such  is  the  perversity  of  man,  that  on  perusing  this 
most  apt  and  judicious  allegory  '  the  baM,  ignoble,  barbarous,  giddy  multitude'  of 
readers  actually  ihoughr  fit  to  inquin>  from  what  '  barren  rock'  the  new  Perseus 
might  tje  said  to  have  unbound  his  fettered  virgin  ;  and  in  answer  to  this  not 
unnatural  inquiry  Chapman  had  the  audacious  innocence  to  affirm — and  I  doubt 
not  in  all  truth  and  simplicity — that  llie  inevitable  application  of  this  happy  and 
appropriate  .symbol  had  never  so  much  as  crossed  his  innocent  mind.  As  if,  he, 
exclaims  indignantly,  the  word  '  barren'  could  be  applied  to  a  man  ! — was  it  ever 
said  a  man  was  barren  ?  or  was  the  burden  of  bearing  fruit  ever  laid  on  man  ? 
Whether  this  vindication  was  likely  under  the  circumstances  to  mend  matters 
much  "the  prejudicale  and  peremptory  reader'  will  judge  for  himself.  One 
rumour  however  the  poet  repudiates  in  p.assing  w  ilh  some  violence  of  language ; 
to  the  effect,  we  may  gather,  that  he  had  been  waylaid  and  assaulted  as  was  Dryden 
by  Rochester's  ruffians,  but  at  whose  instigation  we  can  only  conjecture.  He  will 
omit,  he  saj's,  '  as  struck  dumb  with  the  disdain  of  it,  their  most  unmanly  lie  both 
of  my  baffling  and  wounding,  saying  "Take  this  for  your  Andromeda  ;"  not  being 
so  much  as  touched,  I  witness  God,  nor  ome  syllabic  suffering.'  The  rumour  is 
singular  enough,  and  it  would  be  curious  to  know  if  at  least  any  such  threat 
or  attempt  were  actually  made.  From  Carr  at  all  events  we  can  hardly 
believe   tlmt  it    would  liave  come  ;    for  it  must  be  set    doH-n    to  his  credit 
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that  in  the  days  or  obscurity  which  follon-cd  on  his  disgrace  and  retire- 
meat  he  seems  to  have  befriended  the  poet  whose  Iiumblcr  chances  of  court 
bvoui  bad  presumably  fallen  with  his  own.  It  ^vas  unlikely  that  any  man 
erer  so  slightly  a^ociated  with  the  recollection  of  a  m.atter  which  the  king 
was  probably  of  all  men  least  desirous  to  keep  in  mind  should  again  be 
twminfmed  by  two  of  the  Inns  of  Court,  as  Ch.-ipman  had  been  summoned  the 
year  before,  to  compose  the  marriage  masque  for  a  royal  wedding.  More  inaus- 
picious by  far  though  far  mo/e  innocent  than  those  of  Somerset  were  the 
■aptials  he  had  then  been  chosen  to  celebrate ;  the  nuptials  of  EILeabcth,  called 
the  Queen  of  Hearts,  with  Frederick,  one  day  to  be  suraamcJ  the  Winter-King. 
For  that  fatal  marriage-feast  of  '  Goody  Palsgrave '  and  her  hapless  bridegroom  he 
hid  been  bidden  to  provide  due  decorations  of  pageantry  and  verse  ;  and  had  pro- 
duced at  least  some  bright  graceful  couplets  and  stanzas,  among  others  hardly  so 
definable.  But  to  such  a  task  he  was  now  not  likely  to  be  called  again  ;  the 
taming-point  of  his  fortunes  as  for  as  they  hung  upon  the  chance  of  patronage  at 
conrt  was  the  wedding-day  of  Carr.  As  a  favourite  of  the  dead  prince  to  whom 
hti  Homer  had  been  inscribed  in  weighty  and  worthy  verses,  he  may  have  been 
Ihoo^l  (it  the  year  before  to  assist  as  the  laureate  of  a  day  at  the  marriage  which 
hlid  been  postpotied  by  the  death  of  the  bride's  brother  in  the  preceding  autumn  ; 
and  tome  remcmbnuice  of  the  favour  shown  him  by  the  noble  youth  for  whom  the 
countiy  if  Dot  the  court  had  good  reason  to  mourn  may  have  kept  his  name  (or 
awhile  before  the  eyes  of  the  better  part  of  the  courtiers,  if  a  better  part  there  were  : 
but  if  ever,  as  we  may  conjecture,  his  fortune  had  passed  through  its  hour  of  rise 
and  its  day  uf  progress,  wc  must  infer  that  its  decline  was  sudden  and  its  fall  irre- 
mediable. 

In  the  same  year  which  witnessed  the  unlucky  venture  of  his  j1iiifromi\/a 
Chapman  put  forth  a  poem  on  the  death  of  Lord  Russell  of  Thomhaugh,  a 
patron,  it  should  seem,  of  a  far  other  kind  than  Cirr  ;  distinguished  as  a  soldier 
in  the  6cld  now  only  memorable  to  us  for  the  death  of  Sir  I'hilip  Sidney, 
srhere  if  report  may  be  trusted  his  romantic  or  Homeric  valour  was  worthy  to 
have  employed  the  pen  of  a  translator  of  the  Iliad  ;  and  yet  more  remarkable  for  the 
comparative  jtisticc  and  mercy  displayetl  iu  his  military  administralion  of  Ireland, 
This  cpicede,  longer  and  more  ornate  than  that  Issued  t^vo  years  before  on  Prince 
Henry,  is  neither  much  worse  nor  much  better  in  substance  and  in  style.  Each 
may  boost  of  some  One  and  vigorous  vcracs,  and  both  arc  notable  as  cx.iniples  of  the 
poet's  somewhat  troubled  and  confused  elevation  of  thought  and  language.  In 
£itgmia  especially  the  some  high  note  of  moral  passion  alternates  with  the  same 
sharp  tone  of  contemptuous  complaint  that  wefind  in  The  Tears  of  Peace  onA  in  the 
very  last  vertes  affixed  by  way  of  epilogue  to  his  translation  of  the  II)rmns 
atkl  e<her  Homeric  frsgmenls.  This  bitterness  of  insinuation  or  invective  against 
ni.-jn>T  scholars  or  artists  we  sliould  set  down  mther  to  a  genuine  hatred  of  bad 
woiV,  a  genuine  abhorrence  of  base  ambition  and  false  pretence,  than  to  any  unjust 
or  malevolent  instinct  o<  mere  jealousy  ;  which  yet  might  perhaps  be  found  par- 
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donnblc  to  the  neglected  and  laborious  old  age  of  a  high-minded  artist  and  hij^ 
working  scholar  such  as  Chapman.  There  are  impressive  touches  of  a  higba 
mood  in  the  funeral  hymn  which  completes  the  somewhat  voluminous  tribute  d 
ceremonial  verse  offered  up  at  the  grave  of  Lord  Russell ;  but  the  greater  nart  i 
the  poem  is  more  noticeable  for  quainlness  than  for  any  better  quality,  being  indttd 
eccentric  in  execution  as  in  conception  beyond  the  wont  even  of  Chapman.  Il 
carries  however  some  weight  of  thought,  and  contain.s  probably  the  longest  ui 
minutest  catalogue  ever  given  in  verbc  of  the  signs  of  an  approaching  storm  :> 
description  which  shows  at  once  the  close  and  intense  observation  of  nature,  Ike 
keen  and  forcible  power  of  reproduction,  and  the  utter  incompetence  to  ^Iccl  u^ 
arrange  his  material,  alike  and  at  all  times  distinctive  of  this  poet. 

Four  years  after  the  miscarriage  of  Andromaia  we  find  his  translitioo  d 
Hesiod  ushered  in  by  a  dignified  appe.il  and  coraplimcnl  to  '  the  truly  Greek  !»■ 
spiration  and  absolutely  Attic  elocution  '  of  no  less  a  patron  than  Bacon  ;  '  what 
all-acknowledged  faculty  hath  banished  (lallcry  therein  even  from  the  court ;  moci 
more  from  my  country  and  more  than  upland  .sim)>licity.'  But  for  his  Od\-5sey  mi 
Hymns  of  Homer,  as  well  as  for  hU  plea  addressed  to  the  country  on  bebilf  ll 
the  beleaguered  handful  of  troops  serving  with  Sir  Horace  Vere,  he  sougbi  or 
found  no  patronage  but  that  of  Carr ;  and  that  this  should  not  have  failed  ha 
gives  evidence  of  some  not  ignoble  quality  in  one  whom  we  are  accustomed  naif 
10  regard  as  the  unloveliest  of  the  Ganymedes  whose  Jupiter  was  Jaines.  lalk 
dedication  of  the  Hymns  he  refers  lo  the  retired  life  of  his  disgraced  patron  in  a  Id* 
ivhich  might  not  unworthily  have  .saluted  ihe  more  honourable  seclusion  of  a  btflB 
man.  To  these  as  toothers  of  Chapman's  moral  verses  Coleridge  has  paid  a  tribute^ 
thoughtful  and  memorable  praise,  deserved  no  less  by  the  fragments  of  etUol 
poetry  printed  some  years  earlier  with  a  metrical  version,  after  that  of  Petrarch  ^ 
the  penitential  P.salins.  Among  these  there  arc  many  grains  of  genuine  thon^ 
of  terse  and  grave  expression,  worth  remark  and  remembrance.  So  much  inlid 
may  be  said  in  parting  of  Chapman's  poetry  as  a  whole  ;  in  all  his  poems  ofde^ 
cation  or  mere  compliment,  as  in  the  clalmrate  and  eloquent  rhapsody  prefixed  H 
Ben  Jonson's  Sejnnus,  we  shall  find  some  Height  of  reflection  and  some  cneijirf 
utterance  :  in  the  commendatory  verses  to  Fletcher's  Failliful  ShefJienlai  wclk' 
find  something  better ;  four  of  the  loveliest  lines  in  llie  lang}iagc,  perfect  1» 
melody,  purity,  and  simple  sweetness  of  colour.  It  is  better  to  think  of  ChipaM 
as  the  just  and  generous  friend  of  other  and  younger  men's  genius  than  to 
except  in  passing  on  his  quarrel  in  old  age  with  Jonson,  of  which  we  knov  noctaC 
but  by  an  unhappy  fragment  of  virulent  and  worthless  verse,  transcribed  it 
«eem  during  his  last  illness  by  some  foolish  and  officious  friend  or  flatterer 
may  conceive)  of  the  old  man's  petulances  and  infirmities.  For  these 
reason  to  fear  that  we  may  have  to  make  more  allowance  than  niu.st  luxj 
circumstances  be  claimed  by  age  and  sickness,  even  where  adversity  has  no 
In  the  tulferingi  of  the  last  years  of  a  laborious  and  noble  life.  After 
Chapman's  fortuiieii,  if  ru  I  have  conjectured  we  may  suppose  them  to 
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fjr  kwhilc  umler  the  patronage  of  Prince  Henry  and  collapse  J  with  the  favour  of 
Carr,  he  liverl  for  twenty  yeai»  without  further  success  on  llie  stage  to  wliic*!  he 
had  given  so  much  of  the  best  labour  and  the  best  faculty  of  his  mind  :  and  we 
may  doubt  whether  the  friends  or  patrons  of  his  old  age  were  numerous  or  geiierouj 
eaoagh  to  secure  these  latter  years  against  neijlect  and  oliscurity.  One  comfort 
however  must  have  been  with  him  to  the  last,  whether  or  not  we  agree  with  Giffortl 
in  accepting  ihe  apparent  evidence  for  the  poverty  and  solitude  in  which  he  died.; 
the  comfort  of  great  work  done,  the  recollection  of  high  hopes  attained,  the 
eridence  of  daring  dreams  made  real  and  fruitful  of  fame  not  yet  to  be.  Some  ten 
year^  l>eforc  his  death  Ihe  poet  of  sixty-five  could  look  on  his  completed  version  of 
all  the  Homeric  poems,  and  say — 

"The  work  that  I  was  bora  to  do  i>  da:e.' 

It  was  a  great  work,  and  one  wrouglit  in  a  great  spirit ;  and  if,  as  he  sayj  of 
Homer,  not  without  evident  and  immediate  reference  to  his  own  lot,  '  like  a  man 
'>>/f/i  I'nfi'w/i  (which  he  witncsseth  of  himsiilf),  he  lived  unhonourcd  and  needy 
t.  Ills  death,'  we  may  believe  that  he  did  not  live  dissatisfied  or  dejected. 
Uotronhy  indeed  would  the  workman  have  been  of  his  own  work  if  from  the 
canlemplation  of  it  he  had  been  too  poor  in  spirit  or  too  covetous  of  reward  to 
draw  the  consolation  of  a  high  content.  This  strong  and  sovereign  solace  against 
all  the  evils  that  can  beet  the  failing  age  and  kallen  fortunes  of  a  brave  man  he 
■urely  discr>°ed,  if  e\'er  man  deserx'cd,  to  have  anrl  to  retain.  His  work  was  done  ; 
neithrr  time  nor  trouble  could  affect  that  ;  neither  ago  nor  misfortune  could  undo 
it  He  had  lived  long  and  worked  hard,  and  the  end  of  all  the  valiant  labour  and 
itrenuous  endurance  that  must  have  gone  to  the  jjcrformance  of  his  task  had  not 
been  le!>s  than  triumphant.  He  had  added  a  monument  to  the  temple  which  con- 
tains the  glories  of  his  native  language,  the  godlike  images  and  the  costly  relics  of 
its  past  ;  he  had  built  himscit  a  ma.ssive  and  majestic  memorial,  where  for  all  the 
flaw*  and  roughness  of  the  weatherbeatcn  work  the  great  workmen  of  days  unborn 
wosU  gather  to  give  honour  to  his  name.  He  had  kindled  a  fire  which 
Ihe  changing  windi  of  lime  were  not  to  put  out,  the  veering  breath  of  taste 
lod  opinion  was  never  to  blow  upon  so  bard  but  that  some  would  return  to 
warm  themselves  at  its  heat  and  to  cheer  themselves  with  its  light.  He  showed 
«hal  he  could  of  Homer  to  the  lifted  eyes  of  Keats,  and  the  strong  and  fiery 
reflection  was  to  the  greater  poet  as  very  dawn  itself,  the  perfect  splendour  of 
Hellenic  sunrise.  Much  of  precious  and  undying  praise  has  been  worthily  bestoweil 
oo  it;  but  while  anything  of  Knglish  poetry  shall  endure  the  sonnet  of  Keats  will 
be  the  final  word  of  comment,  the  final  note  of  verdict  on  Chapman's  Homer. 

This  o(  course  was  the  sovereign  labour  ol  his  lite  ;  and  to  this  the  highest  of  bis 
other  works  can  only  be  ronsidcrcd  as  bringing  some  addition  of  honour.  That 
there  is  yet  in  these  enough  to  serve  as  the  foundation  of  a  lasting  fame  I  have 
made  it  the  purpose  of  my  present  task  to  shew.  But  his  name  will  always  first 
recall  neither  the  plays  nor  the  poems  which  might  well  have  sufficed  for  the  work 
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and  the  witness  of  a  briefer  or  less  fruitful  life  ;  the  great  enterprise  of  which  ihe 
firstfruils  were  given  to  Uie  world  in  his  fortieth  year  and  the  last  harvest  wai 
garnered  in  his  sixty-sixth  must  be  the  first  and  last  claim  of  his  memory  on  the 
reverence  of  all  stuilents  who  shall  ever  devote  the  best  of  their  time  and  of  iheii 
thought  to  loving  research  or  to  tliankful  labour  in  the  full  field  of  English  poetij. 
The  indomitable  force  and  fire  of  Chapman's  genius  have  given  such  breath  anil 
spirit  to  his  Homeric  poems  that  whatever  their  faults  and  Haws  may  be  tliey  are 
at  least  not  those  of  other  men's  versions  ;  they  have  a  seed  and  salt  of  pcrsonil 
life  which  divide  them  from  the  class  of  translated  works  and  remove  them  |it 
might  wellnigh  be  said)  into  the  rank  of  original   poems.     By  the  standard  of 
original  work  they  may  be  more  fairly  and  more  worthily  judged  than  by  the 
standard  of  pure  translation  :  and  upon  their  worth  as  tested  by  that  standanJ  ibe 
judgment  of  Coleridge  and  of  l^mb  has  been  passed  once  for  all,  n-ithout  fejr  of 
appeal  or  danger  of  reversal  while  the  language  in  which  the  poems  were  written  and 
the  judgment  given  shall  endure.    To  all  lovers  of  high  poetry  the  great  old  \-ersioB 
of  our  Homer- Lucan  must  be  dear  for  its  own  sake  and  for  that  of  the  men  who 
have  loved  and  held  it  in  honour  ;  to  those  who  can  be  content  with  fire  for  light 
and  force  for  harmony  it  must  give  pleasure  inconceivable  by  such  as  cannot  but 
remember  and  repine  for  the  lack  of  that  sweet  and  equal  exaltation  of  style  whuh 
no  English  poet  of  his  age,  and  Chapman  less  than  any,  could  hope  even  foinlly  to 
reproduce  or  to  recall.     In  his  original  poems  the  most   turgid  and  barbarous 
writer  of  a  time  whose  poets  had  almost  every  other  merit  in  a  higher  degree  ih«a 
those  Grecian  gifts  of  perfect  form,  of  perfect  light,  and  of  perfect  measure,  which 
are  the  marks  of  the  Homeric  poems  no  less  than  of  the  Sophoclean  drama,  he  could 
not  so  put  off  his  native  sin  of  forced  and  iiiflate<l  obscurity  as  to  copy  in  the  hot 
high  colours  of  a  somewhat  strained  and  tattered  canvass  more  than  the  outlines  of 
the  divine  figures  which  his  strong  liand  and  earnest  eye  were  bent  to  bring  before 
his  readers'  sight.    It  is  much  that  his  ardour  and  vigour,  his  energy  an<l  devotion, 
should  have  done  the  noble  and  memorable  work  they  have.     That  '  unconqui 
able  quaintness'  which  Lamb  was  the  first  to  point  out  as  the  one  pierpetual  noli 
of  infirmity  .-md  imperfection  in  the  great  work  of  Chapman  is  more  hopelcssl 
alien  from  the  quality  of  the  original  than  any  other  defect  but  that  of  absolot* 
■weakness  or  sterility  of  spirit  could  be.     Altering  the  verdict  of  Bcntley  on  Poft, 
we  may  say  that  instead  of  a  very  pretty  it  is  a  very  noble  poetn,  but  it  must  » 
be  called  Homer.  Quaintness  and  he,  to  steal  a  phrase  from  Juliet,  arc  many  mil 
asunder.     The  temperament  of  Chapmiin  hod  more  in  it  of  an  Icelandic  than 
Hellenic  poet's;  and  had  Homer  been  no  more  than  the  mightiest  of  skalds  or  t! 
Iliad  than  the  greatest  of  sagas.  Chapman  would  have  been  fitter  to  play  the 
of  their  herald  or  interpreter.    His  fiery  and  turbid  style  has  in  it  the  action  rati 
of  earthquakes  and  volconos  than  of  the  oceanic  verse  it  labours  to  represent ; 
can  give  lu  but  the  pace  of  a  giant  for  echo  of  the  footfall  of  a  god  ;  it  can  she 
but  the  hoge  movements  of  the  heaving  earth,  inllated  and  inflamed  with  uneq 
and  violent  life,  for  the  innoincrable  unity  and  harmony,  the  radiant  and  boo; 
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ma>ic  of  lumincms  motion,  the  simplicity  ami  equality  of  pasiion  and  of  power, 
the  majestic  monochord  of  single  sound  underlying  as  it  were  nt  the  heart  of 
Homeric  verse  the  multitudinous  measures  of  the  epic  sea. 

The  name  of  Chapman  should  a]«-ays  be  held  great ;  yet  must  it  alfvnys  at  firat 
recall  the  names.of  greater  men.  For  one  who  thinks  of  him  as  the  author  of  his 
best  play  or  his  loftiest  line*  of  gnomic  verse  a  score  will  at  once  remember  him 
ts  the  translator  of  Homer  or  the  continuator  of  Marlowe.  The  most  daring 
enterprise  of  a  life  which  was  full  of  daring  aspiration  and  arduous  labour  was  this 
of  resuming  and  completing  the  '  mighty  line*  of  Iltro  and  Ltandcr.  For  that 
poem  stands  out  alone  amid  all  the  wide  and  wild  poetic  wealth  of  its  teeming  and 
tnrbulent  age,  as  might  a  small  shrine  of  Parian  sculpture  amid  the  rank  splcn<Iour 
of  a  tropic  jungle.  But  no  metaphor  can  aptly  express  the  rapture  of  relief  with 
which  you  come  upon  it  amid  the  poems  ol  Chapman,  and  drink  once  more  writh 
your  whole  heart  of  that  well  of  nveet  water  after  the  long  draughts  you  have 
taken  from  such  brackish  and  turbid  springs  as  gu.sh  up  among  the  sands  and 
thickets  of  his  verse.  Faultless  indeed  this  lovely  fragment  is  not  ;  it  also  beats 
traces  of  the  Eli?abethan  barbarism,  as  though  the  great  queen's  niff  and  farthingale 
had  been  clapped  about  the  neck  and  waist  of  the  Medicean  Venus  ;  but  for  all 
the  strange  cosliraie  we  can  see  that  the  limbs  are  perfect  still.  The  name  of 
Marlowe's  poem  has  been  often  coupled  with  that  of  the  '  first  heir"  of  Shake- 
speare's 'invention  ;'  but  with  all  reverence  to  the  highest  name  in  letters  lie  it  said, 
the  comparison  is  hardly  less  absurd  than  a  comporison  of  Tambiithinc  with 
Olhdlt.      With  all  its  overcrowding  beauties  of  detail,  .Shakespeare's  first  poem  is 

00  the  whole  a  model  of  what  a  young  man  of  genius  should  not  write  on  such  a 
tabject  ;  Marlowe's  is  a  model  of  what  he  should.  Scarcely  the  art  of  Tilian  at 
its  highest,  and  surely  not  the  art  of  Shakespeare  at  its  dawn,  could  have  ma<Ie 
acceptable  such  on  inversion  of  natural  rule  as  is  involved  in  the  attemplcil  violation 
by  a  passionate  woman  of  a  po-ssionless  boy  ;  the  part  of  a  Joseph,  as  no  less  a 
DOtalist  than  Henri  Beyle  lias  observed  in  his  great  work  on  Lovf,  has  always  a 
suspicion  about  it  of  something  ridiculous  and  offensive  :  but  only  the  wrelchedest 
of  artists  could  wholly  fail  to  give  charm  to  the  picture  of  such  a  nuptial  night  as 
that  of  Hero  and  Leander.  The  style  of  Shakespeare's  first  essay  is,  to  speak 
fhnUy.  for  the  most  part  do  less  vicious  than  the  matter :  it  is  burdened  and 
bedizened  with  all  the  heavy  and  fantastic  jewellery  of  Gongora  and  Marini ;  it  is 
written  throughout  in  the  style  which  an  Italian  scholar  knows  as  that  of  the 
tatmtuti,  and  which  the  dunccry  of  New  Grubstreet  in  its  imme.TsurabIe 
^norancc  would   probably  designate  as    '  Dclla-Cniscan  ;'   nay,   there  arc  yet, 

1  beEeve,  in  that  quarter  rhymesters  and  libellers  to  be  found  who  imagine  such 
men  as  Gnido  Caralcanli  and  Dante  Alighieri  to  have  been  representative  members 
of  the  famous  and  farinaceous  academy.  Not  one  of  the  faults  chargealile  on 
Shakespeare's  beautifiil  but  faultful  poem  can  justly  be  charged  on  the  only  not 
fanltless  poem  of  Marlowe.  The  absence  of  all  cumbrous  jewels  and  ponderous 
aabroideries  from   the  sweet   and   limpid   loveliness  of  its  style   is  not    more 
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noticeable  than  the  absence  of  such  other  and  possibly  such  graver  Rxvn  ns  defonn 
and  diminish  the  undeniable  charms  of  Venus  ami  Adonis.  With  leave  or  without 
leave  of  a  much  lauded  critic  who  could  see  nothing  in  the  glorified  version  or 
expansion  by  Marlowe  of  the  little  poem  of  Musieus  but  '  a  paraphrase,  in  evc^ 
sense  of  the  epithet,  of  the  most  licentious  kind,'  I  must  avow  that  1  want  and  am 
well  content  to  want  the  sense,  whatever  it  be,  which  would  enable  me  to  di: 
more  offence  in  that  lovely  picture  of  the  union  of  two  lovers  in  body  as  in  s 
than  I  can  discern  in  the  parting  of  Konieo  and  Juliet.  And  if  it  be  always 
pleasure  to  read  a  page  of  Marlowe,  to  read  it  after  a  page  of  Chapman  is  to 
capable  student  of  high  verse  'a  pleasure  worthy  Xerxes  the  great  king.'  Yd' 
there  is  not  a  little  to  be  advanced  in  favour  of  Chapman's  audacious  and  arduon 
tmderlaking.  The  poet  was  not  alive,  among  all  the  mighty  men  then  living.  «hO' 
could  worthily  hav'e  completeil  the  divine  fragment  of  .Marlowe.  As  u ell  might' 
we  look  now  to  find  a  sculptor  who  could  worthily  restore  for  us  the  arms  of  tl 
Venus  of  Melos — 'Our  Lady  of  Beauty,'  as  Heine  said  when  lying  at  her  f«t 
stricken  to  death,  '  who  has  no  hands,  and  cannot  help  us.'  For  of  narrative  poet*J 
there  were  none  in  that  generation  of  any  note  but  Drayton  and  Daniel ;  ai 
though  these  might  have  more  of  Marlowe's  limpid  sweetne^  and  purity  of  styki 
they  lacked  the  force  and  weight  of  Chapman.  Nor  is  the  continuation  by  any 
means  altogether  such  as  we  might  have  expected  it  to  be — a  sequel  by  Marsyas  to 
the  song  of  .Apollo.  Thanks,  as  we  may  sup)x>se,  to  the  high  ambition  of  the 
poet's  aim,  there  are  more  Ijcauties  and  fewer  deformities  than  I  have  found  in  any 
of  his  other  poems.  There  are  pa.ssages  indeed  which  at  first  sight  may  aluicat 
seem  to  support  the  other^\•ise  unsupported  tradition  that  a  brief  further  fragment  | 
of  verse  from  the  hand  of  Marlowe  was  left  for  Chapman  to  work  up  into  his  | 
sequel.  T))is  for  instance,  though  somewhat  over  fantastic,  has  in  it  a  sweet  and 
genuine  note  of  fancy  : 

**  }{cr  fresh-heat  blood  cast  figures  in  her  eyes. 

And  khc  supposed  she  saw  in  Neptune's  skies 

How  her  sur  wander'd,  wash'd  in  smarting  briiw, 

For  her  love's  satce,  that  with  immortal  wine 

Should  t>e  cmbalhcd,  and  swim  in  more  heart's-ease 

Tlian  there  wa^  water  io  the  Sestian  seas." 

Here  again  is  a  beautiful  example  of  the  short  sweet  interludes  which  relieve  the 
general  style  of  Chapman's  narrative  or  reflective  verse  : 

"  For  as  proportion,  white  and  crimson,  meet 
In  l>eauty's  mixture,  all  right  clear  and  swce^ 
The  eye  responsible,  the  golden  hair, 
And  none  is  held  without  the  other  fair  t 
/Jl  spring  together,  all  together  f^de ; 
;juch  intcnnix'd  alTections  should  invada 
Two  perfect  lovers." 

And  this  couplet  has  an  exquisite  touch  of  fanciful  colour  ; 

*'  As  two  clear  tapers  mix  in  one  their  light. 
So  did  the  lily  and  the  hand  their  white.** 
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and  beary  load'  than  that  of  Sinbad's  old  man  of  the  sea.  Another  point  of 
resemblance  to  Jonsoo  on  the  wrong  side  is  the  absence  or  insignificance  of 
femiaine  interest  throughout  his  works.  No  poet  ever  showed  less  love  or  regard 
for  women,  less  care  to  study  or  less  power  to  paint  them.  With  the  exception  of 
K  couple  of  passages  in  his  two  best  comedies,  the  wide  field  of  Chapman'^  writings 
will  be  found  wellnigh  barren  of  any  tender  or  noble  trace  of  passion  or  emotion 
kindled  between  man  and  woman.  These  two  passages  stand  out  in  beautiful  and 
brillijuit  contrast  to  the  general  tone  of  the  poet's  mood  ;  the  praise  of  love  has 
«fMnm  been  uttered  with  loftier  and  sweeter  eloquence  than  in  the  well-known 
venes*  which  celebrate  it  as  '  luture's  second  sun, '  informing  and  educiiig  the  latent 
rinnes  in  man  '  as  the  sun  doth  colours ;'  the  structure  and  cadence  of  the 
TtTse,  the  choice  and  fullness  of  the  words,  are  alike  memorable  for  the 
perfect  (>ower  and  purity,  the  strong  simplicity  and  luminous  completeness 
of  warlunanship  which  may  be  (too  rarely)  found  and  enjoyed  in  the  poetry 
of  C^hapman.  The  passage  in  TAe  CetilUman  Usher  (Act  iv.  Scene  3), 
whicb  sets  forth  the  excellence  of  perfect  marriage,  has  less  of  poetic  illus- 
tration and  imaginative  colour,  but  is  a  no  less  admirable  model  of  dear  and 
vigorous  larsguage  applied  to  the  fit  and  full  expression  of  high  thought  and  noble 
emotion.  But  as  a  rule  wc  find  the  genius  of  Chapman  at  its  best  when 
furthest  removed  from  female  influence  ;  as  in  the  two  plays  of  Biron  and  tho!« 
nobler  parts  of  the  '  Roman  tragedy'  of  Casar  and  Pompey  in  which  Cato 
ducoorses  on  life  and  death.  The  two  leading  heroines  of  his  tragic  drama, 
Tamyra  and  Caropia,  are  but  a  slippery  couple  of  sententious  harlots,  who  deliver 
tbemselTcs  in  eloquent  and  sometimes  in  exalted  verse  to  such  amorous  or  vindictive 
purpose  as  the  action  of  the  play  may  suggest.  Whether  the  secret  of  this  singular 
deiect  in  a  dramatic  poet  were  to  be  sought  in  coldness  of  personal  temperament, 
in  narrowness  of  intellectual  interest,  or  simply  in  the  accidental  circumstances 
n-hich  may  have  given  a  casual  direction  to  his  life  and  thought,  we  need  not  now 
think  (o  conjecture.  lie  was  ready  enough  to  read  lectures  on  love  or  lu.st,  to 
expatiate  with  a  dry  scholastic  sensuality  on  the  details  and  influences  of  form  and 
colour,  to  apply  the  terms  and  subtleties  of  metaphysical  dcfmiiion  to  the  physical 
anatomy  of  beauty  ;  indeed,  one  at  least  of  his  poems  may  be  described  as  a  study 
in  philosophic  vivisection  applied  by  a  lover  to  his  mistress,  in  which  analysis  and 
synthesis  of  material  and  spiritual  qualities  in  action  and  reaction  of  cause  and 
effect  meet  and  confound  each  other — to  say  nothing  of  the  reader.  But  of  pure 
pasioQ  and  instinctive  simplicity  of  desire  or  delight  there  is  little  more  trace 
than  of  higher  emotion  or  deeper  knowledge  of  such  things  as  belong  alike  to 

Cad  and  body,  and  hold  equally  of  the  spirit  and  the  flesh. 
Here  again  we  find  that  Jonson  and  Chapman  stand  far  apart  from  their  fellow 
s  of  genius.     The  most  ambitious  and  the  most  laborious  poets  of  their  day, 
Qonscioas  of  high  aims  and  large  capacities,  they  would  be  content  with  no  croun 
that  might  be  shared  by  others  ;    they  had  each  his  own  severe  and  haughty 

*  All  FoaU.  act  i.  scene  i. 
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One  at  least,  and  not  be  who  bad  drunk  deepest  of  the  dinne  and  dangerous  spring 
seems  at  limes  under  its  influence  to  move  and  speak  as  under  some  Circcan 
transformation.  Tbc  learning  of  Jonson,  doubtless  far  wider  and  sounder  ihin 
that  of  Chapman,  never  allowed  or  allured  him  to  exchange  for  a  turbid  ami 
tortuous  jargon  the  vigorous  purity  of  his  owa  English  spirit  and  style.  Never- 
theless, of  these  four  illustrious  men  whom  1  suppose  to  have  been  the 
most  deeply  read  in  classical  literature,  with  the  exception  probably  of 
Gray  and  possibly  of  Coleridge,  among  all  our  poets  of  the  past,  the  two 
great  republicans  as  surely  were  not  as  the  two  distinguished  royalists  surely 
were  pedants  :  and  Chapman,  being  the  lesser  scholar,  was  naturally  the  greater 
pedant  of  the  pair.  As  a  dramatic  poet  he  has  assuredly  no-er  yet  received  his 
due  meed  of  discerning  praise ;  but  assuredly  no  man  of  genius  ever  did  so  much, 
at  though  by  perverse  and  prepense  design,  to  insure  a  continuance  of  neglect  and 
injustice.  Had  he  allied  himself  with  some  enemy  in  a  league  against  his  own 
fame — had  he  backed  himself  against  success  for  a  wager,  let  his  deserts  be  what 
they  might — he  could  have  done  no  more  than  he  has  done  to  make  certain  of  the 
desired  failure.  With  a  fair  share  of  comic  spirit  and  invention,  remarkable  at 
least  in  a  poet  of  such  a  grave  and  ambitious  turn  of  genius,  he  has  spiced  and 
larded  his  very  comedies  with  the  thick  insipid  sauce  of  pedantic  declamation. 
Their  savourless  interludes  of  false  and  forced  humour  may  indeed  be  matched 
even  in  the  greatest  of  Jonson's  works  ;  there  is  here  hardly  anything  heavier  than 
the  voluminous  foolery  of  Scoto  of  Mantua  and  the  dolorous  long-winded  doggrel 
drivelled  forth  by  that  dreary  trinity  of  d»-arf,  eunuch,  and  hermaphrodite,  whom 
any  patron  of  less  patience  than  Volpone,  with  a  tithe  of  his  wit  and  genius, 
would  surely  have  scourged  out  of  doors  long  before  they  were  turned  forth  to 
play  by  Mosca.  But  when  on  a  fresh  reading  we  skip  over  these  blocks  laid  as  if 
on  purpose  in  our  way  through  so  magniBcent  a  gallery  of  comic  and  poetic 
inventions,  the  monument  of  a  mind  so  mighty,  the  palace  of  so  gigantic  a  genius 
as  Ben  Jonson's,  we  are  more  than  content  to  forget  such  passing  and  perishable 
impediments  to  our  admiration  of  that  sovereign  intellect  which  has  transported  ns 
across  them  into  the  royal  presence  of  its  ruling  and  informing  power.  The 
'  sliaping  spirit  of  imagination'  proper  to  all  great  men,  and  varying  in  each  case 
from  all  other,  reforms  of  itself  its  own  misshapen  work,  treads  down  and 
triumplis  over  its  own  faults  and  errors,  renews  its  faltering  forces  and  resumes  its 
undiminished  reign.  But  he  who  in  so  high  a  matter  as  the  dramatic  art  can  sin  so 
heavily,  and  so  triumphantly  tread  under  the  penalty  of  his  transgression,  must  be 
great  among  the  greatest  of  his  fellows.  Such,  with  all  his  excesses  .and  short- 
comings in  the  way  of  dramatic  work,  was  Jonson  ;  such  certainly  was  not  Chap- 
man. The  tragedy  for  example  of  Chabot,  a  noble  and  dignified  poem  in  the 
main,  and  the  otherwise  lively  and  interesting  comedy  of  Monsieur  d'Olhic,  ate 
seriously  impaired  by  a  worse  than  Jonsonian  excess  in  the  analysis  and  anatomy 
of  'humours.'  The  turncoat  advocate  and  the  mock  ambassador  bestride  the  actioa 
of  the  plays  and  oppress  the  attention  of  the  reader  with  a  more  '  im[>ortttnat« 
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and  heavy  load'  than  that  of  Sinbad's  old  man  of  the  sea.  Another  point  of 
resemblance  to  Jonson  on  the  wrong  side  is  the  absence  or  insignificance  of 
feminine  interest  throughout  his  works.  No  poet  ever  showed  less  love  or  regard 
for  women,  less  care  to  study  or  less  power  to  paint  them.  With  the  exception  of 
a  couple  of  passages  in  his  two  best  comedies,  the  wide  field  of  Chapman's  writings 
will  be  found  wellnigh  barren  of  any  tender  or  noble  trace  of  passion  or  emotion 
kindled  between  man  and  woman.  These  two  passages  stand  out  in  beautiful  and 
brilliant  contrast  to  the  general  tone  of  the  poet's  mood  ;  the  praise  of  love  has 
seldom  been  uttered  with  loftier  and  sweeter  eloquence  than  in  the  well-known 
▼etses*  which  celebrate  it  as  '  nature's  second  sun, '  informing  and  educing  the  latent 
virtues  in  man  '  as  the  sun  doth  colours ;'  the  structure  and  cadence  of  the 
rerse,  the  choice  and  fullness  of  the  words,  arc  alike  memorable  for  the 
perfect  power  and  purity,  the  strong  simphcily  and  luminous  completeness 
of  workmanship  which  may  be  (too  rarely)  found  and  enjoyed  in  the  poetry 
of  Chapman.  The  passage  in  The  Cenllcman  Usher  (Act  iv.  Scene  3), 
which  sets  forth  the  excellence  of  perfect  marri.ige,  has  less  of  poetic  illus- 
tration and  imaginative  colour,  but  is  a  no  less  admirable  model  of  clear  and 
vigorous  language  applied  to  the  lit  and  full  expression  of  high  thought  and  noble 
emotion.  But  as  a  rule  we  find  the  genius  of  Ch.ipmaa  at  its  best  when 
furthest  removed  from  female  influence  ;  as  in  the  two  plays  of  Biron  and  those 
nobler  parts  of  the  '  Roman  tragedy'  of  dcsar  aiui  Pompty  in  which  Cato 
discourses  on  life  and  death.  The  two  leading  heroines  of  his  tragic  drama, 
Tamyra  and  Coropia,  are  but  a  slippery  couple  of  sententious  harlots,  who  deliver 
themselves  in  eloquent  and  sometimes  in  exalted  verse  to  such  amorous  or  vindictive 
purpose  as  the  action  of  the  play  may  suggest.  Whether  the  secret  of  this  singular 
defect  in  a  dramatic  poet  were  to  Ix;  sought  in  coldness  of  personal  temperament, 
in  narro«-ness  of  intellectual  interest,  or  simply  in  the  accidental  circumstances 
which  may  have  given  a  casual  direction  to  his  life  and  thought,  we  need  not  now 
think  to  conjecture.  He  was  ready  enough  to  read  lectures  on  love  or  lust,  to 
expatiate  with  a  dry  scholastic  sensuality  on  the  details  and  influences  of  form  and 
colour,  to  apply  the  terras  and  subtleties  of  metaphysical  definition  to  the  physical 
umtomy  of  beauty  ;  indeed,  one  at  least  of  his  poems  may  be  described  as  a  study 
in  philosophic  vivisection  applied  by  a  lover  to  his  mistress,  in  which  analysis  and 
Synthesis  of  material  and  spiritual  qualities  in  action  and  reaction  of  cause  and 
effect  meet  and  confound  each  other — to  say  nothing  of  the  reader.  But  ol  pure 
passion  uid  instinctive  simplicity  of  desire  or  delight  there  is  little  more  trace 
than  of  higher  emotion  or  deeper  knowledge  of  such  things  as  belong  alike  to 
ind  and  body,  and  hold  equally  of  the  spirit  and  the  flesh. 
I  Icrc  again  we  find  that  Jonson  and  Chapman  stand  far  apart  from  their  fellow 
n  of  genius.  The  most  ambitious  and  the  most  laborious  poets  of  their  day, 
Conscious  of  high  aims  and  large  capacities,  they  would  be  content  with  no  crowa 
*-l-»at  might  be  sliareJ  by  others  ;    they  had  each  his  own  severe  and  liaughty 

*  Alt  fwli,  act  L  Kenc  i. 
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scheme  of  study  and  invention,  and  songht  for  no  excellence  which  lay  beyond  or 
outside  it ;  that  any  could  lie  above,  past  the  reach  of  their  strong  arms  and  skilful 
hands  P^^t  the  scope  of  their  keen  and  studious  eyes,  they  would  probably  have 
been  unable  to  believe  or  to  conceive.  And  yet  there  were  whole  regions  of  high 
poetic  air,  whole  worlds  of  human  passion  and  divine  imagination,  which  might 
be  seen  by  humbler  ej-es  than  theirs  and  trodden  by  feebler  feet,  where  their  robust 
lungs  were  powerless  to  breathe,  and  their  strenuous  song  fell  silent.  Not  greater 
spirits  alone,  such  as  Marlowe's  and  Shakespeare's,  but  such  lesser  spirits  as 
Decker's  had  the  .secret  of  ways  unknown  to  them  in  the  world  of  poetry,  the 
key  of  chambers  from  which  they  were  shut  out  In  Marlowe  the  passion  of 
ideal  love  for  the  ultimate  idea  of  beauty  in  art  or  nature  found  its  perfect 
and  supreme  expression,  faultless  and  unforced.  The  radiant  ardour  of  his  desire, 
the  light  and  the  flame  of  his  aspiration,  diffused  and  shed  through  all  the  forms 
of  his  thought  and  all  the  colours  of  hLs  verse,  gave  them  such  shapeliness 
and  strength  of  life  as  is  given  to  the  spirits  of  the  greatest  poets  alone.  He, 
taj  rather  than  Chaucer  or  Spenser,  whose  laurck  were  first  fed  by  the  dews 
and  sunbeams  of  Italy  and  France,  whose  songs  were  full  of  sweet  tradition 
from  oversea,  of  memories  and  notes  which  '  came  mended  from  their  tongues,' — 
he  alone  was  the  true  Apollo  of  our  dawn,  the  bright  and  morning  star  of 
the  full  midsummer  day  of  English  poetry  at  its  highest.  Chaucer,  Wyaft,  and 
Spenser  had  left  our  language  as  melodious,  as  fluent,  as  flexible  to  all  purposes  of 
narrative  or  lyrical  poetry  as  it  could  be  made  by  the  grace  of  genius  ;  the  suprnne 
note  of  its  possible  music  was  reserved  for  another  to  strike.  Of  English  blank  vcise, 
one  of  the  few  highest  forms  of  verbal  harmony  or  poetic  expression,  the  genius 
of  Marlowe  was  the  absolute  and  divine  creator.  By  mere  dint  of  original  and 
godlike  instinct  he  discovered  and  called  it  into  life  ;  and  at  his  untimely  and  un- 
happy death,  more  lamentable  to  us  all  than  any  other  on  record  except  Shelley's, 
he  left  the  mar\ell<:.us  instrument  of  his  invention  so  nearly  perfect  that  Shake- 
speare first  and  afterwards  Milton  came  to  learn  of  him  before  they  could  vary  or 
improve  on  it.  In  (he  changes  rung  by  them  on  the  keys  first  tuned  by  Marlowe 
we  trace  aremembranccofthe  touches  of  his  hand  ;  in  his  own  cadences  we  catch  not 
■  note  of  any  other  man's.  This  poet,  a  poor  scholar  of  humblest  parentage,  lived 
to  perfect  the  exquisite  metre  invented  for  narrative  by  Chaucer,  giving  it  (to 
my  ear  at  least)  more  of  weight  and  depth,  of  force  and  fullness,  than  its  founder 
had  to  give  ;  he  invented  the  highest  and  hardest  form  of  English  verse,  the  only 
instrument  since  found  possible  for  our  tragic  or  epic  poetry ;  he  created  the  modem 
tragic  drama  ;  and  at  the  age  of  thirty  be  went 

"  Where  Orpheus  and  where  Homer  are.* 

Surely  there  are  not  more  than  two  or  three  names  in  any  litenitare  which  can  be 
set  above  the  ix)ct's  of  whom  this  is  the  least  that  can  in  simple  truth  be  said. 
There  is  no  record  extant  of  his  living  likeness  ;  if  his  country  should  ever  bear  I 
men  worthy  to  raise  a  statue  or  a  monument  to  his  memory,  he  should  stand  before 
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them  wilh  the  head  and  eyes  of  an  Apollo  looking  homewanl  from  earth  into  the 
am  :  a.  (ice  aad  figure,  in  the  poet's  ow-n  great  phrase, 

**  like  hu  ddirat  lift  upward  and  divine.** 

To  a.n  things  alike  we  6nd  applied  in  turn  this  fervour  of  ideal  passion  ;  to  the 
beiutj  of  women,  to  the  hunger  after  sway,  to  the  thirst  after  knowledge,  to  the 
energy  of  friendship  or  ambition,  to  the  energy  of  avarice  or  revenge.  Sorrow  and 
Uiiunph  and  rapture  and  despair  find  in  his  |)oetry  their  most  single  and  intense 
expression,  extreme  but  not  excessive  ;  the  pleasures  and  the  pains  of  each  pas.'^ion 
are  clothed  with  the  splendour  and  harmony  of  pure  conceptions  fitted  with  perfect 
words.  There  is  the  same  simple  and  naked  power  of  abstract  outline  in  every 
ttxoVe  of  every  study  which  remains  to  us  from  his  hand  ;  in  the  strenuous  greed 
and  lantastic  hate  ol'  narabas,  in  the  hysteric  ardours  and  piteous  agonies 
of  Edward,  in  the  illimitable  appetite  of  Tamburlaine  for  material  rule 
aihl  o(  Fauitus  for  spiritual  empire,  and  in  the  highest  and  haughtiest 
aspirations  of  either  towards  that  ultimate  goal  oi  possession  where  he  may 
by  hands  on  power  unattainable  and  touch  lips  with  beauty  inexpressible 
by  man,  we  trace  the  same  ideal  quality  ol  passion.  In  the  most  glorious 
venes  ever  fashioned  by  a  poet  to  express  wilh  subtle  and  final  truth  the  supreme 
aim  ood  the  supreme  limit  of  his  art,  the  glory  and  the  joy  of  his  labour,  the  salis- 
taction  and  the  insiifficience  ol  its  triumph  in  the  partial  and  finite  expression  of  an 
inAnite  delight  and  an  indefinite  desire,  Marlowe  has  summed  up  all  that  can  be 
said  or  thought  on  the  office  and  the  object,  the  means  and  the  eiul  of  this  highest 
U>rm  aS  spiritual  ambition,  which  lor  him  was  as  it  were  sliadowed  forth  in  all 
symbols  and  reflected  in  all  shapes  ot  human  energy,  in  all  exaltations  of  the 
(pint,  in  all  aspirations  ol  the  will.  Being  a  poet  ol  the  first  order,  he  was  content 
10  know  and  to  accept  the  knowledge  that  ideal  beauty  lies  beyond  the  most  beau- 
tiiol  lurms  and  ideal  pcnection  beyond  the  most  perfect  words  that  art  can  imbue 
with  life  or  inHamc  wilh  colour ;  an  excellence  that  exprcssioif  can  never  realire, 
that  possession  can  never  destroy.  The  nearer  such  an  artist's  work  comes  to  this 
abstract  perfection  ol  absolute  beauty,  the  more  clearly  will  he  see  and  the  more 
gladly  will  he  admit  that  it  never  can  come  so  near  as  to  close  wilh  it  and  find,  as 
in  things  of  meaner  lile,  a  conclusion  set  in  the  act  oi  .niitian  lo  the  sense  ol  enjoy- 
ment, a  goal  fixed  at  a  point  attainable  where  the  delight  oi  spiritual  desire  may  be 
coosonmated,  and  consumed  in  the  moment  of  its  consunimalion.  A  man  of  the 
Gecoad  order  oi  genius  is  of  his  nature  less  quick  lo  apprehend  the  truth  that 

*'  If  all  the  pent  that  ever  poets  held 
Had  fed  the  feeling  of  their  masters'  thousbts,** 

and  ii  one  single  and  supreme  poem  could  enibo<ly  in  distilled  expression  the  spirit 
aad  the  sense  of 

"  every  sweetnesa  that  inspired  their  hearts. 
Their  mind*,  and  muses  on  admired  theme*.*' 

there  would  remain  behind  all  things  attainable  and  expressible  ic  sound  or  form 
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or  coloiiV  something  that  will  not  be  expressed  or  attained,  nor  pass  into  the  like- 
ness of  any  perishable  life  ;  but  though  all  were  done  that  all  poets  could  do, 

"  Yet  should  there  hover  in  their  restless  heads 
One  thought,  one  gmce,  one  wonder,  at  the  least. 
Which  into  words  Ho  virtue  can  digest.*" 

No  poet  ever  came  nearer  than  Marlowe  to  the  expression  of  this  inexpressible 
beauty,  to  the  incarnation  in  actual  form  of  ideal  perfection,  to  the  embodiment  in 
mortal  music  of  immortal  harmony;  and  he  it  is  who  has  left  on  record  and  oa 
evidence  to  all  lime  the  truth  that  no  poet  can  ever  come  nearer.  The  lesser 
artist,  with  less  liberty  of  action,  will  be  the  likelier  of  the  two  to  show  less  loyaltj 
of  submission  to  the  eternal  laws  of  thought  tvhich  find  their  full  and  natural  ex- 
pression in  the  eternal  canons  of  art.  In  him  we  shall  find  that  intellectual  energy  tuu 
taken  what  it  can  of  the  place  and  done  what  it  can  of  the  work  pftper  to  ideal 
passion.  Tliis  substitution  of  an  intellectual  for  an  ideal  end,  of  energetic  menlil 
action  for  passionate  spiritual  emotion  as  the  means  towards  that  end,  is  xs  goodi 
test  as  may  be  taken  of  the  difTerence  in  kind  rather  than  in  degree  between  the 
first  and  the  second  order  of  im.Tginative  artists.  By  the  change  of  instrument  alone 
a  critic  of  the  higher  class  may  at  once  verify  the  change  of  object.  In  almost 
every  page  of  Chapman's  noblest  work  we  discern  the  struggle  and  the  toil  of  t 
powerful  mind  convukcd  and  distended  as  by  throes  of  tra\-ail  in  the  effort  to 
achieve  something  that  lies  beyond  the  proper  aim  and  the  possible  scope  of  that 
Ibrm  of  art  within  which  it  has  set  itself  to  work.  The  hard  effort  of  a  strongwill, 
the  conscious  purpose  of  an  earnest  ambition,  the  laborious  obedience  to  a  reso- 
lute design,  is  as  perceptible  in  Jonson  and  Chapman  as  in  Shakespeare  and  in 
Marlowe  is  the  instinct  of  spiritual  harmony,  the  loyalty  and  the  liberty  of  im- 
pulse and  of  work.  The  lesser  poets  are  poets  prepense  ;  the  greater  are  at  once 
poets  of  their  own  making  and  of  nature's,  equidistant  in  their  line  of  life  from  the 
mere  singing-bird  and  the  mere  student.  Of  the  first  order  we  may  be  sure 
that  in  any  age  or  country  the  men  that  compose  it  mtisl  have  been  what 
they  were,  great  as  poets  or  artists,  lyric  or  dramatic  ;  of  the  second  order 
we  may  well  believe  that  in  a  different  time  or  place  the  names  which 
we  find  WTillen  in  its  catalogue  might  have  been  distinguished  bj 
other  trophies  than  such  as  they  now  recall.  And  this,  which  may  seem  to 
imply  a  superiority  of  intellectual  power,  does  actually  imply  the  reverse.  Thote 
are  not  the  greatest  among  men  of  whom  we  can  reasonably  conceive  that  circum- 
stance might  have  made  them  as  great  in  some  different  way  from  that  in  which 
they  walked  ;  those  are  not  the  highest  poets  or  soldiers  or  statesmen  whom  it  ii 
possible  or  permissible  to  imagine  as  winning  equal  fame  in  some  other  field  than 
their  own,  by  the  application  to  some  other  end  of  such  energy  and  genius  as  iraide 
them  great  in  the  line  which  they  were  impelled  to  select  at  least  as  much  by 
pressure  of  accident  as  by  force  of  instinct,  by  the  cxtenud  neces.sity  of  chance  «$ 
by  the  internal  necessity  of  nature.  Accident  and  occasion  may  be  strongest  with 
men  of  the  second  order  ;  but  with  minds  of  the  first  rank  that  which  we  call  the 
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impuUe  of  nature  U  yet  more  strong  than  they.     I  doubt  not  that  Jonson  might 

in  anolher  age  have  sought  and  won  distinction  from  the  active  life  of  soldiership 

or  of  statecraft  ;  I  take  leave  to  doubt  whether  Shakespeare,   had  he  sought  it, 

would  have  won.     I  am  not  disinclinetl  to  admit  the  supposition  that  Chapm.tn 

might  have  applied  his  power  of  moral  thought  and  his  interest  in  historic  action  to 

other  ends  than  they  evez  served  in  literature  or  in  life.    But  neither  for  his  sake  nor 

for  onis  am  I  disposed  to  regret  that  circumstance  or  destiny  should  have  impelled 

or  indnced  him  to  take  instead  that  way  of  work  which  has  given  his  memory  a  right 

to  live  with  that  of  men  who  could  never  have  taken  another  way  than  they  took  ; 

which  has  made  it  honourable  and  venerable  to  all  who  have  any  reverence  for 

English  poetry  or  regard  for  English  fame ;  which  has  set  him  for  ever  in  the 

,  highest  place  among  the  servants  and  interpreters  of  Homer,  and  allowed  us  to 

I  inscribe  in  our  imagination,  as  on  the  pedestal  of  a  statue  reared  in  thought  to  the 

'  lather  of  our  tragic  verse,  the  n.ime  of  George  Chapman  not  too  discreditably  far 

'  beneath  the  name  of  Christopher  Marlowe. 
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Thk  following  list  of  passages  extracted  from  Chapman's  poems  by  the  editor  of 
the  Elizabethan  anthology  published  in  1600  nnder  the  name  of  EnglaiuCt 
/\imasiui,  or  the  choicest  Flmvers  of  our  Modern  Potts,  was  drawn  up  from  my 
own  copy  of  the  original  edition  before  I  was  aware  that  a  similar  ILst  had  been 
compiled  by  Mr.  J.  P.  Collier  to  accompany  an<l  illustrate  a  private  reprint  of  the 
book.  From  this  source  I  learn  that  one  extract  given  at  p.  312  as  from  Chajiman 
is  in  fact  taken  from  the  Albion's  England  oK  Warner  ;  as  indeed,  though  acquainted 
only  with  fragmentary  excerpts  from  that 'poem,  I  had  already  conjectured  that  it 
most  be.  This  is  preceded  by  another  extract  signed  with  the  name  of  Chapman, 
which  according  to  Mr.  Collier  is  discoverable  in  Ovui's  Banquil  of  Stnse ;  but 
»fter  a  second  and  third  search  through  every  turn  and  recess  of  that  dense  and 
torrid  jungle  of  bad  and  good  verses  I  have  failed  to  light  on  this  particular  weed  or 
flower.  Five  other  extracts  have  baffled  alike  my  own  researches  and  the  far  more 
capable  inquisition  of  even  Mr.  Collier's  learning  ;  nor  have  they  proved  traceable 
by  the  energy  and  enthusiasm  of  Chapman's  latest  editor,  who  has  properly  included 
them  in  his  text  as  authentic  fragments  of  unknown  poems  by  the  writer  to  whom 
four  of  them  have  been  assigned  by  Rolwrt  Allot,  the  editor  of  England's  Par- 
matms.  The  second  of  thcw  five  passigcs  he  ascribes  to  Spenser ;  Spenser's  it 
VDdoobteilly  is  not ;  and  as  it  is  followed  by  an  excerpt  from  Chapman's  Hero  and 
LaatJtr,  which  is  likewise  bestowed  on  Spenser  by  the  too  hasty  liberality  of  the 
oU  alitor,  we  have  some  additional  reason  to  rely  on  the  unmistakeable  evidence  of 
the  style,  which  bears  immediate  witness  to  the  peculiar  handiwork  of  Chapman. 
The  hut  exceipl  but  one  seems  familiar  to  me,  and  is  rather  in  the  manner  of 
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Greene  or  Peele  and  Iheir  fellows  than  of  Chapman  or  any  later  poet ;  1  cannot  but 
think  that  a  student  more  deeply  read  than  I  in  the  poems  inteispened  among  the 
romances  of  Greene  and  Lodge  might  be  able  to  trace  both  the  two  last  posaga 
of  the  five  here  fathered  on  Chapman  to  the  hand  of  one  or  the  other.  They  hive 
the  fluency  or  fluidity  rather  of  the  blank  verse  written  by  the  smaller  scholastic 
poets  whom  we  may  sec  grouped  about  the  feet  of  Marlowe  ;  the  same  facile 
profusion  and  efliision  of  classic  imagery,  the  same  equable  elegance  and  graceful 
tenuity  of  style,  crossed  here  and  there  by  lines  ot  really  high  and  tender  beauty 
It  may  he  thought  that  in  that  case  they  w  ould  have  been  as  speedily  and  as  surely 
tracked  by  Mr.  Collier  as  were  the  verses  transferred  from  Warner  to  Chapman; 
but  the  most  learned  and  acute  among  scholars  cannot  always  remember  the  right 
place  for  all  things  on  which  his  eye  mu-it  liave  lit  in  the  course  of  a  lifelong  study ; 
and  I  find  in  Mr.  Collier's  list  two  passages,  one  given  at  p.  23  of  Engtamfi 
Parnassus  under  the  heading  '  Bliss,'  the  other  at  p.  io8  under  the  heading  '  Gills' 
marked  as  of  unknown  origin,  of  which  the  first  occurs  in  the  filUi  sestiad  of 
Chapman's  I/fro  and  l.fan<Ur,  the  second  in  his  SJiaJmu  of  Night.  These  in  the 
Ii^t  that  follows  are  assigned  to  their  proper  places.  The  number  of  the  page 
referred  to  on  the  left  is  that  in  England's  Parnassus ;  the  number  on  the  right 
refers  to  the  page  in  which  the  same  passage  appears  in  this  first  edition  of 
Chapman's  collected  poems. 

List  of  Passages  extracted  from  Chapmalft  Poems  in  England's  Parnassus  ;  or,  the 
Choicest  Flowers  of  our  Modem  Poets.    lOoa 

fACE  ri 

3.  The  golden  chain  of  Homcr^s  high  device 

9-  I'lilngs  ^cnscleu  hve  by  art,  and  mtional  die •.,..     7f| 

IJ.   ■•  ■     Sacred  Dcauty  is  the  fruit  of  sight • 

15.  All  excellence  of  ihape  is  made  for  fight 

(In  the  next  line  E.  P.  reads :  *  To  be  a  beetle  else  were  no  defame:') 
iG.   Rich  Beauty,  that  each  lover  labours  for 3o>  pj 

,,    O  Beauty,  still  thy  empire  swims  in  blood jal 

17.  'Beauty  enchasing  love,  love  gaining  beauty 19 

,,    This  Beauty  fairt  is  an  enchantment  made S9 

19.  Beauty  lin)  heaven  :tnd  earth  this  grace  duth  win ii 

■o.  O  Beauty,  how  attractive  is  thy  fiower  I jn\ 

tl.  So  respected 

Was  Bashfutncss  in  Athens ..,...,1. 

„    Preferment  seldom  graceth  Bashfulness 


•  E.  P.  lias  three  misprints  in  this  extract :  *  gaining*  for  *  gracing,*  *  conflict'  for  '  constant,^ 

*  time  content*  for  '  true  content ;'  but  in  a  later  extract  at  p.  38  it  gives  the  right  reading, 
cites  the  two  first  lines  of  the  stanza  following,  which  with  the  third  and  fourth  ore  here  cmiuci 
It  attempts  however  to  correct  two  seeming  errors  in  the  fifth  and  sixth;  reading  *  is'  for  ' 
aiul  '  thrones'  for  '  thonts  ;'  but  in  the  first  instance  the  text  will  be  found  right  if  the  punctuatioa  I 
be  corrected  by  strilung  out  the  period  at  the  end  of  the  Une  preceding :  and  '  thorns*  may  be  ] 
taken  to  mean  tlie  harsh  doctrines  of  the  stoics  subsequently  referred  to.     In  the  ninth  line  of  t 
unlucky  stania  E.  P.  misprints  *  grave'  for  *  graven.' 

f  So  E.  P.  for  *  beauty's  fair  ;*  and  in  v.  5  reads  *  fault*  for  '  fate,*  and  in  v.  8  '  god  s«lf-tov«*  f 

*  good  self-love.' 
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S3.  Hard  it  is 

ToiBDtaleaCrUje  Ami  Turgcd  bli^ 

..    BIiM  oort  in  heif  he  doth  dwell  

3^  All  nxallh  asd  wisdom  rests  in  true  oonient '     .     .  .... 

40.  Acttoa  U  fiery  valour's  sovereign  sood      ...  ... 

47    R'MUid'headed  Custom  th'  apoplexy  i&t    .    .  ... 

S&   la  things  without  us  oo  delight  it  sure     ...  ... 

£7.  Fierce  lightning  from  her  eyes  ...  ... 

6t.  Bc^B  wh^e  lightne:i$  will,  in  ^hatnc  it  ends  .     . 

106.  Good  gifu  are  uTieo  given  to  men  pa«t  good 13 

no  Kind  Amalthca  was  transfonned  by  Jove ....)..»  5 

ua  Good  deeds  m  case  that  they  be  evil  pl^cedj 1 

i4t.  Many  u*c  temples  10  set  godly  faces ? 

161   Thc4  noblest  bom  dame  should  industrious  be 86 

I  rt*.  Inchastity  is  ever  prostitute 13 

iTfr  They  doable  life  thai  dead  things'  grief  suitaiti 77 

ift-  Love  is  a  golden  bubble,  full  of  dreams 74 

174   Lore  is  a  waaiou  Ciimine,  rich  in  food 3j 

17I   Lore  Uirs  and  judges  hath  in  fee 49 

tSo   Love  p:ttnts  hu  longings  in  sweet  virgins'  eyes 87 

lEi    Tnflin^  attempts  no  serious  acts  advance 77 

il}   Pure  Ibvc,  wild  she,  the  purest  grace  pursues 34 

lyi   NVhat  d>>ih  make  mait  without  the  parts  of  men 5 

I97    Like  as  rude  pointers  that  contend  to  show 6 

19S.  Hymen  that  now  is  god  of  nuptial  rigKisH Bs 

„    Before  them  on  an  aliar  be  prcKnted 86 

In  Atheiuillf 

The  custom  was  that  every  nuid  did  wear 86 

toL  The  mind  hath  in  itself**  u  deity 15 

That  miod  most  is  beautiful  and  high 16 

Mt-  We  must  to  matters  moml  quite  reject 34 

sjo.  Too  much  dcAre  to  please  pleasure  divorces aS 

v6a  Lilcc*t  as  a  glas  U  an  inanimate  eye 74 

t7£   None  ts  so  poor  of  sense  and  eyne 

To  whom  a  soldier  doth  not  shine 45 

..    Noclcgandetl  can  beautify 44 

Tj\  Every  good  motion  that  the  soul  awakes ' 

»H.  As  Phvbus  throws 

Ub  beams  abroad  though  he  in  clouds  be  closed 74 

(These  two  are  attributed  to  Spenser  in  E,  P. ) 

•  Id  this  excract  E   P,  correcu  '  Bend  m  our  circle'  10  '  Bound  ;'  a  reading  which  seems  to  me 
preferable, 
t  This  is  the  reading  in  E.  P  of  the  line 

'  But  custom,  that  the  apoplexy  is' ; 
the  two  (allowing  liiws  an  transcribed  exactly  as  they  stand  in  the  third  scstiad  of  Hfro  m$t4 
Lmmdrr. 
X  This  extract  runs  thus  in  E.  P. ; 

'  Good  deeds,  in  case  that  they  be  evil  placed, 
III  deeds  arc  reckoned,  and  soon  disgraced. 
That  is  a  good  deed  that  prevents  a  bod.* 
7W  &ird  lice  occurs  in  the  third  sestlad  of  if  era  and  Liandtr  (p.  76}. 

\  So  E.  P.  for  'And*  ||  So  E.  P,  for 

\  Tliete  two  words  are  interpolated  by  the  editor  of  E.  P.  '*  So  E.  P. 

tt  So  R.  P.  for  *  For ;'  and  in  the  next  verse  '  outwardly'  for  *  inwardly.' 
Jt  So  E.  P.  for  'elegance.' 


'rites.* 
.  for  'henelf.' 


.  p. «.) 


PACK 

985.  Time's  golden  thigh 

Upholds  the  flowery  body  of  ihe  earth  ...»,.. 

S9X  Virtue  makes  honour,  as  the  soul  doth  sense  ..... 

tt    Joy  firaven  in  sense  hke  snow  in  water  wastes    .... 

S95.  Good  vows  are  never  broken  with  good  deeds     .... 

„     We  know  not  how  to  vow  till  love  uoblind  us      .... 

097.  Use  makes  thing<i  nothine  huge,  and  huge  things  nothing 

303.  Wisdom  and  the  Mght  of  heavenly  things 

Shines  not  so  clear  as  earthly  vantites. 

\Blind  Begs^r  ef  Alexandria^  vol.  J 

305.  Best  loves  arc  lost  for  wit,  when  men  blame  fortune 

30S.  Words  well  placed  move  things  were  never  thought 

313.  Their  virtues  mount  like  billows  to  the  skies .    .     . 

,,     Women  were  made  for  this  intent,  to  put  us  into  pain. 

(Warner's  AibiotCs  England,) 
Women  never 

Love  beauty  in  their  sex,  but  envy  ever 

Women  are  most  won  when  men  merit  least* 

Nothing  doth  the  world  so  full  oft  mischief  fill 

The  gentle  himiorous  night 
ImpUest  her  middle  course,  and  the  sharp  east  ......... 

With  a  brace  of  silver  hinds 

356.  Nature's  bright  eyesight,  and  the  world's  fiur  soul 

357.  Amongst  this  gamesome  crew  is  seen 

366.   In  flowery  season  of  the  year 

(With  two  lines  prefixed  at  bottom  of  preceding  page— 
The  tenth  of  March  when  Aries  received 
Dan  Phcebus*  rays  into  his  homed  head). 

373.  Day's  king,  God  of  undaunted  verse -  « 

379.  All  suddenly  a  light  of  twenty  hues       

395.  She  lay,  and  seemed  a  flood  of  diamant 

(Omitting  '  Now  Ovid's  muse— to  make  me  better.*) 

399,  Their  soft  young  check-balls  to  the  eye 

407.  To  make  the  wondrous  power  of  love  appear 

409.  iThen  cast  she  ofl"  her  robe  and  stood  upright 

,,     Herewith  she  rose,  hke  tlic  autumnal  star , 

^17.  See  where  she  issues  in  her  beauty'^  pomp 

„     Her  hair  was  loose,  and  'bout  her  shoulders  hung 

4n.  likcll  as  a  taper  burning  in  the  dark 

,,     Now  as  when  heaven  is  muffled  with  the  vapours • 

4a4.  As  when  Jove  at  once  from  east  to*]  west 

464.  As  she  was  looking  in  a  glass ,    . 

(//Irr  class  in  the  text.) 


314- 


3»4- 


355. 


*  In  the  third  line  of  this  extract  E.  P.  reads  *  Love's /raj^lrr  lesson*  instead  of  'tftati'* 
t  So  E.  P.  The  right  reading  of  this  beautiful  couplet  is 

Ah,  nothing  doth  the  world  «ith  mischief  fill. 
But  want  of  feeling  one  another's  \\L—//frv  mnd  L^mmJtr,  5tii  W 
(E.  P.  prints  'will'  for  ill') 

1  This  word  alone  would  suffice  to  vindicate  the  authenticity  of  the   fragmeaL      ]l 
perpetually  in  the  poems  of  Chapman,  who  always  uses  it  in  the  same  peculiar  and 
m.uiner. 

f  In  the  third  line  of  this  stanja   EnglaHtFi  Parnassus  reads    '  her  night'   for  '  As 
ia  the  eighth  'choiicfuU'  for  'channful;'  in  the  ninth  '  vomii^ng*  for  'vanishing-* 
II  So  E.  P.  for  'and.*  H  So  E.  P  for  •and.' 


I 


APPENDIX.  Ixxi 

rMSB  FACE 

4<^  In  lilUe  time  lhcs<  ladies  found , 47 

4£l.   (Mi&pnnted  465  .      In  that  inead-prnud-nuking  grass •    •     .    41,  43 

48$.  A  feoh  cnAowcrcd  bank  embraced  the  fount 93 

ttt.  Cnm  Melampiu  with  the  Ethiop'l  ft«t 13 

There  nre  thus  in  this  anthology  no  less  than  eighty-one  extracts  ascribeJ  to 
Chapman,  besides  tsvo  of  which  one  is  kno>vn  and  the  other  suspected  to  be  the 
work  of  his  hand  ;  these  are  wrongly  assigned  to  Spenser.  At  the  time  of  this 
pablicatioo  Chapman  was  in  his  forty-second  year ;  he  had  published  but  two 
ftUys  and  three  volumes  of  verse,  the  third  being  his  continuation  of  Marlowe's 
/im>  ohJ  Ltatidtr.  Of  the  eighty-three  passages  numbered  above,  thirty-two  are 
Ukenfrom  this  poem,  twenty-five  from  Oi'uTs  Banquet  0/ Sense,  ten  from  The  SliaJirto 
e/Xigil,  eight  from  The  Cotttentwn  of  PhUtts  and  Flora,  a  quaint  and  sometimes 
a  graceful  version  into  the  Eliubethan  dialect  of  a  Latin  or  more  probably  a  quasi- 
Latin  poem  ascribed  by  Ritson  to  one  of  the  most  famoits  among  meiliseval 
mastetii  ;  one  is  taken  from  the  first  .scene  of  his  first  play,  one  is  spurious,  and  six 
(including  the  passage  wrongly  referred  in  a  former  list  to  Ovid' s Banquet oj Sense), 
whether  spurious  or  genuine,  have  yet  to  be  traced  to  their  true  source.  In  his 
critics]  metnoir  of  Marlowe  (Works,  vol.  i.  p.  Wii.  ed.  1850),  Mr.  Dyce  observes 
that  "the  editor  of  England s  I^maisus  appears  never  to  have  resorted  to 
manuscript  sources  ;'  and  if,  as  is  of  course  most  probable,  the  supposition  of  that 
great  scholar  and  careful  critic  be  well  founded,  we  must  conclude  that  these 
passages,  as  well  as  the  more  precious  and  exquisite  fragment  of  a  greater  poet 
which  called  forth  this  remark  from  his  editor,  were  extracted  by  Allot  from  some 
printed  book  or  books  long  lost  to  human  sight  One  small  but  noticeable  extract  of 
two  lines  and  a  half  descriptive  of  midnight  is  evidently  I  think  from  a  lost  play. 
The  taste  of  the  worthy  person  who  compiled  this  first  English  anthology  was 
remarkable  apparently  for  its  equal  relish  of  good  verse  and  bad  ;  but  we  may  be 
grateful  that  it  was  by  no  means  confined  to  the  more  popular  and  dominant 
•nthon  o(  his  age,  such  as  Spenser  and  Sidney ;  since  his  faculty  of  miscellaneous 
•dmiralioa  has  been  the  means  of  preserving  many  curious  fragments  of  fine  or 
<)uaiot  verse,  and  occasionally  a  jewel  of  such  price  as  the  fragment  of  M.nrlowe 
which  alike  for  tone  of  verse  and  tune  of  thought  so  vividly  recalls  Shelley's  poem, 
Tkt  Question,  written  in  the  same  metre  and  spirit,  that  one  is  tempted  to  dream 
that  some  particles  of  the  'predestined  plot  of  dust  and  .soul'  which  had  once  gone 
to  make  up  the  elder  must  have  been  used  again  in  the  composition  of  (he  younger 
poet,  who  in  fiery  freedom  of  thought  and  speech  was  like  no  other  of  our  greatest 
men  but  Marlowe,  and  in  that  as  in  his  choice  of  tragic  motive  was  so  singularly 
like  this  one 

ALGERNON  CHARLES  SWINBURNE. 
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Commendatory  Verses. 


VERSES  PREFIXED  TO  OVID'S  BANQUET  OF  SENSE,  1595. 


I        VEP 

I    RICHARD  STAPLETON  TO  THE 

m  AUTHOR. 


hath  given  thee  both  his  bow  and 

muse  ; 
Wiib  one  thou  slay'st   the  artisans  of 

thunder. 
And  10  thy  vene  dost  such  a  sound 

infuse,  I 

Thai  gather 'd  storms  therewith  are  blown 

in  sunder.  I 


If  nearer  your  unhallow'd  eyes  will  pierce 
Then  with  (he  saiyr  kiss  this  sacred  fire 
To  scorch  your  lips,  that  dearly  taught 

thereby. 
Your  only  soul's  fit  objects  may  aspire. 


But  you  high  spirits  in  this  cloud  of  gold 
Enjoy  like  Jove  this  bright  Saiurn'an 

muse. 
Your  eyes  can  well  the  dazzling  beams 

behold 

The  other   decks   her  with   her   golden'     '^effusl''"*''^"    '**"™"    ^'"'''^    ''°"' 
SpJ^beyond  measure  in  thy  ample   "^o  f^^^''"''  baseness  of   that  baslatd 

WW  she,  as  in  her  bowers  of  laurel,    '*^'^'ii'='-'~'"  J'"'6"'«'"^  formless  still 

smgs  ™°'"°- 

Sweet   philosophic  strains   that   fiends  1 

might  pierce.  ANOTHER. 


The  soot  of  brightness  in  thy  darkness 
shines. 
Most   new   and    drar,   unstain'd    with 

foreign  graces  ; 
Aad  when  aspiring  spirits  rhall  reach  thy 

lines. 
They  will   not   hear   our   treble-toned 
basses. 
With  boldness  then  thy  able  Poems  use  ; 
Phirbus  hath  given  thee  both  his  bow  and 
muse. 

THO :  WILLIAMS  OF  THE  INNER 
TEMPLE. 

IStOE  of  Semele  (bat  will  embrace 
Wi(h  fleshly  arms  (be  ihrce-wing'd  wife 

of  thunder, 
Ltt  her  sad  ruin  such  proud  thoughts 

abase. 
And   view    aloof   this    vetse    in    silent 

wonder. 


Uncratefl'L  Farmers  of  the  Muses'  land, 
Tb.it  wanting  thrift  and  judgment   to 

employ  it, 
Let     it     manureless      and      unfenced 

stand, 
Till  barbarous  cattle  enter  and  destroy  it 

Now  the  true  heir  is  happily  found  out 
Who  framing  it  to  enrich  posterities. 
Walls     it     with    sprite-ml'd    darkness 

round  about. 
Grass  plants  and  sows,  and  mokes  it 
Paradise. 


To  which  without  the  Parcs's  golden  bow 

None  can  aspire  but  stick  in  errors  hell ; 

A  garland  to  engird  a  monarch's  brow  ; 

Then  take  some  pains  to  joy  so  rich  a 

jewel. 

Most  prize  is  grasp'd  in  labour's  hardest 

hand, 
And  idle  sotUs  can  nothing  rich  command. 


I.  D.  OF  THE  MIDDLE  TEMPLE 


Only  that  ejre  which  for  true  love  dotb 

weep, 
Only  that  heart  which  tender  love  doth 

pierce. 
May  read  and  understand  this  sacred 

vcrec. 
For  other  wits  too  mystical  and  deep. 

Between  these  hallow'd  leaves  Cnpid  doth 

keep 
The  rolden  lesson  of  his  second  artist. 
For  love  till  now  hath  still  a  roaster 

miss'd 
Since  Ovid's  eyes  were  closed  with  iron 

sleep. 

But  now  his  waking  soul  in  Chapman  lives. 
Which  shows  so  well  the  passions  of  his 

soul, 
.And  yet  this  muse  more  cause  of  wonder 

gives. 
And  doth  more  prophet-like  love's  art 
enrol. 
For  Ovid's  soul  now  grown  more  old  and 

wise. 
Pours  forth  itself  in  deeper  mysteries. 

ANOTHER. 

Sl.vcE  Ovid,    Love's  first  gentle  master, 
died. 
He  hath  a  most  notorious  truant  been. 
And  hath  not  once  in  thrice  five  ages 
seen 
That  same  sweet  muse  that  was  liis  first 

sweet  guide ; 
But  since  Apollo,  who  was  gratified 
Once  with  a  kiss,  hunting  on  Cynthus' 

green. 
By  Love's  fair  mother,  tender  beauty's 
queen. 
This  favour  unto  her  hath  not  envied. 
That  into  whom  she  will  she  may  infuse. 
For  the  instruction  of  her  tender  son. 
The  gentle  Ovid's  easy  supple  muse, 
Which  unto  thee,  sweet  Clupman,  she 
hath  done  : 
She  makes  in  thee  the  spirit  of  Ovid  move, 
And  calls  thee  second  master  of  her  love. 

FnlunoH  iHvisiilt. 

TO  MY  HIGHLY  VALUED  MR. 
OEORGK  CHAPMAN,  FATHER 
OF  OUR  ENGLISH  POETS. 

I  KNOW  thee  not,  good  George,  but  by 

thy  j)en, 
For  which  I  rank  thee  with  the  rarest  men. 


And  in  that  rank  t  put  thee  in  the  front 
Especially  of  poets  of  account. 
Who  art  the  treasurer  of  that  company  j 
But  m  thy  hand  too  little  coin  doth  lie ; 
For,  of  ail  arts  that  now  in  London  are 
Poets  get  lea.«t  in  ulleriag  of  their  ware. 
But  thou  hast  in  thy  head,  and  hern,  and 

hand. 
Treasures  of  art  that  treasure  can  com- 
mand. 
Ah  would  they  could  I   then  should  thy 

wealth  and  wit 
Be  equal,  and  a  lofty  fortune  fit. 
But  George,   thou  wert  accursed,  and  so 

was  I 
To  be  of  that  most  blessed  company  : 
For  if  they  most  are  blest  that  most  aie 

crost. 
Then  poets,  I  am  sure,  are  blessed  most. 
Yet  we  with  rhyme  and  reason  trim  the 

times. 
Though   they  give  little  reason    for  otir 

rhymes. 
The  reason  is,  else  error  blinds  my  wits. 
They  rcasoii  want    to   do  what  honour 

fits. 
But  let  them  do  as  please  them,  we  musttla 
What  Phoebus,  Sire  of  Art,  moves  NatuR 

to. 

Jo  :  Davies,  of  Hereford  • 

TO  GEORGE  CHAPMAN. 

George,  it  is  thy  genius  innated. 

Thou  pick'st  not  llowets  from  another's 

field. 
Stolen  similes  or  sentences  translated. 
Nor  seekest,  but  what  thine  own  soil  dotb 

yield  : 
Let  barren  wits  go  borrow  what  to  write, 
'  Tis  bred  and  born  with  thee  what  thou 

iiiditest. 
And    our    comedians    thou   out-strippcst 

quite. 
And    all   the  hearers  more  than  all  de- 

lightest. 
With  unaffected  style  and  sweetest  strab), 
i  hy  innmbiiious  pen  keeps  on  her  pace. 
And    coincth   near'st   the  ancient    comic 

vein. 
Thou  h,T>t  beguiled  us  all  of  that  sweet 

grace  : 
And  were  Thalia  to  be  sold  and  bought. 
No  Chapman   but    thyself   were    to  be 

sought. 

Thomas  Frcem.in,  GenLt 

*  Tlu  ScfHrp  e/ FfUf  \XatiA.  1611I 
I  RrUt    Olid   A  frtal   CatI     EpignaRl 
Lood.  i6r4. 


COMMENDATORY  VERSES. 


Ijkv 


PREFIXED  TO  CHAPMAN'S  HESIOD,  I6l8. 


TO  MY  WORTHY  FRIEND  MR. 
GEORGE  CHAPMAN  AND  HIS 
TR.\NSLATED  HESIOD. 

CaATMAN,   we  find   by  thy   past-priied 

fnucht 
What  wealth  thou  dost   upon  this  Land 

cooftr; 
Ti:  oM  Gredaa  prophets  hither  that  hast 

brcaght 
Of  their  full  words  the  true  interpreter ; 
And  br  ihjr  travel  strongly  bast  cxprcst 
Tie   brge    dimeiuioos  of    the    English 

tongue. 
DeSttring  them  so  well,   the  first  aiid 

best 

to  the  world  in  irambers  ever  sang. 
hast  unlock  d  the  iroisury  wberdn 

art  and  knowledge  have  so  long  been 

bidden ; 

V^Hiich  nil  the  graceful  Muses  did  begin 
Here  to  inhabit,  o-as  to  us  forbidden. 

In  blest  Elysium,  in  a  place  most  fit. 
Usdo-  that  tree  due  to  the  Delphian  god, 
UiSBOS  and  tlut  Iliad  singer  sit 
Aad  near  to  ihetn  that  noble  Hesiod, 
SiDOMhing  thur  rugged  foreheads ;  and  do 

smile. 
After  so  many  hundred  years  to  see 
Their  Poems  read  in  this  £ar  western  iile, 
Tnuslaled  from  their  ancient  Greek  by 

thee: 
Each  his  good  Genius  whispering  in  his 

or. 
That  with  so  lucky  and  auspicious  (ale 
DkI  Bin  anend   them  whilst  they  living 

were. 
And  gj»e  tbdr  verses  such  a  lasting  d.ite. 
>\'hc;e.  sUghily  passing  by  the  Thespian 

Many  long  after  did  but  only  sup ; 
NatiOT.  then  fruitful,  forth  these  men  did 

bring. 
To  fttch  deep  rouses  from  Jove's  plenteous 

cup. 


In  thy  free  labours,  friend,  then  rest 
content , 

Fear  not  Detraction,  neither  fawn  on 
Praise  ; 

When  idle  Censure  all  bet  force  bath 
spent, 

Knawledge  can  crown  herself  with  her  own 
bays. 

Their  lines  that  have  so  many  lives  out- 
worn. 

Clearly  expounded,  shall  base  Envy  scorn. 
Michael  Drayton. 

TO  MY  WORTHY  AND  HONOURED 
FRIEND.  MR.  GEORGE  CHAP- 
MAN. ON  HIS  TRANSLATION 
OF  HESIODS  WORKS  AND 
DAYS. 

Whose  work  (»uld  this  be,  Chapman,  to 

refine 
Old    Hesiod's  ore.    and  give  It  us.    but 

thine. 
Who  hadst  before  wrought  in  rich  Homer's 

mine? 

What  treasure  hast  thou  brought  us  I  and 

what  store 
Still,  still,  dost  thou  arrive  HJth  at   our 

shore. 
To  moke  thy  honour  and  our  wealth  the 

more  I 

tl  all  the  vulgar  tongues  that  speak  this 

day 
Were  ask'd  of  thy  discovcrieSt  they  must 

say. 
To  the  Greek  coast  thine  only  knew  the 

way. 

Such  passage  hast  thou  found,  such  returns 
made. 

As.  now  ot'  all  men,  it  is  ciU'd  thy  trade ; 

And  who  make  thither  else  rob  or  in- 
vade. 

BCN  ;  JONSON. 


ERRATA. 

Page  I0»  and  col  line  lo,  Ar  "Thus"  rtad*'  Then." 

,  ist  col.  last  line  out  four, ./»r  "others"  retid ** cXhtn.^ 


14, 


ist  coL  Use  two  lines,  for  "  stately-sighted''  read  '*  statelv'sited,'*  and  for  '*iraU**  md 

"Wall." 


and  col.  twelve  lines  from  bottom,  Ar  "  climes  "  read  *'  climbs." 

ist  col.  six  lines  from  bottom,  A>r  *'  of  treasures  "  read  "  (rf^  all  treasures." 

ist  col.  line  ^,/cr"  my"  read'*%\ve." 

ist  rol.  line  13,  Ar"  renew"  nrai/     renown.'* 

ist  col.  line  4iJ^  "  then  that"  read  "  then  grant  that.** 

ist  col.  line  i^,/or  "have"  read  "hate." 

and  coL  (about  midway] y&r  "entry's"  «■*/" entries.** 

rat  col.  line  t\,/cr  "  bare"  rend  "bear." 

and  col.  line  x^t/or  "  makes"  read  "  mates." 


«4. 

s<. 

'70. 

.  '71, 

.  >7'. 

,  17a,  and  col.  line  gt/er  "  him  at "  rtad  "  at  him,"  and  line  X5>,/fo'  "or"  rttid 


,  and  col.  line  Wyfar  "  mxxfm  "  read  "  mourn.' 
,  ist  coL  (midway )yS»r  '*  bands'*  read  "  hands. 


THE    SHADOW   OF    NIGHT. 


TOt.  IL 


"tiAa  rmn^.  TluShiuim  of  NigkH  Cont^iUng  Two  Poeticall  Hyitaes,  Deuiied  br 
G.  C.  Gent  Vema  met  haMiml  aufvantum  Nectu. — Antilo.  At  London,  Primed  by  R.  F 
for  Wflliam  Poiuonby.     1594." 


L' 

The  Shadow  of  Night. 

!i594-; 

• 

TO 

MY  DEAR  AND  MOST  WORTHY  FRIEND. 

MASTER  MATTHEW   ROYDON. 


It  is  an  exrwding  ntptnre  of  delight  in  the  deep  search  of  knowledge  (none  knowcth 
bKtcr  than  thj-self,  sweet  Matthew)  that  makcih  men  manfully  indure  the  extremes 
incidenl  to  that  Herculean  labour  :  from  flints  must  theGnrgonean  fount  be  sniiiien. 
Men  must  be  shod  by  Mercury,  girt  with  baium's  adamantine  sword,  take  ihe  shield 
Cmn  Fallas,  Ihe  helm  from  Plulo,  and  have  the  eyes  of  Uraea  (as  Mesiodus  arms 
Po^us  against  Medusa|  before  they  can  cut  off  the  viperous  he.id  of  benumbing 
Ignorence,  or  subdue  their  monstrous  afTections  to  most  beautiful  judgment. 

How  then  may  a  man  slay  his  marvailing  to  sc'C  passion-driven  men,  reading  but 
to  curtail  a  tedious  hour,  and  altogether  hidebound  with  affection  to  great  men's 
fancies,  take  upon  them  as  killing  censures  as  if  they  were  judgment's  butchers,  or  as 
9  Ihe  life  of  truth  lay  tottering  in  their  verdicts. 

Now  what  a  supererogation  in  wit  this  is,  to  think  Skill  so  mightily  pierced  with 
tboT  loves,  that  she  should  prtntiiutcly  shew  them  her  secrets,  when  she  will  scirccly 
be  looked  upon  by  others  but  with  invocation,  fasting,  watching  ;  yea,  not  without 
larnng  drops  of  their  souls  like  an  heavenly  familiar.  Why  then  should  our  IntoHsi 
Catma  with  their  profit-ravished  gravity  festeem  her  true  favours  such  questionless 
vanities,  as  with  what  p.-irt  soever  thereof  they  seem  to  be  something  delighted,  ihey 
qoeamishly  commend  it  for  a  pretty  toy.  Good  Lord  how  serious  and  eternal  are  their 
idoUtrous  platts  for  riches !  No  marvel  sure  they  here  do  so  much  good  with  them. 
Aad  heaven  no  doubt  will  grovel  on  the  earth  (as  they  do^  to  imbrace  them.  But  1 
May  (his  spleen  when  I  remember,  my  good  Matthew,  how  joyfiillyoflenlimes  you  reported 
BDto  me,  that  most  mgenious  Darby,  deep-searching  Northumberland,  .ind  skiU- 
cmbradng  heir  of  Hunsdon  had  most  prohubly  enlcrtamed  learning  in  ihemselves,  to 
the  vital  warmth  of  freezing  science,  and  to  the  admirable  lustre  of  their  true  nobility, 
whose  high-deserving  virtues  may  cause  me  hereafter  strike  that  fire  out  of  darkness, 
which  the  brightest  Day  shall  envy  for  beauty.  I  should  write  more  but  my  hasting 
ODt  of  town  taketh  me  from  the  paper,  so  preferring  thy  allowance  in  this  poor  and 
strange  trifle,  to  the  passport  of  a  whole  City  of  others,  I  restjks-t^olutc  jis  Seneca, 
auufying  myself  if  but  a  few,  if  one,  or  if  none  like  it.  — ''  "'~-^- 

By  the  tnte  admirer  of  thy  virtues  and  perfectly  vowed  friend, 

G.  CHAPMAN. 
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USEAT  eoddess,  to  whose  (hrooc  in'  Cyn- 

Itiian  fires, 
This  canhly  allar  endless  Cutnes  expires  ; 
Theivfore,  in  fumes  of  sighs  and  flres  of 

grief. 
To  fearful  chances  thou  send'st  bold  relief. 
Happv.  ihrice  happy  l)!^,  and'  nurse  of 

death. 
Who.  breathless,  feeds  on  nothinf  hnt  our 

breath, 
tn  whom  must  virtue  and  her  issue  b«c. 
Or  die  for  ever ; — now  let  humour  give 
Seas  10  mine  eyes,  that  I  may  quickly  weep 
■  ~  The  shipwrack  of  the  worfd  :  or  iet  soft 

sleep 
(Binding    my  senses)    loose   my  working 

soul. 
That  in  her  highest  pilch  she  may  control 
The  court  of  skill,  compact  of  mystery 
Wanting  but  franehisement'  and  memory 
To  reach  all  secrets  :  then  in  blissful  trance. 
Raise  her.  d<;ar  night,  to  that  liKTrseverance, 
That  in  my  torture,  she  all  Earth's  may 

sing. 
And  force  to  tremble  in  her  trumpeting 
Heaven's  crjjtal'  temples  ;  in  her  powers 

implant 
Skill  of  my  griefs,  and  she  can  nothing 

want. 

Then  like  fierce  bolts,  well  nunm'd  with 

heat  and  cold 
In  Jow's  artillery,*  my  words  unfold. 
To  brcik  the  Inbyrinlh  of  every  ear. 
And  make  each  frighted  soul  come  forth 

and  hear. 
Let  them  break  hearts,  as  weU  as  yielding 

airs. 
That  all  men's  bosoms  (pierced  with  no 

nflTairs 
Bui  gain  of  riches)  may  be  lanced  wide. 
And  with  the  threats  of  virtue  terrified. 

Sorrow's  dear  aovcreign.  and  the  queen 

of  rest, 
That  when  unlightsome,  vast,  and  indtgest, 
The  formless  matter  of  this  world  did  lie, 
Filld'sl  every  pUice  with  Ihy  divinity, 
'Why  did  thy  absolute  and  endless  sway 
t  jcense  heaven's  torch,  the  sceptre  of  the 

day, 

•  See  BtistyD'Amhoii,  'juige  166  and  C^sar 
mud  Vom^yt  Act  ii. 


Dislingaish'd  intercession  to  thy  throne. 
That    long    before,    all    matchless    ruled  \ 

.  alone? 
\\^ly  leit'st  thou  Order,  orrterless  dispene 
The  fighting  parents  of  this  universe? 
When  earth,   the  air,  and  sea,  in  fire  re- 
main d  ; 
'When  fire,  the  sea,  and  earth,  the  air  c 

tain'd  ; 

When  air,  the  earth,  and  fire,  the  sea  en- 
closed ;  • 
When,  sea,  fire,  air,  in  earth  were  indis- 
posed ; 

Nothing,  as  now,  remain'd  so  out  of  kind. 
All  things  in  gross,  were  finer  than  refined, 
Substance  was  sound  within,   and  had  no 

being  ; 
Nowfonn  gives  being,  all  ouf  essence  s 

JBg, 

Chaos  had  soul  without  a  body  then. 

Now  bodies  live  without  the  sonls  of  men. 

Lumps  being  digested  ;  monsters  in  oar 

pride. 

And  OS  a  wealthy  fount  that  hills  dki 

hide. 
Let  forth  by  labour  of  industrious  hands. 
Pours  out  her  treasiire  through  the  frmtfal 

strands. 
Seemly  divided  to  a  hundred  streams. 
Whose  beauties  shed  such  profitable  beams. 
And  make  such  Orphean   music  in  their 

courses, 
Tliat  cities  follow  their  enchanling  forces ; 
Who  running  far.  at  length  each  pouisbcr 

heart 
Into  the  bosom  of  the  gulfy  desart. 
As  much  confounded  there  and  indigest. 
As  in  the  chaos  of  the  hills  comprest  : 
So  all  things  now  (extract  out  of  the  pdnie) 
Are  tum'd  to  chaos,  and  confound  the  limb 

A  step-dame  Night  of  mind  about  as 

clings. 
Who   broods  beneath  her  hell-obscurinf 

wings, 
Worlds  of  confusion,  where  the  soul  d»' 

famed. 
The  body  had  been  better  never  framed. 
Beneath  thy  soft  and  peaceful  coven   then 
(Most  sacied   mother  both  of  gods    and 

men). 
Treasures  unknown,    and   more  unptiaed 

did  dwell ; 
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Bat  in  the  blind-born  shadow  of  this  hell, 
This  horrid   step-dome,  blindoess  of  the 

mind, 
Nonghl  wonh  the  sight,    no    sight,    but 

worse  than  blind, 
A  Gorgon,  that  with  brass  and  snaky  brows 
(Most  harlot-like)  her  naked  secrrts  shows  ; 
For  in  tb'  ex|>aasure,  and  distinct  attire 
Of  bgbt,  aiul  darkness,  of  the  sea,  and  fire  , 
Of  air,  and  earth,  and  a]l,  all  these  cnate, 
Fhit  set  and  ruled,  in  most   harmonioiis 

ttate. 
Di^uaction  shows,  in  all  things  now  amiss. 
Bf  that  bnx  older  what  confusion  is  : 
Kdieious  curb,    that    numaged  men    in 

Dounds, 
Of  public  welfare,  loathing  private  gronixls 
(Now  cast  away  by  self-loves  paramours). 
All  are  transform  d  to  (.'aledonian  boats. 
That  kill  our  bleeding  vines,  displough  our 

fields. 
Rend  groves  in  pieces  ;  all  things  nature 

yields 
Soppbuiting  :   tumbling    up    in    bills   of 

dearth, 
T7>e  fruiifui  disposition  of  the  earth, 
Kuin  creates  men  :  all  to  sLiughter  bent, 
like  envy,  fed  with  others'  famishment. 

And  wliat  makes  men  without  the  parts 

of  men. 
Or  in  thrir  manhoods,  less  than  childrren. 
But  manless  natures  ?    .AH  this  world  was 

named 
A  work!    of   him,    for  whom  it  fitst  was 

framed. 
Who  (like  a  lender  chcveril)  shrunk  with 

fitv 
Of  base  ambition,  and  of  self-desire. 
His  arms  into  his  shoulders  crept  for  fear 
Bounty  sbouU  use  them  ;  anti  fierce  rape 

foftiear. 
His  legs  into  his  greedy  belly  run, 
Tbe  (£arge  of  hospitaUiy  to  shun. 
In  him  the  world  is  to  a  lump  reversed 
That  shrunk  from  form,  that  was  by  form 

dispersed. 
And    in     iraught    more    than    thankless 

avarice. 
Sot  tendering  virtue  her  deserved  price  : 
Kind  Amaltlica  v^as  Ininsferr'd  by  Jove, 
Inn.  his  sparkling  pavement,  for  her  love, 
I  tiou^ti  but  a  goal,  and  giving  him  her 

milk; 
Baseness  is  flinty,  gentry  soft  .is  silk. 
In  hravcns  she  uves,  and  rules  n  living  sign 
In  huir.an  bodies  :  yet  not  so  divine. 
That  she  can  work  her  kindness  in  oui 

hearts. 


The  seiuielcss  Argiveship,  for  her  deserts. 
Bearing  to  Colchos,  and  for  bringing  back 
The  hatdy  Argonauts,  secure  of  wrack. 
The  Cauior,  and  the  god  of  gratitude. 
Would  not  from  number  of  the  stars  ex- 
clude. 
A  thousand  such  examples  could  I  cite 
To  damn  stone-peasants,  that  like  Tvphorj 

fight 
Against  their  Maker,  and  contend  to  be 
Of  kings,  the  abject  slaves  of  drudgery. 
Croud  of  their  thraldom  :  love  the  kindest 

Ifasi, 
And  hate,  not  to  be  hated  of  the  best. 

If  then  we  frame  man's  figure  by  his  mind. 
And  that  at  first,  his  fashion  vai  auign  d. 
Erection  in  such  god-like  excellriice 
Kor  his  soul's  Siikc,  and  her  luiclligence  : 
She  so  degenerate,  and  g^o^*  n  dcprcss'd. 
Content  to  share  affections  with  a  beast ; 
The  shape  wherewith  be  should  be  now 

endued 
Must  bear  no  sign  of  man's  similitude. 
Therefore*    Promethenn    poets    with    the 

coals 
Of  their  most  geniid,   more-lliAn-human 

souls 
In  living  verse,  created  men  like  these. 
With  shapes  of  Centaurs,  Harpies,  I.«pi- 

Ihes, 
That  they  in  prime  of  crtHtition, 
When  almost  savage  vulgar    men    were 

grown. 
Seeing  themselves  in  those  Pierian  founts. 
Might  mend  their  minds,  ashamed  of  such 

accounts  : 
So  when  yc  hear  thet  sweetest  Muse's  son. 
With  heavenly  rapture  of  his  music  won 
Kocks.  foresu,  floods,  and  winds  to  leave 

their  course 
In  his  attendance  :  it  bewrays  the  force 
His  wisdom  had,  to  draw  men  grown  so 

rude 
To  civil  love  of  art  and  fortitude. 
And  not  for  teaching  others'  insolence 
H,id  he  his  date-exceeding  excellence 
With  sovereign  poets,  but  for  use  applied. 
And  in  his  proper  iu:ts  exemplified. 


*  He  calU  them  Promethean  poet^  in  this 
high  conceit,  by  a  fijiurAtivc  compnrivni  be- 
twijci  them,  ih.^t  3s  Promelhciiswilh  fire  fetched 
from  heaven,  made  men  :  »o  p<;cts  with  ibe  fire 
of  their  suuls  .tre  ^nij  to  cmlc  tho«e  Marpies 
and  Centaurs,  and  thereof  he  calU  their  touls 
ffenial. 

1  Calliope  is  exiled  the  sweetest  muse  ;  her 
name  bcirvi;  by  tignificalion,  Canttts  tuttvitaM 
vtl  mtodutntfc^ 
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Xnd  thai  in  calming  the  infernal  kind. 
To  wit,  the  perturlKilions  of  his  mind, 
And  bringing  his  Eurydice  from  hell 
(Which  justice  signifies)  is  proved  well. 
But  if  in  rights  observance  any  man 
\moV.    back,     with    boldness    less    than 

Orphean, 
Soon  falls  he  to  the  hell  from  whence  he 

rose : 
Ttie  fiction  then  would  temperature  dis- 
pose 
In  all  the  tender  motives  ol  the  mind, 
To   m.ike    man  worthy  his  heU-d.iuDting 

kind. 
The  golden  chain  of  Homer's  high  device 
Ambition  is.  or  cursed  av.irice. 
Which  all  gods  haling  l»eitii;  tied  to  Jove, 
Him  from  his  settled  hciglit  could  never 

move  : 
Intending  this,  that  though  tliat  powerful 

chain 
Of  most  Herculean  vigour  to  constnun 
Men   from   trac  virtue,   or  their  pristine 

starar — "^ 

Attempt   a  man   that  manless  changes 

hates, 
And  is  ennobled  with  a  deathless  love 
Of  things  eternal,  dignified  above  ; 
Nothing  sh,ill  slir  him  from  adorning  still 
Tltis_shape  with  virtue,  and  his  power  with 

(finr    "^    ^''^       ■ 

But  35  rude  painters  that  contend  to 
show 
Beasts,  fowls,   or  fish,  all  artless  to  be- 
stow 
On  every  side  his  native  counterfeit. 
Above  his  head,  his  name  had  need  to  set : 
So  men  tliat  will  be  men,  in  more  than 

face 
{.'\s  in  their  foreheads),  should  in  actions 

place 
Moie  perfect  characters,  to  prove  they  be 
No  mockers  of  their  first  nobility, 
Else   mny  they  easily  pass  for  beasts  or 

fa«vls  : 
SouU'praisc  our  shapes,  and  not  our  sliapcs 
our  souls. 

And  .is  when  Chloris  paints  th'  caamell'd 

meads, 
A  fk>ck  of  shepherds  to  the  bagpipe  treads 
Rude    rural    dances    with    their    country 

loves  : 
Some  afar  off  observing  their  removes, 
Turrts,  and  returns,  quick  footing,  sudden 

stands. 
Reelings    ,-iside,   odd    actions  with    their 

hands ; 


Now  back,  now  forwards,  now  lock'd  am 

in  arm, 
Not  hearing  music,  think  it  is  a  charm. 
That    Uke    loose    froes    at    bacclianaliaa 

feasts, 
Makes  them  seem  frantic  in  their  bono 

jests. 
.'\nd  being  cluster'd  in  a  shapeless  crowd. 
With  much  less  admiration  are  allow  d ; 
So  our  first  excellence,  so  much  abused. 
And  we  (without  the  harmony  was  used. 
When  Saturn's  golden  sceptre  scnick  the 

strings 
Of  civil  government)  make  all  our  doings 
Savour  of  rudeness  and  obscurity. 
And  in  our  forms  show  moru  deformity. 
Than  if  we  still  were  wrapt  .iiid  smothered 
In  that  confusion  out  of  which  we  fled. 

/  And  as  when  hosts  of  Stan  attend  (hjr 

flight, 
[}ay  of  deep  students,   most   contentfol 

night. 
The    morning   (mounted   on  the   Moses'' 

steed) 
Ushers  the  sun  from'  Vulcan's  golden  bed. 
And  then  from  forth  their  sundry  roofs  of 

rest. 
All  sorts  of  men,  lo  sorted  tasks  address'd, 
.Spread  this  inferior  element,  and  yield 
Labour  his  due  :  the  soldier  to  the  fiekl. 
Statesmen  to  council,  judges  to  their  pl^is. 
Merchants  to  commerce,  mariners  to  seas : 
AU  beasts,  and  birds,  the  groves  and  forests 

nmge. 
To  fill  all  comers  of  this  round  Exchange, 
Till  thou  (dear  Night,  O  goddess  of  moat 

worth) 
Lett'st  thy  sweet  seas  of  golden  humour 

forth  ; 
And  eagle-hke  dost  with  thy  starry  wings 
'Beat  in  the  fowls  and  beasts  to  Sommis' 

lodgings 
And  haughty  Day  to  the  infernal  deep, 
Proclaiming    silence,    study,     ease,     and 

sleep. 
All  things  l)efor«  thy  forces  put  in  rout. 
Retiring  where  the  rooming  fired  them  out. 

So  to  the  chaos  of  our  first  descent 
(All  days  of  honour  and  of  virtue  spent) 
vVe  basely  make  retreat,  and  .-ire  no  less 
Than  huge  impotish'd  heaps  of  filthiness^ 
Men's  faces  glitter,  and    their  hearts  are 

black. 
But  thou  (great  mistress  of  heaven's  gloomy 

rack) 
Art  black  in  face,  and  glitter'st  in  thy  heart. 
Tlicrc  is  thy  glory,  riches,  force,  and  art  ; 
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'  opposed  eaith  beats  black  and  blue  thy 

face. 
And  often  doth  ihy  heart  itself  deface. 
For  spile  thai  to  thy  virtue-famed  train. 
An    Ine    cltoioa    worthies    that    did   ever 

reign 
In  ddeit  age,  were  still  preferr'd  by  Jove, 
Ksteeming  that  due  honour  to  his  fore. 

I  IE  ihtDC  they  :  not  to  seamen  guides 
prione, 
^cred  orcoedcnts  to  every  one. 
Ife   fix'd   for   ever,  vrben   the  day  is 
driven, 
ost  four   hundred  times  a  year  from 
heaven. 
In  hdl  then  let  her  sit,  and  never  rise, 
Tin  monu  leave  blushing  at  her  cruelties. 

Meanwhile,  accept,  as  followers  of  thy 
train 
(Our  better  parts  aspiring  to  thy  reign), 
Vinuvs  obscured  and  banished  the  day. 
Viih  all  the  glories  of  t)iis  spongy  suay, 
I'nson'd  in  flesh,  and  llut  poor  flesh  in 

Kati#ta 

or  Kooe  and  steel,  chief  flowers  of  virtue's 
garlands. 

O  then   most    tender   fortress   of   our 

woes, 
That  bleeding  lie  in  virtue's  overthrows. 
Haling   the    vthoredom   of   this   painted 

light : 
Raise  thy  chaste  daugfalen,  ministers  of 

right. 
The  dreadfiil  and  the  just  Eumcnides. 
And  let  them  wreak   the  wrongs  of  our 

diaease. 
Drowning  the  world  in  blood,  and  stain 

Ibeuaes 
With  their  spilt  souls,  made  drunk  with 

lyniinies. 

ftH,  Hercules,  from  heaven,  in  tempests 

liurl'd. 
And   cinnse   this  beastly   stable  of  the 

world  : 
•Or  bend  tliy  bratcn  b  tlic  sun. 

As  in  TartL^sus,  when  '  'cgun 

Tliy  task  of  oxen  :  lie.  i  \iremes 

Than  thou  wouldst  suffer,  with  lus  envious 

becuns. 
Now  make  him  leave  the  world  to  Night 

and  dreams. 
Never  were  virtue's  labours  so  envied 
As  in  this  light :  shoot,  shool,  and  sloop 

his  pride. 
Suffer  no  more  his  lustful  rays  to  get 
Tbe  earth  with  issue  :  let  him  still  be  set 


la  Somnus'  thickets :   bound   about  the 

brows, 
With    pitchy   vapours,    and   with    ebon 

bouglis. 

"Rich-taper 'd  sanctuary  of  the  blest, 
Palace  of  ruth,  made  all  of  tears,  and  rest, 
To  Ihy  black  sh.-idts  and  desolation 
I  consecrate  my  life  ;  and  living  moan. 
When;  furies  shall  for  ever  fighting  he, 
And  arldeis  hiss  the  world  for  hating  me, 
Foxes  shall  bark,  and  night-ravem  telch  in 

groans. 
And  owls  shall  halloo  my  confusions  : 
There  will  I  furnish  up  my  funeral  bed, 
Strew'd  with  the  bones  and  reUcs  of  the 

Ucid. 
.\llas  shall  let  th'  Olympic  burthen  fall. 
To  cover  my  unlombed  face  Killial. 
.And  when  as  well  the  matter  of  our  kind, 
.As  the  material  substance  of  the  mind. 
Shall  cense  their  revolutions,  in  abode 
Of  such  impure  and  ugly  period, 
As  the  old  essence  and  insensive  prime  : 
rhen  shall  the  ruins  of  the  fourfold  time, 
Turn'd  to  that  lump  (as  mpling  torrents 

rise). 
For  ever  murmur  forth  my  miseries. 

Ye  living  spirits  then,  if  any  live. 
Whom   like  extremes  do    Uke    affections 

give. 
Shun,  shun  this  cruel  light,  and  end  your 

thrall. 
In  these  soft  shades  of  sable  funeral : 
From  whence  with  ghosts  whom  vengeance 

holds  from  rest. 
Dog-fiends  and  monsters  haunting  the  dis- 

tress'd. 
As  men  whose  parents  tyranny  huth  slain. 
Whose  sisters  rape,  and  bondage  do  sus- 
tain. 
But  you   ih.u  ne'er  had  birth,  nor  ever 

proved. 
How  dear  a  blessing  'tis  to  be  beloved. 
Whose  friends'  idolatious  desire  of  gold. 
To  scorn  and  ruin  have  your  freedom  sold : 
Whose  virtues  feel  all  this,  and  show  your 

eyes. 
Men  mode  of  Tarl.ir,  and  of  vtllanies. 
Aspire  th'  extraction,  and  the  quintessence 
I  Of  nil  the  joys  in  earth's  circumference  : 
j  With   ghosts,    fiends,    monsters ;    ns  men 
I  robb'd  and  rack'd, 

I  Murtherdinlife:  from  shades  with  shadows 
'         bl.-»ck'd : 
I  Thtmder  your  wrongs,  your  miseries  and 

hells. 
I  And  with  the  dismal  accents  of  your  knelli 
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Revive  Ihc  dead,  ftnd  make  the  living  die 

In  ruth  and  icrror  of  jour  lortury  ; 

Still    all    (he   power   of   art    inio    your 

groans, 
Scorning  your  trivial  and  remissive  moans. 
Compact  of  fiction,  and  hyperboles 
(Like  wanton    mourners  cloy'd  with  too 

much  ease). 
Should   leave  the  glasses  of  the  hearers' 

eyes 
Unbroken,  counting  nil  but  vanities. 
But  paint,  or  else  create  in  serious  truth, 
A  body  figured  to  your  virtues'  rulW, 
That  (o  the  sense  may  show  what  damned 

sin. 
For  your  extremes  this  chaos  tumbles  in. 
But  woe  is  wretched  me,  without  a  nam*  .- 
■Virtue  feeds  scorn,    and  noblest   honour. 

shame  : 
Pride  bathes  in  tears  of  poor  submission, 
And  makes  his  soul  the  purple  he  puts  on. 

Kneel  then  with  tnc,  fall  worm-like  on 

tlie  ground. 
And  from  ih'  infectious  dunghill  of  lliis 

round. 
From  men's  brass  wits  and  goldrn  foolery. 
Weep,  weep  yotir  souls,  into  felicity  : 
Come  to  this  house  of  mourning,  scn'e  the 

Night, 
To  whom  pale  Day  (with  »  horcdora  soaked 

quite) 
Is  but  a  drudge,  selling  her  beauty's  use 
■To  rapes,  adulteries,  and  to  all  abuse. 
Her  labours  feast   imperial    Night    with 

sports, 
'Where  loves  are  Christmass'd,   with  all 

pleasure's  sorts  ; 
And  whom  her  fugitive  and  far-shot  rays 
Disjoin,  and  drive  mto  ten  thousand  ways. 
Night's   glorious  m.intle    wmjis   in    safe 

abodes. 
And  frees  their  necks  from  ser>'ile  labour's 

loads : 
Her  trusty  shadows  succour  men  dismay 'd, 
Whom    Day's   deceitful  malice  hath  be- 
tray'd  : 
From  the  silk  vapours  of  her  ivory  port. 
Sweet   Protean  divams  she  sends  of  every 

sort : 
Some  taking  fonrvi  pf  princM,  19  penunde 
Of  men  deject,  we  "'^.tlir'*'  T'alT  '"^'If, 
Some  clad  in  habiToT  deceased  friends. 
For  whom  we  mourn  d,   and   now  have 

wish'd  amends  ; 
.\nd  some  (dear  favour)  Iidy-like  attired. 
With  pride  of  beauty's  full  mi-ridian  fired  : 
Who  pity  our  contempts,  revive  our  hearts; 
For  wisest  ladies  love  the  inward  parts. 


If  these  be  dreams,  even  so  are  all  things 
else. 

That  walk  this  round  by  heavenly  senti- 
nels : 

But  from  Night's  port  of  horn  she  greets 
our  eyes 

With  graver  dreams  inspire^  with  prophe- 
cies. 

Which  oft  presage  to  us  succeeding  chances. 

We  proving  that  awake,  they  show  in 
trances. 

If  these  seem  likewise  vain,  or  nothing  air. 

Vain  things,  or  'nothing  come  to  vinuf's 
share  ; 

For  nothing  more  thin  dreams  with  nsshe 
finds  : 

Tlien  since  all  pleasures  vanish  like  (be 
winds. 

And  that  most  serious  actions  not  respect- 
ing 

The  second  light,  ore  worth  but  the  neglect- 
ing. 

Since  day.  or  light,  in  any  <|uality. 

For  earthly  uvi-s  do  but  serve  the  eye  ; 

And  since  the  eye's  must  quick  and  dan- 
gerous use. 

Enflames  the  heart,  and  learns  the  soul 
abuse. 

Since  mournings  are  preferr'd  (o  banquM- 
(ings, 

.\nd  they  reach  heaven,  bred  under  sorrow's 
wings ; 

Since  Night  brings  terror  to  our  frailties 
still, 

And  shameless  Day,  doth  marble  us  in  IIL 

All    you    possess'd    with     inJepressed 

spirits, 
I^ndued  with  nimble,  .and  aspiring  wits. 
Come  consecrate  with  me,  to  sacred  Night 
Your  whole   endeavours,   and  detest   the 

light. 
Sweet    Peace's  richest   crown  is  made  of 

stars. 
Most  certain  guides  of  honour'd  marioets. 
No  pen  can  anything  eternal  write. 
That    is  not  steep  d    in    humour    of   (he 

Night. 

Hence  beasts,  and  birds  to  caves  and 

bushes  then. 
And  welcome   Night,  ye  noblest  heirs  o( 

men. 
Hence    Phoibus  to   thy   glassy  strumpet's 

bed. 
And  never  more  let"  Themis'  daughters 

spread 
The  golden  harness  on  thy  rosy  horse; 
But  In  close  thickets  nin  thy  oblique  course. 


T 
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St*  now  ascends,  itie  glorious  bride  of  Great"  Hyperion's  homed  daughter  drawn. 


bndes. 
Noptials,  and  Iriumplu,  glittering  by  her 

sides. 
Jpao  and  Hymen  do  her  train  adorn. 
Ten  thoiosand  lorebes  round  about  them 

borne  : 
Dumb  si!enc^Tnounted  on  the  Cyprian  star, 
Wiih  becks  rebukes  the  winds  before  his  car. 
Where  she  advanced ;    beats  down  with 

ckMidy  mace, 
Tbefecble  light  (o  black  Satumius'  palace  : 
Bduad  her,  with  a  brace"  of  silver  hinds, 
III  hrcty  chariot,  sn-i/ter  than  the  winds, 


Enc)iantre55-1ike  dcck'd  in  dispnrent  lavtn, 
Circled  with  charms  and  incaniaiioiis, 
That  ride  huge  spirits,    and  outrageous 

passions  : 
Music,  and  mood,  she  loves,  but  love  slie 

hates 
(.\s  curious  hidics  do,  their  public  catcs) , 
This  train,  with  meteors,  comets,  lighte- 

nings. 
The    dreadful   presence    of   our    empress 

sings  : 
Which  grant  for  ever  (O  eternal  Night) 
Till  virtue  flourish  in  the  light  of  light. 
Enf  licit  ffymnm. 


GLOSS. 


I 


•  He  calls  ibete  Cynthian  fire*,  of  Cynthiiu 
or  the  Suo,  in  who«c  bcam»  the  fitme&  and 
VKMon  of  the  ca.nh  are  exhaled  -  The  earth 
tciog  as  an  aJur,  and  thoK:  fumct  tu  «acri- 
%aa^  wolf*,  bccautc  they  seem  pIcaunK  to  her 
til  rearmbling  Her,  that  the  cartK  it  called  an 
Utar,  Ar^t^J  im  Astrvn^micis  testtfles  in  Ihete 


Nux  atitiqua  cuo  cuiru  coDvotvitur  Anun 

Mane  circnm,  quae  &tgna  dcdit  ccrttuima  nautis 

ComnuMnta  mrOm  mctuendo^  undique  casus. 
la  «{tich  venes  the  substance  of  the  first  four  , 
verm  U  expressed.  I 

'Night  u  called  the  nurse  or  mother  of 
DcaCTi  by  Hrtiodus  m  Tfuogpnia^  in  thcs« 
%«r*c»  re^catias  her  other  issue  : 

Not  peperit    (atumque    maluni.    Parcsunque 
Hterantctn 

£t  taoncoi  ct  somntim,  diversaquc  wmnia: 
natos 

Hoa  peycrit,  nulU  dea  nox  conjuncta  marito. 

'  Pbio  uith  duert  it  nothing  else  but  rt- 
W*«M  i 

•  TW  hcrvcnly  abodes  are  oOen  called  celes- 
tial trsiaJn  bjr  Hvrmrr  tt  tttiix. 

•  tMcJeocc  is  beie  taken  for  rareness  or  un- 
wtMtte<dncais 

•  I,yr^/Ar9m.  \a  AUrandm,  aifirm?,  the  mom* 
jn{  ittcin  to  ri4c  upon  /"rgtutu  in  his  verses  : 

Aurora  tnontctn  Phagium  advolveral 
\cJocis  altum  nuper  alis  PcgasL 
'  Vulcan   u   *ai'l    ^v    X.ihtlU   Comes   m   his 
JfjtMi^,  lo  h^s'  lien  bed  for  the 

Sua.  wittxaa  be  - '  nil  the  moniiDg. 

•  y-l  t4>:«iti  [.-.  Orfhrut. 

•  )i  .  in  of  Hercules, 
Cks'  '-  fetching  away 
Ibc  ^'  liked;  heat  with 
the  bcio^  i^r  the  Sun,  he  l>?rii  his  bow  againM 
faia,  4c.  Vt  mit  Fkemidti  im  3.  /**.  //ij- 
<#rMPkSM. 


'^  This  periphrasis  of  the  Nisht  he  uscth, 
because  in  her  the  btest  'by  whom  he  intends 
(he  virtuou.<^).  living  obscurely,  are  relieved  and 
quieted,  according  lu  those  ver5cs*bcfure  of 
AnttMM. 

Commisernta    virii*H    mftuendM    imdi^ui 

COMUt. 

*' Themis' daughters  ore  the  ihree  hours— p/*.. 
Dee,  Irene,  and  Kunomta,  begotten  by  Jupiter. 
I'hey  are  said  to  make  ready  the  hursc  and 
chariot  of  the  Sun  ever)'  morning  ut  Orph. 

Et    ymui   ft    Tk^uiidii    Hora   dt   Memint 

m/ita;  6f*c. 
^  Cynthia,  or  the  Moon,  is  said  to  be  draMvn 
by  two  white  btndii.  ut  ait  Cfi///m^tAfts  i 
A  urrn    Ham    domitrix    Tityi    sunt    nrm/i 

Ditimt 
CnH.ta  tiH  et  zona,  et /nga  qua  £frt'UihM» 

nnrtA 
Cervnru$a  ins^uU  currttm  cum  dmit  nd 

ttureum. 
"  ffesiodnt,    in     TMtvgttHM,    call*    her     the 
daughter     of    //_y/erit/H,    and     /"A^-i,    <«   *« 
7'^niAuj : — 

TAm  /arit  SoUm  magnnm,  Lunnmijut  ni- 

ten  tent 
Aitf\'rttPn  qua-  fert  incem  martalihux  nimam 
Ct^eiicolisqHe  Deu  cuiirtii,  Hyperiouu  aimi 
Semitte  cencefit,  uamque  iitis  Tkia  decifm. 

So  is  she  said  to  wear  party-coloured  garments ; 
the  rest  intimates  her  magic  authority. 

For  the  rest  of  his  own  invention,  figures  and 
similes,  touching  their  aptness  and  novelty,  he 
hath  not  laboured  to  justify  them,  because  he 
hopes  they  will  be  proved  enough  to  ju.slify 
themselves,  and  pnive  ^ufTicicntly  authentical  10 
such  as  understand  them  ;  for  the  rest,  God 
help  them,  1  cannot  do  as  others,  make  day 
<«eem  a  lighter  woman  than  the  ii,  by  painting 
her. 
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HYMNUS     IN     CYNTHIAM. 


>Natcre'S    bright     eyesight,    and      the 

Night's  fair  soul.* 
That  with  thy  triple  forehead  dost  control 
Earih.  seas,  and  licU  ;  .ind  art  in  dimity 
Tlic  greatest  and  swiftest   planet  in  the 

sky. 

Peaceful  and  warlike,  and  the*  power  of 

fate, 
In  perfect  circle  of  whose  sacred  state 
Tl>c  circles  of  our  ho]>cs  arc  compassed  : 
All  wisdom,  beauty,  majesty,  and  dread, 
Wrought  in  the  spealdng  portrait  of  thy 

face. 
Great  Cj-nthia,  rise  out  of  thy  'Latmion 

p.ilacc, 
•Wash    ihy  bright    body  in  th'  Atlantic 

streams. 
Put  on  those  robes  that  are  most  rich  in 

beams; 
And  in  iliy  all-ill-purging  purity 
(As  if  rhi-  shady'  Cythcron  did  fry 
In  sighlful  fury  of  a  solemn  fire). 
Ascend  Ihy  chariot,  and  make  earth  ad- 
mire 
Thy  old  swift  changes,  made  a  young  fix'd 

prime, 
O  let  thy  beauty  scorch  the  wings  of  time. 
That   flullcring  he   may  fall   before  thine 

eyes. 
And  beat  himself  to  death  before  he  rise  : 
And  OS  heaven's'  genial  parts  were  cut 

away 
Hy    Saturn's    bands,    with     adamantine' 

hnrpey. 
Only  lu  show  that  since  it  was  composed 
Of  universal  mailer,  it  enclosed 
No  power  to  procreate  another  heaven, 
So  since  that  adamantine  power  is  given 
To  Ihy  cliasle  hands,  to  cut  off  all  desire 
Of  fleshly  sports,  and  quench  to  Cupid's 

tire- 
Let  it  approve :  no  change  shall  lake  thee 

hence. 
Nor  Ihy  throne  bear  another  inference  ; 
For  if  Ihe  envious  forehead  of  the  earth 
Lour  on  thy  age,  and  claim  thee  as  her 

birth. 
Tapers  nor  torches,  nor  the  forests  bunt- 
ing. 
Soul-winging      music,     nor     tear-stilling 

mourning 
[Used  of  old  Romans  and  rude  Macedons 
In  thy  most  sad  and  black  disccssions), 


We  know  can  nothing  further  Ihy  recall. 
When  Night's  dork  robes  (vyhose  obH 

blind  us  all) 
Shall  celebrate  ihy  changes'  funeral. 
But  as  in  that  thrice  dreadful  foughteni 
Of  ruthless  Cannas,  when  sweet  rule  I 

yield 
Her  beauties'  strongest  proob,  and  ho] 

love : 
When  men  as  many  as  the  lamps  aboit 
Arm'd  Earth  in  steel,  and  made  ber  f 

the  skies, 
That  two  Auroras  did  in  one  day  rise. 
Thus  with  the  terror  of  the  trumpets' 
The  battles  join'd  as  if  the  world  did  I 
Continued  long  in  Ufe-disdaining  fight,  J 
Jove's  thundering  eagles  feather'd  like  ( 

night,  . 
Hovering    above     them    with    indtffcf 

wings, 
Till  Blood's  stem  daughter,  cruel** ' 

flin^ 
The  chief  of  one  side,   to  the  blu 

ground, 
And  then  his  men  (whom  griefs  and  : 

confound) 
Tum'd  all  their  cheerful  hopes  to 

despair. 
Some  casting  off  their  souls  into  the  i 
Some    taken    prisoners,    some 

maim'd. 
And  all  (.is  men  accursed)  onfateexcU 
So,  gracious  Cynthia,  in  thai  sable  dafi^ 
W'lien  interposed  earth  i.tkes  llicc  awa^ 
(Ou[  sacred  chief  and  sovereign  i 
As  crimson  a  mreai,  and  steep  a  tall. 
We  fear  to  sulTer  from   this  peace  i 

height. 
Whose  thankless  sweet  now  cloys  us  1 

receipt. 

'■Tlic  Romans  set  sweet  music  to  | 

charms. 
To  raise  thy  stoopings,  with  her  airy  i 
Used  loud    rcsoundings  with    au 

brass: 
Held  torches  up  to  lieaven,  and 

glass, 

Made  a  w  hole  forest  but  a  burning  eye, 
T'  admire  thy  mournful  partings  with  the 

sky. 
The  Macedonians  were  so  stricken  dead. 
With    skill-less    horror   of   thy    cban(ll 

dread  i 
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d  beans,  to  lift-up  sounds,  or 

eaven  ;  but  used  tbeir  funeral 

ind  wvp< ;   assured  some  mis- 

ufy 

w  tliat  afflicting  augury. 

our  wisdoms  be  more  arrogant 
jn>thi.i|,  but  bebeve  thy  want 
I  to  moJcc  us  ouw  as    much 

etnocntes,  who  first  is  said, 
nature's  brows  thy  changes' 

sorrows  to  a  vain  applause. 

^lion,  being  like  the  reeling 

icciprocally  runs, 
us  now  to  their  opinions ; 
rmcnls,  ancient  fashions 
and  as  5we«t  poesy 
dad  in  her  supremacy 

strange    gnrroents    (Rome's 
ters), 

lish  ;  but  in  right  prefers 
ebes  (put  on  uiili  skilful  hands 
lies)  to  those  .inlie  garlands, 
k  no  meed,  but  mockery, 
brow&  alr^^dy  prop  the  sky. 
Mips,  and  yei'lct  it  fall. 
(O  quecD  celestial) 
Ephesia's  state  will  be 
foreigo  grace,  and  change 

1  of  thy  never-lainled  life, 
i  subject  title  of  a  wife, 
1  in  thy  birth, 
r  matter  as  the  earth, 
i  men's  society, 
nds,  and  archery 
able  hills, 

( in  Earth's  common  ills, 

wdling  rapes  on    all    our 

tremble,  lest  thy  sovereign 

vers  of  our  happiness) 
f  to  change,  ecli(>se,  or  hcavi- 

ngcs  happen  by  the  site, 
Bce.  of  thy  f.tlher's*  light, 


calls  her  the  da  ufihter, 
I  Stiit  Lmta  mnni  cinmli 


\Sm. 


Who  (set  in  absolute  remoiion)  reives 
Thy  face  of  light,  and  thee  all  darken  d 

leaves : 
So  for  thy  absence  to  the  shade  of  death 
Our  souls  fly  mourning,  winged  with  our 

breath. 

Then  set  thy  crystal  and  imperial  throne. 
Girt  in  thy  cbasle  and  nevcr-loosing^tonc, 
'Gainst  Kurope's  Sun  directly  oiiposile. 
And  give  him  darkness  that  doth  threat 
thy  light. 

O    how  accursed  are  they  thy  favour 

scorn  I" 
Oiscxscs  pine  their  flocks,  tares  spoil  their 

com : 
Old  men  are  bliitd  of  issue,  and  young 

wives 
Dring    forth    abortive   fruit,   that    never 

thrives. 

But    then    how    bleas'd   are   (hey   thy 

favour  graces. 
Peace  in  their  hearts,  and  youth  reigns  in 

their  faces  ; 
Health  strengths  their  bodies,  to  subdue 

the  seas. 
And  dare  the  Sun,  like  Theban  Hercjilcs, 
To  calm   the  furies,  and  to  quench  the 

fire; 
As  at  thy  altars,  in  thy  Persic  empire, 
■^Thy    holy  women    walk'd   with   naked 

soles 
Harmless,  and  confident,  on  burning  coals : 
The  virtuc-lcrnpcr'd  mind,  ever  pr««rves, 
Oils,  and  expuU-ttory  balm  that  serves 
To    quench    lust's  fire  in    all    things    it 

anoints. 
And  steels  our  feet  to  march  on  needles' 

points  : 
.^nd   'niongst  her  arms  hatli  armour  to 

repel 
TJie  cannon  and  the  fiery  darts  of  hell : 
She  is  the  great    cnclumtress  that  com- 
mands 
Spirits  of  every  region,  seas,  and  lands. 
Round  heaven  itself,  and  all  his  sevenfold 

heights, 
hsa  bound   to  serve  the  strength  of  her 

conceits. 
A  perfect  type  of  thy  Almighty  slate, 
lliat  holdst   the  thread,  and  rulest  the 

SHord  of  fate. 

Then  you  that  exercise  the  virgin  court 
Of  peaceful  Thespl.i,  my  muse  consort, 
Making    her  drunken    with   "Gorgoncin 

dews. 
And  therewith  all  your  ecstasies  infuse. 


THE  SHADOW  OF  NKiHT. 


That  she  may  reach  the  topless  stany  brows 
Of  steep  Olympus,  crown'd  vrith  freshest 

boughs 
Of  D.iphncan  laurel,  and  the  pr<uscs  sing 
Of  mighty  Cynlhia  :  truly  figuring 
(As  slie  is  Ill-calf)  her  sovereign  kind. 
And  in  her  force,  the  forces  ofthe  mind  : 
An  argument  to  ravish  and  refine 
An  earthly  soul,  and  make  it  mere  dit:ne. 
Sing  then   willial,    her  palace  brightness 

bright. 
The  daulc-sun  perfections  of  her  light ; 
Circling  her  face   with  glories,  sing    the 

walks, 
Where  in  her  heavenly  magic  mood  she 

stalks. 
Her  arbours,  thickets,  and  her  wondrous 

game, 
(A  huntress,  being  never  malch'd  in  fame). 
Presume    not   then   ye    flesh-confounded 

souls, 
That  cannot  bear  the  full  Cislalinn  bowls. 
Which  sever   mounting  spirits   from    the 

senses. 
To  look  in  this  deep  fount  for  Iby   pre- 
tences : 
The  juice  more  clear  than  day,  yet  shadows 

night. 
Where  humour  cballengeth    no    drop  of 

right : 
But  judgment  sliall  display,  to  purest  eyes 
With  ease,  the  bowds  of  these  mysteries. 

See  then    this  planet  of  our  lives  de- 
scended 
To  rich  ''Orlygia,  gloriously  attended. 
Not  with  her  fifty  ocean  nymphs ;  nor  yet 
Her  twenty  foresters  :  but  rjoih  beget 
By  powerful  charms,  delighlsoine  servitors 
Of  flowers  and  slmdows,    mists  and  me- 
teors : 
Her  rare  Elysian  palace  she  did  build 
\Vith  studied  wishes,  which  sw<-et  hope  did 

gild 
With  sunny  foil,  that  lasted  but  a  day  : 
For  night  must  needs  importurte  her  away. 
The  shapes  of  es-ery  wholesome  flower  and 

tree 
She  gave  those  types  of  her  felicity. 
And  Form  herself  she  migliiily  conjured 
Their  priceless  values  might  not  be  ob- 
scured, 
With  disposition  baser  than  divine. 
But  make  that  bli.<;sful  court  others  to  shine 
With  ,aU  accomplishment  of  architect, 
That  not  [he  eye  of  Phtobus  could  detect. 
Form   then,    'twixt    two    superior    pillars 

fr.imcd 
Tills  tender  building,  P»x  Imperii  named. 


Which  cast  a  shadow  like  a  Pyiamij, 
Whose  basis  in  the  plain  or  back  part  is 
Of  that  quaint  work :  the  top  so  high  ex- 
tended. 
That  it  the  region  ofthe  moon  transcended: 
Without,  within  it,  every  comer  filld 
By  beauteous  form,  as  her  great  mistrta 

wiU'd. 
"Here  as  she  sits,  the  thunder-loving  Jow 
In  honours  past  all  others  shows  his  love. 
Proclaiming  her  in  complete  Eropcry, 
Of  whatsoever  the  Olympic  sky 
With  tender  circumvecture  doth  embrace,  - 
The  chiefest  plaiiet  that  doth  hea\«i  en- 
chase. 
Dear  goddess,  prompt,  benign,  and  boun- 
teous. 
That  hears  all  prayers,  from  the  least  of  ns 
Large  riches    gives,  since  she  is  largely 

given, 
.\nd  all  that  spring  from  seed  of  earth  and 

heaven 
.'~he  doth  cororoaad :  and  rules  (he  Eats 

of  all. 
Old  Hesiod  sings  her  thus  celestial. 
And  now  to  Uikc  ilie  pleasures  of  the  day. 
Because  her  night-star  soon  will  call  away, 
.She  frames  of  matter  intimate  before 
(To  wit,  a  while  and  dauling  metecrl. 
.■V  goodly  nymph,    whose  twauty,  beauty 

stains 
Kcavcns    with  her  jewels ;    gives  all  Ibc 

rains 
Of  wished  pleasance ;  frames  her  goldc* 

wings. 
But  them  she  binds  up  close  with  pmpii 

strings, 
F)ecause  she  now  will  have  her  run  alooc; 
.'\nd  bid  the  base  to  all  aflection. 
.And  Euthimya  is  her  sacred  name. 
Since  she  the  cares  and  toils  of  earth  niisi 

tame  : 
Then  straight  the  flowers,  the  shadows  aad 

the  mists 
(Fit  matter  for  most  pliant  bumourists). 
She  hunters  m.ikes  :  and  of  that  subslaaci 

hounds 
Whose  mouths  deaf  heaven,  and  furtot 

earth  with  wounds, 
.\nd  m.irvel  not  a  nymph  so  rich  in  grace 
To  hounds'  rude  pursuits  should  be  pn» 

in  chase. 
For  she  could  turn  herself  to  every  shopt 
Of   swiftest    beasts,  and  at  her  plasm 

'scape; 
Wealth  fawns  on  fools ;  virtues  are  mat 

for  vices. 
Wisdom  conforms  herself  lo  all  Earth's 

guises, 
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t3- 


oden   given  lo  men   past 
stoops  soroetimes  beneath 


ii  that  she  created,  vast,  and 

'Melarapus,   with  th'  Ethiop's 

• 
go :  all-eating  Pamphagus, 
l3  Dorceus,  wild  Oribasus, 
Ung   L«lapii,  and'  the  savage 

Bd     F*terelas,    and    hind-like 

^'io,  aitd  the  painted  Stycld, 
^,    Bod    tbe  thicket-searcher 

Mclaneus,   and   the    bristled 

Cypnus,    and     big-chested 

such    other    now    (he    forest 

lya  to  a  panther  changed, 
)  sweet  chase ;  their   mouths 
jeljr  spend, 

|tb  in  sunder  they  would  rend. 
(e  or  music  liked  the  goddess 
I 

^efoiv    her    foremost     nymph 
V>. 
huntsman  there  was  eagerer 

It't  love  (yet  all  woe  wondrous 

jtheir  swift   and   windy-footed 

r  spotted  game  did   thicket 
a    hound     could     hunger'd 
make: 
ihe  covert  was,  all  arm'd  in 

in  their  attempts   the  dogs 

lowling  in  their  happiness  : 

flock  of   school-buys,    whom 

Mress 

r  to  their  books,  gets  leave  to 

;  toil-freed  deer,  in  headlong 

and  shrieks,  they  hurry  from 

>1. 

the  woods,  some  swim   the 

I  to  soertil  pastimes  fall, 
rfamisb'd  wantormess  withal. 


When   siraighi,    within  Ihe  woods    some 

woU  or  lioar. 
The  hccvllesi  limbs  of  one  doth  piecemeal 

tear, 
Affrighteth    other,    sends    some    bleeding 

back, 
.And    some    in    greedy    whirl-pits    suffer 

wTack. 
9b   did   the    bristled    covert    check  with 

wounds 
The  ticorous  haste  of  these  game-greedy 

hounds. 

In  this  vast  thicket  (whose  description'* 
task 
The  pens  of  furies,  and  of  fiends  would 

ask: 
So  more  than  human-thoughted  horrible) 
The  souls  of  such  as  lived  implausible, 
In  h:ippy  empire  of  this  goddess'  glories. 
And  scom'd  to  crown  her  fanes  with  sacri- 
fice, 
Did    ceaseless    walk ;    exspiring    fearful 

groans. 
Curses  and  threaLs  for  their  confusions. 
Her  darts,  and  arrows,  some  of  them  had 

slain,  , 

Others  lier  dogs  eat,  painting  her  disdain. 
After    she    had    transform'd     them     into 

beasts  : 
Others  her  monsters  carried  to  their  nests. 
Rent  them  in  pieces,  and  their  spirits  sent 
To  this  blind  shade,  to  wail  their  banish- 
ment. 
The  huntsmen  hearing  (since  they  could 

not  bear) 
Their    hounds    at   fault ;    in   eager  cliase 

drew  near. 
Mounted  on  lions,  unicorns,  and  boats, 
And  saw  their  hounds  he  licking  of  their 

sores. 
Some  yearning  at  the  shroud,  as  if  they  chid 
Her  stinging  tongues,  that  did  their  chase 

forbid  : 
By  which  they  knew  the  game  was  that 

way  gone. 
Then  each  man  forced  the  beast  he  rode 

upon, 
T'  assault    the  thicket ;    whose   repulsl\-e 

thorns 
So  gall  d  the  lions,  boars,  and  unicorns. 
Dragons,  and  wolves  ;  that  half  their  cour- 
ages 
Were  spent  in  roars,  and  sounds  of  heavi- 
ness : 
Yet  being    the  princeliest,  and   hardiest 

beasts. 
That  gave  cltief  fame  to  those  Ortygion 
forests. 
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And  nil  their  riders  furious  of  Ihcir  sport, 
A    fresh  assault   they  gave,  in   desperate 

sort : 
And  with  their  falchions  m.ide  their  M'.-iys 

in  wounds, 
The  thicket  open'd,  and  let  in  the  hounds. 
But  from  her  bosom  cast  prodigious  cries, 
Wrapt  in  her  Slygian  fumes  of  miseries  : 
Which  yet  the  breaths  of  these  courageous 

steeds 
Did    still    drink    up,    and    clear'd    their 

venturous  heads  : 
As  when  the  fiery  coursers  of  the  sun. 
Up  to  the  palace  of  the  morning  run. 
And  from  their  nostrils  blow  the  spiteful 

day  : 
So   yet  those  foggy  vapours  made  them 

way. 
But    pressing    further,    saw  such    ctireed 

sights, 
Such  3%inas  fiU'd  with  strange  tormented 

sprites, 

+  That  now  the  vaporous  object  of  the  eye 
Out-pierced  the  intellect  in  faculty. 
Baseness  was  nobler  tlLin  Nobility  : 
For  ruth  (first  shaken  from  the  brain  of 

■   Love, 
And  love    the  soul  of   virtue)   now    did 

move. 
Not  in  their  souls  (spheres  mean  enough 

for  such), 
Bu;  in  their  eyes  ;  and   thence  did  con- 
science lotich 
Their  hearts  with  pity,  where  her  proper 

throne 
Is  in  the  mind,  and  there  should  first  have 

shone : 
Eyes  should  guide  bodies,  and  our  souls 

our  eyes. 
But  now  the  world  consists  on  contraries. 
So  sense  brought  terror,  where  the  mind's 

presight 
Had  saved  that  fear,  and  done  but   pity 

right. 
But  servile  fear,  now  forged  a  wood  of 

darts 
Within  their  ej-cs,  j»nd  cast  them  through 

their  hearts ; 
Then  tumd    they  bridle,  then  half  slain 

with  fear. 
Each  did  the  other  Kickwards  overbear. 
As  wlien   th'   Italian   Duke,   a    troop   of 

hor^e 
Sent  out  in  haste  agaiast  some  English 

force, 
From    stalely-sighted   sconce-torn    Nimi- 

gucn. 
Under  whose  walb  the  "wall  roost  Cvn- 

Ihian, 




Stretcheth   her  silver  limbi    loaded  vfUl 

wealth, 
Heoring  our  horse  were  marching  down  by 

stealth. 
(Who  looking  for  them)  war's  quick  artisan. 
Fame-thriving  Vere,  that  in  those  countmi 

wan 
More  fame   than  guerdon  ;  ambuscadocf 

laid 
Of  c'-rtain  foot,  and  made  full  well  appakt 
1  he  hopeful  enemy,  in  sending  those 
The  long-expected  subjects  of  ihejr  blows 
To  move  their  charge  ;  which  straight  they 

give  amain. 
When  we  retiring  to  our  strength  again. 
The  foe  pursues,  assured  of  our  lives, 
.\nd  us  within  our  ambnscndo  drives ; 
Who  straight  with  thunder  of  the  drumt 

and  shot,       • 
Tempest  their  wraths  on  them  that  n-at  B 

not. 
Then  (turning  headlong)  some  escaped  to 

so. 
Some  Irft  to  ran.som,  so  to  overthrow, 
In  such  confusion  did  this  troop  retire. 
And  thought  them  cursed  in  that  game'! 

desire  ; 
Out  (lew  the  hounds,  that  there  could  no- 

"  thing  find. 
Of  the  sly  panther,  that  did  beard  the 
Running  into  it  full,  to  clog  the  chase, 
And  tire  her  followers  with  too  much 
.And  but  the  superficies  of  the  shade, 
Did  only  sprinkle  with  the  scent  she 
As  when  the  sunbeams  on  high  billows  fj). 
And  ni.-ike  ihcir  shadows  dance  upon  a  » •ill, 
Th.it  is  the  subject  of  his  fair  refleciings. 
Or  else ;  as  when  a  man  in  summer  evenings. 
Something  before  sunset,  when  shadows  w 
Rack'd  with  his  stooping,  to  the  bighcd 

degree. 
His  shadow  climes  the  trees,  and  scales 

hill,* 

While  he  goes  on  the  beaten  passage  slil  _ 
So  slightly  touch'd  the  panther  with  het 

scent. 

This  irksome  covert,  and  away  she  went, 
Down  to  a  fruitful  island  sited  by. 
Full  of  all  wealth,  delight,  and  empery, 
Ever  with  child  of  curious  architect. 
Yet  still  deliver'd  ;  paved  with  dames  select. 
On  whom  rich  feet  in  foulest  boots  migtit 

trend. 
And  never  foul  them :  for  kind  Cupid  spread 
.Such  perfect  colours  on  their  pleasing  facts. 
That  iheir  reflects  clad  foulest  weeds  with 

graces. 

*  Simile  ad  eandem  eiplical. 


raid  no- 
lle wiaM 
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emaifl 
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IS 


ts  fancy  blind  ;  pied  show  de- 
K. 
ts  tempt  our  healths,  when 
ves  us, 
ever  prostitute, 

we  loathe,    when  wc  have 
tbeir  fruit. 

panther  fled,  now  tum'd  a. 

ban  that  th'  .£lolians  plagued 

■  chase  through  noblest  mon- 

Igroves,  exempt  from  paragons, 
ruinous,  and  slaughiersome, 
scourge  to  the  ^'Etolion  king- 
Whirlwind  dravc  them  on, 
il  close,  as  if  they  all  were  one 
)  pursue,  and  fright  the  earth 
lod, 
tremble ;  as  when  winds  are 

bosom,  fighting  for  event : 
■Scree  ague  all  the  world  is  rent. 


arm  (tired  to  hold  her  torch 


L" 


within  the  Ocean  stream, 
blew  retreat,  and  with  her 


Ration  did  Ukc  vapour?  waste : 

kode  «-ing  into  the  upper  light, 

Imnd  llic  sparkles  of  the  nighl. 

Is  thouglil)  the  bright  Titanidus, 

^reat  sovereign  of  the  marble 

I 

Aite  beifets,  nioants  into  her 

miserable  creatures  here. 

Us,  fair  days,   thus  griefs  do 

plant: 

[  graven  in  steel  and  ad.tmant 

psed  to  waste,  but    grow  by 

ia  riven  fall'n),  consume  by 

great  ""elixir  of  treasures, 
I  we  multiply  our   world  of 
J, 
jn,  ah,  never  leave  the  earth, 
f  plenteous  humours  gave  us 

tfrown  the  world  in  night  and 

Bir,   leave  breaking  with  thy 


Come,   goddess,  come ;  ~  the  double  fo- 

ther'd  son. 
Shall  dare  no  more  amongst  thy  train  to  ran. 
Nor  with  polluted  h.inds  to  touch  thy  veil: 
His  death  was  darted  from  the  scorpion's 

tail. 
For  which  her  form  to  endless  memory, 
With  other  lamps,  doth  lend  the  heavens 

on  eye, 
And  he  that  show'd  such  great  presumption, 
Is  hidden  now,  beneath  a  Uttic  stone. 

I  f "  proud  Alpheus  offer  force  again. 
Because  he  could  not  once  thy  love  obtain, 
Thou  and  thy  nymphs  shall  stop  his  mouth 

with  mite. 
And  mock  the  fondling,  for  his  mad  aspire. 
Tliy  glorious  temple,  "great  Lucifera, 
That  was  the  study  of  all  Asia, 
Two  hundred  twenty  summers  to  erect. 
Built  by  Chersiplirone  thy  architect. 
In  which   two   hundred   twenty  columns 

stood, 
Buili  by  two  hundred  twenty  kings  of  blood. 
Of  curious  beauty,  and  admired  height. 
Pictures  and  statues,  of  as  praiseful  sleight. 
Convenient  for  so  chaste  a  goddess'  fane 
(Burnt  by  Hcrostratus),  shall  now  again 
Be  re-exstruct,  and  this  Kpbcsia  be 
Tliy  country's  happy  name,  come  here  with 

thee. 
As  it  was  there  so  sh.ill  it  now  be  frame<I, 
And  thy  fair  virgin-chamber  ever  named. 
And  as  in  reconstruction  of  it  there. 
There  ladies  did  no  moretheir  jewels  wear, 
But  frankly  contribute  them  all  to  raise 
A  work  of  such  a  chaste  religious  pruise  ; 
So  will  our  ladies ;  for  in  them  it  lies, 
To  sp.irc  so  much    as    would  that  work 

suffice. 
Our  dames  well  set  their  jewels  in  their 

minds. 
Insight  illustrates;  outward  bravery  blinds, 
The  mind  hath  in  herself  a  deity. 
And  in  the  stretching  circle  of  her  eye 
All  things  are  compass'd,  all  things  present 

still. 
Will  framed  to  power,  doth  make  us  what 

we  will. 
But  keep  your  jewels,  make  ye  braver  yet, 
Elysian  ladies :  and  (in  riches  set, 
U  pon  your  foreheads)  let  us  sceyour hearts ; 
Build   Cynthia's  temple  In  your  virtuous 

parts, 
I^t  every  jewel  be  n  virtue's  glass  :       — 
And  no  Hcrostraius  shall  ever  rase 
Those  holy  monuments  :  but  pillars  stand. 
Where  every  Grace  and  Muse  shall  hnng 

her  garland. 
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The  mind  in  that  we  like,  rules  every  limb. 
Gives  hands  to  bodies,  m.ikc$  them  make 

ihem  trim  : 
Why  then  in  ch.it  the  body  doth  dislike, 
should  not  "his  sword  as  gri.-ai  a  %ency 

strike? 
The  bit  and  spin-  that  monarch  ruleth  sliU, 
To  fiirther  good  things  and  toctirb  the  ill, 
He  is  the  Ganymede,  the  bird  of  Jove, 
R.ipt  to  her  sovereign's  bosom  for  his  love, 
His  biauty  was  ii,  not  the  body's  pride, 
'lliat  made  him  great  Aquarius  slellified. 
And  that  mind  most  is  beautiful  and  high, 
And  nearest  comes  to  a  Divinity, 
That  furthercsi  is  from  spot  of  Earth's  de- 
light, 
Pleasures  that  lose  their  substance  with 

their  sight. 
Such  one,  Saturnius  ravisheth  to  love. 
And  fills  the  cup  of  all  content  to  Jove. 

•   If  wisdombe  the  mindstruebeauty  then, 
And  that  such  beauty  shines  in   virtuous 

men, 
If  those  sweet  Ganymedes  shall  only  find, 
f    •  •  •  •  •  • 

Ijjvc  of  Olympus,  arc  those  wizards  wise. 
Tliat  nougfil  but  gold,  and  his  dejections 

prize? 
This  beauty  hath  a  fire  upon  her  brow. 
That  dims  the  sun  of  base  desires  in  you, 
And  as  the  cloudy  bosom  of  the  tree. 
Whose  branches  will  not  let  the  summer  sec 
His  solemn  shadows  ;  but  do  entertain 
Eternal  winter :  so  thys.icrcd  train, 
Thrice   mighty  Cynthia,  should  be  frozen 

dead. 
To  all  the  lawless  flames  of  Cupid's  god- 
head. 
To  this  end  let  Ihy  beams'  divinities 
For  ever  shine  upon  their  sp.-irklmg  eyes, 
And  be  as  quench  to  those  pesliferent  fires, 
That  through  their  eyes  impoison   their 

desires. 
Tliou  never  yet  wouldst  stoop  Co  base  as- 
sault. 
Therefore  those  poets  did  most  highly  fault. 
That  fcignd  thee  "'fifty  children  by  Endy- 

mion. 
And  they  chat  write  thou  hadst  but  three 
alone. 


-^t  It  appean  that  a  line  has  clipped  out  here.' 


Thou  never  any  hadsl,  but  didst  affect. 
Endymion  for  his  studious  intellect. 
Thy  soul-chaste   kisses  were  for  vinoe's 

sake, 
.And  since  his  eyes  were  evermore  awake, 
Tu  search  for  knowledge  of  ihy  ucellea<» 
And  all  astrology :  no  negligence 
Or  female  softness  fed  his  learned  trance. 
Nor  was  thy  veil  once  touch'd  wiib  dil- 

Uance. 
Wise  poets  feign  thy  godhead  properly 
Ihe  thresholds  of  men's  doors  did  fonify, 
And  therefore  built   they  thankful  alian 

there. 
Serving  thy  power  in  most  religious  fe«f. 
Dear  precedent  for  us  to  imitate. 
Whose    doors  thou  guard'st  against  im- 
perious fate. 
Keeping  our  peaceful  households  safe  from 

sack. 
And  free'sC  otu  ships  when  olhen  snSs 

wrack. 
Tliy  *?  virgin  chamber  then  that  s.tcred  a. 
No  more  let  hold  an  idle  Salmads, 
Nor  let  more  sleights  Cydippe  iitiury  : 
Nor  let  black  Jove,  possess'd  in  Sicily. 
Ravish  mure  maids,  but  maids  sutxJue  hii 

might. 
With   well-slecl'd  l.inces  of  thy  watchful 

sight. 

*Then  in  thy  clear  and  icy  penCacle. 
Now  execute  a  magic  miracle  ■ 
Slip  every   sort    of   poison  d    herbs  and 

plants. 
And   bring    thy   rabid    mastlAs    to  iboc 

haunts. 
Look  with  thy  fierce  aspect,   be  ton^ 

strong. 
Assume  thy  wondrous   shape    of  hatf  • 

furlong  : 
Put  on  thy  feet  of  serpents,  viperous  haii& 
And  act  the  fearfull'st  part  of  thy  affjirs : 
Convert  the  violent  courses  of  thy  floods. 
Remove  whole  fields  of  com,  add  hugtM 

woods. 
Cast  hills  into  the  sea,  and  make  the  MM 
Drop  out  of  heaven,  and  lose  thy  marineis. 
So  shall  the  wonders  of  thy  power  be 

seen. 
And    thou    for   ever   live   the    ploactl' 

queen. 

Explicit  llymnui. 

OmHii  ml  ttmirt. 
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GLOSS. 


'  He  tives  her  thatyirrT>« mitj~rs<,  Nalure't 
bi^t  e}>c&ighi,  beciusc  that  bv  Iier  •.turc     T 
iMOBMin  iiMic  if  given  to  all  bin>. 
Ac  called  ^uriM.  and  /ifyi^ia, 
loncalabiM  cnsn   tDvocmtrtur,  ^/ 
tK))>:  «rhtch  (Vpheus  in  a   Hymn  of  her   jirj^-: 
opresseth  and  csUla  her  betides  Prolhjrrca,  »/ 
mfmtmr ;— 

Aodi  mc  TcDcnDda  Dea,  cui  nomina  mulia  : 
r^wf  iT^""*  adjuirix,  puientum  dulcc  leva- 

SobpueUanim  semtrix,  sobque  prudent : 
Atuduura  veloK  tencris  ProihyrKa  puellis. 

And  a  liule  after,  he  shoMri  her  plainly  to  be 
Diana,  //j^iJIua,  and  Prfthynra,  io  these  verges ; 

Solam  animi  requiem  te  clamant  parturicnles. 
Sola  pote*  dirut  panut  ptacare  laborer 
Diana,  Ilythia  S'^^'^  stimus  et  Pruthynca. 
*  He  caUi  her  the  soul  of  the  Night,  since  tiie 
i>  the  purest  port  of  ber  accordiiif  iti  cummon 


^  OrfluM9  in  these  vefses  of  Ar^fimanttdt, 
aith  khe  i^  thnce-headed,  as  »bc  is  Hecate, 
Ltfaa,  and  Diana,  ut  itquitttv. 

Conuiue  U]i«  Hecate  propcraiu  horrenda  m- 

currit 
On  trinum  caput  est,  genuit  quam  Tartarus 

ohm. 

Hie  !>«>  above  will  not  be  denied. 

*71arl  she  i«  lolled  the  power  of  fate,  read 
ffrifcrfw  in  Thrt'gvmia  when  he  givcv  her  more 
than  tins  conmcndation  in  theic  verses  : 

J«piicr  ingenlcs  illi  largitur  hoaorcs, 
loncnuue  impenum  lerrxque  marisque  pro- 

CMCiorog»que  simul,  qua:  calum  amplcctilur 

ahum, 
Adaiiibtquc  precca  (acilis  Dca,  prompts,  be- 

Dt%ilau  nrvhet,  quid  ei  concena  polealxs 
Impcral  nxc  cuncti«,  qui  iunl  ^  •eminc  rial! : 
EtTerfacct  Coeli,  cunctorum  fata  gubcmat. 

'  ta  Ijlctoo*  she  is  supposed  to  sleep  with 
EaJYtttian,  «/  Catmilui : — 

Ut  inrum  furtim  sub  Ljlmta  ixxA  rclcgans, 
Dutru  unor  Gyro  devocet  Aerio. 

•  H-miT.  vith  a  manclt'^us poetical  sweetness, 

■      a|>parel«  henKlf 

ri  ihow»  her  ap- 

-  ooo  Lavacn. 

Kursizt  Allanfcis.  in  lymphis  membra  tavat^, 
Vniibo*  induta«   c(  nitidis    Dca    Lutu  mi- 

cantei : 
Onrn  junxif  equos  celcres,  quibus  ardua  coUa. 

'CfthcTon.  as  Menandcr  saith.  was  a  most 
finr  toy,  mad  beloved  of  Tuiphocie,  who,  since 
VOX-  IL 


she  could  not  obtain  Ms  love,  she  tears  from  her 
Ti^nd  a  serpent,  and   threw    it  at   htm,   which 

I'^iag  him  lu  ilc^th,  the  godt  in  pity  tume>i 
.  to  a  btll  nf  that  name  first  called  Aifdrtux, 

: K)f  woods,  where  in  all  poeu  have  affirmc^l  wild 
trcAsts  live,  and  use  it  often  to  cxprcM  their 
haiini»«  iir  store  of  W'XmIs,  whereupon  he  invokes 
Cvnihta  to  rise  m  such  brightness,  as  if  it  were 
all  on  lire. 

*  This  IS  expounded  as  followeth  by  Oyraldus 
Ltlius.  Iht  application  most  fitly  nude  by  ilui 
author, 

•  ffitr^  should  be  written  thus,  not  with  a  y, 
jct  here  he  uneth  it,  le^t  \<>me  not  knowing  what 
It  meant,  read  it  for  a  knrf,  having  foiiiMl  this 
l;ro»s^es^  in  «ome  schubirv  It  wa-^  the  %»fird 
of  Perscu-.  u*ed  to  cul  --iX  WtAn-X'  tic.\'! 

'•  Fortune  M  f  <  ".tH- 

MHt'ftt  in  Afrisi  '■  one 

nf  tlicdau^hicTi  •  :i  was 

pUyin)*  with  Pr«rscriiiin;  hJh-h  l»ii  f.iv.-.!n'I  her. 

L'na  omnes  vario  per  pnita  coriiantia  f1»re. 

CaniJ ida  Lcucippc,  Vhjcnoquc,  Elct iraque 
lanthc 

Mclnlxr«i«que     Tychc,    Ocyrfioe     prKsignis 
occllis. 
And  Oriiheiis  in  a  hi'mn  to  F^rtana,  laiih  she 
ts  the  Jjughtcr  of  blood,  Ht  in  Ais,  utH^MtH* 

1^  Pluurch  writes  thus  of  the  Romans  and 
fliaccdons  in  Pattiut  ^Kmiiiu*. 

'*  These  are  cimmonly  known  to  be  the  pro- 
perties of  (Jynthia. 

^  This  Zone  is  said  to  be  the  eiidlc  of 
Cynlhix  And  therefore  when  maidi  loa  their 
maidenheads,  smonifst  the  Athenians,  they  u*ed 
tu  put  uff  their  girdles.  And  after  custom  made 
it  a  phrase  zottam  schvrr,  tu  lose  their  niaidca- 
beaos,  m/  A  polo.  lUt.  i. 

Primui  snluta  mihi  est,  pattrrma^ue  uhm 

ijitid  ipsa 
ImrtJit  mtt/t0t  natos  Lucinm  mixtittr. 
'*  These  are  the  venes  of  CalUmachus  trans- 
lated 10  effect  ;— 

O  mistri,  quihu  i/ta  jprmvrm  tm  cwuipU 
imtM.  &*c. 

**  This  Strabo  testifieth  Lihro  dn^d^^ima. 

"  PtgatHj  is  called  GcrgoMrut ;  since  poets 
feign  that  when  Pertfut  smote  off  St*iiu*a*i 
head,  Pegnsuj  flew  from  the  wound :  and 
therefore  the  Muses*  fount  which  be  made  with 
hi*  hoof,  is  called  Gvrgoi*. 

'7  Ortygta  is  the  country  where  she  was 
brought  up. 

••  These  are  the  verses  of  Hesiodus  tjcfore. 

'•  The  (Kii//  is  a  most  excellent  river  in  the 
Low  Counlncs.  parting  with  another  river  called 
the  ^tflz^,  near  a  town  in  Holbnd  called 
Gurckham,  and  runs  up  to  Gueldcrlaitd,  under 
the  walU  o/  Nimieueo.  And  these  hke  timiUt, 
m  my  opinion,  drawn  from  the  honourable 
deeds  of  ottr  noble  cotutryoien,  clad  in  comely 
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halMt  ofjpoesy.  would  become  a  poem  as  well  as 
liuthcr-fetched  grounds,  if  sucdi  as  be  poets  now- 
adays would  use  them. 

■•The  Philosopher's  Stone,  or  Plulosophica 
Hedidna.  is  called  the  great  Elixir,  to  which 
he  here  alludes. 

**  This  of  our  birth  is  explained  before. 

**  The  double-fathered  son  is  Orion,  so  called 
nnce  he  was  the  son  of  Jore  pnd  Apollo,  bom 
of  their  seed  enclosed  in  a  bull's  hide,  which 
abhorreth  not  from  philosophy  (according  to 
poets*  intentions)  that  one  son  Uiould  have  two 
sithers :  for  in  the  genetation  of  elements  it  is 
true,  since  omnia  szMt  in  omnibus.  He  ofiTering 
yiolence,  was  stung  of  a  scorpion  to  death,  for 
irtiich  the  scorpion  s  figure  was  made  a  sign  in 
heaven,  as  Nicander  in  Theriacis  affirms : 

Grandine  ngnatum  Utanis  at  inde  puella. 
Scorpion  inunisit  qui  cuspide  surpt  acuta : 
Baeoto  ut  meditata  necem  fuit  Ononi, 
Impuris  ausus  manibus  quia  jseodere  i>epIiuiL 
Ille  Deae  est  talum  percussit  Scot^us  ilfi 
&ib  parvo  lapide  occultus  vestigia  propter. 


*A]pheus  taken  irith  the  love  of  Cyntha, 
not  answered  with  many  repulses,  pursued  her 
to  her  oomytaxTi  of  Tirgus,  who  mocldiig  hia^ 
cast  mire  in  his  Ssce,  and  drave  him  away. 
Some  affirm  him  to  be  a  flood,  some  the  son  cf 
PartkfMutf  some  Uie  waggoner  of  Pelops  Ac 

**  LiKi/era  is  her  title,  and  Irni/rra  :  gSva 
by  Euripides,  in  Ifkigfnia  in  Tauris. 

^  The  beauty  of  the  mind  being  signified  ■■ 
Gitmywude,  he  here  by  ^me^jioeia,  gives  % 
man  s  shape  tmto  it. 

**  PansanioM  in  Eliacis,  affirms  it :  others  ifest 
she  had  but  three — ma.,  Ptrom^  whidt  Homer 
calls  the  gods*  physcian,  Efeus  and  ^tslmt, 
&c.  Cicero  saitn  she  had  ncxie,  but  only  for  Us 
love  to  the  study  of  astrology  gave  him  chaste 
kisses. 

"  Her  temjrie  in  SJJUtmt  was  called  ocr 
virein  chambo-. 
.   "All  these  are  proper  to  bar  as  she  UHecBle. 
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"  Ouuts  Satufuet  of  Stmt.  A  Corontt  for  his  MUirtsu  Phil^topkie,  and  his  amamu 
Zodiackt.  With  a  tran^ation  of  a  Latine  coppie,  written  by  a  Fryer,  Anno  Dom.  t4oa  Quis 
leget  haec  ?  Nemo  Hercule  Nemo,  vel  duo  vel  nemo :  Persius.  At  London,  Printed  by  I.  R. 
for  Richstfd  Smith.    Anno  Dom.  1595." 

"  Ovufs  Banket  of  Sence.  iVitk  A  Cormut  for  ku  Mistreat  Philosophy ;  and  Hit 
Amorous  Zodtack.  Q>"s  Icget  hxcT  Nemo  Hcrcule  Nemo,  vel  duo  vel  nemo:  Persias. 
London.  Printed  by  B.  A  and  T.  F.  and  are  to  be  sold  by  R.  Horseman,  at  his  diop  in  the 
Strand  neere  unto  Yorke  House.    1639." 


Ovid's   Banquet  of  Sense. 
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r  siSEjjcDflani  to 

, nry  sacred  ;  endea- 

lil  ^c^ema  ;  varying  in  some  rare  nction,  from 


THE   TRULY   LEARNED   AND    MY   WORTHY   FRIEND. 
MASTER    MATTHEW    ROYDON. 

Si'CH  is  the  wilful  poverty  of  judgments,  sweet  Matthew,  wandering  like  passporlless 
turu.  in  oontempi  of  the  divine  discipline  of  Poesy,  thai  a  man  may  well  fear  to  frequent 
tlicii  walks.     The  profane  muUiiude  1  hate,  and  only  gon.^craie  my 
,  ^txMC  searching  spirits,  whom  learning  hath  made  noble,  and  noEililY 
IwUIRK  IhU  UlUieillll  UFAlibn,  wiiich  you  cail  Schema ;  varying  in  some  rt 
populair  ctutom.  even  for  the  pure  sakes  of  ornament  and  utility ;  this  of  Euripides 
exceeding  sweetly  relishing  willi  me  ;  Lemtem  eoqucns  »e  auicguam  dentis  addito. 

But  tliat  Poesy  should  be  as  pervial  as  oratory,  and  plainness  her  special  ornament, 
were  the  plain  way  to  barbarism,  and  to  make  the  ass  run  proud  of  bis  ears,  to  take 
away  strength  from  lions,  and  give  camels  boms. 

That  Energiii,  or  clearness  of  representation,  required  in  absolute  poems,  is  not 

the  perspicuous  deliverj-  of  a  low  invention  ;  but  high  and  hearty  invention  e-tprcsscd 

in  meet  significant  and  unaffected  phrase.     It  serves  not  a  skilful  painter's  turn  to  draw 

the  figure  of  a  face  only  to  make  known  who  it  represents  ;  but  he  must  limn,  give  lustre, 

k shadow,  and  heightening  ;    which  though  ignorants  will  esteem  spiced,  and  too  curiotlS, 

I  yet  such  as  have  the  judicial  perspective  will  see  it  hath  motion,  spirit,  and  life. 

There  is  no  confection  made  to  last,  but  it  is  admitted  more  cost  and  skill  than 
I  pKsently-lo-be-used  simples  ;  and  in  my  opinion,  that  which  being  with  a  little  endea-    : 
*Dur  searched,  adds  a  kind  of  majesty  to  Poesy,  is  better  than  that  which  every  cobbler    I 
XDA'^  sing  to  his  patch.  ! 

Obscurity  in  affL-ction  of  words  and  indigested  conceits,  is  [jedantical  and  childish  ; 
but  wlicre  it  shroudeth  itself  in  the  heart  of  his  subject,  uttered  with  fitness  of  figure  and 
eiprcssive  epithets,  with  that  darkness  will  I  still  labour  to  be  shadowed.  Rich 
minerals  are  digged  out  of  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  not  found  in  the  superficies  and  dust 
<i  it :  channs  made  of  unlearned  characters  are  not  consecrate  by  the  Muses,  which  are 
divine  anists,  but  by  luiippe's  ilaughters,  that  challenged  them  with  mere  nature,  whose 
breasts  I  doubt  not  had  been  well  worthy  commendation,  if  their  comparison  had  not 
'  tunxd  them  into  pyes. 

I  Thus  (not  affecting  glory  for  minp  own  slight  labours,  but  desirous  others  should  be 

1  more  worthily  glorious,  nor  professing  sacred  Poesy  in  any  degree),  I  thought  good  to 
kaiibmit  to  your  apt  judgment,  acqaainled  long  since  with  the  true  habit  of  Poesy  :  and 
•  BOW,  since  your  latiuunng  wits  endeavour  heaven-liigh  thoughts  of  Nature,  you  have 
actual  means  to  sound  the  philosopliical  conceits,  that  my  new  pen  so  serio  isly  courteih. 


1 
I 

I 
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I  know  that  empty  and  dark  spirits  will  complain  of  pnlpable  night ;  but  those  that 
beforehand  have  a  radiant  and  light-bearing  intellect,  will  say  they  con  pass  through 
Corinna's  saidcn  without  the  help  of  a  lantern. 

Your  own  most  worthily 

and  sincerely  aflin:ted, 

GEORGE  CHAPMAN. 


THE   ARGUMENT. 

Ovid,  newly  enamoured  of  Julia,  daughter  to  Oclavius  Augustus  Ciesar.  aRa  by  him 

called  Corinna,  secretly  conveyed  himself  into  a  gpirden  of  the  Emperor's  court,  in  an 

arbour  whereof  Corinna  was  bathing,  playing  upon  her  lute  and  singing  ;  which  Ovid 

.         overhearing  was  cjtccedingly  pleased  with  the  sweetness  of  her  \-oice,  and 

'         to  himself  uttered  the  comfort  he  conceived  in  his  sense  of  Hearing, 

Then  the  odours  she  used  in  her  baih  breathing  a  rich  savour,  he 
expressed  the  joy  he  felt  in  his  sense  of  Smelling. 

Thus  growing  more  deeply  enamoured  in  great  contentment  with  himself, 
he  ventures  to  see  her  in  the  pride  of  her  nakedness  ;  which  doing  by  stealth, 
he  discovered  the  comfort  he  conceived  in  Seeing,  and  the  glory  of  hi%,  beauty. 
Not  yet  sitisfied.  he  uscth  all  his  art  to  make  known  his  being  thifre  with- 
out her  offence  ;  or,  being  necessarily  offended,  to  appease  her,  which 
done,  he  entreats  a  kiss,  to  senc  for  satisfaction  of  his  Taste,  which  he  obtains. 
Then  protxeds  he  to  entreaty  for  the  fifth  sense,  and  there  is  interrupted. 


Ol/achu. 


NARRATIO. 


The  Earth  from  heavenly  light  conceived 

heat, 
Which  mixed  all  her  moist  parts  with 

her  dry. 
When  with  right  beams  the  Sun  her  bosom 

beat. 
And  with  fit  food  her  plants  did  nulrify. 
They  which  to  Earth  as  to  their  mother 

cling. 
In    forked   roots    now    sprinkled  pleo- 

teously 
With  her  warm  breath,  did  hasten  to  the 

spring. 
Gather  their  proper  forces  and  extrude 
All  power  but  that  with  which  they  stood 

endued.  • 

Then  did  Cyrrhus*  fill  his  eyes  with  fire. 
Whose  ardour  curld  the  foreheads  of  the 

trees. 
And  made  his  grecn-love  bum  in  his  desire  ; 


•  Cyrrkui  is  a  fumamc  of  the  «un,  from  a 
lowH  aalkd  Cyrrka.  where  he  was  boDDun:d. 


When  youth  and  ease,  collectors  of  love's 
fees. 
Enticed  Corinna  to  a  silver  spring. 
Enchasing  a  round  bower  which  with  It 
sees,* 

As  with  a  diamant  doth  an  amell'd  ring,  - 
Into  which  eye  most  pilifuUy  stood, 
Niobe  shedding  teara  that  were  her  blood. 

Stone  Niobe,  whose  statue  to  this  fountain. 

In   great    Augustus   Caesar's    grace   was 
brought. 

From  Sypilus,  the  steep  Mygdonian  moun- 
tain ; 

That  statue    'tis,   Mill  weeps   for  fonser 
thought. 
Into  this  spring  Corinna's  bathing  place, 

So  cunningly  to  optic  reason  wrought 
That  afar  off  it  show'd  a  woman  s  face. 


*  By  prosopofKcia,  he  makes  the  founiain  the 
eye  of  IJie  round  arbour,  as  a  diamant  sc«ms  to 
be  the  eye  of  a  ring ;  and  therefore  say*,  the 
arbour  sees  with  the  fountaitt. 
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HcBiy  and    weeping ;   but  more  nearly 

Then  cast  she  off  her  robe  and  stood  up-      ™ 

view'd 

right. 

As  lightning  breaks  out  of  a  Libouring 

cloud  ; 
Or  as  the  morning  heaven  casts  off  the 

la  sommer  only  wrought  her  ecstasy. 

Aad  that  ber  story  might  be  still  observed, 

night. 

OEtivitts  caxoed  in  curious  imagery 
Hcrfouiteeo  childRs  should  at  large  be 

Or  as  that  heaven   cast   off  itself,   aad 

show'd 

carvod. 

Heaven's  upper    light,    to    which    the 

Tlieir  fourteen    breasts   mlb    fourteen 

brightest  day 

aiTows  gored ; 

Is  but  a  black  and  melancholy  shroud  ; 

And  set  by  her.  that  for  her  seed  so  starved. 

Or  as  when  Venus  strived  for  sovereign 

To  a  stone  sepulchre  herself  deplored  ; 

sway 

la    may    were    tbey  cut,   and   on    each 

Of  charmful  beauty  in  young  Troy's  desire. 

bceast. 

So  stood  Corinna,  vanishing  her  'tire. 

la  {oldco  elements  their  names  iropresL 

A  soft  enfiower'd  bank  embraced  the  fount ; 

Ha  sons  were  Sypilus,  Agenor,  Phoedimus, 

Of  Chloris'  ensigns,  an  abstracted  lield 

lanenus,  Argus,  and  Damasicthen, 

Where    grew    melanthy,    great    in  bees' 

Tbe  seventh  call'd,  like  bis  grandsirr,  Tan- 

account, 

talus. 

Amareus,  th.il  precious  balm  doth  yield, 

Her  daughters  were  the  fair  Astiocben, 

Enamell'd  pansies,  used  ,it  nuptials  stiU, 

Ckloris,  Naeera,  and  IVlopie, 

Diana's  arrow,  Cupid's  crimson  shield. 

Ftaacta.  (feoud  Phthia,  imd  Kugigen ; 

tjpe-niom,     night-shade,    and    Venus' 

AD  these  apposed  to  violent  Niobe, 

navil. 

H^  Innks  so  deadly  sad,  so  lively  done, 

Solenm  violets.  Iianging  head  as  shamed. 

As  if  Death  lived  in  their  confusion. 

And  verdant  calaminlh,  for  odour  famed. 

Beimid  their  mother  two  pyramides. 

Sacred  nepenthe,  purgative  of  core. 

or  freckled  marble,    through  the  arbour 

And  sovereign  nmiex,  that  doth  rancour 

riew'd. 

kill. 

Ob  whose  sharp  brows,  Sol  and  Tytanides, 

Sya  and  hyacinth,  that  furies  wear, 
White  and  red  Jasmines,  merry,  mcliphil, 

la   ninple    and    transparent    glass    were 

Fair  crown-imperial,  emperor  of  flowerSi 

Huoogh  which  the  sunbeams  on   the 

Immortal  amaranth,  white  aphrodil. 

statues  staying, 

And    cup-like    twiUpanu,     sirow'd    la 

Bacchus'  bowers. 

imbrued, 

These    cling    about   this   nature's   naked 

Those  two  stem  planets'  rigoun  still  be- 

gem, 

wraying 

To  taste  her  sweets,  as  bees  do  switrm  on 

To  Ibese  dead  forms  came  living  beauty's 

them. 

csenoe. 

Able  U>  moke  them  startle  with  her  pre- 

And now  she  used  the  fount  where  Niobe, 

sence. 

Tomb'd  in  herself,  pour'd  her  lost  soul  in 

ta  a  k»se  robe  of  tinsel  forth  she  came. 

tears 
Upon  the  bosom  of  this  Roman  Phoilw  ; 

NoUiing  but  it  betwixt  her  nakedness 

Who,   bathed  and    odour'd,    her    bright 

—  And  envious  light.  The  downward-burning 

limbs  she  rears. 

flame 

And  drying  her  on  that  dispnnenl  round, 

Of  ha  rich  hair  did  threaten  new  access 

Her  lute  she  takes  to  enamour  heavenly 

Of    venturous   Phaeton    to    scorch  the 

ears, 

6rUs: 

And  try,  if  with  her  voice's  vital  sound. 

Aad    thus   to   bathing  came   our  poet's 

She  could  warm  life  through  those  cold 

Koddeu. 

statues  spread. 

Her  handmaids  bearing  .ill  things  plea- 

And cheer  the  dame  that  wept  when  she 

sure  yiefcls 

was  dead.                                                 ■ 

To  (och  a  KTvioe ;  odours  most  delighted, 

I 

.\ad  purest  linen  which  her   looks   had 
whitcd, 

And  thus  she  sung,  .ill  naked  ns  she  sat,           ■ 

Laying  the  happy  lute  upon  her  thigh,              ■ 

k 
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Not  thinking  tiny  near  to  wonder  nt 
The  bliss  of  her  sweet  breast's  divinity. 

The  Song  of  Cohinna, 

'Til  httltr  to  centcmK  tkan  Uvt, 
And  la  btfair  lh>tm  wise, 
For  iciuli  tin  mltd  by  eytt  : 
/I /»</ Jove's  Urd  seistJ  by  Cypris'  dn'e 
Jt  is  oyr  gr.ice  and  tport  to  ste, 
Onr  beauty's  soixery. 
That  maies.  Ukt  destiny. 
Men  follow  us  tMe  more  wr/ee  ; 
That  sets  wise  glosses  am  the  fool. 
And  turns  her  cheeks  to  hooks. 
Where  loisdom  sees  in  looks. 
Derision,  laughing  at  his  sfhoot, 

Wlio.  lirving,  pro;*es  profaneness  holy. 
Nature  our  fate,  our  wisdom  folly. 

WliUe  this  wr«  singing,  Ovid  young  in  love 
With  her  perfL-ciions,  never  proving  yet 
How  merciful  a  mistress  she  would  prove, 
Boldly  embraced  the  power  he  could  not 
let. 

And,  like  a  fiery  exhalntion, 
Follow'd  the  sun  he  wish'd  might  never  set; 

Trusting  herein  his  constelLation, 
Rilled  by  love  s  beams,  which  Julia's  eyes 

erected. 
Whose  beauty  was  the  star  his  life  directed. 

And  having  dtench'd  his  ancles  in  ihose 

seas. 
He  needs  would  swim,  and  cared  not  \I  he 

drown'd. 
Love's  feet  are  in  his  eyes  :  for  if  he  please 
The  depth  of  beauty's  s>i'fy  flood  to  sound. 
He  goes  upon  his  eyes,  and  up  to  them 
At  the  first  step  he  is  ;  no  shadier  ground 
Could  Ovid  find;  but  in  love's  huly  slr^-am 
Was  post  bis  eyes,  and  now  did  wet  his 

cars. 
For  his  high  sovereign's  silver  voice  he 

hears. 

Whereat  his  wit  assumed  fiery  wings. 
Soaring  .ibovc  the  temper  of  his  soul  ; 
And  he  the  purifying  rapture  sings 
Of  his  cvs'  SLiisc,  takes  full  the  Thc^iaii 

bowl. 
And  it  carousetli  to  his  mistress'  health. 
Whose  sprightful  verdure  did  dull  flesh 

conlrol  ; 
And  his  conceit  he  crowneth  «ith  the 

wealth 
Of  all  the  muses  in  his  pleased  senses. 
When    with    the    cars"    delight  he   thus 

commences  : — 


"  Now.  Musts,  come,  repair  your  brak<9 

wings. 
Pluek'd  and  profaned  by  rustic  ignoniiiof, 
Willi  feathers  of  these  notes  my  mistress 

singp; 
And  let   i|uiek   verse  her  drooping  bead 

advance 
From  dungeons  of  contempt  to  smite  the 

stars  ; 
In  Julia's  tunes,  led  forth  by  furious  trance, 
A  thousand  muses  come  to  bid  you  win. 
Dive  to  your  spring,  and  hide  you  ban 

the  stroke. 
All  poets'  furies  will  her  tunes  invoke. 

' '  Never  was  any  serise  so  set  on  fire 

With  an  immortal  ardour,  as  mine  «us; 

Her  fingers  to  the  strings  doth  speech  ia>  I 
spire 

And  number'd  laughter,  that  the  descant 
bears 

To  her  sweet  voice,  whose  species  through 
my  sense. 

My  spirits  to  their  highest  function  rears ; 
To  wh  ch  impress'd  with  ceaseless  con- 
fluence. 

It  useth  thtm.  as  proper  to  hrr  power. 

Marries  my  suul,   and   makes   itself   Iter 
dower. 

"  Methinks  her  tunes  fly  guilt,  like  Attic 

bees. 
To  my  cars'  hives  with  honey  tried  to  an; 
My  brain  is  but  the  comb,  the  wax,  the 

'    lees, 
Mysoul  the  drone  that  lives  bytheir  allair. 

O  so  it  sweets,  refines  and  ravislieth. 
And  with  what  sport  they  sting  in  their 
repair : 
Rise  then  in  swarms  and  sting  me  (bus 
to  death. 
Or  turn  me  intoswound,  possess  me  whole 
Soul  to  my  life,  and  essence  to  my  souL 

"  Say,  gentle  Air,  O  does  it  not  thee  good. 
Tlius  to  be  sroit  with  her  correcting  voK<f 
Why  dance  ye  not,  ye  daughieis  of  the 

wood? 
Wither  for  ever,  if  not  now  irjoioc. 
Rise  stones,  and  build  a  city  with  ber 

notes, 
.And  notes  infuse  with  your  roost  Cynthian 

noise. 
To  all  the  trees,  sweet  flowers,  and  aystal 

floats, 
That  crown  and  make  this  cherrftil  ganlen 

quick. 
Virtue,  that  every  touch  may  miOie  such 


•• 


OVID'S  BANQUET  OF  SENSE. 


»S 


O  Ital  as  mao  is  call'd  a  tittle  world, 
Mk  worid  might  shrink  into  a  little  man. 
To  Ikear  ibc  notes  about  this  gardm  hutl'd, 
nut  slcill  dispersed  in  tunes  .so  Orphean 
Might  not  be  lost  in  smiting  slocks  and 

UCJLS, 

llni  batv  ooean,  bat  gro«-n  as  it  began 
Spread  tbar  renowns  as  far  as  Phoebus 
sees 
Tkraafh  earth's  dull  veins ;  that  she  like 

benen  might  move 
b  »i«Mi»«t  music,  and  be  fiU'd  with  love. 


"  In  jmoous  incense  of  her  holy  breath, 
U;  loTC  doth  offer  hecatombs  uf  notes 
To  ill  the  gods,  who  now  demise  the  death 
Of  oien,  heifers,  wcthrr^,  swine,  and  goats. 

A  sonnet  m  her  brcathmg  sacriliced, 
Dcliihistbem  more  than  all  beasts'  bellow - 
Igg  throats. 

As  much  with  heaven  as  with  my  hearing 
phied. 
And  as  guilt  atoms  in  the  sun  appear. 
So  gm-t  these  sounds  the  grissels  of  mine 


"^Miose  pores  do  open    wide    to  their 

leffreet, 
i^.-i  ,- ..  --Tiplanted  air,  thnt  air  embracelh, 
impress ;  1  feel  their  nimble  feet. 
^    ears'    labyrinth  ;     their    sport 
amarrlh, 
They  keep  such  measure ;   play  them- 
id«es  and  dance. 
And  now   my   soul   in  Cupid's   furnace 
hlaaetb. 
Wfovcbl  into  fi  '         '     '        '  ''iiincc  : 
Aadawefiic  I'  i<ums. 

'Sftfadcsmy  flc^i'  IIS. 

"  Svtel  tones,  brave  Issue,  that  from  Julia 

co«ne. 
Shook  from  ber  btain,  arm'd  like  the  queen 

of  Ice, 
For  lira*  conodved  in  her  menial  womb, 


*  ta  ihb  allinian  to  the  birth  of  Pallu,  he 
»fca««  the  oooceit  of  her  ftonnet,  both  for  matter 
ftiKl  Ddc  :  and  by  mcUF^or  he  c\-pre.«»clh  how 
dw  ddiveml  her  words  and  luncs,  which  was 
■misiion  of  the  order  philosophers  set 
in  appreheimon  of  our  knowledge  and 
n  of  our  senseiii ;  for  Ar^t  they  affirm,  the 
of  evcfy  object  propagated  itself  by  oilr 
In  our  common  sense  ;  th.it  delivers  it  to 
Miaative  port :  that  i^i  the  copuuvc  ; 
He  eocilBrivc  to  tlie  passive  iiilellecl  :  the 
flHive  tatcHcct  to  that  whtch  is  called  Dinnaut, 
or  JManwtMM ,  and  that  dchvcrs  it  up  lo  the 
order  he  observes  in  her  utterance. 


.And  nourish'd  with  her  sout's  discunive 
fire, 
They    grew    into    the    power   of    her 
thought ; 
She  gave  them  downy  plumes  from   her 
attire, 
And  then  to  strong  imagination  brought. 
That  to  her  voice  ;  wlicrciii  most  movingly 
She,  blessing  them  with  kisses,  lets  Ibcm 

fly; 

' '  Who    Ry    rejoicing ;    but,   like    noblest 

minds. 
In  giving  others  life,  themselves  do  die. 
Not  able  to  endure  earth's  rude  unkinds 
Bred  in  my  sovereign's  pai-ts  too  lenderly. 
O  that  its  intellects'  themselves  transile. 
To  each  intelligible  quality. 

My  life  miglit  pass  into  my  love's  con- 
ceit, 
TIuis  to  be  form'd  in  words,  her  tunes, 

and  brirath. 
And  with  her  kisses  sing  itself  to  death. 

"This  life  were  wholly  sweet,  this  only  blisSv 
TIius  would  I  live  to  die,  thus  sense  yttte 

feasted. 
My  Ufe  thai  in  my  flesh  a  chaos  is 
Should  to  a  golden  world  be  thus  digested ; 
Thus  should  1  rule  her  face's  monarchy 
Whose  looks  in  several    empires  ore  in- 
vested, 
Crown'd  now  with  smiles,  and  tt.cn  with 
modesty, 
Thtts  in  her  tunes'  division  I  should  reign. 
For  her  conceit  does  all,  in  every  vein, 

"  My  life  then  tum'd  to  that,  t'  each  note 

and  word, 
:»bould  I  consort  her  look,  which  sweeter 

sings. 
Where  songs  of  solid  harmony  accord. 
Ruled  with   love's  rule,  and  prick'd  with 

all  his  stings  ; 
Thus    should   I   be   her    note*  befoi«t 

they  be. 
While  in   her  blooi   they  sit   with  fiery 

wings. 
Not  vapour'd  in  her  voice's  'stillciy. 


•  The  philosopher  salth,  fnttUKtm  in  ifvt 
inittlfgihitlii  tniHtil,  titjon  which  is  grounded 
this  invention,  that  in  ttic  same  manner  his  life 
might  P.1SS  into  his  mistres.s's  conceit ;  intending 
hi^  inieltectual  life  or  soul;  which  by  thl& 
analogy  should  be  lutrtUctHi,  and  her  conceit, 
InltlltgMlis. 

t  'I'nis  hath  reference  to  tbs  order  of  btr 
utterance,  expressed  before. 


OVIDS  BANQUET  OF  SENSE. 


Nought  are   these    note?,  her   breast  so 

sweetly  frames, 
Bui  motions,  fled  out  of  her  spirit's  flames. 

"  For  as  when  steel  and  flint  together  smit. 
With  \iolent  action  spit  forth  sparks  of  fire. 
And  moke  the  tender  tinder  bum  with  it ; 
So  my  love's  soul  doth  lighten  her  desire 

Upon  lier  spirits  in  her  notes'*  pretence. 
And  tliey  convey  them,  for  distinct  attire. 

To  use  the  wardrobe  of  the  common 
sense ; 
From  whence  in  veils  of  her  rich  breath 

they  fly, 
And  feast  the  ear  with  this  felicity. 

"Methinks  they  raise  roe  from  the  heavy 

ground, 
And  move  me  swimming  in  the  yielding 

air; 
As  Zephyr's  flowery  blasts  do  toss  a  sound. 
Upon  their  wings  vrill  1  to  heaven  rt:p,iir, 
And  sing  them  so,  gods  shall    descend 

and  hear. 
Ladies  must  be  adored  that  are  but  fair. 
But  apt  besides  with  art  to  tempt  the 

ear 
In  notes  of  nature,  is  a  goddess'  part. 
Though  oft  men's  nature's  notes  please 

more  than  Art. 

' '  Bui  here  are  Art  and  Nature  both  con- 
fined, 

Art  casting  Nature  in  so  deep  a  trance 

That   both   seem   dead   because   they  be 
divined. 

Buried  is  heaven  in  earthly  ignorance. 
Why    break    not    men    then    strumpet 
Folly's  bounds. 

To  learn  at  this  pure  virgin  utterance? 
No,  none  but  Ovid's   ears  can   sound 
these  sounds, 

Where  sing  the  hearts  of  Love  and  Poesy  ; 

Which    make    my    muse   so   strong,    she 
works  too  high." 

Now  in  his  glowing  ears   her  tunes   did 

sleep. 
And  as  a  silver  bell,  with  violent  blow 
Of  sicel  or  iron,  when   his  sounds   most 
deep 
o  from  his  sides  and  air's  soft  bosom 

flow, 
A  gn-at    while   after    murmurs   at    the 
stroke. 


Letting    (he   bearer's   ears    bis   ban 

know. 
So  chid  the  air  to  be  no  longer  broke ; 
And  left  the  accents  panting  m  his  car. 
Which  in  this  bosquet    h^   first 

were. 

Herewith,  as  Ovid  something 

nearer  drew 
Her  odours,  odoiu'd  with  her  breath  i 

breast 
Into  the  censer  of  his  savour  flew, 
As  if  the  pha-ni)[  hasting  to  her  rest 

Had  giilher'd  all  th'  Arabian  spiceiy 

r"  emli.ilni  her  body  in  her  tomb,  her  i 

And  there  lay  burning   gainst  Ap 

eye: 
Whose  fiery  air  straight  {nercing 

brain. 
Inflamed  his  muse  with  a  more  odo 

vein. 

Aud    thus    he   simg,    "  Come, 

odours,  come 
kestore  my  spirits  now  in  love 
Wax  hotter,  air,  make  them  more 

some. 
My  fainting  life  with  fresb-brEBthed 

perfuming. 
The  flames  of  my  disease  are  violent. 
And  many  perish  on  late  helps  presuroing. 
With  which  hard  fate  must  1  yet  staid 

content. 
As  odours  put  in  fire  most  richly  smell. 
So  men  must  bum  in  love  that  will 

"  And  .-IS  the  air  is  rarefied  with  heat. 

But  thick  and  gross  with  summerkilling  1 

cold. 
So  men  in  love  aspire  perfection  s  scat. 
When  others,  slaves  to  base  dcsiresk  i 

sold. 
And  if  that  men  near  Ganges  lived  I 

scent 
Of  flowers  and  trees,  more  I  a  tbo 

fold 
May  live  by  these  pure  fumes 

present 
My  mistress'  quickening  and 

breath 
Wliere  her  wish  fli?s  with  power  of  life  and  ' 

death. 

"Methinks,  as  in  these  libetal 

buni. 
My  mistress'  lips  be  near  with  ki< 
-And  that  whicli  way  soever  I  C4n  turn. 
She  turns  withal,  .-uid  breathes  on 

spices. 


:  choice  breath  I'cU  LupiU  Llous  his 
^..■^,  bums  himscU'  in  her  desire. 


"  Gentle    and    noble    me    their    tempers 

ftamtd, 
Tbal  cu  be  quicken 'd  with  petfuraes  and 

saoods. 
Ami    they  are    cnpplo-minded,    gout-wit 

Umed, 
Thai  be  like  fife-fit  blocks,  dead  without 

wouods, 
Stirrd  up  with  nought  but  hcll-descend- 

tag  gain. 
The  foul  of  fools  that  all  their  soul  oon- 

foands. 
The  an  of  peasants  and  our  nobles'  st.iin, 
The  bone  of  virtue  and  the  bliss  of  sin, 
Which  DODc  bat  fools  and  peasants  glory  in. 

"Sireet  sounds  and  odours  are  the  heavens 
oneanh 

Where  virtues  live,  of  virtuous  men  de- 
ceased, 

Which  in  such  like  receive  their  second  birth 

Br  *'"'•"  '''^'^  hranng*  endlessly  increased. 
1  re  flesh  were  not  with  them 

And  every  5ucti  is  perish 'd  like  a  beast. 
As  all  tbey  shall  that   are  so   foggy- 
Bprighted  : 
Odoots  feed  love,  and  love  clear  heaven 
l&sooven, 

weu  sweets  then— sweetest  minds 

lOTBS. 

r  in  heal  and  dryness  is  consite ; 
len  a  fire,  is  much  thereto  .iffcctcd  ; 
I  as  ill  smells  do  kill  his  appetite, 
Whh  thankful  savours  it  is  still  protected. 
Love  lives  in  spirits  ;  and  our  spirits  be 
Notuishd  with  odours,  therefore  love  re- 
fected; 
And  air,  less  corpulent  in  quality 


'  By  this  alluftioa.  drawn  from  the  cfTcctft  of 
~l  and  odmiri,  he  intimates  the  eternity  of 
,  ttyiaf  the  virtues  of  good  meit  live  in 
,  beC4utc  Ihcjr  uir  up  pure  inclinaliont  to 
«.  a»  if  iofukcd  in  perfumes  and  <^und^  ; 
k,  be  infcn  that  such  as  ore  neither  dc- 
irith  s>iundi     ijricndiii:;   Lv    sounds   all 
.-.ical  jffec- 
■ly  dry  the 
I  the  soul. 
J  them  the  muic  ta^jaUlc  ut  her  bcalucs} 
■BCh,  wtb  be  pvrah  wkJiout  memory. 


Tlun  odours  are,  doih  nourish  vital  spirits. 
Therefore  may  they   be  proved  of  equal 
merits. 

' '  O  sovereign  odours  ;  not  of  force  lo  give 
Fuod  to  a  tiling  that  lives  nor  let  it  die, 
But  to  add  life  lo  llinl  did  never  Uve  ; 
Nor  lo  add  life,  but  iminortnliiy. 
Since  they  partake  her  heat  that  like  the 

fire 
Stolen  from  the  wheels  of  Plioibus'  wag- 

gonry. 
To  lump  of  earth  can  manly  life  inspire. 
Else  be  these  fumes  the  lives  of  sweetest 

dames 
That,  dead,  attend  on  her  for  novel  frames. 

■  Rejoice,  blest  clime,  thy  idr  is  so  refined. 
That  while  she  lives  no  hungry  pestilence 
Can  feed  her  poison'd  stomach  with  thy 

kind; 
But  as  the  unicorn's  pregredienee 
To  venom'd  pools  doth  purge  them  with 
his  horn, 
.\nd  after  him  the  desert's  residence 

May  safely  drink,  so  in  the  wholesome 
mom 
.\fter  her  walk,  who  there  attends  her  eye. 
Is  sure  that  day  to  taste  no  malady." 

Thus  was  his  course  of  odours  sweet  and 

slight. 
Because  he  long'd  lo  give  his  sight  assay. 
And  as  in  fervour  of  the  summer's  height. 
The  stin  is  so  ambitious  in  his  sway  ; 
He  will  not  let  the  nighl  an  notu'  be 
placed. 
So  in  this  Cupid's  night — oft  seen  in  tlay. 
Now  spread   with  lender  clouds  these 
odours  cast — 
Her   sight,   his  sun   so   wrought    in  his 

desires. 
His  savour  vanish'd  in  his  visual  fires. 

So  vulture  love  on  his  increasing  liver, 
.'Vnd  fruitful  entrails  eagerly  did  feed. 
And    with    (he    golden'st    arrow    in    his 

quiver, 
Wounds    him    with    longings    that    like 

torrents  bleed. 
To  see  the    mine  of   knowledge    tital 

enrich'd 
His  mind  with  poverty,  and  desperate  need. 
A  sight  that  with  the  thought  of  sight 

bewilch'd  ; 
A  sight  taught  magic  his  deep  mystery 
Quicker  in  danger  than  Diana's*  eye. 


*  Allusion  to  the  transfoniaUoTt  tX  KcXitoct 
with  the  sight  of  Diana. 
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Suy,    therefore,   Ovid :   venture   not ;  a 
sight 

Nlay  prove  thy  rudetiiu  more  than  show 
llice  loving  ; 

And  nuke  my  mistress  think  Iboa  Ihink'st 
her  light, 

Which    thought  with    lightest    dames  is 
nothing  moving. 
The  slender  hope  of  favour  thou  hast  yet, 

Should  make  thee  fear,  such  gross  conclu- 
sions proving  : 
Bibles,  thclhickcl  Flora's  hands  hath  set 

To  hide    thy  theft,  is   lliin    and   hollow- 
hearted  ; 

Not    meet    to    have    so    high    a    charge 
imparted. 

And  should  it  keep  thy  secrets,  thine  own 
eye 

Woidd  fill  thy  thoughts  so  full  of  lighlcnings 

Th.it  thou  must  pass   through   more  ex- 
tremity. 

Or  stand  content  to  burn  beneath   iheir 
wings. 
Her  honour  'gainst  thv  love  in  wager  laid. 

Thou  would'st  be  prick'd  with  other  senses' 
stings. 
To  taste,  and  feel,  and  yet  not  there  be 
slay'd : 

Tlteae  casts  he  cast  and    more,   his  wits 
more  quick 

Than  can  be  cast  by  wit's  arithmetic. 

Forwiird  and backand  foruard  went  be  thus, 
Ijke  wanton*  Thamysis  that  hastes  to  greet 
The  brackish  court  of  old  Oceanus  ; 
And  as  by  I^ndons  bosom  she  doih  fleet, 
Casts  herself  proudly  through  the  bridge's 

twists. 
Where,  as  she  takes  .again  her  crystal  feet, 

She  curls  her  silver  hair  like  amourists. 
Smoothes  her  bright  cheeks,   adorns   her 

brow  with  .ships, 
And,    empress  like,   along  the  coast  she 

Hips. 

Till  coming  near  the  sea,  she  hears  him 

roar. 
Tumbling    her    churlish    billows    in    her 

face. 
Then,  more  dismay'd  than  insolent  before, 
Chargtri  to  rough  battle  for  his  smooth 

embrace. 
She  erouchelh  close  within  her  Winding 

banks. 


A  nmite  expresing  lb<  nunncr  of  hi>  mind's 
coMcaUon  in  llic  dnire  of  her  lifhl  and  fear  of 
bcr  displeasure. 


And     creeps   retreat    into    her 

palace ; 
'Vet  straight  high-flowing  in  her  fa 

pranks 
.\gain  she  will  be  wanton,  and  again. 
By  no  means  staid,  nor  able  to  contain,  i 

So  Ovid  with  his  strong  affections  sti 
Mask'd  in  a    friendly    thicket 

bower, 
Rubbing  his  temples,  fainting  and  rerii 
Fitting  his  g,\rmcnl5,  praying  to  the  hi 

Backwards  and  forwaids  went,  and  ' 
not  venture 
To  tempt  the  tempest  of  his  mistress"  fcj«r. 

Or  let  his  eyes  her  beauty's  ocean  cntu 
At  last  with  prayer  he  piertnli  Juno's  ear, 
Great  goddess  of  audacity  and  fear. 

' '  Great  goddess  of  audacity  and  fear, 
Qhieen  of  Olympus.  Saturn's  eldfsi  seed, 
1  hat  dust  the  sceptre  over  Samos  bear. 
And  rulest  all  nuptial  riles  with  |>oweri 

meed. 
Since  thou  in  nature  art  the  mean  I 
Still   sulphur  humours,   and  canst 

fore  speed 
Such  as  in  Cyprian  sports  their  ph 

fix, 
Venus  herself,  and  Mars  by  thee  emb 
Assist   my   hopes,  me   and   my 

gracing. 

"  Make  love  within  me  not  too  kind  ' 

plc-ising, 
K.xiling  aspen  fear  out  of  his  forces, 
My  inward    sight  with    butwanl 

easing. 
And  if  he  please  ftnlher  lo  stictdi 

courses. 
Arm  me  with  courage  to  nake  good  I 

charges  : 
Toomuch  desire  to  please, pleasured 
Attempts,  and   not  entreats,  get 

larges-i. 
Wit  is  with  boldness  prompt,  with  I 

daunted. 
And  grace  is  sooner  got  of  dAinei 

granted. 

This  s.-tid,  he  charged  the  arbour      ran* 
with  his  eye, 
V\^ich  pierced  it  through,  and  *l 
breasts  reflected,  • 

Striking  him  to  the  heart  with  ecstasy: 
As  do  the   sunbeams    'gainst    the 
prorccted. 
With  their  reverberate  vigoiu*  inoa 
flames. 


OVins  BANQUET  OF  SENSE. 


ag 


Bch  mote  than  where  I  he; 

Ued. 

trtnetion  of  al]  (airest  dAmes  : 
ly,  OS  whole  couniries  come 
ncbes  in  a  link  room. 

1  hU  freedom  for  a  look, 
look  was  ten  iimci>  more 

ic'd  pale,  and  like  a  fever 

-ir  being  exhaled, 
•ye  to  ')e  a  star, 
.,...,;    to    be    further 

olves  that  drew  it  up  K> 

[[lightens  'gainst  his  dcAth  and 

swer,     this    powerfal    sight 

I  fiiir  is  an  enchantment  mode 
witchcraft,  templing  men  to 

I  shows,  wtial  endlessly  will 

Chnptncn  nit  eternity  ; 
f  goods  ill  got,  a  fate  it  halh, 
gnrich'd  ihcrewiih  to  beggary, 
enriclier  be  .is  rich  in  faith, 
like  goo<l  self-love,  with  her 

■ 
^,  then  'tis  heaven  alone. 

Biiiity  is  the  fruit  of  sight, 

tf    that    spealcs    before    the 

louls,  the  glory  of  the  light, 
I  at>d  everlasting  young, 
iliander,Cupid's  richest  throne, 
loed,  never  duly  sung, 
liid  court  of  all  proportion  ; 
lay  dull  speeches  best  afford 
i  flowers  in  leas  than  in  a  word. 

Iruest  wisdom  can  be  thought 
public  axiom  worldings  hold, 
■g    wisdom    is    that    getlelh 

R-nothing,  since  it  is  no  gold, 
bchasing    love,    love    gracing 


:  etprr-i^eth  thr  cniinc  and  stih- 
eah  '  *     '         '.:  jrly  arc 


.:  jrly  i 
ail  c 


among    Itic    JrojAus    tu 


To  such  as  constant  sympathies  enfold. 

To  perfect  riches  doth  a  sounder  duty 
Than  all  endeavours,  for  by  all  consent. 
All  wealth  .-uid  wisdom  rests  in  true  content. 

Contentment  is  our  heaven,  and   all  our 

deeds 
Bend  in  that  circle,  seld"  or  never  closed. 
More  than  the  letter  in  the  word  precedes. 
And  to  conduce  that  compass  is  reposed. 
.More  force  and  art  in  beauty  joind  with 

love 
Than  thorns  with  wisdom,  joys  of  Ihera 

composed 
Are  arms  more  proof  'gainst  any  grief 

we  prove 
Than  all  their  virtue-scorning  misery, 
Or  judgments  graven  in  stoic  gravity. 

But  as  weak  colour  always  is  allow 'd 
The  proper  object  of  a  human  eye. 
Though   light  be  with  a  far  more  force 

endow  d 
In  stirring  up  the  visual  faculty, 

'Ihis  colour  being  but  of  virtuous  light 

A  feeble  image  ;  and  the  cause  doth  lie 

In  tir  imperfection  of  a  human  sight. 

So  this  for  love  and  beanty,  loves  cold  firo 

May  serv'c  for  my  praise,  though  it  merit 

higher. 

With  this  digression  we  will  now  return 
To  Ovids  prospect  in  his  fancy's  storm. 
He  thought  he  saw  the  arbour's  bosom 

bum, 
Bla2(rd  with  a  fire  wrought  in  a  lady's  form  :  * 

Whert    silver    poss'd    the    least  ;     and 
Nature's  vaunt 
Did  such  a  precious  miracle  perform. 

She  lay,  and  secm'd  a  flood  of  diamant 
Bounded  in  flesh  ;  as  still  as  Vesper's  hair, 
When  not  an  aspen-leaf  is  stirr'd  with  a!r. 

She  lay*  at  length,  like  an  immonal  soul 
At  endless  rest  in  blest  Elysium  ; 
.And  then  did  true  felicity  enrol 
So  fair  a  lady  figure  of  her  kingdom. 

Now  Ovids  muse  as  in  her  tropic  shincd, 
.And  he,  struck  dead,    was   mere  heaven- 
born  become, 
So  his  quick  verso  in  equal  height  was 
shrined  ; 

*  The  amplification  of  this  simile  is  taken 
from  the  blissful  state  of  souls  in  Elysium,  a* 
Virgil  feigns  ;  and  exprcsscth  a  reKctienilc 
beauty  in  .til  life  i-tn<l  perfection,  nut  inumatiniE 
any  rest  of  death.  Hut  in  peace  of  that  ctemal 
spring,  he  pointeth  to  that  life  of  life — this 
iKauty-dad  naked  lady. 


3° 


OVID'S  BANQUET  OF  SENSE. 


b 


Or  else  blame  me  as  hU  submlKed  debtor, 
That  never  mistress    bad    to    make    mc 
belter. 

Now  as  she  lay  attired  in  nakedness, 

His  eye  did   carve  him  on  ili.it  feast  of 

feasts  ; 
"  Sweet*  fields  of  life  which  Death's  foot 

dare  not  press, 
Flower 'd  with  M  unbroken  waves  of  my 

love's  breasts, 
Unbroke  by  depth  of  those  her  beauty's 

eoods; 
See  where,  with  bent  of  gold  curl'd  Into 

nests 
In    her    head's    grovt,  the    spring-bird 

Inmcat  broods  ; 
Her  budy  doth    present    those  fields  of 

peace. 
Where  souls  arc  feasted  with  the  soul  of 

case. 

"To  prove  which   paradise  that   nuiseth 

these. 
See,  see  the  golden  ri\-ere  that  renew  it ; 
Rich  Gchon,  Tigris,  T'hison,  Euphrates, 
Two  from  her  bright  Pelopian  shoulders 

crown  it. 
And  two  out  of  her  snowy  hills  do  glide. 
That  with  a  deluge  of  delights  do  drown  it ; 
The  highest  two  their  precious  streams 

divide 
To  ten  pure  floods  that  do  the  body  duty, 
Bounding  themselves  in  length  but  not  in 

beauty. 

"Theset  wind  their  coiuses  through  the 

painted  bowers. 
And  raise  such  sounds  in  iheir  inflection 
As  ceaseless  start  from  Earth  fresh  sorts  of 

flowers. 
And  bound  that  book  of  life  with  every 

section. 
In  tlii-sf  the  muses  dare  not  swim  for 

drowning. 
Their  sweetness  poisons  with  such   blest 

infection, 
And  leaves  the  only  lookers  on  them 

swooning. 
These  forlns  so  decks,  and  colour  makes  so 

shine 
That  gods  for  them  would  cease  to  be 

divine. 


*  Ite  caII*  her  body  (u  it  were  Uivided  witli 
hm  breasts  the  fields  of  Paradtte,  and  her  arms 
And  lcB<  the  fanioiK  riven  in  it 

1  He  intend*  the  office  her  ftngcn  in  attiring 
her  tftiiching  ihi*  of  tlictr  coiirwi.  in  their  inllec- 
boD  foltowins.  their  playing  upon  an  instrument. 


"Thus  though  tny  love  be  no  Elysi 
That  cannot  move  from  her  prefixed 
Yet  have  her  feet  no  power  from  til 

come. 

For  where  she  is,  is  all  Elysian  gn 

And  as  those  happy  men  .ire  sure  • 

Tliat  can  perform  so  excellent  a  ra 

As  that  Olympiad  where  her  favi 

So  she  can  meet  litem,  blessing  tl 

rather. 
And  give  her  sweets,  as  well  as  1 

gather. 

"Ah  I  how  should  t  be  so  most  tmp 
T  aspire  that  pl.ice,  or  make  it « 

me? 
To  gather,  or  be   given,   the  Ac 

women? 
Elysium  must  with  virtue  gotten  bl 
With  labours  of  the  souland OOU 
And  these  can  yield  no  joy  with  I 

she. 
She  is  a  sweet  Elysium,  for  the  s 
And  nature  doth  not  sensual  gifts  i 
But  that  with  sense  she  still  inten 

use. 

"The  sense  is  given  uS  (o  excite  ll 
And  that  can  never  be  by  sense  cxi 
But  first  the  sense  must  her  com 

mind,  " 

We  therefore  must  procure  the  • 

lighted,    ' 
That  so  the  soul  may  use  her  fat 
Mine  eye  then  to  this  feast  hath  her 
That  she  might  serve  the  sovc 

mine  eye. 
She  shall  bid  Time,  and  Time  sc 

never 
Shall  grow  in  strength  of  her  ren 

ever. 

' '  Betwixt  mine  eye  and  object,  cert 
Move  in  the  figure  of  a  pyramis. 
Whose  chapter  in  mine  eye's  gn 

shines 
The  bosc  within  my  s-icred  object 
On  this  will  I  inscribe  in  golilen 
Tlie  marvels  reigning  in   my  so« 

bliss, 
The  arcs  of  sight  and  how  he 

pierce  : 
This  in  the  region  of  the  air  shall ! 
In  Fame's  brass  court,  and  all  bet 

command. 

"  Rich  Beauty,  that  each  lover  latx 
Templing  as  heaps  of  new-coin  d 
gold— 
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I  mUerable  lieasuier — 

ies,  and  them  m  chains  en- 

pM  to  tell  i(.  and  conceal  it, 
lAsure  never  can  be  told, 
tuUar  joy,  yet  all  must  steal 

l^same  bloody  siege  of  thine 
^bbld.  and  feeds  me  till  I 

^^Brning  in  the  dark — 
g*d  c%«ry  watchful  ej'c 
{diss  it — makes  that  eye  his 

fails  at  it  continually, 
b.  any  eye  but  it 
{darknea,  so  ny  mistress' 

secret  stand,  my  heart 

t  of  Cephalus  doth  kill 
T,  though  she  mean  no  ill 

jnocence  of  one  betray 'd 
p  with  it,  though  unknown, 
(ak  the  Ueacheiy  bewray'd  , 
t  bath  my  mistress'  beauty 

kaitor  to  her  modesty, 
I  quite  am  overthrown, 
lluinph  bound  in  slavery. 
thy  Empire  swims  in  blood, 
Be  war  stores  himself  with 


I  attractive  Is  thy  power ! 
itieai  clings  about  the  heart, 
pooST  ^^  <^o  haunt  thy 

jreoe,  Troy  swam  to  thee  in 

roy,  Greece  follow 'd  thcc 

sireless  sword,   each 

toweis  of  Troy  about 

!  tbat  thus  thou  drawest 

t,  I  stand  thus  far  from 


^ 


;  like  the  autumnal  star, 
_i  the  lofty  ocean  flood, 
fclorious  inrturnce  more  far 

r  tirighi  Olympus'  brood  ; 
1  Ughlning  arms  above  her 


And  stietcheth  a  meridian  from  her  blood. 

That  slept  awake  in  her  Elysian  bed  : 
Then  knit  she  up,  lest  loose,  her  glowing 

hair 
Should  scorch  the  centre  and  incense  the 

air. 

Thns  when  her  fair  heait-binding  bands 
had  lird 

Those  Uberat   tresses,   her  high    frontier 
part 

She  shrunk  in  curls,  and  curiously  plied 

Into  the  figure  of  a  swelling  heart  ; 
And    then     with    jewels  of  device,    it 
graced  : 

One  was  a  sun  graven  at  bis  even's  de- 
part. 
And  under  that  a  man's  huge  shadow* 
placed. 

Wherein  was  writ,  in  sable  charactery, 

Dtcnsceiitt  nobititate,  cnscunt  otscuri. 

Another  was  an  eye  in  sapphire  set. 
And  close  upon  it,  a  fresh  laurel  spray. 
The  skilful  posic  was  :  MtdiiA  cjrti, 
To  show  not  eyes  but  means  must  tniib 
dispLiy. 

The  third  was  an  ApoUot  with  his  team 
About  a  diftl  and  a  world  in  way. 

The  motto  was,  Teifisum  tt  orhim^. 
Graven  in  the  dial ;  these  exceeding  rare 
And  other  like  accom  piemen  ts  she  ware. 

Not  Tigris,  Nilus,  nor  swift  Euphrates, 
Quoth  Ovid   now,  can  more  subdue  my 

flame, 
I  must  through  hell  adventure  to  displease. 
To  laste  and  touch,  one  kiss  may  work  the 

same  : 
If  more  will  come,  more  then  much  more 

I  will ; 
Each  natural  agent  doth  his  action  frame, 
To  render  that  he  works  on   like  him 

still : 
The  fire  on  water  working  doth  induce 
I  jke  quality  unto  his  own  in  use. 


*  At  the  Rin  going  dows,  ihadcnirt  grow 
longest,  whereupon  thi*  emblem  is  devised. 

t  Sight  is  one  of  the  three  senses  that  hath  his 
mcdttun  estrinsically,  which  now  supposed 
wanting,  lets  the  signt  by  the  close  apposition 
of  the  laurel ;  the  application  whereof  hath 
many  coostnictions. 

t  llie  sun  hath  as  much  time  to  compass  a 
dial  as  the  world,  anil  ihercfore  the  world  is 
placed  in  the  dial,  expressing  the  conceit  of  the 
impre&s  morally,  which  hath  a  far  higher  inten- 
tion. 
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But    heaven    in  ber    a  sparkling   temper 

blew— 
As  love  in  me — and  so  wU  soon  be  wrought. 
Good  wiis  will  bile  at  tuils  most  strange 

and  new, 
And  words  well  placed,  move  things  were 

no'cr  thought ; 
What   goddess  is  it  Ovid's  wits   shall 

dare. 
.  And  he  disgrace  tliuin   with    attempting 

nought? 
My  words  shall  carry  spirits  to  cnsaare. 
The  subtlest   hearts    affecting  suits    im- 
portune. 
' '  Best  loves  are  lost   for  vtil  when  men 

blame  fortune.  " 


Nuratio. 


With  this,  as  she  was  looking 
in  her  glass, 
She  saw  therein*  a  man's  face  looking 
Ob  her; 
Whereat  she  slatted  from    the    frighted 
gross 
As    if   some     monstrous    serpent    had 

been  shown  her : 
Rising  as  when,  the  sun  in  Leo's  sign, 
Auriga  with  the  lieavenlv  goat  upon  her. 
Shows  her  hom'd  foreiicad  with  her  kids 
divine, 
Whose  rise  kills  vines,  heaven's  face  with 

storms  disguising 
No  man  is  safe  at  sea,  the  Hnedy  rising. 

So    straight   wrapt    the  her    body    in    a 
cloud 

And  thrcatcn'd  tempests  for  her  high  dis- 
grace, 

Shame  from  a  bower  of  roses  did  unshroud 

And  spread  her  crimson  wings  upon  her 
face  ; 
When  running  oul  poor  Ovid  humbly 
kneeling 

Fall  In  the  arbour's  mouth,  did  slay  ber 
race 
And  said,  "  Fair  nymph,  gn»t  goddess, 
have  some  feeling 

Of  Ovid's  pains ;  but  hear,  and  your  dis- 
honour 

Vainly  surmised,   shall  vanish    with    my 
horror." 

"Traitor  to  ladies'  modesties,"  said  she, 
"  What  savage  boldness  haiden'd  thee  to 

U<is? 
Or  what  base  reckoning  of  my  modesty  ? 


*  Ovid  uuuling  lichilid  her,  hii  Cice  was  seen 
in  the  (las*. 


Wliat  should    t  think   thy    fsicts' 
reason  is?" 
"Love,   sacred  madam,   love 
me— 
Wrapt   in  his  sulphur,   to   this  cloud  i 
his 
Made  my  affections  his  artillery,  i 

Shot  me  at  you  his  proper  citailel  i 

And  losing  all  my  forces,  here  I  fell."     ' 

"This  gloss  is  coiiuiiOD,  as  thy  rudena 

strange  ] 

Not  to  forbear  these  private  times,"  qn 

she,  ^ 

'  Whose  fixed  rites  none  should  pnsum 

change. 

Not  where  there  is  adjudged  inchasiily ; 
Our  n.tkedness  should  be  as  much  M 

ceald 
As  our  accomplishments  desire  the  eye: 

It  is  a  si'cret  not  to  be  reveal'd. 
But  as  virgmiiy,  and  nuptials  clothed. 
And  to  our  honour  all  to  be  betrothed, 

"  It  is  a  want,  where  our  abtindance  Ud 
Given  a  sole  dower  t'  enrich  cliusle  Hym* 

bed,  ^ 

A  perfect  image  of  our  pun;  les 
And  gl.Tss  by  which  our  actions  shoukl' 

dress'd. 

That  tcUs  us  honour  is  as  soon  defiled 
And  should  be  kept  as  pure,  and  incol 

press'd. 
Rut  sight  attainleth  it  :    for  Tboogl 

Sight's  child, 
Bcgetteth  sin  :  and  Nature  bides  defam 
When  light  and  lawless  eyes  bewray 

shame." 

"Dear mistress, "answer'd  Ovid,  "todii( 
Our  actions,  by  the  strailcst  rule  that  is. 
We  must  in  matters  moral  quite  reject    j 
Vulgar  opinion,  ever  led  amiss,  1 

And  lei  auientic  Reason  be  onrguid^ 
The  wife  of  Truth,  and  Wisdoms  go^ 

ncss ; 
The    nature    of   all    actions    must    4 

weigh'd. 
And  as  they  then  appear,  breed  love 

loathing : 
Use  makes  things  nothing  huge,  and  I 

things  nothing. 


i 


"As  iu  yonr  sight,  bow  can  sight 

being 
A  sense  receiving  es-sence  to  his  flame. 
Sent  from    his   object,   give   it   hamr 

seeing 


I 
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n*  in  tbe  seer  hath  his  frame  ? 
nee  of  shape  is  made  for  sighl 
[like  a  beaist  were  no  defame  ; 

1  lose  tbcir  ends,  and  wrong 
bt 

love,  where  no  luimi's  Und 

I  seeing  tb&t  is  given  (o  see  ? 

Is  <  and  my  heart-burning  rjrc 
barm,  and  feel  the  harm  we  do  ; 
Bilisk,  yet  harmless  I 

sighl,  and  mine  own  bosom 

myself  a  scrceress 
Ih  my  conceits  in  her  I  woo  : 
^wrong'dand  all  dishonotirlcss. 
ktoucb,  affliction,  sorcery, 
Fyours  can  quickly  remedy. 

tt  times  obsert'e,  as  others  might, 
pets  and  watery  tempers  framed, 
lured  the  wonder  of  your  sight 
|off  from  seeing  you  defamed 
Ir  in  the  lane  of  memory 
liall  shine  by  it,  in  me  inflamed, 
hrour  power  be  clad  in  lenity, 
fathers  would,  of  custom  storm, 
|Ur  wit  as  pregnant  as  your  form. 

fr  love  so  sudden  since  my  heart 
love's  Vulcan,  with  his  pants' 

r  the  shafts  bred  this  delight- 

m  Jove  at  once  from  east  and 

nro  eagles,  to  discern  the  sight 
It's  centre,  both  liis  birds  join'd 

(an  Delphos,  since  Earth's  navel 

I  off  my  ceaseless  thoughts   to 

true  centre,  all  do  meet  in  tbec. 

ft  acts  in  you,  suffers  in  me 
ibimsclf   one  triumph-pl.tce   of 


pes  and  odours  turned  he, 
1  my  senses  flew  into  my  brain 
lies  the  Prince  of  sense  whose 
stalces. 


And  of  my  motions'  engines  framed  a  chain 
To  lead  mc  where  he  list ;  and  here  ho 
makes 

Nature,  my*  fate,  enforce  me ;  and  re- 
signs 

The  reins  of  all  to  you  in  whom  lie  shines. 

"  For  yielding  love  then,  do  not  hate  im- 
part. 

Nor  let  mine  eye,  your  careful  haibinger 

That  hath  purvey'd  your  chamber  in  my 
heart. 

Be  blamed  for  seeing  who  it  lodged  ther«; 
The  freer  service  merits  greater  meed. 

Princes  are  served  with  unexpected  cheer, 
And  must   have  things  in  store  before 
they  need : 

Tims  should  fair  dames  be  wise  and  con- 
fident. 

Not  blushing  to  be  noted  excellent." 

Now,  as  when  Heaven  is  muffled  with  the 

vapours, 
His    long  since    just    divorced    wife    the 

Earth. 
In  Envy's  breaths,  to  mask  his  spurry  tapers 
From  the  unrich  abundance  of  her  birth, 
When  straight  the  western  issue  of  the 

air 
Beats  with  his  flowery  wings  those  brats  of 

dearth, 
And  gives  Olympus  leave  to  show  his 

fair, 
So  fled  ih'  offended  shadows  of  her  cheer. 
And  show'd  her  pleased  countenance  full 

as  clear. 

Which  for  his  fourth  coune  made  our  Poet 
court  her,  &c. 

"This  motion  of  my  soul,  my     autm. 
fantasy 

Created  by  three  sensts  put  in  act. 

I-et  justice  nourish  with  thy  sjmpathy. 

Putting  my  other  senses  into  AHeniiona 
f.ict.  '""u2' 

If  now  thou  grant  not.  now     *""•"• 
changed  that  offence  ; 

To  suffer  change  doth  perfect  sense  com- 
pact ; 
Ch.inge  then,  and  suffer  for  the  use  of 
sense. 

We  live  not  for  ourselves,  the  ear.  and  eye. 

And  every  sense  must  serve  society, 


*    Natum     est    uniuscujusque     Fatum,    ut 

THKOrHK. 
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"  To  furnish  then  this  banquet  where  the 

taste 
Is  never  used,  and  yet  the  cheer  divine 
The   nearest    mean,    dear   mistress,  that 

thou  host 
To  bless  irx  with  it,  is  a  kiss  of  thine, 
Which  grace  sliall  borrow  organs  of  my 

touch 
Tadvance  it  to  that  inward*  tasle  of  mine. 
Which  makes  all  sense,  and  shall  delight 

as  much. 
Then  with  a  kiss,  dear  life,  adorn  thy  ft-ast. 
And  let,  as  banquets  sliould,  the  l.\st  be 

best." 


CoriHHa. 


I 


unbidden     guests     arc 


boldest  still, 
And  well  you  show  how  weak  in  soul  you 

are, 
That   let  rude  .sense  subdue  )-our  reason's 

skill. 
And  feed  so  spoilfully  on  sacred  fare : 

In  temper  of  such  needless  feasts  as  this, 
We  show  more  bounty  still  the  more  wc 
spore, 
Chiefly  where  birth  and  state  so  different 
is: 
Air  too  much  rarefied  breaks  forth  iu  fire. 
And  favours  too  far  urged  do  end  in  ire. 

Q^^       The  difference  of  our  births,  im- 
perial dame. 
Is  herein  noted  with  too  trivial  eyes 
For  your    rare   wits ;    that    should    your 

choices  frame 
To  slate  of  ports,  that  most  doth  royolize. 
Not  to  commend  mine  own ;  but  tluit  in 
yours 
Beyond  your  birth,  are  peril's  sovereignties 
Which,  urged,   your  words  had  struck 
with  sharper  powers ; 
TIs  for  mere  look-Uke  ladies,  imd  for  men 
To  boast  of  birth  that  still  be  childeren, 

"  Running  to  father  stmiglit  to  help  their 

needs  ; 
True  diguitiesand  rites  of  reverence, 
Are  so»-n   in  minds,  and  reap'd  in  lively 

deeds, 
And  only  policy  makes  difTcrence 
'Twixt  slates,  since  virtue  wants  due  im- 

pcrancc 
Virtue  makes  honour,  as  the  soul  doth 

sense. 
And  merit  far  exceeds  inheritance. 


•  He  intends  the  common  Knic,  which  i« 
antrum  uniU'uM  tt  af^rirhnt,  and  call*  it  Usl, 
beCMUtc  it  doth  ntjm  in  rJfKlUHt  tenxutim. 


The  Graces  fill  love's  cup,  his  feasts  odom^ 

ing 
Who  seeks  your  service  now,  the 

scorning. " 


"Pure  love."  said  she,  "the  purest 

sues. 
And  there  is  contact  not  by  applicatioo 
Of  Ups  or  bodies,  but  of  bodies'  viitoes. 
As  in  our  elemental  nation 
Stars  by  their  powers,  which  are 
heat  and  light. 
Do  heavenly  works,  and  (hat  which 
probation 
By   virtual   contact   hath    the 
plight. 
Both  for  the  Uisting  and  affinity 
It  hath  with  natural  divinity." 


Ovid  replied:  "In  this  thy  virtual 

Most  fair  Corinoa,  thou  canst  not  effuse 

I'he    true    and    solid  parts  of   thy 

essence. 
But  dost  thy  superficial  beams  produce 
Of  thy  rich  substance ;  which  bujuMt 
they  flow 
Rather  from  form  than  from  the  mattef^ 
lose, 
Resemblance  only  of  thy  body  sliow 
Whereof  they  are  thy  wondrous  species. 
And  'lis  thy  substance  must  my  longiagl 
ease. 

"Speak  then,  sweet  air,   that  girest  onr 

speech  event. 
And  ic.ich  my  mistress  tractabilily. 
That  art  to  motion  most  obedient. 
And  though  thy  nature  swelling  be  and  high. 

And  occupiesi  so  infinite  a  space. 
Yet  yield's!  to  words,  and  an  condensed 

thereby 
Tasl  nature  press'd  into  a  little  place  ; 
Dear  sovereign,  then,  make  air  thy  rule  io 

this, 
And  me  thy  worthy  servant  with  a  kiss." 

"  Ovid,"  said  she,  "  I  am  well  pleased  to 
yield  : 

Bounty  by  virtue  cannot  be  abused  : 

Nor  will  I  coyly  Uft  Minerva's  shield 

.\gainst  Minerva,  honour  is  not  bruised 
With  such  a  tender  pressure  as  a  k&a. 

Nor  yielding  soon  to  words,  though  seldom 
used, 
Nicencss  in  civil  favours  folly  is  : 

Long  suits  make  never  good  a  bad  detec- 
tion. 

Nor  yielding   soon    makes  bad  •   good 
ahection. 
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"To  some,  I  know,  and  know  li  for  a  f.iull. 
Order    and    re^ercnce    are    repulsed    in 

scaling. 
When    pnie   and    rudeness    enter   with 

as&uill. 
Consents  to  fall  are  worse  to  get  than 

f<illiog  ; 
Willing  resistance  lakes  away  the  will. 
And  loo  much  weakness  'tis  to  come  with 

calling; 
Foiw.  in  these  frays,  is  better  man  than 

skill. 
Vet  I  like  skill,  and.  Ovid,  if  a  kiss 
May  do  thee  so  much  pleasure,  here  it  is." 

Her  moving  towards    him    made  Ovid's 

Bcliere  the  firmament  was  coming  dow-n 
J   To  lake  him  quick  to  immortality. 

And  that  th'  Ambrosian  kiss  set  on  (he 


She  spoke  in  kissing,  and  her  breath 
iofused 
Restoring  Syrup  to  his  taste,  in  swoon  : 
And  be  imagined    Hebe's  hands    had 
braised 
A  banquet  of  the  gods  into  his  sense, 
Which    fiU'd    him   with    this  furious  io- 
floence. 

*'Tbe  motion   of   the  heavens  that  did 

beset 
The  golden  age,  and  by  whose  harmony 
Heaven  is  prewrred,  in  me  on  work  is 

set 


AH  instruments  of  deepest  melody, 

Ursires  to  my  love's 
liking  ; 


Set   sweet  in  my 


With  this  sweet  kiss  in  me,  their  tones 
apply 
As  if  the  best  musician's  hands  were 
striking; 

Thii    kis£    in    me    hath    endless    mu^c 
closed, 

LBoe  Phizbas'  lute  on  N'isiu'  towers  im- 
posed. 

"  And  as  a  pebble  cast  into  a  spring, 
We  see  a  sort  of  trembling  circles  rise, 
One  fonning  other  in  Iheir  issuing, 
TUl  OTCT  all  the  fount  they  citculiie  ; 

So  this  perpelual-moiion-malcing  kiss 
It  propagate  through  all  my  f.iculties, 
And  makes  my  breast  an  endless  fouitt 
of  bliss. 
Of  wliich,  if  gods  could  drink,  their  match- 
less fare 
Would    make  them  much  more  blessed 
than  tbey  are. 


' '  But*  as  when  sounds  do  hollow  bodies 

beat. 
Air     Raiher'd     there,     comprcss'd     and 

thickened. 
The  self-same  way  she  came  doth  make 

retrc.1t. 
And  so  effects  the  sound  re-echoed. 

Only  in  part  because  she  weaker  is 
In  that  reddition,  than  when  first  she  fled  ; 

So  I,  alas  I  faint  echo  of  this  kiss. 
Only  reitemie  a  slender  port 
Of  Uiat  high  joy  it  worketh  in  my  heart. 

"And  thus  with  feasting,  love  is  famish'd 

more. 
Without  my  touch  are  all  things  turned  to 

gold. 
And  till  1  touch  I  cannot  joy  my  store  ; 
To  purchase  others,  I  myself  have  sold  ; 
I^ve  is  a  wanton  famine,  rich  in  food, 
Bui  with  a  richer  appetite  controll'd  ; 

An  argument  in  figiu*  and  in  mood. 
Vet  hates  all  arguments  ;  disputing  still 
For  sense  'gainst  reason  with  a  senseless 
will. 

"Then,   sacred  madam,  since     Taout. 

my  other  senses 
Have  in  your  graces  tasted  such  content, 
l.cl  wealth  not  to  be  spent  fear  no  expenses. 
But  give  thy  bounty  true  elernizement  ; 
Making  my  sense's  ground-work,  which 

is  feeling. 
Effect  the  other,  endless,  excellent. 
Their  substance  with  flinl-soflemng  sofk- 

ness  stealing  ; 
Then  let  me  feel,  for  know,  sweet  beauty's 

queen. 
Dames  may  be  felt,  as  well  as  heard  or 

seen, 

' '  For  if  we  be  allow'd  to  serve  the  F.ar 
With  pleasing  tunes,   and  to  delight  the 

Eye 
With    gracious    shows,   the    Taste   with 

dainty  cheer. 
The  Smell  with  odours,  is't  immidesty 
1'o   serve    the  senses'   Emperor,   sweet 

Feeling. 
With  those  delights  that  fit  his  empery  ? 
Shall  subjects  free  themselves  and  bind 

their  king  ? 
Minds  taint  no  more  with  bodies'  touch  or 

tire. 
Tlian    bodies    nourish    with    the   mind's 

desire. 
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"The  mind  then  clear,  the  body  may  he 

used, 
Which  perfectly  your  touch  canspiritiuiliu; 
As  by  the  great  eUxir  is  tmnsfu&cd 
Copper  to  gold,  then  that  deed  of  priic  : 
Such  .IS  transform  into  corrupt  effects 
What  they  receive  from  nature  s  purities. 
Should   not  wrong  them  tliat  hold  her 
due  respects  ; 
To  touch  your  quickening  side  then  give 

me  Icive, 
Th'   abuse  of   things  miut  not  the  use 
bereave." 

Herewith,  even  glad  his  arguments  to  henr. 
Worthily  willing  to  have  lawful  grounds 
To  make  the  wondrous  power  uf  heaven 

appear 
In    nothing    more    than    her  perfections 
found, 
Close  to  her  navel  she  her  mantle  wrests. 
Slacking  it  upwards,  and  the  folds  un- 
wound. 
Showing  Latona's  twins,  her  plenteous 
breasts. 
The  sun  and  Cynthia  in  their  triumph-robes 
Of  lady-skin,    more  rich  than  both  their 
globes. 

Whereto  she  bade  blest  Ovid  put  his  hand; 
lie,  well  acknowledging  it  much  too  b.Tse 
For  such  an  action,  did  a  little  stand, 
Ennobling  it  with  titles  full  of  grace, 

And  conjures  it  with  charge  of  reverend 
verse 
To  use  with  piety  that  sacred  place. 

And  through  his  Feeling's  organ  to  dis- 
perse 
Worth  to  his  spirits,  amply  to  supply 
The  pureness  of  his  flesh's  faculty. 

And  thus  he  said :  ' '  King  of  the  king  of 

senses. 
Engine  of  all  the  engines  under  heaven. 
To  health  and  Ufe  defence  of  all  defences. 
Bounty  by  which  our  nourishment  is  given. 
Beauty's  beautifier,  kind  acquaintance- 
maker. 
Proportion's  oddness  that  makes  all  things 
even. 
Wealth  of  the  labourer,  wrong's  revenge- 
ment  taker. 
Pattern  of  concord,  lord  of  exercise. 
And  figure  of  that  power  the  world  did  guise : 

"  Dear  hand,  most  duly  honoured  in  this. 
And  therefore  worthy  to  be  well  employ'd, 
Yet  know  that  all  that  honour  nothirig  is. 
Compared  with  that  which  now  must  be 
enjoy'd ; 


So  think  in  all  the  pleasures  these  havel 
shown 

Liken'd    to    this,    thou    wert    but    mers] 
annoy 'd, 
That  all  hands'  merits  in  thyself  alone 
With    this   one    touch,   have  mure  thanj 

recompence, 
And  therefore  feel  with  fear  and  re>'erence'.] 

"Sen  Cupid's  Alps,  which  now  thou  nn 

go  over. 
Where  snow  that  thaws  the  sun  doth  crer] 

lie. 
Where  thou   may'st   plain  and    feelingly ' 

di-scover 
The    world's  fore  past,    that   flow'd  wilk^ 

milk  and  honey  ; 
Where — like  an  empress  seeing  nothing 

wanting 

That  may  lierglorious  child-bed  beautify— 1 
Pleasure  herself  lies  big  with  issue  panl-l 

ing; 

Ever  deliver'd,  yet  with  child  still  growing,! 
Full  of  all  blessing,  yet  all  bUss  bestowing."  J 

This  said,  he  laid  his  hand  upon  her  side. 

Which  m.-\de  her  start  like  spoxkles  from  a 
fire. 

Or  like  Sntumia  from  th'  Ambrosian  pride 

Of  her  morn's  slumber,  frighted  with  ad- 
mire, 
When  Jove  laid   young  Alcides  to  her 
breast. 

So  sl.irlled  she,  not  with  a  coy  retire, 
But   with  the    lender    temper  she  wis 
blest. 

Proving  her  sharp,  undull'd  with  handling 
yet. 

Which  keener  edge  on  Ovid's  longings  set. 

And  feeling  still  he  sigh'd  out  Ibis  effect: 
' '  Alas  '.    why  lent  not  heaven  the  soul  1 

tongue  ? 
Nor  language,  nor  peculiar  dialect, 
To  make  her  high  conceits  as  highly  sunf.' 

fiut  that  a  fleshly  engine  mast  unfold 
A    spiritual    notion :    birth    from  princa 

sprung. 
Peasants  miist  nurse,  free  virtue  wait  m 

gold. 
And  a  profess'd,  though  flattering  enemy, 
Must  plead  my  honour  and  my  liberty. 

"O,  nature  I  how  dost  thou  defame  in  iha 
Our    human    honours,  yoking  men  aitti 

beasts, 
.^nd   noblest    minds    with    slaves;    this  | 

beauty's  bliss. 
Love  and  all  virtues  that  quick  spirit  feasts  I 
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Sorfdt  on  flesh ;  and  thou  that  banquet  si 
minds, 
Moft    bounteous    mistress,    of   thy    duU- 
longued  guests 
Reap  il  not  due  tbanla;  thus  rude  frailty 
binds 
XKIiat  thou  gives!  wings ;  thus  joys  I  feel 

in  thee 
Hang  on  my  lips  and  will  not  utter  d  be, 

"Sweet  touch,  the  engine  that  love's  bow 

doth  bend. 
The  sense  wherewith  he  feels  him  deified, 
Tlic  object  whercio  all  his  actions  lend, 
la  j.i  his  bhiidne&s  his  most  pleasmg  guide. 
For  thy  sake  will  I  write  the  Art  of  Ixjve, 
tbou  do6t  blow  his  fire  and  feed  his 
pnde. 
Since  in  thy  sphere  his  health  and  life 
dolh  move. 
For  Ihee  I  hate  who  hate  society. 
And  such  as  self-lore  makes  his' slavery. 

"In  these  dogKlars  how  this  contagion 
smothers 

The  purest  blood  with  virtue's  diet  fined. 

Nothing  their  own,  unless  ihcy  be  some 
other's 

Spite  of  themselves,  are  in  themselves  con- 
fined. 
And  live  so  poor  they  are  of  all  despised, 

Thrir  gifts  held  down  with  scorn  should  be 
divined. 
And  ihey  like  mummers  mask,  unknown, 
unpriied : 

A  thousand  marvels  mourn  in  some  such 
breast. 

Would  make  a  kind  and  worthy  patron  blest. 

"To  me,  dear  sovereign,  thou  art  p.iironess, 
And  I,  with  that  thy  graces  have  infused. 
Will  make  all  fat  and  foggy  brains  confess 
Riches  may  from  a  poor  verse  be  deduced : 


And  that  gold's  love  shall  leave  them 

grovelling  here. 
When  thy  pcrfeciioDS  shall  to  heaven  be 

mus«l, 
Deck'd  in  bright  verse,    where  angels 

shall  nppear. 
The  praise  of   virtue,   love,  and  beauty 

singing, 
Honour    to    noblesse,   shame  to   avarice 

bringing." 

Hure  Ovid,  interrupted  with  the  view 

Of   other    dames,  who   then   the  garden 

painted. 
Shrouded  himself,  and  did  as  death  eschew 
All  note  by  which  his  love's  fame  might  be 

tainted  : 
And  OS  when  mighty  Macedon  had  won 
The    mon.irchy    of    earth,    yet  when    he 

fainted. 
Grieved  that  no  greater  action  could  be 

done. 
And  that  there  were  no  more  worlds  to 

subdue. 
So  love's  defects,  love's  conqueror  did  rue. 

But  as  when  expert  painters  have  display 'd 
To  quickest  life  a  monarch's  royal  hand. 
Holding  a  sceptre,  there  is  yet  bewrny'd 
But  half  his  fingers  ;  when  we  understand 
The  rest   not  to  be  seen  ;    and  naver 
blame 
The     painter's    art,   in     nicest     censures 
scann'd. 
So  in  the  comp.iss  of  ihLs  curious  frame 
Ovid  well  knew  there  was  much  more  in- 

lende<). 
With  whose  omission  none  must  be  of- 
fended. 

iKltHtio,  a»imi  actio. 

Explicit  coQvivium. 
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Muses  thai  sing  Love's  sensual  empcry, 
And  lovers  kindling  ycur  enraged  fires 
At  Cupids  bonfires  bum ng  in  the  eye. 
Blown  with  the  empty  breath  of  vain 
desires, 
Vou  that  prefer  the  painted  cabinet 

Before  the  wealthy  jewels  It  doth  store  yee, 
That  all  your  joys  in  dying  figures  set, 
And  slain  the  Uving  substance  of  your 
glory. 
Abjure  those  joys,  abhor  their  memory. 
And  let  my  love  the  honour'd  subject  be 
Of  love,  and  honour's  complete  history  ; 
Your  eyes  were  never  yet  let  in  to  see 
The  majesty  and  riches  of  the  mind, 
But  dwell  in  d.-ukncss ;  for  yoiu  Cod  is 
blind. 

II. 

But  dwell  in  darkness,  for  your  God  is 
bUnd, 
Humour  pours  down  such  torrents  on 

his  eyes ; 
Which,  as  from  mountains,  fall  on  his 

base  kind. 
And  cat  your  entrails  out  with  ecstasies. 
Co1our,whosc hands  for  faintnessare  not  felt. 
Can    bind    your    waxen     thoughts     in 

adamant ; 
/Vnd  with  her  painted  fires  yoiur  heart 

doth  melt. 
Which  beat  your  souls  in  pieces  with  a 
pant. 
But  my  love  is  the  cordial  of  souls, 
Teaching  by  p.ission  what  perfection  is. 
In  whose  hx'd  beauties  shine  the  sacred 

scroll. 
And  long-lost  recordsof  your  human  bliss, 
Spirit  to  flesh,  and  soul  to  spirit  giving. 
Love  flows  not  from  mj  liver   but  her 
Uving. 

rn. 

Lore  flows  not  from    my  liver  but  her 

Uving, 

From  whence  all  stings  to  perfect  love 
are  darted 

All  power,  and  thought  of  prideful  ust 
depriving 

Tier  Ufe  so  pure  and  she  so  spotless- 
hearted. 


Id  whom  sits  beauty  with  so  firm  a  brow. 
That  age,  nor  care,    nor  torment  cut 

contract  it ; 
Heaven's  glories  shining  then;,  do  stuff 

allow. 
And  virtue's  constant  graces  docompoctit. 
Her  mind— the  beam  of  God — draws  ia, 
the  fires 
Of  her  chaste   eyes,  from   all    earth's 

tempting  fuel ; 
Which    upu-ard  Ufts  the  looks  of  her 

desires, 
And  makes  each  precious  thought  in  h<f 
a  jewel. 
And  as  huge  fires  coropirss'd  more  proudly 

flam<!. 
So  her  close  beauties  further  bloK  her  fame. 

IV. 

So  her  close  beauties  further  blaze  her  fame: 
When  from  thi!  world.iniohefself  reflected; 
She  lets  her  shameless  glory  in  her  shame. 
Content  for  heaven  tobc  of  earth  irjectcd. 

She  thus  depressd,  knocks  at  Olympus' gate. 
And  in  ih'  unl.iinicd  temple  of  l.cr  hciit 
Doth  the  divorcclcss  nuptials  celebrate 
'Twixt  God  and  her  ;  where  loves  pro- 
faned dart 

Feeds  the  chaste  flames  of  Hymen's  firma- 
ment. 
Wherein  she  sacrificeth.  for  her  part ; 
The    robes,   looks,  deeds,   desires  anl 

whole  descent 
Of  female  natures,  built  in  shops  of  oit, 

Viriue  is  both  the  merit  and  reward 

Of  her  removed  and  soul-infused  regard. 

V. 

Of  her  removed  and  soul-infturd  regard. 
With  whose  firm  species,  as  with  goldea  | 

lances. 
She  points  her  Ufe's  field,  for  all  wan  I 

prnared,  I 

And  Lcais  one  ch,\nceles3  miod,  in  all  ^ 

mischances ; 

Th'i  nverted  world  that  goes  upon  her  head. 

And  with  her  wanton  heels  doth  kick 

the  sky, 
My     love     disdains,    though     sb«    be 

honoured. 
And  without  envy  sees  her  cmpery 
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Loathes  all  her  toys,  and  thoughts  cupidi- 
moe. 
Anangine  in  the  aimy  of  her  face 
AO  virtue  s  forces,  to  dismay  loose  eyne, 
That  bold  no  quarter  with  renown  or 
grace. 
War  to  all  frailty ;  peace  of  all  things  pore, 
Her  look  doth  promise  and  her  life  assure. 


Her  look  doth  promise  and  ber  life  assure ; 
A  light  line  forcing  a  rebateless  point, 
In  ber  high  deeds,  through  everything 

otacure. 
To  full  perfection  ;  not  the  weak  disjoint 

Of  female  humouts;  nor  the  Protean  ra^cs 
Of  pied-faced  fashion,  that  dotb  shnnk 

and  swell. 
Working  poor  men  like  waxen  images. 
And  makes  them  apish  strangers  where 
they  dwell. 

Cn  alter  her,  titles  of  primacy, 
Conrtship  of  antic  gestures,  brainless  jests. 
Blood  without  soul  of  falK  nobility. 
Nor  any  folly  that  the  world  iofcsis 

Caa  alter  ber  wlto  with  her  consiant  guises 

To  bviog  virtues  turns  the  deadly  vices. 


To  living  virtues  turns  the  deadly  vices  ; 
For  covetous  she  a  of  all  g'xid  parts. 
Incontinent,  for  still  she  shows  entices 
To  consort  with  them  sucking  out  their 
beans, 

fined,  for  she  scorns  prostrate  humility. 
And  gluttonous  in  store  of  abstinence, 
Dnmk  with  extractions  stiU'd  in  fervency 
Frooi  contemplation,  and    true    conti- 
aence, 

'^■»»r'g  in  wrath  against  impatience. 
And  sloth  itself,  (or  she  will  never  rise 
FnxB  that  all-seeing  trance,  the  band  of 

senses 
Wherein  in  view  of  all  souls'  skill  she  lies. 

No  coostaocy  to  that  ber  mind  dotb  move. 

Hot  licbes  to  the  virtues  of  my  love. 


Hot  riches  to  the  virtues  of  my  love. 
Nor  empire  to  her  mighty  governmcnl ; 
Which  ^r  analysed  in  ber  beauties'  grove 
Sbows  I^-iw^  for  caie,  and  Canons  for 
content ; 

And  as  a  purple  tincture  given  to  glass. 
By  dear  transmission  of  the  sun  doth  laint 
Opposed  subjects  ;  so  my  mistress'  (ace 
Dmi  reverrnce  in  ber  viewers'  brows 
dcpaint. 


And  like  the  pansy,  with  a  Utile  veil, 
She  gives  her  inward  work  the  greater 

grace  ; 
WTiich  my  lines  imitate,  though  much 

they  fail 
Her  gifts  so  high,  and  times'  conceit  so 
base; 
Her  virtues  then  above  my  verse  most 

raise  her. 
For  words  want  art,  and  Art  wants  words  to 
praise  her. 

IX. 

For  words  want  art,  and  Art  wants  words 
to  praise  her ; 
Yet  shall  my  active  and  industrious  pen 
Wind  his  sb.-irp  forehead  through  ttiose 

parts  that  rais<;  her. 

And  register  her  worth  past  rarest  women. 

Hciself  sitall  be  my  Muse  ;  that  well  will 

know 

Her  proper  inspirations  ;  and  assuage — 

■With  her    dear    love— the    wrongs  my 

fonunes  show. 
Which  to  my  youth  bind  heartless  grief 
in  age. 
Herself  shall  be  my  comfort  and  my  riches. 
And  all  my  thoughts  I  will  on  her  con- 
vert ; 
Honour,  and  error,  which  the  world  be- 
witches. 
Shall  still  crown  fooU,  and  tread  upon 
desert. 
And  never  shall  my  friendless  verse  envy 
Muses  that  Fame's  loose  feathers  beautify, 

X. 

Muses  that  Fame's  loose  feathers  beautify. 
And  such  as  scorn  to  tread  the  theatre. 
As  ignorant ;  the  seed  of  memory 
Have  most  inspired,  and  shown  their 
glories  there 

To  noblest  wits,  and  men  of  highest  doom. 
That  for  the  kingly  laurel  bent  affair 
The  theatres  of  .Vihens  and  of  Rome, 
Have  been  the  crowns,  and  not  the  base 
impair. 

Far,  then,  be  this  foul  cloudy-brow'd  con- 


and  let  your 


tempt 
From  like-plumed  birds ; 

sacred  rhymes 
From    honour's  court  their  servile  feet 

exempt, 
That  live  by  soothing  moods,  and  serv- 
ing times  ; 
And  let  my  love  adorn  with  modest  eyes. 
Muses  that  sing  Love's  sensual  cmperies. 

LutiJiui  olim. 
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1  NEVER  see  the  sun,  but  suddenly 

My  soul  is  moved  with  spile  and  jealousy 

Ur  his  high  blis5,    in  his  sweet  course 
discern'd  ; 
And  am  displeased  to  sec  so  many  signs, 
As  the  bright  sky  unworthily  divines. 

Enjoy  an  honour  they  have  never  eam'd. 

It. 
To  think  heaven  decks  with  such  a  beau- 
teous show, 
A  harj),  a  ship,  a  serpent,  or  a  crow  ; 
And    such  a  crew  of  crea'.ures   of  no 
prices. 
But    to    excite  in    lu    tb'   tinshamefaced 

flames. 
With  which,  long  since,  Jove  wrong'd  so 
many  dames. 
Reviving  in  his   rule  Ibeir  names  and 
vica. 

III. 

Dear  mistress,  whom  the  Gods  bred  here 

below, 
T'  cjtprtss  their  wondrous  power,  and  let 
us  know 
That  before  thee  Ibey  nought  did  per- 
fect make  ; 
Why  may  not  I— asin  those  signs,  the  sun — 
Shine  in  thy  beauties,  and  as  roundly  run. 
To  flame,  like  him,  on  endless  Zodiac. 

IV. 

With  thee  I'll  furnish  both  the  year  and 

sky. 
Running  in  thee  my  course  of  destiny : 
And  thou  shalt  be  the  rest  of  all  my 
moving. 
But  of  thy  numberless  and  perfect  graces. 
To    give    my  moons  their  fuU   in  twelve 
months'  spaces. 
I  choose  but  twelve  in  guerdon  of  my 
loving. 

V. 

Keeping  even  way  through  every  excel- 
lence. 
111  make  in  all  an  equal  residence 


Of  a  new  Zodiac  ;  a  new  Phcebus  cub- 
ing. 
When,    without    altering    the    course  of 

nature. 
Ill  make  the    seasons  good,    and  eror 
creature 
Shall  henceforth  reckon  day,  from  mj 
hrst  rising. 

VI. 

To  open   then  the  spring-time's  goMai 
gate. 

And  flower  my  race  with  ardour  tempe- 
rate. 
I'll  enter  by  thy  head,   and   have  for 
house 

In  my  first  month,  this  heaven  Rara-cuiled 
tress. 

Of  which  I.ove  all  bis  charm-chains  doth 
address, 
A  sign  fit  for  a  spring  so  beauteous. 


Lodged  in  that  fleece  of  hair,  yellow  imd 

curl'd, 
111  lake  high  pleasure  to  enlight  the  «orUl, 
And  fetter  me  in  gold,  thy  crisps  implies 
Earth,  at  this  spring,  spongy  and  languor- 
some 
With  envy  of  our  joys  in  love  become. 
Shall  swarm  with  flowery  and  air  with 
painted  flies. 

VIII. 

Thy  smooth   embow'd    brow,  where  lO 

grace  I  see. 
My  second  month,  and  second  house  shall 
be; 
Which  brow,  with  her  dear  beaufif 
shall  delight 
The  luirth,  yet  sad,  and  overture  confer 
To  herbs,  buds,  flowers,  and  verdune-giac- 
ing  Ver, 
Rendering  her  more  thau  SiinuDerei- 
quisite. 

IX. 

All  this  fresh  April,  this  sweet  monlli  cf  J 

Venus, 
I  will  admire  this  brow  so  bounteous  ; 
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BOW.    brave    court    of  love  and 

e  builded  : 

»,  where  Chastity  holds  garrison  : 

iw  that  blushlcss  none  con  look 

I. 

row,  with  every  grace  and  honour 

■a. 

X. 

g  that,  to  perfect  this  my  year, 
:  to  see  llune  eyes,   that   now  I 

eyes,  that,  sparitling  like  two  twin- 
1  fires, 

ooks  benign,  and  shining  sweets 
[race 

wihfu]  month  with  a  more  pleas- 
face  ; 
the   Twins'-sign  hold  in  my  dc- 


\ 


with  the  beams  these  sister-flames 
I, 

g  sparks  thereof,  Earth  shall  effect ; 
Mck  of  our  join'd  Arcs  the  summer 
ling: 

on  by  degrees  shall  change  again, 
%  tbar  longest  durance  shall  re- 
ars their  amplest  light  and  ardour 
ing- 

»XII. 
I  (ear,  that  throned  in  such  a 

M, 

with  objects,  pleasant  and  divine, 

Id  be  moved  to  dwell  there  thirty 

I. 

mold  not  in  so  little  space 

f  admire  enough  their  plenteous 

live  in  sunshine  of  their  ntys. 


ft 


dould  be  in   vain,  my  forced  will 
tse  design 'd,  begun,  shall  follow 

th  I  must,  when  forth  this  month 
ore, 

be  neighbour  signs  be  bom  anew, 
ign,  perhaps,  may  stay  me  with  the 

to  conceive,   and  so  desire   the 


L 


XIV. 


e,  stern  to  thy  bark  of  love, 
h,  pioe-like,  doth  crown  a  flowery 


Which  nature  strived  to  fashion  with  her 
best. 
That  she  might  never  turn  to  show  more 

skill, 
And  that  the  envious  fool,  used  to  speak  ill, 
Might  feel  pretended  fault  choked  in  his 
breast. 

XV. 

The  violent  season  in  a  sign  so  bright, 
StiU  more  and  more,  become  inore  proud 
of  light, 
ijhould  still  incense  me  in  the  following 
sign  ; 
A  sign,  whose  sight  desires  a  gracious  kiss. 
And  the  red  confines  of  thy  tongue  it  is. 
Where,  hotter  than  before,    mine  eyes 
would  shine. 

XVI. 

So  glow  those  corals,  nought  but  fire  re- 
spiring. 

With  smiles  or  words,  or  sighs  her  thoughts 
attiring  ; 
Or,  be  it  she  a  kiss  divinely  fmmelh  ; 

Or  that    her  tongue  shoots  forward,  and 
retires. 

Doubling,  like   fervent  Sirius,   summer's 
fires. 
In  Leo's  month,   which  all    the  world 
enflameth. 

XVII. 

And  now  to  bid  the  Boreal  signs  adieu, 
I  come  to  give  thy  virgin-cheeks  the  view 

To  temper  nil  my  fire,  and  tame  my  heat. 

Which  soon  will  feel  itself  extinct  and  dead. 

In  those  fair  courts  with  modesty  dispread, 

With  holy,  humble,  and  chaste  thoughts 

replete. 

XVIII. 

The  purple  linct  thy  marble  cheeks  retain. 
The  marble  tinct  thy  purple  cheeks  doth 
stain. 

The  lilies  duly  equall'd  with  thine  eyes. 
The  tinct  that  dyes  the  morn  with  deeper  red 
Shall  hold  my  course  a  month  if,  as  1  dread. 

My  fires  to  issue  want  not  faculties. 

XIX. 

To  balance  now  thy  more  obscured  graces, 

'Gainst   them  the  circle  of  thy  head  en- 

chioses — 

Twice  three  months  used,  to  run  through 

twice  three  houses  - 

To  render  in  this  heaven  my  labour  lasting, 

1  haste  to  see  the  rest,  and  with  one  hasting, 

The  dripping  tinje  shall  fill  the  Earth 
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Thfn  by  ihc  neck  myautumn  I'll  commence, 
Thy  neck,  that  merits  place  of  excellence 
Such  as  this  is,   where  with  a  certain 
sphere. 
In  balancing  the  darkness  with  the  light, 
It  might  so  weigh  with  scales  of  equal 
weight. 
Thy  beauties  seea  with  those  do  not 
appear. 

XXI. 

Now  past  my  month  t'  admire  for  built 

most  pure 
This  m.\rble  pillar  and  her  lineature, 
I   come  t'    inhabit   thy   most   gracious 
teats- 
Teats  that  feed  Love  upon  the  white  rhiphees. 
Teats  where  he  hangs  his  glory  and  bis 
trophies, 
When  victor  from  the  gods'  war  he  re- 
treats. 

XXII. 

Hid  in  the  rale  'twixt  these  two  hills  con- 
fined, 
This  vale  the  nest  of  loves,  and  joys  di- 
\ined. 
Shall  I  enjoy  mine  ease ;  and  fair  be 
pass'd 
Beneath  these  parching  Alps;  and  this 

sweet  cold 
Is  Gist,  this  month,  heaven  doth  to  us  unfold ; 
But  there  sliall  I  still  grieve  to  be  dis- 
placed. 

XXIII. 

To  sort  from  this  most  brave  and  pompous 

sign, 
Leaving  a  little  my  ecliptic  line 

(Less  superstitious  than  the  other  sun). 
The  rest  of  my  autumnal  race  I'll  end 
To  see  Ihy  hand,  whence  I  (he  crown  attend. 
Since  in  thy  past  parts  I  have  slightly 
run. 

XXIV. 

Tliy  hand,  a  lily  gendcr'd  of  a  rose 
That  W4ikes  the  morning,  hid  in  night's 
repose : 
And  from  Apollo's  bed  the  veil  doth  twine, 
That  each  where  doth  th'  Idalian  minion 

guide 
That  bends  his  bow  ;  that  ties,  and  leaves 
untied 
The  silver  ribands  of  his  Utile  ensign. 


In  fine,  still  drawing  to  th"  Antarctic  pole, 
The  tropic  sign  I'll  nw  at  for  my  goal ; 


Which  I  can  scarce  express  with  chastity, 
I  know  in  heaven  'tis  called  Capricorn  ; 
And  with  the  sudden  thought  my  case  takes 
hom. 
So,    heaven-like,    Capricorn  the  name 
shall  be, 

XXVI. 

This,    wondrous   fit.    the   wintry  solstie» 

seaxetb, 
Where  darkness  greater  grows  and  da/ 
decreaseth. 
Where  rather  I  would  be  in  night  thia 
day; 
But  when  I  see  my  joume3rs  do  increase, 
I'll  straight  despatch  me  thence,  and  go  ia 
peace 

To  my  next  bouse,  where  I  may  salis 
slay. 

XXVII. 

This  house  alongst  thy  naked  thighs  is  found, 
Naked  of  spot ;  madcHeshy,  firm,  and  round. 
To  entertain  love's  friends  with  feeliaf 
sport ; 
These  Cupid's  secret  mj-sterics  enfold. 
And  pillars  are  that  Venus'  fane  uplKJd, 
or  lier  dear  joys  the  glory  and  support. 

XXVIII. 

Sliding  on  thy  smooth  thighs  to  this  month'k  I 

end ; 
To  thy  well-fashion'd  calves  I  will  descend,  j 

That  soon  the  last  house  I  may  apprehend. 
Thy  slender  feet,   Bne  slender  feet  that 

shame 
Thetis' sheen  feet,  which  poets somuchCame;^ 
And  here  my  latest  season  I  will  end. 

L'  ENVOY. 

XXIX. 

Dear  mistress,  if  poor  wishes  heaven 

hear, 
I  would  not  choose  the  empire  of  the 

The  empire  of  the  air,  nor  of  the  eartll, 
But  endlessly  my  course  of  life  con6mng, 
Id  this  fair  Zodiac  for  ever  shining. 
And  with  thy  beauties  make  me  endlcM 
mirth. 

XXX. 

But  gracious  love,  if  jealous  heaven  deny 
My  life  this  truly-blest  variety,  ^ 

Yet  will  I  thee  through  all  the  worid 
disperse ; 
If  not  in  heaven,  amongst  those  braving  Gr& 
Yet   here  thy  beauties,  which  the  worlo 
ndmircs. 
Blight  as  those  flames  shall  glister  in  nT 
veise. 


The  Amorous  Contention  of  Phillis 
and  Flora, 

TranilaJed  out  of  a  Latin  Copy  wriUtn  by  a  Friar,  Anno  I400.* 


Iv  (lowcry  5<^.i?c:n  of  the  year, 

A  ■  nent  was  clear, 

\^  :s  painted  were 

\\  Hi.  ^-iLi^  ui  v..-,..i.-.int  cheer ; 

n. 

Wlien  ih°  ashcr  to  the  mom  did  rise 
And  drive  the  darkness  Trom  the  skies, 
Sacm  ^ve  their  vinial  liberties 
To  Phillii'  and  to  Flora's  eyes. 

ni. 

To  n->'!l<  rhf**-  ladies  liked  best 
(I  els  the  wounded  breast), 

V.  LI  a  mend  address'd 

Ihdt  spoitance  with  the  place  to  feast. 

IV. 

Thus  made  they  amorous  excess, 
Both  virgins  and  lx>ih  princesses ; 
Fair  Phillis  wore  a  libcnl  tru-ss, 
Bui  Flora  heis  in  curls  did  dress. 


Rif.-.r.  fhinlsthat  CKapnun  was  mislaVcn 
:hor  aod  .IS  to  the  age  of  the 
--  ccrtair»Iy  written  in  or  before 
--  -  ; .  and  prc'iably  tiy  W.itlcr  de 
Mapci ;    •  muvii  purer  yersiun  tli.iii  he  .appear* 
to  h*ve  made  use  of  t^in^  cnunt  in  a  in.inii- 
ti  that  age  in  the  rLtrtciaii  Collection. 
f«a.  iij. 
's   tfanalation    wa«    republished    in 
the    title  of   '*  fhitlu  and  Flam, 
riMtit  ^  .-r  -■  r/  mw  amnroui 

LmJfn,  lm<u(.'-  tine   by    R.  S, 

bqiUK."      Cllii  Ti-,   >ays   Riiwn, 

iMns  19  hare  been  niost  cavalierly  treated  by 
Ikil  i«t|>cctxble  EitHirt. 

la  (M  Mlgilial  coition  Chapman  lus  printed 
tha  Latxo  text  \CerlAme*t  inUr  PhiUuUM  ^ 
fj0rmm)  at  the  end  of  his  own  version. — Ed. 


Nor  in  their  ornamental  grace. 
Nor  in  beliavioiir  were  they  base. 
Their  years  .Tiid  minds  in  equal  place 
Did  youth  and  bis  cfVocts  cmbtuce. 

VI. 

A  little  yet  unlike  tliey  prove, 
And  somewhat  hostilcly  they  strove ; 
A  clerk  did  I-'lora's  huinuur  move, 
But  Chillis  liked  a  soldier's  love. 

VII. 

For  stature  and  fresh  beauty's  floweis. 
There  grew  no  difference  in  their  dowers ; 
All  things  were  free  to  both  ihcir  powers 
Without  and  in  their  courtly  bowers. 


One  vow  they  made  religiously. 
And  were  of  one  society  ; 
And  only  was  their  impary 
The  form  of  cither's  fantasy. 


Now  did  a  gentle  timely  cale 
A  little  whisper  through  the  dale. 
Where  was  a  place  of  festival 
With  verdant  grass  adorned  all : 


And  in  that  mead-proud-moking  grass, 
A  river  like  to  Uquid  glass 
Did  with  such  soundful  murmur  p.iss, 
Thai  with  the  same  it  wanton  was. 


Hard  by  this  brook,  a  pine  had  seat, 
With  goodly  furniture  complete. 
To  make  the  place  in  slate  more  great. 
And  lessen  the  inflaming  heal. 
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XII. 
Which  was  with  leaves  so  beautified, 
.JVnd  spread  his  breast  so  thick  and  wide, 
That  all  the  sun's  estranged  pride 
Sustain  d  reptilse  on  every  side. 

XIII. 

Queen  Phillls  by  the  ford  did  sit, 
But  Flora  far  removed  from  it. 
The  place  in  all  tilings  sweet  was  fit. 
Where  ih'  herbage  did  their  seaU  admit. 

XIV. 

Thus  while  they  opposite  were  set. 
And  could  not  their  effects  forget, 
Love's  arrows  and  their  bosoms  met. 
And  both  their  hearts  did  passion  freL 

XV. 

Love  close  and  inward  shrouds  his  fires. 
And  in  faint  words  firm  sighs  expires. 
Pale  tinctures  change  their  chet-ks'  attires. 
But  modest  shame  entombs  their  ires. 

XVI. 

Phillis  did  Flora  sighing  take. 

And  Flora  did  requital  make ; 

So  both  together  part  the  stake, 

lill  forth  the  wound  and  sickness  brake. 

xvti. 

In  this  changed  speech  they  long  lime 

stay'd. 
The  process  all  on  love  they  laid, 
Ixive  in  their  hearts  their  looks  bewray 'd ; 
At  last,  in  laughter,  Phillis  said  : — 

XVIII. 

'•  Brave  soldier,  Paris,  my  heart's  seiiurr. 
In  fight,  or  in  his  peaceful  leisure  : 
The  soldier's  life  is  life's  chief  tieasure. 
Most  worth  the  love-queen's  household 
pleasure." 

XIX. 

While  she  her  war-friend  did  prefer, 
Flom  look'd  coy,  and  laugh 'd  at  her. 
And  did  this  adverse  speech  aver  ; 
"Thou    might'st    have   said,    I   love  a 
beggar. 

XX. 
"  But  what  doth  Alciblades, 
My  love?  past  all  in  worth's  excess. 
Whom  Nature  doth  with  all  gifts  bless  . 
O  only  clerks'  lives,  happiness  1" 


XXI. 

This  hard  speech  Phillis  hardly  takes. 
And  Thus  she  Flora's  patience  crakes  ; 
"Thou   lovest  a    man   pure    love  for- 
sakes. 
That  God  his  godless  belly  makes. 

XXII. 

"Rise,  wretch,  from  this  gross  ecstasy, 
A  clerk  sole  epicure  think  I  ; 
No  elegance  can  beautify 
A  shapeless  lump  of  gluttony. 

XXltl. 

"His  heart  sweet  Cupid's  tents  rejects 
That  only  meat  and  drink  affects  : 
O  Flora,  all  men's  intellects 
Know  soldiers'  voivs  shun  those  respects. 

XXIV. 

"Mere  helps  for  need    his  mind  suf- 

ficelh, 
Dull  slfep  and  surfeits  he  despiseth  ; 
Love's  1  rump  his  temples  exerciseth. 
Courage  and  love  his  Ufe  compriseth. 

XXV. 

•'Who  with  like  band  our  loves  com- 

bineth? 
Even  nature's  law  thereat  repinrth. 
My    love    in    conquest's    palm-wreaths 

shinelh. 
Thine  feast   deforms,   mine   fight  refi- 

neth." 

XXVI. 

Flora  her  modest  face  enrosed, 
Who*e    second    smile    more    fair    dis- 
closed : 
At  length  with  moving  voice  she  loosed 
What  Art  in  her  stored  breast  reposed. 


"  Phillis,  thy  fill  of  speech  thou  bast. 
Thy  wit  with  pointed  wings  is  graced, 
Yl-i  urgest  not  a  truth  so  vast 
That  hemlocks  lilies  have  surpass'd. 

XXVItl. 

' '  E.i5e-loving   clerks  thou    liold'st    for 

deer, 
Scr%*ants  to  sleep  and  belly  cheer  : 
So  Envy  honour  would  enphcre. 
But  give  me  ear,  I'll  give  ihcr  answer. 


^^^V 

I 

^^^^^^^^1 
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XXIX. 

XXXVII. 

"  So  trmch  micr?  litis  \mt  of  mine, 

n,       - 

M                                                    1.  wine, 

Co....  , ,  i  .-...  — -.gn. 

XXX. 

"Mine  low  with  arms  makes  for-towen 

he. 
And  when  on  foot,  he  fight  doth  try, 
While  bis  fait  Squire  his  horse  holds  by, 
Mine  thinks  on  me  and  then  they  die. 

"Soch  plcasins  store  have  Clerks  by- 

'ring. 
Ai  none  can  feign  Iheir  dignifying  : 
llwre   !^ve  clasps  his   glad   wmgs  in 

flying. 
Lo»e  ever  finn,  love  never  dying. 

XXXI. 

XXXVIII. 

"  He  turns,  fight  pnst,  and  foes  inchosed. 
And  looks  on  me  with  helm  unlaced. 
Lifts  his  strong  limbs,  and  breast  strait- 
graced 
And   s.iys,    'Kiss-blesi    me,  O   heart- 
placed.'" 

XXXIX. 

~L>OTe's  stings  in  htm  are  still  sustain  d, 
Yet  is  roy  love  nor  pin«J  nor  poin'd, 
Jo}  (lalh  no  pan  in  him  rcslriind 
To  whom  his  love  bears  thoughts  un- 
(eigo'd. 

XXXII. 

Flora  her  vrralh  in  pants  did  spy. 
And  many  a  dart  at  her  lei  fly  ; 
"Thou  canst   not   make   with  heaven- 
reach  d  cry 
A  camel  pierce  a  needle's  eye. 

"  Pallid  and  lean  is  thy  elected, 

Poor,  scarce  with  clothes  or  skin  con- 

tected. 
His  sinews  weak,  his  breast  dejected. 
For     nothing     caused,   makes    nought 

XL. 

"  False  goes  for  true,  for  honey  gall, 
To  make  a  clerk  a  soldier's  thrall : 
Doth  love  to  soldiers  courage  call? 
No,  but  the  need  they  toil  withal. 

XXXIII. 

XLI. 

'•  .Approaching  need  is  love's  mere  hell, 
Solilien  want  gifts  to  woo  loves  well  : 
But  clerks  give  much,  and  still   heaps 

swdl. 
Their  rents  and  riches  so  excel." 

"Good  Phillis,   would    thy  love   were 

wise, 
No  more  the  truth  to  conlrarise ; 
Hunger  and  thirst  bow  soldiers'  thighs. 
In  which  death's  path  and  Pluto's  lies. 

XXXIV. 

XLII. 

"Right  well  thou  know'sl,"  Phillis  re- 
plied, 
•'  What  in  both  arts  and  lives  abide, 
Ukely  and  cleanly  thou  hast  lied  ; 
Bui  thus  our  difference  is  not  tried. 

"  Sharp  is  the  wasting  bane  of  war. 
The  lot  IS  hard,  and  siniinclh  far. 
The  life  in  stooping  doubts  doth  jar. 
To  get  such  things  as  needful  are. 

XLIII. 

XXXV. 

•*  When  holy-day  the  whole  world  cheen, 
A  clerk  a  solemn  countenance  bears, 
1      His  crown  is    sha\en,  black  weeds  he 
wears. 
And  looks  as  he  would  still  shed  tears. 

"  Knew'st  thou  the  guise,  thou  woold'sl 

not  s.iy. 
Shaven  hnir    shamed  clerks,   or  black 

array, 
Worn  higher  honours  to  display, 
And  that  all  states  they  over-sway. 

1 

XXXVI. 

XLIV. 

1 

"  N"                 poor  of  sense  or  eyiie 
7<                     ;jicr  doth  not  shine. 
At                      [iritclessbeasls.  lives  thine, 
Hclaii  aiMi  Uirb'd  hoise  do  wear  out 
mine. 

"  All  things  should  to  my  clerk  Incline, 
Whose  crown  sustains  ihiinpcrial  sign. 
He    rules,    and    pays   such    friends   as 

thine, 
And  lay  must  sloop  to  men  divine. 

I 
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XLV. 

"  Thou  sny'st  that  sloth  a  clerk  dis- 

guiseth, 
Who,  I  confess,  base  works  dcspisetli, 
But  when  from  cores  bis  free  mind  riseth, 
Heaven's  course  and  Nature's  he  cotn- 

priselh. 

XLVI. 

"  Mine   purple  decks,   thine  m.-ul  be- 

dighieth. 
Thine    lives    in  war,   mine    pcicc    de- 

tighlelb, 
Old  acts  of  princes  he  recilelh, 
AU  of  liis    friend,   thinks,   seeks,   and 

writeth. 

XLVII. 

"  What  Venus  can,   or  Love's  wing'd 

Lord, 
First  knows  my  clerk  and  brings  roe 

word, 
Miuic  in  cares  doth  mine  afford. 
Thine  hves  by  rapine  and  the  sword." 

XLVIII. 

Here  speech  and  strife  bad  both  their 
ending, 

Phillis  ask'd  judgment,  all  suspending. 

Much  slir  they  made,  yet  ceased  con- 
tending. 

And  sought  a  judge  in  homewards  wend- 
ing. 

xux. 

With  countenances  that  equal  been, 
With  equal  m.ijesty  t)fscen, 
With  equal  voice  .ind  equal  spleen. 
These  ladies  wand  upon  the  green. 


PhiUis  a  white  robe  beautified. 
Flora  wore  one  of  two  hues  dyed, 
Phillis  upon  a  mule  did  ride, 
And  Flora  backd  a  horse  of  pride. 

u. 

The  male  was  that  which  being  create, 
Neptune  did  feed  and  subjugate ; 
Which  after  fair  Adonis'  fate, 
He  'Venus  sent  to  cheer  her  state. 

Ltl. 

This  she,  the  Queen  of  Iberine, 
Phillis'  fair  mollicr  did  resign. 
Since  she  was  given  to  works  divine. 
Whence  Phillis  had  the  mule  in  fine. 


Who  of  the  trapping  asks,  and  bit. 
The  mule,  though  silver,  champing  it. 
Know  all  things  were  so  richly  fit. 
As  Neptune's  honour  might  admit. 


Then  Phillis  no  decorum  wanted, 
Bui  rich  and  beauteous,  all  eyes  daunted. 
Nor  Flora's  virtue  less  enchanted, 
WTio  on  a  wealthy  palfrey  vaunted  ; 

LV. 

Tamed  with  his  reins,  won  heaven  for 
lightness. 

Exceeding  fair,  and  full  of  n-ilness ; 

His  breast  Art  dcck'd  with  divers  bright- 
ness, 

For  Jel-bl.ick  mix'd  with  swan's  pure 
whiteness. 

LVI. 

Young  and  in  dainty  shape  digested, 
His  looks  uiih  pride,  not  rage  invested, 
His  mane  thin-hair'd,   his  neck  high- 
crested, 
Small  ear,  short  head,  and  burly-breasled. 

LVII. 

His  broad  back  stoop'd  to  this  clerk's- 

loved, 
Wliich  with  his  pressure   nought  was 

moved, 
Slraight-leg?'d,  large-lhigh'd,  and  hot- 

low-lioovccl, 
All  Nature's  skill  in  him  was  proved. 


An  ivory  seat  on  him  had  place, 
A  hoop  of  gold  did  it  embrace, 
(iraven  ;  and  the  poilrail  did  enchase 
A  stone,  that  star-like  gave  it  grace. 


Inscription  there  allured  the  eye 
With  m.iny  a  wondrous  mystery 
Of  ancient  things,  made  novelty 
That  never  man  did  yet  descry. 


TTie  God  of  Rhetoric's  nupti.il  bower. 
Adorn 'd  with  every  heavenly  power, 
Tlic  contract  and  the  mnrrioge-hoiu', 
And  all  the  most  unmejisured  dower. 


i 


* 
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LXI. 

LXX. 

No  place  was  tbeic  that  figured  nought, 
That  could  througb  all  the  work   be 

souglit, 
But  more  excess  of  marvels  wrought 
Tlian  might  inceed  a  human  thought. 

From  thence  the  sweet-breathed  winds 

convey 
Odours  from  every  myrtle^spray 
And  other  flowers  :  to  whose  array 
A  hundred  harps  and  timbrels  play. 

LXII. 

LXXI. 

TKe  skill  of  Mulciber  alone 
Engraved  that  admirable  ihrone, 
Who  looking  sleadfastly  Ihercon, 
Scarce  thought  his  bond  such  art  had 
shown. 

LXItl. 

All  pleasures  study  can  invent 
The  dames'  ears  insinntly  present, 
■Voices  in  nil  sons  diffurent, 
The  four  parts  and  (he  oiapent. 

LXXII. 

The  trappings  wrought  he  not  wilh  ra.wr, 
But  all  bis  pain  employ  d  to  please, 
And  liJt,  to  go  in  hand  wilh  these, 
The  targe  of  great  iliacides. 

To  tunes  that  from  tliose  voices  fly 
With  admirable  harmony. 
The  timbrel,  harp,  and  psaltery 
Rejoice  in  rapiing  sympiiony. 

LXrv. 

A  stirrup  for  her  feet  to  press, 
And  bridle-bosses  he  did  address, 
And  added  reins,  in  worth's  excess. 

LXXIII. 

There  did  the  viol's  voice  abound, 
In  music  angelic  profound. 
There  did  the  fife  disprcden  round 
His  voice  in  many  a  variant  sotmd. 

ucv. 

LXXTV. 

Tbns  on  their  famous  cavalry 
These  prince-bom  damsels  seem'd  to  fly: 
Their  soft  young  cheek-balls  to  the  eye 
Are  of  the  fresh  vermilion  dye. 

All  birds  wilh  tuneful  bosoms  sing, 
The    blackbird    makes    the    woods    to 

ring. 
The  thrush,  the  jay,  and  she  in  spring 
Rues  the  past  rape  of  Thrace's  king. 

LXVt. 

So  liUes  out  of  scarlet  peer. 
So  roses  bloom  in  Lady  Vere. 
So  shoot  two  wanton  stars  yfere. 
In  the  etemal-buming  sphere. 

LXXV. 

Their  sweet  notes  to  the  music  plying, 
Then  all  the  different  flowers  descrying. 
The  odours  in  abundance  flying 
Proved  it  the  Bower  of  Love  soft-lying. 

UCVII. 

LXXVt. 

The  child-god's  graceful  paradise 
They  jointly  purpose  10  invise. 
And  lovely  emulations  rise, 
In  note  of  one  another's  guise. 

The  virgins  somewhat  enter'd  here, 
And  sprinkled  with  a  little  fear. 
Their  lioarls  before  that  held  love  dear, 
1  n  Cupid's  flames  increased  were. 

LXVIU. 

Lxxvn. 

PhiQis  to  Flora  laughter  led, 
And  Flora  Phillis  answered  : 
Fhillis  a  merlin  managed, 
A  spar-hawk  Flora  carried. 

And  while  each  winged  forester 
Their  proper  rumours  did  prefer. 
Each  virgin's  mind  made  wait  on  her 
Applauses  apt  and  singular. 

LXtX- 

Lxxvni. 

In  little  time  these  ladies  found 

A  grove  with  every  pleasure  crown "d,       '' 

At  whose  sweet  entrj-  did  resound 

A  Fold,  that  Qowcr'd  that  holy  ground. 

Deathless  were  he  could  there  repose ; 
Each  path  his  spicy  odour  strows, 
Of  myrrh  and  cinnamon  there  growl. 
And  of  our  blessed  Lady's  rose. 

^^ 

^^^^^ 
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Lxxrx. 

Each  (ree  hath  there  his  several  bliss. 
In  fruits  that  never  season  miss  : 
Men  may  conceive  how  sweet  iove  is 
By  that  celestial  court  of  his. 

LXXX. 

The  dancing  companies  they  see 
Of  young  men  and  of  maidens  free, 
Whose  bodies  were  as  brigljl  in  blee 
As  stars'  illustrate  bodies  be. 


In  which  so  marvellous  a  guise 

Of  unexpected  novelties. 

These  virgins'  bosoms  through  their  eyes 

Are  daunted  with  a  quick  surprise. 

LXXXII. 

Who  stay  their  roy.il  steeds  outright. 
And  almost  from  their  scats  ahght, 
Forgetting  their  endeavoars  quite 
With  Ibal  proud  rumour's  sweet  affriglit. 

LX  XXIII. 

But  when  sad  Philomel  did  strain 
Her  rapcful-ruing  breast  agiiin, 
These  damsels  hearmg  her  complain. 
Are  reinflamed  in  every  vein. 

LXXXIV, 

About  the  centre  of  the  spring 
A  sacred  place  is  where  they  sing. 
And  use  their  supreme  worshippmg 
Of  love's  mere-darting  fiery  king. 


There  many  a  two-shaped  company 
Of  Fauns,  Nymphs,  Satyrs,  meet  and  ply 
The  timbrel  and  the  psaltery 
Before  Love's  sacred  majesty. 


There  bear  they  goblets  big  with  wine. 
And  coronets  of  flowers  combine, 
There  Nymphs  and  Fauns  demi-divine 
Uoth  Bacchus  teach  to  foot  it  fine. 

LXXXNTI. 

Who  keep  true  measure  with  their  feet 
That  to  the  instruments  do  fleet, 
But  old  Silcnus  plays  not  sweet 
In  consort,  but  indents  the  street. 


The  spring  sleep  did  bis  temples  load 
As  on  a  long-ear'd  ass  he  rode. 
Laughter's  excess  to  see  him  nod. 
Dissolved  the  bosom  of  the  god. 


Fresh  cups  he  ever  calls  upon 
In  sounds  of  imperfection. 
With  age  and  Bacchus  overgone. 
They  stop  his  voice's  Organon. 

xc. 

Amongst  this  gamesome  crew  is  seen. 
The  issue  of  the  Cyprian  Queen 
Whose    head   and    shoulders   featbcr'd 

been. 
And  as  the  stars  his  countenance  sheen. 


xci. 

In  his  left  hand  his  bow  he  bare. 
And  by  his  side  bis  quiver  ware  ; 
In  power  he  sits  past  all  compare. 
And   with  his  names  the  world  dcdi 
dare. 

XCII. 

A  sceptre  in  his  hand  he  held. 
With  Chloris'  native  flowers,  untill'd. 
And  nectar's  deathless  odours  still'd 
From  his  bright  locks  the  sun  did  gikL 


XCIII. 

The  triple  Graces  there  assist. 
Sustaining  with  their  breasts  commist. 
And  knees  that  Tellus'  bosom  kiss'd 
The  chalice  of  this  amorist. 


XCIV. 

These  virgins  now  approached  near. 
And  worshipped,  exempt  from  fear. 
Love's  god  ;  who  was  enriron'd  there 
With   youth,    that  honoiu'd  styles  did 
beat. 

xcv. 

Their  joy  is  super  excellent 
To  see  a  court  so  confluent. 
Whom  Cupid  seeing,  their  intent 
He  doth  with  greeting  intervent. 
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XCVI. 

He   asks  the    cause    for   which   they 

came  ; 
They  confidently  tell  i!ie  same. 
And  hr  gives  praise  to  either  dame 
That  duret  so  great  a  «'ar  proclaim. 

XCVTI. 

To  both  he  spake  to  make  some  pause, 
Until  their  honourable  cause 
Piofotindly  weighd  in  every  clause, 
Might  be  explaui'd  with  all  applause, 

XCVIIt. 

[e  was  a  god,  which  well  they  know, 
'  lear^al  needs  it  not  bestow  ; 

light,  and  rest,  and  plainly  show 
love   strives   love   will    master 
grow. 


i>z- 


Vove,  laws  and  judges  hath  in  fee, 
Nature  and  Use  his  judges  be. 
To  whom  his  whole  court's  censures  flee. 
Since  past  and  things  to  come  ihcy  see. 

c. 

These  do  the  heart  of  justice  try. 
And  show  the  c:ourt"s  severity. 
In  judgment  and  strong  custom's  eye. 
The  clerk  is  fitt'sl  for  venery. 


'fiainst  which  the  virgins  nothing  strove. 
Since  Love's  high  voice  did  it  approve. 
So  both  to  their  abodes  remove. 
But  as  at  first  rest  firm  in  love. 

Explicit  RhitkmHi  Pkillidis  ct  Flora;. 


To  the  author  of  Nennio.' 


AtxSPT,  thrice  noble  Nennio,  at  his  hand 
"Tbat    cannot    bid    himself    welcome    at 

home, 
A    thrioe    due    welcome    to    our   native 

stimnd, 
Italian,  French,  and  English  now  become. 


*  Prinloil  with  Sonnets  by  Spenser,  Daniel, 
At,  tn  "  Scnnto.  or  4  Trcali^  of  Nobility: 
Wiucen  in  lulian  by  John  BaptittA  Ncnno, 
l>(ifle  into  Engtub  by  WiUiam  loacs,   Cent. 


Thrice  noble,  not  in  that  used  epethltc. 
But  noble  first,  to  know  whence  noblesse 

sprung. 
Then  in  thy  labour  bringing  it  to  light, 
Thirdly,  in  being  adorned  with  our  tongue. 
And  since  so  like  itself  thy  LinJ  :iirords 

I  The  right  of  noblesse  to  all  noble  parts, 

I I  wish  our  friend,  giving  thee  English  words, 
I  With  much  desert  of  love  in  English  hearts, 
I  Ashehathmadeonestrnngean  Englishman, 
I  May  make  our  minds  in  this,  Italian. 

Ex  Ittttiris. 


De  Guiana,  carmen  Epicum.* 


What  work  of  honour  and  eternal  name 

For  all  th'  world  to  rnvy,  and  us  t'achie^e, 

Fills  me  with  fuiy,  and  gives  armed 
hands 

To  my  heart's  peace,  that  else  would  gladly 
turn 

My  limbs  and  every  sense  into  my  thoughts 

Rapt  with  ihe  thirsted  action  of  my  mind? 

O  Clio,  Honotjr's  Miise,  sing  in  my  voice ; 

Tell  th'  attempt,  and  prophesy  the  exploit 

Of  his  EUiia-consecrated  sword. 

That  in  this  peaceful  charm  of  England's 
sleep 

Opens  most  tenderly  her  aged  throat, 

Offering  to  pour  fresh  youth  through  all 
her  veins. 

That  flesh  of  brass  and  ribs  of  steel  re- 
tains. 

Riches,  and  conquest,  and  renown  I  sing. 
Riches    with    honour,    conquest    without 

blood. 
Enough  to  seal  the  monarchy  of  earth. 
Like  to  Jove's  eagle,  on  EUia's  hand. 
Guiana,    whose    rich    feet    are    mines    of 

gold. 
Whose  forehead  knocks  against  the  roof  of 

stars, 
Stands   on  her  tip-toes  at  fair  England 

looking. 
Kissing   her   hand,  bowing   her   mighty 

breast. 
And  every  sign  of  all  submission  making. 
To  be  her  sister,  and  the  daughter  both 
Of  our  most  sacred  maid  ;  whose  barren- 
ness 
Is  the  true  fruit  of  virtue,  that  may  get. 
Bear  and  bring  forth  anew  in  all  perfec- 
tion. 
What  heretofore  savage  corruption  held 
In  barbarous  Chaos ;  and  in  this  affair 
Become  her  father,  mother,  and  her  heir. 


•  Prefijied  to  "A  F  tint  ten  of  itu  uamd 
y^y*'^  to  Guiana.  Perfounrctl  and  writlen  in 
Ihe  yeare  1596.  By  Lawrence  Keymi&,  Gent. 
Imprinted  at  London  by  Thomat  Dawson 
dwelling  at  the  three  Crano  in  ihc  Viotrce,  and 
are  there  10  be  »olde.     1596." 


Then  most  admired  sovereign,   let 

breath 
Go  forth  upon  the  waters,  and  create 
A  golden  world  in  this  our  iron  age. 
And  be  the  prosperous  forewind  to  a  Seet, 
That  seconding  your  last,  may  go  before  it. 
In  all  success  of  profit  and  renown  ; 
Doubt  not  but  your  election  was  dis-ine. 
As  well  by  fate  as  your  high  judgment  or^ 

der'd. 
To  raise  him  with  choice  bounties,  that 

could  add 
Height  to  his  height ;  and  like  a  liberal 

vine. 
Not  only  bear  his  virtuous  fruit  aloft. 
Free  from  the  press  of  squint-eyed  Entyli 

feet. 
But  deck  his  gracious  prop  with  golden 

bunches. 
And  shroud  it  with  broad  leaves  of   rule 

o'ergrown 
From  all  black  tempests  of  invasion. 

Those  conquests  that  like  general  eatti 

qiukes  shook 
The  solid  world,  and  made  it  GUI  befo 

them. 
Built  all  their  brave  attempts  on 

grounds 
And  less  penuasive  likelihoods  than  this : 
Nor  was  there  ever  princely  fount  so  long 
Pour'd  forth  a  sea  of  rule  with  so  free 

course. 
And  such  ascending  majesty  as  you  ; 
Then  be  not  like  a  rough  and  violent  w 
That  in  the   morning  rends  the  f< 

down, 
Shoves  up  the  seas  to  heaven,  makes 

to  tremble. 
And  tombs   his  wasteful    bravery  in 

even  ; 
Gut  »s  a  river  from  a  mountain  running, 
The  further  he  extends,  the  greater  grow^l 
And  by  his  thrifty  race  strengthens  bit] 

stream. 
Even  to  join  battle  with  th'  imperious  tet, 
Disd.iining  his  repulse,  and  in  despight 
Of  his  proud  fury,  mixelh  with  his  main. 
Taking  on  him  his  title  and  commands : 


Empire  lie  increased, 
IberiAii  Neptune  part  the  stake, 
t  he  the  triple  world  would 


pidcni 


X  would  be  wise  in  wisdom's 


to 


Ig  with  discredit  of  direction, 

int  for  honour,    hiintiitg    him 

ith. 

bom  before  you  will  inherit  gold, 

SI  lose  gold,  for  which  you  lose 

■r  souls; 

tt  choose  nought  for  right,  but  cer- 

ir  that  value  wiU  get  only  blows, 
>  jroor  Eaith  in  Incredulity  ; 
loa  aee  a  wonder.  Virtue  rich  ; 
'— —  having   gold,   rob   gold 


of 


aen  have  desert  that  getteth  nought, 

lalbe  all  getting  that  deserves  not 

{fat: 

le  jroo  gold-made  men  as  dregs  of 

m; 

n  your  poison 'd  souls,  like  spiders 

Idog, 

liih  chiiUcs,  in  mists  of  cobwebs 

le 

raeer   bodies,  and  your   duoghill 

Ide. 

edulity !  the  wit  of  fools, 

ovenly  will  spit  on  all  things  fair, 

Mrard's  castle,  and  the  sluggard's 

Idle, 

icy  'tis  (o  be  an  infidel  I 

^trician  spirits  that  refine 
to  fire,  and  issue  like  a  flame 
txe   endeavours,   knowing   that  in 

BID 

act   of  heaven  in   mom-like  glory 

ens. 

know  you  cannot  be  the  kings  of 

nb, 

ng  the  ri^ls  of  your  creation, 

tt  the  mines  of  earth  be  kings  of 

•>; 

■re    so    Ear    from    doubting    likely 
ifts. 

1  things  hardest  y'are  most  confident, 
know  death  lives  where  power 

Isnused, 

J  shine  in  waves  that  bury  you. 

"make  way  for  life  even  through 
■or  graves; 

~l  not  be  content  like  horse  lo  hold 
!  beaten  way  to  home  afliuis ; 


1  int 


But  where  the  sea  in  envy  of  your  ivign, 
Closeth  her  womb  as  fast  as  'lis  disclosed, 
1'hat  she  like  avarice  might  swallow  all. 
And  let  none  find  right  pas&agc  through 

her  rage ; 
There  your  wise  souls,  as  swift  as  Eurus 

lead, 
Vour  budies  through,  to  profit  and  renown, 
Aud  scorn  lo  let  your  bodies  choke  your 

souls 
In  the  rude  breath  and  prison'd   life  o< 

beasts  ; 
You  that  herein  renounce  the  counc  of 

earth. 
And  lift  your  eyes  for  guidance  to  the  stars. 
That  live  not  for  yourselves,  but  to  possess 
Your  honour'd  country  of  a  general  store  ; 
In  pity  of  the  spoil  rude  self-love  mokes 
Of  them  whou;  lives  and  yours  one  air 

doth  feed. 
One  soil  doth  nourish,  and  one  strength 

combine  ; 
You  that  are  blest  with  sense  of  all  things 

noble. 
In  this  attempt  your  complete  worths  re- 
double. 

But  how  is  Nature  at  her  heart  corrupted, 
(I  mean  e\-en  in  her  most  ennobled  birth) 
How  in  excess  of  sense  is  sense  bereft  her  I 
Thiit  her  most  lightoiiig-like  effects  of  lust 
Wound  through  Lcr  flesh,  her  soul,  her 

flesh  unwounded  ; 
And    she  must  need  incitements  lo   tier 

good, 
Even  from  that  part  she  hurts.  O  I  bow 

most  Uke   - 
Art  thou,  heroic  author  of  this  acl. 
To  this  wrong'd  soul  of  nature  ;  that  sus- 

lain'sl 
Pain,  charge,  and  peril  for  thy  country's 

good. 
And  she,  much  like  a  body  numb'd  with 

surfeits. 
Feels  not  thy  gentle  applications, 
For  tlie  health,  use,  and  honour  of  her 

powers. 
Yet  shall  my  verse  through  all  her  ease- 
lock  d  ears. 
Trumpet  the  noblesse  of  thy  high  intent. 
And  if  it  cannot  into  act  proceed. 
The  f.iult  and  bitter  peiuince  of  the  fault, 
Make  red  some  other's  eyes  with  peni- 
tence. 
For  thine  are  clear ;  and  what  more  nimble 

spirits 
Apter  to  bile  at  such  unhooked  baits. 
Gain    by  our  loss ;    that  must  we  needs 
confess, 

B  a 
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Thy  princely  valour  would  have  purchased 

us, 
Which  shall  be  fame  elema]  to  thy  name, 
Though  Ihy  contentmenl  in  thy  grave  de- 
sires 
Of  our  advancement,  fail  deserved  effect, 
O  how  I  fear  thy  glory  which  1  love, 
X-*st  it  should  dearly  grow  by  our  decrease. 
Natures    that    stick    in    golden-gravell'd 

springs. 
In  muck-pits  cannot  'scape  their  swallow- 
ings. 

But  we  shall  forth,  I   know  ;  gold  is  our 

fale, 
Which    nil  our   acts   doth    fashion   and 

create. 

Then  in  the  Tbespiad's  bright  prophetic 
fount, 

Mcthinks  I  see  our  Liege  rise  from  her 
throne. 

Her  ears  and  thoughts  in  steep  amaze 
erected 

At  the  most  rare  endeavour  of  her  power  ; 

And  now  she  blesselh  with  her  wonted 
graces, 

Th'  industrious  knight,  the  soul  of  this  ex- 
ploit. 

Dismissing  him  to  convoy  of  his  stars. 

And  now  for  love  and  honour  of  his 
worth. 

Our  twice-born  nobles  bring  him,  bride- 
groom-like. 

That  is  espoused  for  virtue  to  his  love. 

With  feasts  and  music,  ravishing  the  air. 

To  bis  ArgoUon  fleet,  where  round  about 


His  baling  colours  English  valour  swumv 
In  baste,  as  if  Guianian  Orenoque 
With  his  fell  waters  fell  upon  our  shore. 
And    now    a  wind    as   fonvard   as  thtir 

spirits 
Sets  their  glad  feet  on  smooth  Guiana's 

breast. 
Where,  as  if  each  man  were  an  Orpheus, 
A  world  of  savages  fall  tame  before  them, 
Storing  their  theft-free  treasuries  with  gold ; 
And  there  doth  plenty  crown  their  wealthy 

fields,  J 

There  Learning  eats  no  roofe  bis  thiiftla^| 

books,  ^ 

Nor  Valour,  estridge-like,  his  iron  arms. 
There  Beauty  is  no  strumpet  for  her  »-ants. 
Nor  Gallic  humours  putrefy  her  blood  ; 
But  all  our  youth  take  Hymen's  lights  ia 

hand. 
And  fill  each  roof  with  honour'd  progeny ; 
"I  here  makes  society  adamantine  chains. 
And  joins  their  hearts  with  wealth  wboi 

wealth  disjoin'd. 
There  healthful   recreations   straw 

meads. 
And    make    their  maosioas   dance  vril 

neighbourhood. 
That  here  were  drown 'd  in  churlish  avarice. 
And  there  do  palaces  and  temples  rise 
Out  of  the  earth,  and  kiss  the  enamour' 

skies. 
Where  new  Britannia  humbly  kneels 

heaven. 
The  world  to  her,  and  both  at  bcr 

feet. 
In  whom  the  circles  of  all  Empire  meet. 


MY  ADMIRED  AMD  SOUL-LOVED  FRIEND,  MASTER  OF  ALL  ESSENTIAL  AND 
TRUE  KNOWLEDGE, 


M.    HARRIOTS.* 


To  foa,  whose  depth  of  soul  measures  the 

height 
And  &U  dimensions  of  all  works  of  weight, 
Reason  being  ground,  structure  and  orna- 
ment. 
To  all  inventions  grave  and  permanent. 
And  ]rourc:lear  eyes,  the  spheres  where  rea- 
son moves  ; 
This  aitizan,  this  God  of  rational  loves. 
Blind  Homer,  in  this  Shield,  and  in  the  rest 
Of  bis  seven  books,  which  roy  hard  hand 

hath  dress'd 
In  rough  integuments,  I  send  for  censure. 
That  my  long  time  and  labours'  deep  ex- 

tensure. 
Spent  to  coiiduct  him  to  our  envious  light. 
In  your  allowance  may  receive  some  right 
To  Ibeir  eodeavours  :  and    take   virtuous 

tieait. 
From  your  applause,  cro«m'd  with  (heir 

own  desert. 
Such  crowns  suffice  the  free  and  royal  mind, 
But  these  subjected  hang-byes  of  our  kind, 
'I  hcse  children  that  will  never  stand  alone, 
t3ui  must  be  nourish 'd  with  corruption. 
Which  are  our  bodies  :  that   are  traitors 

bora 
To  their  own  crowns,  their  souls  ;  betray  d 

to  scorn. 
To  gaudy  insolence  and  ignorance. 
By  their  base  flesh's  frailties,  that  must 

dance 
ProCuie  attendance    at    their  states  and 

liinh, 
Tbal  are  mere    servants    to    this  servile 

earth; 
These  must  have  other  crowns  for  meeds 

than  merits. 


*  Appcaiciu"  AclM/tt'  SkirU.  Tranikted 
••  Uk  oclMr  cevcn  Bookes  of  Homer,  out  of  his 
ci(hlccath  booke  of  lUadcft.  By  George  Chap- 
saa  Gcat,    Loodon.    1598.** 


Or  starve    themselves,  and  quench  their 

fiery  spirits. 
Thus  as  the  soul  upon  the  flesh  depends. 
Virtue  must  wait  on  wealth  ;  we  must  make 

friends 
Of  the  unrighteous    mammon,    and  our 

sleights 
Must  bear  the  forms  of  fools  or  parasites. 
Rich  mine  of  knowledge,  O  that  my  sitange 

muse, 
Without   this    body's  nourishment    could 

use 
Her  lealous  faculties,  only  t'  aspire. 
Instructive  Ught  from  your  whole  sphere  of 

fire  ; 
But  woe  is  me,   what  teal  or  power  so 

ever. 
My  free  soul  hath,  my  body  will  be  never 
Able  t'  attend  ;  never  sh.ill  I  enjoy 
The  end  of  my  hapless  birth  ;  never  em- 
ploy 
That  smother'd  fervour   that  in   loathed 

embers 
Lies  swept  from  light,  and  no  clear  hour 

remembers. 
O,  had  your  perfect  eye  organs  to  pierce 
Into  that  chaos  whence  this  stilled  verso 
By  violence  breaks ;   where,  glow-wonn- 

like.  doth  shine 
In  nights  of  sorrow,  this  hid  soul  of  mine  ; 
And  how  her  genuine  forms  struggle  for 

birth. 
Under  the  claws  of  this  foul  panther  earth : 
Then   under  all  those  forms  you  should 

discern 
My  love  to  you,  in  my  desire  to  learn. 
Skill  and  the  love  of  skill,  du  ever  kiss  ; 
No  band  of  love  so  strong  as  knowledge 

is; 
Which  who  is  he,   that  may  not  learn  oT 

you. 
Whom  learning  doth  with  his  light's  throne 

endow  ? 
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What  learned  fieldi  pay  not  their  flowers 

t'  adorn 
Your  odorous  wreath  ?  Compact,  put  on, 

and  worn 
By  apt  and  adamantine  industry, 
Proposing  still  demonstrate  verity 
For  your  great  object,  far  from  plodding 

gain, 
Or  thirst  of  glory  ;  when,  absurd  and  vain. 
Most  students  in   their  whole  instruction 

are, 
But  in  traditions  more  ptirlicular  ; 
Leaning  like  rotten  houses,  on  out  beams. 
And  with  true   light  fade  in  themselves 

like  dreams. 
True  learning  hath  a  body  absolute, 
That  in  apparent  sense  itself  can  suit, 
Not  hid  in  airy  terms,  as  if  it  were 
Like  spirits  fantastic,  that  put  men  in  fear. 
And  are  but  bugs  form'd  in  their  foul  con- 
ceils. 
Nor  made  for  sale,  glared  nith  sophistic 

sleights, 
But  wrought  for  all  times  proof,  strong  to 

bid  prcase 
And  shiver  ignorants,  like  Hercules, 
On  (heir  own  dung-hills ;  but  our  formal 

clerks. 
Blown  for  profession,  spend  their  souls  in 

sparks. 
Ftamed  of  dismembcr'd  parts  that  make 

most  show. 
And  like  to  broken  limbs  of  knowledge  go. 
When   Ihy  true  wisdom  by  thy   learning 

won. 
Shall  honour  learning  while  there  shines  a 

sun  ; 
And  thine  oi\'n  name  in  merit,.  fAt  above 
Their  tymp.iijies  of  slate,  that  arms  of  love, 
Fortune,  or  blood  shall  lift  to  dignity  ; 
Whom   though  you  reverence    and  your 

empety 
or  spirit  and  soul,  be  servitude  they  think 
And  but  a  beam  of  light  broke  through  a 

chink 
To  all  their  waterish  splendour ;  and  much 

more 
To  the  great  sun,  and  all    things  they 

adore. 
In  staring  ignorance ;  yet  your  self  shall 

shine 
Above  nil  this  in  knowledge  most  divine. 
And  iill  shall  homage  to  your  true  worth 

owe. 
You  comprehending  all.  that  all,  not  you. 
And  wlicn  thy  writings  that  now  Error's 

night 
Chokes  earth  with  mists,  break  forth  like 

eastern  light. 


Showing  to  every  comprehensive  eye 
High  sectious  brawls  becalm'd  by  luiity. 
Nature  made    all    transparent,   and    ba 

heart 
Gript  in  thy  hand,  crushing  digested  Att 
In  flames  unmeasured,  measured  out  of  it. 
On  whose  head  for  a  crown  thy  soul  shall 

sit, 
Crown'd  with  heaveo'j  inward  brightnea 

showing  clear 
What   true  man  is,  and  how  like  gnats 

appear, 
O    fortune-glossed  pompists,   and    pfood 

misers. 
That  are  of  arts  such  impudent  despisers ; 
Then  past  anticipating  dooms  and  scoras. 
Which  for  self-gmce  each  ignorant  subonu^ 
Their  glowing  and  ama2cd  eyes  shall  see 
How  short  oftby  soul's  strength  my  weak 

words  be ; 
And  (hat  I  do  not  like  our  poets  prefer 
For  profit,  pniise,  and  keep  a  squealdog 

stir 
With  call'd-on    muses    to    unchild    Ihcii 

bmins 
or  wind  and  vapour :  lying  still  in  pains 
Of  worthy  issue  ;  but  as  one  profess'd 
In  nought  but  truth's  dear  love  the  souls 

true  rest- 
Cootinue  then  your  sweet  judicial  kind- 
ness 
To  your  true  friend,  that  though  this  lump 

of  blindness. 
This  scornful,  this  despised,  inverted  wofkl. 
Whose    head    is    fury-like    with    addeis 

cnrl'd 
And  all  her  bulk  a  poison'd  porcupine. 
Her  stings  and  quills   darting  at  woitls 

divine. 
Keep  under  my  estate  with  all  contempt. 
And    moke    me    live   even   from  mysdf 

exempt. 
Yet  if  you  see  some  gleams  of  wiestling 

fire 
Break  from  my  spirit's  oppression,  showinf 

desire 
To  become  worthy  to  partake  your  skill, — 
Since  virtue's  fiist   and   chief  step   is  to 

will.— 
Comfort  me  with  it,  and  prove  you  aSed 

me. 
Though  all  the  rotten   spawn    of  eazlh 

reject  me. 
For  though  I  now  consume  in  poesy. 
Vet  Homer  being  my  root  I  cannot  die. 
But  lest  to  use  all  poesy  in  the  sight 
Of  grave  philosophy  show  bmins  loo  light 
To  comprehend  her  depth  of  mystety, 
I  vow  'tis  only  strong  necessity 
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Govvms  ni;r  pains  herein,  which  yet  may 

use 
A    man's    whole    life    without    the    least 

abuse. 
And  though  to  rhyme  and  give  a  veise 

smooth  feet, 
Uttering  to  vulgar  palates  passions  sweet 
Chance    often    in    such    weak  capricious 

spirits. 
As  in  nought  else  have  toleniblc  merits, 
Yet  where  high  Poesy's  native  habit  shines, 
From  whose  reflections  flow  eternal  lines, 
Ftiilasophy  retired  to  darkest  caves 
She  can  discover :  and  the  proud  world's 

braves 
Answer  in  anything  but  impudence 
\Mih  circle  of  her  general  excellence. 
For  ample  instance    Homer    more    than 

servcth. 
And  what  his  grave  and  learned  Muse  de- 

serveth, 
fiince  it  is  made  a  courtly  question  now, 
His  compctrnt  and  port  less  judge  be  you  ; 
If  these  vain  lines  and  his  deserts  arise 
To  the  high  searebes  of  your  serious  eyes 


As  he  is  English  :  and  I  could  not  choose 
But  lo  your  name  this  short  inscription  use. 
As  well  assured  you  would  approve  my 

pain 
In  my  traduction  ;  and  besides  this  vein 
Excuse  my  thoughts  as  bent  to  others'  aims 
Might   my  will  rule  me,  and  when    any 

flames 
Of  my  press'd  soul  break  forth  to  their  own 

show. 
Think  they  must  hold  engraven  regard  of 

you. 
Of  you  in  whom  the  worth  of  all  the  graces 
Due  to  the  mind's  gifts,  might  embrue  the 

faces 
Of  such  OS  scorn  them,  and  with  tyrannous 

eye 
Contemn  the  sweat  of  virtuous  industry. 
But  as  ill  lines  new  fiU'd    with  ink    un- 

dricd 
An  empty  pen  with  their  own  stuff  applied 
Can  blot  them  out :  so  shall  their  wealth- 
burst  wombs 
Be  made  with  empty  pen  their  honouis' 

tombs. 


HERO     AND    LEANDER. 


**Htro  and  Ltandtri  Begun  by  Christoplier  Martoe ;  and  finished  by  George  Chapman.  Ui 
N*ciar,  Ingenitim.  At  London  Printed  by  Felix  Kingston,  for  Paule  Linleyf  and  are  to  be  solde 
in  Faules  Church-yard,  at  the  signe  of  the  Blacke-beare.     1598." 

[The  Fragment  of  this  poem  left  by  Marlowe  had  been  published  separately  earlier  in  the 
same  year.  'Diis  Chapman  has  here  divided  into  two  Sestyads,  prefixing  Arguments  to  them  as 
well  as  to  his  own  Sequel 

The  edition  cited  above  is  the  first  containing  Chapman's  continuation.  B^des  the  interesting 
and  characteristic  Dedication  to  Lady  Walsingham,  omitted  in  all  subsequent  issues,  and  now 
first  reprinted,  it  has  enabled  us  to  remove  several  corruptions,  and  to  supply  several  omissions  in 
the  received  text  of  the  poem. 

The  existence  of  this  edition  was  entirely  unknown  to  the  late  Mr.  Dyce,  or  to  any  of  the  Editors  of 
Mariowe.  For  the  opportunity  of  using  it  we  are  indebted  to  the  kindness  of  Mr.  Charles  Edmonds, 
the  well-known  bibliopole  of  Birmingham,  through  whose  sagacity  two  copies  were  discovered  a  few 
years  ago  in  the  lumber-room  of  the  ancient  family-scat  of  the  Ishams,  Lamport  Hall,  Northampton- 
shire. 

Five  later  editions  published  in  Chapman's  lifetime  (in  1600,  1606,  1609,  1613  and  2639)  have 
been  collated  with  the  above  in  preparing  the  present  text] 
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THE    EPISTLE    DEDICATORY. 

TO 
THE  RIGHT-WORSHIPFUL 

SIR  THOMAS   WALSINGHAM,   KNIGHT. 


SrB. — We  ihink  not  ourselves  discharged  of  Ihe  duty  we  owe  to  our  friend  when 
«e  have  brought  ihe  breathless  body  to  the  earth  ;  for,  albeit  the  eye  there  taketh  his 
erer  tarewell  of  that  beloved  object,  yet  the  impression  of  the  man  that  hath  been  dear 
onto  OS,  living  an  after  life  in  our  memory,  there  putteth  us  in  mind  of  farther  obsequies 
due  unio  the  deceased.  And  namely  of  the  performance  of  whatsoever  we  may  judge 
shall  make  to  his  living  credit  and  to  the  effecting  of  his  delerminalions  prevented  by 
lite  stroke  of  death.  By  these  meditations  (as  by  an  intellectual  will)  I  suppose  myself 
executor  to  the  unhappily  deceased  author  of  this  poem  ;  upon  whom  knowing  thai  in 
his  lifetime  you  bestowed  many  kind  favours,  entertaining  the  parts  of  reckomng  and 
wonh  which  you  found  in  him.  with  good  countenance  and  liberal  affeclion,  I  cannot 
but  see  so  for  into  Ihe  will  of  him  dead,  that  whatsoever  issue  of  bis  brain  should  chance 
Co  come  abroad,  that  Ihe  first  breath  it  should  Uike  might  be  the  gentle  air  of  your 
liking  ;  for.  since  his  self  had  been  accustomed  Ihereunio,  it  would  prove  more 
acreeable  and  thriving  lo  his  right  children  than  any  other  foster  countenance  whatso- 
rrer.  At  this  time  seeing  that  this  unfinished  Tragedy  hapixns  under  my  hands  to  be 
imfinnted,  of  a  double  duty,  the  one  lo  yourself,  the  other  10  the  deceased.  I  present 
the  sune  to  your  most  favourable  allowance,  offering  my  utmost  self  now  and  ever  lo  be 
ready  at  your  worship's  disposing. 

£.  B. 


THE  AKCUMENT  OP  THE  FIRST  SESTYAD. 

Hoo't  description  and  her  love's  : 
TVe  £uie  of  Vcdus,  where  he  moves 
Hi«  wordiy  tove^uit,  and  attains  : 
Whose  blits  the  wrath  of  Fates  restrains 
For  Cupid's  grace  to  Mercury  : 
Which  tale  the  author  doth  imply. 

Ok  HellcspoDi,  guilty  of  true  love's  blood, 
lo  view  »ii<\  opposite  two  cities  stood, 
Sea-borderen,     disjoined     by     Neptune's 

might : 
The  one  Abydos,  the  other  Seslos  bight. 


At  Sestos  Hero  dwelt ;  Hero  the  fair, 
Whom  young  Apollo  courted  for  her  hair. 
And  offcr'd  as  a  dower  his  burning  throne. 
Where  she  should  sit  for  men  to  gnre 

upon. 
The  outside  of  her  garments  were  of  lawn. 
The    lining    purple  silk,   with    gilt  stars 

drawn  ; 
Her  wide  sleeves  green,  and  border'd  with 

a  grove. 
Where  Venus  in  her  naked  glory  strove 
To  plctse  Ihe  careless  and  disdainful  eyes 
Of  proud  Adonij,  tb,it  before  her  lies  ; 
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Her  kiltie  blue,  whereon  was  many  a  stain. 
Made  with  the  blood  of  wretched  lovers 

slain. 
Upon  her  head  she  ware  a  myrtle  wreath. 
From  whence  her  veil  reach'd  tothegrotind 

beneath. 
Her  veil  was  artificial  flowers  and  leaves. 
Whose  workmanship  both  m.-m  and  beast 

deceives. 
Many  would  praise  the  sweet  smell  as  she 

past. 
When  'twas  the  odour  which  her  bicath 

forth  cast ; 
And  there  for  honey  bees  have  sought  in 

vain, 
And,  beat  from  Ihence,  have  lighted  there 

again. 
About  her  neck  hung  chains  of  pebble 

stone. 
Which,    lighien'd   by  her  neck,  like  dia- 
monds shone. 
She  ware  no  gloves ;  for  neither  sun  nor 

wind 
Would  bum  or  parch  her  hands,  bat,  to 

her  mind, 
Or  warm  or  cool  Iheta,  for  they  took  de- 
light 
To  play  upon  those  hands,  they  were  so 

white. 
Buskins  of  shells,  allsilver'd,  used  she, 
And  branch'd  with  blushing  coral  to  the 

knee  ; 
Where  sparrows  pcrchd,  of  hollow  pearl 

and  gold, 
Such  as  the  world  would  wonder  to  be- 
hold : 
Those  with  sweet  water  oft  her  handmaid 

fills, 
Which,    as      she     went,    would     chimp 

through  the  bills. 
Some  say,  for  her  the  fairest  Cupid  pined. 
And,    looking  in  her  face,  was  strooken 

blind. 
But  this  is   true  ;    so    lilce  was  one    the 

other. 
As  he  imagined  Hero  was  his  mother ; 
And  oftentimes  into  her  bosom  Hew, 
About   her  naked    neck    bis    bare    arms 

threw. 
And   laid    his   childish    head    upon   her 

breast. 
And,  with  still  panting  rock,  there  took  his 

rest. 
So  lovely  fair  was  Hero,  Venus'  nun. 
As   Nature   wept,    thinking    she  was  un- 
done, 
Because  she  took  more  from  her  than  she 

left. 
And  of  such  wondruus  beauty  tier  bctefl  : 


Therefore,   in  sign  her  tieasiue   suiTer'd 

wrack. 
Since  Hero's  time  hath  half  the  world  been 

black. 
Amoroiu  l^andcr,  beautiful  and  young 
(Whose  tragedy  divine  Musseus  sung), 
Dwelt  at  Abydos ;  since  him  dwelt 

none 
For  whom  succeeding  times  make 

moan. 
His  dangling  tresses,  that  wetc  never  shorn. 
Had  they  been  cut.  and  unto  Colchos  borne. 
Would  have  allured  the  veuturous  youth  of 

Greece 
To  haiard  more  than  for  the  golden  fleece. 
Fair  Cynthia  wish'd  his  arms  might  be  her 

sphere; 
Grief  makes  her  pale,  because  she  morel 

not  there. 
His  body  was  as  straight  as  Ciree's  wand ; 
Jove  might  have  sipt  out  nectar  from  his 

hand. 
Even  as  delicious  meat  is  to  the  taste. 
So  was  his  neck  in  touching,  and  surposs'd 
The  wliite  of  Pelops'  shoulder  ;    I  couM 

tell  ye. 
How  smooth  his  breast  was,  and  how  whits 

his  belly ; 
And  whose  immortal  fingers  did  imprint 
That  heavenly  path  with  many  a  cunoiB 

dint. 
That  runs  along  his  back  ;  but  my  rude  pen 
Can  hardly  blazon  forth  the  loves  of  men. 
Much  less  of  powerful  gods :  let  it  suffice 
That  my  slack  Muse  sings  of  Leander's 

eyes; 
Those  orient  cheeks  and  lips,  exceeding  his 
That  leapt  into  the  water  for  a  kiss 
Of  his  own  shadow,  and.  despising  many* 
Died  ere  he  could  enjoy  the  love  of  any. 
Had  wild  Hippolyius  Leanderseen, 
Enamour'd  of  his  beauty  had  he  been  : 
His  presence  made  the  rudest  pea.sant  melt, 
I'hftt  in  the  vast  uplandish  country  dwelt ; 
The   barbarous  'Thracian  soldier,    moved 

with  nought. 
Was  moved  with  him,  and  for  bis  (avour 

sought. 
Some  swore  he  was  a  maid  in  roan's  aliiit^ 
For  in  his  looks  were  all  that  men  desire ; 
A  pleasant-smiling  cheek,  a  speaking  eye, 
A  brow  for  love  to  banquet  roy.illy  ; 
And  such  as  knew  be  was  a  man,  would 

say. 
"  Lcander,   thou  art   made  for  amocoui 

play: 
W1iy  an  thou  not  in  love,  and  loved  of  all ' 
Though  thou  be  fair,  yet  be  not  thine  own 

thrall.  ■ 
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The  men  of  wealthy  Sestos  every  year, 
For  bis  sake  whom  iheir  goddess  held  so 

dear. 
Rose-cheek  d  Adonis,  kept  a  solemn  feast ; 
Thither  resorted  many  a  wandering  guest 
To  meet  their  loves :  such  as  had  none  at 

all. 
Came  lovers  home  from  this  great  festival ; 
For  e%'erY  street,  hke  to  a  firmament. 
Glister  d  with  breathing  stars,  who,  where 

they  went. 
Frighted    the    melancholy   earth,    which 

deem'd 
Eternal  heaven  to  burn,  for  so  it  secm'd, 
As  if  another  Phaeton  had  got 
The  guidance  of  the  sun's  rich  chariot. 
But.  far  above  the  loveliest.  Hero  shined. 
And  stole  away  th'  enchanted  g.Tzer's  mind  ; 
For  like  sea-nymphs'  inveigling  harmony. 
So  was  her  be:iiuy  to  the  standeivby  ; 
Nor  that  nighi-wandeting,  pale,  and  watery 

star 
(V>'ben  yawning  dragons  draw  her  thirling 

car 
From  Lalmiu'  mount  up  to  the  gloomy  sky. 
Where,   crownd  with   blazing  hghl  aiid 

majesty. 
She  proudly  sits)  more  ovemiles  the  flood 
Than  she  the  hearts  of  those  that  near  her 

stood. 
Ereo  as  when  gaudy  nymphs  ptusue  the 

chase. 
Wretched  Iiion's  shaggy-footed  race. 
Incensed  with  savage  heat,  gallop  am-iin 
From  sleep  pine-bearing  mountains  to  the 

plain. 
So  ran  the  people  forth  to  gate  upon  her. 
And  all  that  view'd  her  were  enamour'd  on 

her; 
And  as  in  fury  of  a  dreadful  fight. 
Their  fellows  being  slain  or  put  to  flight, 
Po  jr  soldiers  stand  with  fear  of  death  dead- 

strooken. 
So  at  her  presence  all  surprised  and  tooken. 
Await  the  sentence  of  her  scornful  eyes  ; 
He  whom  she   favours  Uvs,    tlie    other 

dies  : 
There  might  you  sec  one  sigh,  another 

rage  ; 
And  some,  their  violent  passions  to  assuage. 
Compile  sharp  satires  ;  but,  alas,  too  late  ! 
For  faithful  love  will  never  lum  to  hate, 
many,  seeing  great  princes  were  de- 
iied, 
as  they  went,  and  thinking  on  her 

died. 

this  feast-day — O    cursed   day   and 

hour ! — 
Veat  Hero  thorough  Sestos,  from  ber  tower 


To  Venus'  temple,  where  unhipp'Iy, 

As  after  chanced,    they  did   each    o'hcr 

spy. 
So  fair  a  church  as  this  had  Venus  none  : 
The  wails  were  of  discolour'd  jasper-slone. 
Wherein  was  Proteus  carved  ;  and  over- 
head 
A  lively  vine  of  green  sea-agate  spread. 
Where  by  one  hand  hght-headed  Bacchtis 

hung. 
And  with  the  other  wine  from  grapes  out- 
wrung. 
Of  crystal  shining  fair  the  pavement  was ; 
The  town  of  Sestos  call'd  it  Venus"  glass  ; 
There  might  you  see  the  gods,  in  sundry 

shajies, 
Commitiing  heady  riots,  incest,  rapes  ; 
For  know,  that  underneath  this  radiant 

floor 
W.-1S  Dante's  slatue  in  a  braien  tower ; 
Jove  slily  stealing  from  his  sister's  bed. 
To  dally  with  Idalian  Ganynied, 
And  for  his  love  Europa  bellowing  loud, 
And    tumbling    with    the    rainbow   in   a 

cloud  ,' 
Blood-quaffing  Mats  heaving  the  iron  net 
Which  limping  Vulcan  and  his  Cyclops 

set : 
Love  kindling  6tc,  to  bum  such  towns  as 

1  roy  ; 
Sylvanus  weeping  for  the  lovely  boy 
That  now  is  turn'd  into  a  cypress-tree, 
Under  whose  shade  the  wood-gods  love  to 

be. 
And  in  the  midst  a  silver  altar  stood  : 
There  Hero,  sacrificing  turtles'  blood, 
Vail'd  to  the  ground,  veiling  her  eyelids 

close  : 
And  modestly  they  open'd  as  she  rose  : 
Thence  flew  Love's  arrow  with  the  golden 

head  ; 
And  tlius  Leander  was  enamoured. 
Stone-still    he    stood,   and    evermore    he 

gased. 
Till  with  the  fire,  that  from  his  countenance 

blared. 
Relenting  Hero's  gentle  heart  was  strook  , 
Such  force  and  virtue  baih  on  amorous 

look. 
It  lies  not  in  our  power  to  love  or  hale. 
For  will  in  us  is  ovcrrtiled  by  fate. 
When  two  arc  stript,  long  cie  the  course 

begin. 
We  wish  that  one  should  lose,  the  other 

win  : 
.\nd  one  especially  do  we  aiToct 
Of  two  gold  ingots,  like  in  each  respect : 
The  reason  no  man  knows ;  let  it  suffice. 
What  we  behold  is  censured  by  our  eyes. 
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Where  both  deliberate,  the  love  is  slight  ; 
Who  ever  loved,   that  loved   not  at  first 
sight  ?• 
He  knccl'd ;  but  unto  her  devoutly  pray'd : 
Chaste  Hero  to  herself  thus  softly  said, 
"Were  I  the  saint  he  worships,  I  would 

hear  him  ;" 
And,  as  she  spake  those  words,  came  some- 
what near  him. 
He  started  up ;  she  blush 'd  as  one  ashamed ; 
Wherewith   Leandcr  much  more  was  in- 
flamed. 
He  touch  d  her  hand  ;  in  touching  it  she 

trembled  ; 
Love   deeply   grounded,    hardly    is    dis- 
sembled : 
These  lovers  parted  by  the  touch  of  hands  : 
True  love  is  mute,  and  oft  amaied  stands. 
Thus  while  dumb  signs  their  yielding  hearts 
entangled, 
^  p^.     The  air  with  sparks  of  living  fire 
phnitii  was  spangled ; 

oiniKhi.     Anj  „jg|,(_    decp-drench'd  in 
misty  Acheron, 
Heaved  up  her  head,  and  half  the  world  upwi 
Breathed    darkness    forth   (dark  night  is 

Cupid's  day)  : 
And  now  begins  Leander  to  display 
Love's  holy  fire,  with  words,  with  sighs, 

and  tears  ; 
Which, likesweetmusic.entcr'd  Hero'scars; 
And  yet  at  every  word  she  tum'd  aside. 
And  always  cut  him  oflT,  as  he  replied. 
At  last,  like  to  a  bold  sharp  sophistcr. 
With  cheerful  hope  thus  he  accosted  her  :t 
"Fair   creature,    let   iiie  sjieak   without 

offence  : 
I  would  my  rude  words  had  the  influence 
To  lead  thy  thoughts,  as  thy  lair  looks  do 

mine, 
Then  shouldst  thou  be  his  prisoner,  who  is 
thine. 


*  Shakspcarc  has  quotcil  this  tine  ; — 
"  Dead   thcphcrd  I    now    I  lind   thy  saw   of 
might : — 

Who  ever  loved,  that  loved  not  at  first  light  f* 
At  V<m  Like  It,  iiL  s- 

See  also  Chapman's  Blind  Bepptr  af  Alexan- 
dria, 1598  (vol.  i.  p.  ao).  The  story  tiC Hervand 
Leandrr  is  alluded  to  by  one  of  the  characters 
in  tins  comedy,  p.  5. 

\  Sec  Ben  Jonson's  Ettery  Man  in  his 
Humour,  iv.  a  where  Nfastcr  Malhew  quotes  a 
uoTtion  of  the  follou'inf;  fpcech,  and  ii  reproved 
by  Knowell  for  filching  from  the  dead.  The 
comedy  was  produced  in  isgS,  the  same  year  in 
which  Hrn  and  LtanJer  was  first  pulilislicd. 
Master  Malhew  does  not  cite  the  lines  accu- 
talcly,  but  ihal,  perhaps,  may  have  been  iolen- 
tiooai. — £&. 


Ftc  not  unkind  and  fair ;  mis-shapen  stuff 
Are  of  behaviour  boisterous  and  rough. 
O  shun  me  not,  but  hear  roe  ere  you  go, 
G(xl  knows,  I  cannot  force  love  as  you  do  : 
My  words  shall  be  as  spotless  as  my  youth. 
Full  of  simplicity  and  naked  truth. 
This  sacrifice,  whose  sweet  perfume  des- 
cending 
From    Venus'    altar,     lo   your    footsteps 

bending. 
Doth  testify  that  you  exceed  her  far. 
To  whom  you  offer,  and  whose  nun  you  are. 
Why  should  you  worship  her?   her  ytju 

surpass 
As  much  OS  sparkling  diamonds  flaring 

glass. 
A  diamond  set  in  lead  his  worth  retains ; 
A   heavenly  nymph,   beloved    of   human 

swains. 
Receives  no  blemish,   but  ofltimes  mote 

grace : 
Which  makes  me  hope,  although  I  am  bul 

base. 
Base  in  respect  of  thee  divine  and  pure. 
Dutiful  service  m.iy  thy  love  procure ; 
And  I  in  duty  will  excel  all  other. 
As    tbou   in    beauty  do6t    exceed  Love'f 

mother. 
Nor  heaven  nor  tbou  were  made  to  gas 

upon  : 
M  heaven  preserves  all  things,  so  save  thoa 

one. 
A  stately-builded  ship,  well-rigg'd  and  tall, 
The  ocean  maketh  morcmajcstical : 
Why  vow'st  thou,  then,  to  live  in  Sestoi 

here. 
Who  on  Love's  seas  more  glorious  wouldst 

appear? 
Like  untuned  golden  strings  all  women  an. 
Which  long  time  lie  untouch'd,  will  harshly 

jar. 
Vessels   of  brass,   oft    handled,   brightly 

shine : 
What  difference  betwixt  the  richest  mine 
And  basest  mould,  but  use  ?  for  both,  not 

used. 
Ate  of  like  worth.  Then  treasure  is  abused, 
When  misers  keep  it :  being  put  to  loan. 
In  time  it  will  return  us  two  for  one. 
Rich  robes  themselves  and  01  hers  do  adorn ; 
Neither  themselves  nor  others,  if  not  worn. 
Who  builds  a  palace,  and   rams  up  the 

gate, 
Shall  see  it  ruinous  and  desolate  : 
Ah,  simple  Hero,  learn  thyself  to  cherish  i 
^jone  women,  like  lo  empty  houses,  perish. 
Less  sins  the  poor  rich  man,  that  starves 

himself 
In  heaping  up  a  mass  of  diossy  pelf. 
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Tlian  siich  as  you  ;  his  golden  earth  re- 
mains. 
Which,  after  his  decease,  some  other  gains  ; 
Bui  this  (air  gem,  sweet  in  the  loss  alone. 
When  you  fleet  hence,  can  be  bequeathed 

to  none ; 
Or,  if  it  could,  down  from  th'  enameli'd 

sky 
All    heaven   would   come  to   claim   this 

legacy. 
And  with  intestine  broils  the  world  destroy. 
And  quite  confound   Nature's  sweet  har- 

fnony. 
Well  therefore  by  the  gods  decreed  it  is. 
We  human  creatures  should  enjoy   that 

bliss. 
One  is  no  number ;    maids  are  nothing, 

then, 
WHtbout  the  sweet  society  of  men. 
Wilt  thou  live  single  still  ?  one  shall  thou  be, 
Tliough  ne\-er-singling  Hymen  couple  thee. 
Wild    savages,    that    drink    of    running 

•ptings, 
Tliinli  water  far  excels  all  earthly  things  ; 
But  they,  that  daily  taste  neat  wine,  de- 
spise it: 
Virginity,  albeit  some  highly  prize  it. 
Compared  with  marriage,  bad  you  tried 

them  both, 
Diflcrs  as  much  as  wine  and  water  doth . 
Base  bullion  for  the  stamp's  sake  we  allow  ; 
Even  so  for  men's  impression  do  we  you  ; 
By  which  alone,  our  re%erend  fathers  say. 
Women  receive  perfection  e\'cry  way. 
This  idol,  which  you  term  virginity. 
Is  neither  essence  subject  to  the  eye, 
No,  nor  to  any  one  exterior  sense. 
Nor  hath  it  any  place  of  residence. 
Nor  is't  of  earth  or  mould  celestial, 
Or  capable  of  any  form  at  all. 
Of  that  which  hath  no  Ixring,  do  not  boast  ; 
Things  that  are  not  at  all,  tue  never  lost. 
Men  foolishly  do  call  it  virtuous  : 
'What  virtue  is  it,  that  is  bom  with  tis? 
Much  less  can  honour  be  ascribed  thereto  : 
Honour  is  purchased  by  the  deeds  we  do  ; 
BeUeve  me.  Hero,  honour  is  not  won 
Until  some  honourable  deed  be  done. 
Seek  you,  for  chastity,  immorial  fame. 
And  know  that  some  bavewrong'd  Diana's 

name? 
Whose  name  is  it,  if  she  be  false  or  not. 
So  she  be  fair,  but  some  %ilc  tongues  will 

blot? 
But  you  are  fair,  ay  me,  so   wondrous 

<air. 
So  young,  so  gentle,  and  so  debonair. 
As  Greece  will  think,  if  thus  you  live  alone. 
Some  one  or  other  keeps  you  as  bis  own. 


Then,  Hero,  hate  me  not,  nor  from  me  fly, 
To  follow  swiftly-blasting  infamy. 
Pcrh.ips  thy  sacred  priesthood  makes  thee 

loath  ; 
Tell  me,  to  whom  madest  thou  that  heed- 
less oath  ?" 
"To  Venus,"  answcr'd  she;  and,  as  she 

spoke. 
Forth  from  those    two  traluccnt   cisterns 

brake 
A  stream  of  liquid  pearl,  which  down  her 

face 
Made  milk-while  paths,  whereon  the  gods 

might  trace 
To  Jove's  high  court.     He  thus  replied  : 

"  The  rites 
In  which  love's  beauteous  empress  most 

delights. 
Are  banquets,  Doric  music,  midnight  revel. 
Plays,  masques,  and   all   that  stem  age 

countcth  evil. 
Thee  as  a  holy  idiot  doth  she  scorn  ; 
For  thou,  in  vowing  chastity,  hast  sworn 
To  rob  her  name  and  honour,  and  thereby 
Committ'st  a  sin  far  worse  than  perjury, 
Even  sacrilege  against  her  deity. 
Through  reg^r  .-uid  formal  purity. 
To  expiate   which   sin,    kiss   and    shake 

hands  : 
Such  sacrifice  as  this  'Venus  demands." 
Thereat  she  smiled,  .inJ  did  deny  him  so. 
As  put  thereby,  yet  might  he  hope  for  mo ; 
Which  makes   him   quickly  reinforce  his 

speech. 
And  her  in  humble  manner  thus  beseech : 
"Though  neither  gods  nor  men  may  Ihce 

deserve, 
Yet,  for  her  sake,  whom  you  have  vow'd  to 

serve. 
Abandon  fruitless  cold  virginity. 
The  gentle  Queen  of  love's  sole  enemy. 
Then  shall  you  most  resemble  Venus  nun. 
When   Venus'  sweet  rites  are   perforra'd 

and  done. 
Flint-brcasled  Pallas  joys  in  single  life  ; 
But  Pallas  and  your  mistress  arc  at  strife. 
Love,  Hero,  then,  and  be  not  tyrannous; 
But  heal  the  heart  that  thou  hast  wounded 

thus; 
Nor  stain  thy  youthful  years  with  avarice : 
Fair  fools  delight  to  be  accoimted  nice. 
The  richest  com  dies  if  it  be  not  reapt ; 
Beauty  alone  is  lost,  too  warily  kept." 
These  arguments  he  used,  and  many  more  ; 
Wherewith    she    yielded,   that    was    won 

before. 
Hero's  looks  yielded,  but  her  words  made 

war: 
I  Women  ate  won  when  they  begin  to  jar. 
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Thus,    having  swallow'd  Cupid's    golden 

hook. 
The  more  she  strived,  the  deeper  was  she 

slrook  : 
Yet,  evilly  feigning  anger,  strove  she  still, 
And  would  be  thought  to  graut  against  her 

will. 
So  having  paused  awhile,  at  lost  she  said, 
"WhoUiught  thee  rhetoric  to  deceive  a 

maid  ? 
Ay   me,    sucli   wotxls  as  these   should   I 

abhor. 
And  yet  I  like  them  for  the  orator." 

With  that,  Lconder  stoop'd  to  have  em- 
braced her, 
Dut  from  his  spreading  arms  away  she  cast 

her. 
And  thus  bcspake  him:  "Gentle  youth, 

forbear 
To  touch  the  sacred  garments  which   I 

wear. 
Upon  a  rock,  and  underneath  a  hill. 
Far  from  the  town  (where  all  is  whist  and 

still, 
Save  that  the  sea,  pliijing  on  yellow  sand. 
Sends  forth  a  rattling  murmur  to  the  land, 
Whose  sound  allures  the  golden  .Morpheus 
In  silence  of  the  night  to  %isit  us). 
My  turret  stands  ;  and  there,  God  knows,  I 

play 
With  Venus'  swans  and  sparrows  all  the 

day, 
A  dwarfish  beldam  bears  me  company. 
That  hops  about  the  chamber  where  I  lie, 
And  spends  the  night,  that  might  be  belter 

spent, 
In  vain  discourse  and  apish  merriment : — 
Come  thither."    As  she  spake   this,  her 

tongue  tripp'd. 
For  unawares,   "  Come  thither, "  from  her 

shpp'd  ; 
And  suddenly  her  former  colour  changed. 
And  here  and  there  her  eyes  through  anger 

r,inged ; 
And,  like  a  planet  moving  several  ways 
At  one  self  instant,  she,  poor  soul,  assays, 
Loving,  not  to  love  at  all,  and  every  part 
Strove  to  resist  the  motions  of  her  heart  : 
And  hands  so  pure,  so  innocent,  nay,  such 
As  might  have  made  heaven  stoop  to  have 

a  touch. 
Did  she  uphold  to  Venus,  and  again 
Vow'd  spotless  chastity  ;  but  all  in  voin  ; 
Cupid  beats  down   hei   prayers  with  his 

wings ; 
Her  vows  above  the  empty  air  be  flings : 
All  deep  enraged,  his  sinewy  bow  he  t)ent. 
And  shot  a  shaft  that  homing  from  him 

went ; 


Wherewith  she  strooken,  look'd  so  dole- 
fully. 
As  made  Love  sigh  to  see  his  tyranny ; 
And,  as  she  wept,  her  tears  to  pearl  be 

tum'd. 
And  wound  them  on  his  arm,  and  for  her 

mouro'd. 
Then  towards  the  palace  of  the  Destinies, 
Laden  with  languishmcnl    and   grief,  be 

flies. 
And  to  those  stem  nymphs  humbly  made 

request. 
Both  might    enjoy  each    other,    and   be 

blest. 
But  with  n  ghastly  dreadfiil  countenance. 
Threatening  a  thousand   deaths  at  e^-eiy 

glance, 
They  .inswer'd  Love,  nor  would  vouchsafs 

so  much 
As  one  poor  word,  their  hale  to  him  was 

such  : 
Hearken  awhile,  and  I  will  tcU  you  why. 
Heaven's     winged     herald,    Jove-bom 

Mercury, 
The  selfsame    day    that    be  asleep  hod 

kid 
Enchanted  Argus,  spied  a  country  maid. 
Whose  careless  hair,   instead  of  peail  t' 

adom  it, 
Glister'd  with  dew,  as  one  that  seem'd  to 

scorn  it ; 
Her  breath  as  fragrant   as  the  mormag 

rose : 
Her  mind  pure,  and  her  tongue  untongM 

to  glose : 
Yet  proud  she  was  (for  lofty  Pride  Hut. 

dwells 
In    tower'd    courts,    is  oft   in  shepherds* 

celU), 
,  And  too,  too  well  the  fair  vermihon  knew 
And  silver  tincture  of   her  checks,  that 

drew 
The  love  of  every  swain.     On   her  this 

god 
Enamour'd  was,  and  with  his  snaky  rod 
Did  charm  her  nimble  feet,  and  made  b«r 

stay. 
The  while  upon  a  hillock  down  be  lay. 
And  sweetly  on  his  pipe  began  to  play. 
And  with  smooth  speech    her    fancy  K> 

assay, 
Till  in  his  twining  arms  he  lock'd  ber 

fast. 
And  then  be  woo'd  with  kisses ;  and  u 

last. 
As  shepherds  do,  her  on  the  ground  be 

laid. 
And,   tumbling   in    the   grass,   he   oltai 

suay'd 
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Beyond  the  boands  of  shame,  in  being 
bold 

To  eye  those  parts  which  no  eye  should 
behold ; 

And,  like  .tn  insolent  commanding  lover, 

Boasting  his  parentage,  would  needs  dis- 
cover 

The  wajr  to  new  Elysium.    But  she, 

Whose  only  dower  was  her  chastity. 

Having  striven  in  vain,  was  now  about  to 
«Ty. 

And  crave  the  help  of  shepherds  that  were 
nigh. 

Herewith  he  stay'd  his  fury,  and  began 

To  give  her  leave  to  rise :  away  she  ran  ; 

After  went  Mercury,  who  used  such  cun- 
ning. 

As  she,  to  hear  his  tale,  left  olT  her  tun- 
ning; 

(Maids  are  not  won  by  brutish  force  and 
might, 

But  speeches  full  of  pleasure  aud  de- 
I'k'hl)  ; 

And.  knowing  Hermes  courted  her,  was 
glad 

That  she  such  loveliness  and  beauty  had 

As  could  provoke  his  liking :  yet  was 
mute. 

And  neither  would  deny  nor. grant  his 
suit. 

Still  Tow'd  he  love :  she,  wanting  no  ex- 
cuse 

To  feed  him  with  delays,  as  women  use. 

Or  thirsting  after  immortality 

(AH  women  are  ambitious  naturally). 

Imposed  upon  her  lover  such  a  task, 

As  be  ought  not  perfonn,  nor  yet  she 
ask  ; 

A  draught  of  flowing  nectar  she  requested. 

Wherewith  the  king  of  gods  and  men  is 
feasted. 

He.  ready  to  accomplish  what  she  wiU'd, 

Stole  some  from  Hebe  (Hebe  Jove's  cup 
fiU'd). 

Aod  gave  it  to  his  simple  rustic  love  : 

Which  being  known — as  what  is  hid  from 
Jove? — 

He  inly  storm'd,  and  wax'd  more  furious 

Than  for  the  fire  filch'd  by  Promelhcus  ; 

And  thrusts  him  down  from  heaven.  He, 
wandering  here. 

In  mournful  terms,  with  sad  and  heavy 
cheer. 

Complain 'd  to  Cupid  ;  Cupid  for  bis 
take. 

To  be  revenged  on  Jove  did  undertake  ; 

A»d  those  on  whom  heaven,  earth,  and 
hell  relies, 

I  mean  the  adamantine  Destinies, 

VOL.  tl. 


He  wounds  with  love,  and  forced  them 

equally 
To  dote  upon  deceitful  Mercury. 
They  offcrd  him  the  deadly  fatal  knife 
That  shears  the  slender  threads  of  human 

life; 
At  his  fair-feather 'd  feet  the  engines  laid. 
Which  th'  earth  from  ugly  Chaos'  den  up- 

weigh'd. 
These  he  rrg.irded  not ;  but  did  entreat 
That  Jove,  usurper  of  his  father's  seat. 
Might  presently  be  banish'd  into  hell, 
And  aged  Saturn  in  Olympus  dwell. 
They  granted  what  be  craved  ;  and  once 

again 
.Saturn    and    Ops    began    their    golden 

reign  : 
Murder,  rape,  war,  and  lust,  and  tieachery, 
Were  with  Jove  closed  in  Stygian  empery. 
But    long    this    blessed    time    continued 

not : 
As  soon  as  he  his  wbhed  purpose  got. 
He,  reckless  of  his  promise,  did  despise 
Tlie  love  of  th'  everlasting  Destinies. 
They,  seeing  it,  both  Love  and  bim  ab- 

horr'd. 
And  Jupiter  unto  his  place  restored  : 
And,   but   that  Learning,    in    despite   of 

Fate, 
Will    mount    aloft,    and    enter    heaven- 
gate. 
And  to  the  seat  of  Jove  itself  advance, 
Hermes    had    slept    in    hell   with   Igno- 
rance. 
Yet,  as  a  punishment,  they  added  this. 
That  he  and  Poverty  should  always  kiss  : 
And  to  this  day  is  every  scholar  poor : 
Cross  gold  from  them  runs  headlong  to  the 

boor. 
IJkewise  the  angry  Sisters,  thus  deluded. 
To  'venge  themselves  on  Hermes,  have  con- 
cluded 
That  Midas'  brood  shall  sit  in  Honour's 

chair, 
To  which  the  Muses'  sons  are  only  heir ; 
And  fruitful  wits,  that  inuspiring  out; 
Shall,  discontent,  run  into  regions  for  ; 
And  few  great  lords  in  virtuous  deeds  sbaU 

joy. 
But  Ik  surprised  with  every  garish  toy. 
And  still  enrich  the  lofty  servile  clown. 
Who  with  encroaching  guile  keeps  learning 

down. 
Then   muse   not  Cupid's  suit   no  better 

sped. 
Seeing  in  their  loves  the  Fates  were  in- 
jured. 

TUB  END  OF  TKB  FIRST  SESTYAD. 


THE  ASGUMF-NT  OF  THE  SECOND 
SESTVAD. 

Hero  of  love  takes  deeper  scnte» 
And  doth  her  love  more  recompciue. 
Their  fir^t  night's  roeelin^,  where  »weet  kisses 
Arc  111'  ntily  crourni  of  both  their  blisses. 
He  swiiiu  to  Abydos,  and  returns  : 
Cold  Neptune  with  his  beauty  bums  ; 
Whose  suit  he  shuns,  and  doth  aspire 
Hero's  fair  towier  and  bis  desire. 

By  this,  sail  Hero,  with  lowunacquainltKl, 
Viewing   Leander's    face,    fell  dovrn  and 

fainted. 
He  kiueU  her,  and  btealhiid  life  into  her 

lips : 
Wherewith,  as  one  displeased,  away  she 

trips  ; 
Yet,  as   she   went,  (uU  often  look'd  be- 
hind, 
And  many  poor  excuse;,  did  she  find 
To    linger    by    the    way,    and  once    she 

slayd. 
And  would  have  tum'd  again,   bnt  was 

afraid. 
In  offering  parley,  to  be  counted  light : 
So  on  she  goes,  and  in  her  idle  flight. 
Her  painted   fan    of  curled    pluntes    let 

fall. 
Thinking  to  train  I.candcr  thcrewillial. 
He,  t>cing  a  novice,  knew  not  what  she 

mt^anl. 
But  slayd,  and  after  her  a  letter  sent  ; 
Which    joyful    Hero   answer'd   in   such 

son, 
As  be  had  hope  to  scale  the  beauteous 

fort 
Wherein  the  liberal  Graces  lock'd   their 

wealth  : 
And  then^ore  to  her  lower   be  got  by 

stb-Uih. 
\l^e-open  sitxxi  the  iooT ;  he  need  not 

climb : 
And  she  herself,  before  the  pointed  lime. 
Had  spread  the  board,  with  roses  strewd 

the  room. 
And  oft  look'd  out,  and  mused  be  did  not 

come. 
At  last  he  came  :   O,    who  can   tell  the 

greeting 
These  greedy  lovers  hod  at  their  firet  meet- 
ing? 
He  askd  ;   she  gave  ;    and  nothing  was 

denied  ; 
Both  luf,ich  oilier  quickly  werr  affiod  ; 
Look  liow  ilicir  hands,  so  were  their  hearts 

uniicd. 
And  wliivt  he  did,  she  willingly  requited. 


(Sweet  arc   the  kisses,  the  embraccntents 

sweet. 
When  like  desires  and  like  alTections  irM«< ; 
For  from  the  earth   to  heaven   is  Cnpid 

raised. 
Where  fancy  is  in  equal  balance  poised). 
Ycl  she  this  rashness  suddenly  repented. 
.'\nd    tum'd    aside,    and    to    herself    !•• 

men  ted. 
As   if   her  name  and  honour  bad  bees 

wrong'd 
By  being  possess'd  of  him  for  whom  sbe 

long'd ; 
Ay,  and  she  wished,  albeit  not  from  her 

heart, 
That  he  ivould  leave  her  turret  and  da- 

parl. 
The    mirthful  god  of   amoroos   pleass» 

smiled 
To  sec  how  be  this  captive  nymph  be- 
guiled : 
For  Ivitlierto  he  did  but  ba  the  fire. 
And  kept  it  down,  that  it  might  moiml  Iha 

higher. 
Now    wax'd    she  jealous,  lest    his   lent 

abated. 
Fearing,  her  own  thoughts  made  her  to  to 

haled. 
Therefore  imlo  him  hastily  she  goes. 
And,  like  light  Salmacis,  her  bo<Iy  throws 
Upon  his  t»som,  where  with  yielding  eyes 
She  offers  up  herself  a  sacrifice 
To  slake  his  anger,  if  he  were  dispLsueil : 
O,  what  god  would  not  therewith  beip> 

peased  ? 
Like  iF.sop's  cock,  this  jewel  he  enjoy'd. 
And  as  a  brother  with  his  sister  loy'd. 
Supposing  nothing  else  was  to  be  doite; 
Now  lie  her   favour  and    guodwill    hai 

won. 
But  know  you  not  that  creatures  wmntaf. 

sense. 
By  nature  have  a  mutual  appetence. 
And,  wanting  organs  to  advance  a  step, 
Moved   by  love's  force,   imto  each  other 

leap? 
Much  more  in  subjects  having  inlcUett 
Some  hidden  influence  breeds  Uke  effect 
Albeit  Lenndcr,  rude  in  love  and  raw. 
Long  dallying  with  Hero,  nothing  saw 
That  might  delight  him  more,.yel  be  a» 

pectcd 
Some  amorous  rites  or   other    were  >•> 

glected. 
Therefore  unto  his  btjdy  hers  he  clnng : 
She,  fearing  on  the  nisrics  to  be  flung 
Strived  with  redoubled  strength  ;  the 

she  strived. 
The  more  a  gentle  pleasing  heal  rcvired. 
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■Hht  him   all  that  elder    loren 

||e  same  'gan  so  to  scorch  and 

Henns,  yet  cunoiagly,  he  crave 

ij%  makes  chose   eloqueol  that 

|.itind  of  granting,  put  him  by  it, 
is  be  thought  himself  most  nigh 

&tree  of  Tantalus,  she  fled, 
Dg  lavish,    savetl  her  maiden- 

iBote  sought  to  keep  his  diadem, 
I  this  inestimable  gem  : 
Hfe  we  love  a  steadfast  friend  ; 
token  of  great  worth  we  send, 
Jss  ii,  often  look  thereon, 
Ibe   messenger  that   would  be 

,  then,  though  Hero  would  not 

part    from    that    she    dearly 

Bg  lost  arc  found  again  ;  this 

once,  and  once  lost,  lost  for 

1  the  Mom  espied  her  lover's 

she  stans,   puts  on  her  purple 

far  anger  that  he  stay'd  so  long, 
■ng  throws   hciself  the  clouds 

Ueander,  fearing  to  be  miss'd, 
her  suddenly,  took  leave,  and 

:  taking  leave,  and  loth  to  go, 
[•gain,  as  lovers  use  to  do. 
wrung  him  by  the  hand,  and 

I  your  vows  and  promises  be 

ling  al   the  door,  she   tum'd 

:  Leander  going  out. 
;  sun,  that  through  Ih'  horizon 

J  these  lovers,  downward  creeps  ; 
t  Irilleoce  of  the  cloudy  night, 
il  was  morning,  did  be  take  his 

!  secret  trusty  night  conceal'd, 
norous  hfibii  soon  revcal'd  ; 
myrtle    was    his   bonnet 


VN'hcrewiih  she  wreathed  her  largely-spread- 
ing hair ; 
Nor  could  the  youth  abstain,  but  he  must 

wear 
The  sacred  ring  wherewith  she  was  en- 

dow'd, 
When  fiist  religious  chastity  she  vow'd  ; 
Which  made  his  love  through  Sestos  to  be 

known, 
And  thence  unto  Abydos  sooner  blown 
Than  he  could  sail ;  for  incorporeal  Fame, 
Whose  weight  consists  in  nothing  but  her 

name. 
Is  swifter  than   the  wind,    whose    tardy 

plumes 
Are  recking  water  and  dull  earthljr  fumes. 
Home  when  he  came,  he  seem  d  not  to 

be  there. 
But,  like  exiled  air  thrust  from  his  sphere. 
Set  in  a  foreign  place  ;  and  straight  from 

thence, 
Alcides-like,  by  mighty  violence. 
He  would  have  ch.-ued  away  the  swelling 

main. 
That  him  from  her  unjustly  did  detain. 
Like  as  the  sun  in  a  diameter 
Fires  and  inflames  objects  removed  far, 
And  heateth  kindly,  shining  laterally  ; 
So  beauty  sweetly  quickens  when  'tis  nigh. 
But  being  separated  and  removed, 
Bums  where  it  cherish'd,  murders  where  it 

loved. 
Tliercfore  even  as  an  index  to  a  book. 
So  to  his  mind  was  young  Lcander's  look, 
O,  none  hut  gods  have  power  their  love  to 

hide  I 
Affection  by  the  countenance  is  descried  ; 
The  light  of  hidden  lire  itself  discovers. 
And  love  that   is  conccald  betrays  poor 

lovers. 
His  secret  flame  apparently  was  seen  : 
Lcander's    father    knew    where    he    bad 

been. 
And  for  the  same  mildly  rebuked  his  son, 
lliinking  to  quench  the  sparkles  new-be- 
gun. 
But  love  resisted  once,  grows  passionate. 
And  nothing  more  than  counsel    lovers 

hate; 
For  as  a  hot  proud  horse  highly  disdains 
To  have  his  head  controU'd,  but  breaks  the 

nins,  - 
Spits  forth  the  ringled  bit,  aiul  with  bis 

hooves 
Checks  the  submissive  ground  ;  so  he  that 

loves. 
The  more  he  is  restrain'd,  the  worse  he 

fares  : 
What  is  it  now  but  mad  Leander  dares  ? 
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"Oh.  Hero.  Hero  !"  thus  he  cried  full  oft ; 
And  then  he  got  biin  to  a  rock  aloft. 
Where  having  spied  her  tower,  long  stored 

be  on'l, 
And  pray'd    the    natrow   toiling    Helles- 
pont 
To  part  in  twain,  that  he  might  come  and 

go; 
But  still  the  rising  billows  answer'd,  "  No." 
Willi  that,  he  stripped  him  to  the  ivory 

sicin. 
And  crying,  "Love.  I  come," leap'd  lively 

in  : 
Wliereat  ^he   sapphire-visaged  god  grew 

proud, 
And  made  his  capering  Triton  sound  aloud. 
Imagining  that  Ganymede,  displeased. 
Had  left  the  heavens  ;  therefore  on  him  he 

seized. 
Leander  strived ;    the  wa\'es    about    him 

wound, 
And  pulVd  him  to  the  bottom,  where  the 

ground 
Was  strew  d  with  pearl,  and  in  low  coral 

groves 
Sweet-singing  mermaids  sported  with  their 

loves 
On  heaps  of  heavy  gold,  and  took  great 

pleasure 
To  spurii  in  careless  sort  the  shipwrack'd 

treasure  ; 
For  here  the  stalely  azure  palace  stood. 
Where  kingly  Neptune  and  his  lr.iin  abode. 
The  lusty  god  embraced  him,  called  him 

' ■ love, " 
And  swore   he   never    should    return   to 

Jove : 
But  when  he  knew  it  was  not  Ganymed, 
For  under  water  he  was  almost  dead, 
He  heaved  him  up,   and,  looking  on  his 

face, 
Beat  down  the  bold  weaves  with  his  triple 

mace, 
Which  mounted    up,    intending  to  have 

kiss'd  him. 
And  fell  in  drops  like  tears  because  they 

miss'd  him. 
Leander,  being  up,  began  to  swim. 
And,  looking  back,  saw  Ncplune  follow 

him  : 
Whereat  aghast,    the  poor  soul  'gan   to 

cry. 
' '  O,  let  me  >isit  Hero  ere  I  die  i" 
The  god  put  Helles  bracelet  on  his  arm. 
And  swore  the  sea  should  never  do  him 

harm. 
He  clappd  his  plump   checks,    with    his 

tresses  play  d. 
And  smiling  wantonly,  his  love  bewray'd  ; 


He  watch'd  his  arms,  and  as  they  open'd 

wide 
At  every  stroke,  betwixt  them  would  be 

slide. 
And  steal  a  kiss,  and  then  run  out  and 

dance. 
And,   as  he  tum'd,   cast  many  a  lustful 

glance. 
And  Ihrew  liim  gaudy  tciys  to  please  Us 

eye. 
And  dive  into  the  water  and  there  pry 
Upon   his  breast,  his  lliighs,    and   every, 

limb, 
And  up  again,  and  close  beside  him  swim. 
And  talk  of  love.     Leander  made  reply, 
"  You  are  deceived  ;  I  am  no  woman,  I." 
Thereat  smiled  Neptune,  and  then  told  a 

lale. 
How  ihat  a  shepherd,  silting  in  a  vale, 
l^lay'd  with  a  boy  so  lovely  fair  and  kjnd. 
As   for  his   love  both  earth  and   heaven 

pined  ; 
That  of  the  cooling  river  durst  not  drink. 
Lest  wnter-nymphs  should  pull  him  from 

the  brink  ; 
And   when    be    sported    in    the    fragrant 

lawns. 
Goat-footed  Satyrs  and  up-starine  Vauns 
Would  steal  him  thence.    Ere  half  this  tale 

was  done. 
"Ay  me,'  I^eander  cried,  "  Ih' enamour'd 

sun. 
That  now  should  shine  on  Thetis'  glassy 

bower. 
Descends  upon  my  radiant  Hero's  lower . 
Oh,  Ihnt  these  tardy  arms  of  mine  wnc 

wings  I" 
And,   as  be  spake,  upon  the  waves 

springs. 

Neptune  was  angry  that  he  gave  no  ear. 
And  in  his  heart  revenging  malice  bare  : 
He  flung  at  him  his  mace  ;  but,  as  it  went. 
He  called  it  in,  for  love  made  him  repent : 
The  mace,  returning  back,  his  own  hand  hit, 
As  meaning  to  be  'venged  for  darting  it. 
When  this  fresh-bleeding  wound  Leander- 

view'd. 
His  colour  went  and  came,  as  if  lie  rued 
The  grief  which  Neptune  felt ;  in  gentle 

bre.ists 
Relenting    thoughts,    remone    and 

rcsis  ; 
And  who  have  hard  hearts  and  obdurate 

minds. 
But    vicious,    hare-brain'd,    and    illitenile 

hinds  ? 
The    god,   seeing    him  with   pity  to   be 

moved. 
Thereon  concluded  that  he  was  beloved ; 
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fLo\c  is  too  full  of  faith,  too  creUuIous, 
With  follf  and  fiilsc  hope  deluding  us)  ; 
Wherrforc  Ueandcr's  fancy  to  !>urprise, 
To  the  rich  ocean  for  gifts  he  flies  : 
Ta  wisdom  to  give  much  ;  a  gift  prevails 
When  deep-penuading  oratory  fails. 

By  this.  Leander.  being  ntar  the  land, 
Cast  down  his  weary  feet  and   felt  the 

sand. 
Breathless  albeit  be  were,  he  rested  not 
Till  to  the  solitary  lower  he  got ; 
And  knock 'd,  and  call'd :  at  which  celestial 

DOIK 

Tbe  longing  heart  of  Hero  much  more 

joys. 
Than   nymphs  and  shepherds  when    the 

timbrel  rings. 
Or  crooked  dolphin  when  the  sailor  sings. 
She  ilay'd  not  for  her  robes,  but  straight 

arose. 
And,  drunk  with  gladness,  to  the  door  she 

goes; 
Where  seeing  a  naked  man,  she  screech'd 

for  fear 
(Such  sights  as  this  to  tender  maids  are 

rarri. 
And  ran  into  the  dark  herself  to  hide  : 
(Rch  jrwels  in  the  dark  are  soonest  spied  :) 
Unto  her  was  he  led.  or  rather  drawn. 
By    those    white    limbs    which    sparkled 

through  the  lawn. 
Tbe  nearer  that  be  came,  the  more  she 

fled. 
And.  seeking  refuge,  slipt  into  her  bed ; 
Whereon  (.eander  silling,  thus  began, 
Through  numbing  cold,  all  feeb£,  faint, 

and  wan, 
■•  If  not  for  love,  yet,  love,  for  pity's  sake. 
Me  in  thy  bed  and  maiden  bosom  lake ; 
At  least  vouchsafe  tlicse  arms  some  little 

room, 
Who,    hoping    to  embrace  thee,   chcerly 

swooni  : 
This  head  was  beat  with  many  a  churlish 

billow. 
And  therefore  let  it  rest  upon  thy  pillow." 
Herewith  aftnghted,  Hero  shrunk  .iway, 
Aftd  in  h€T  lukcwArm  pUce  Lcandcr  lay  ; 
Whose  lively  heat,  like  fire  (lom  heaven 

fct. 
Would  animate  gross  clay,  and  higher  set 
The  drooping  thoughts  of  base-declining 

souls. 
Tlian  dreary-Xfars-carousing  nectar  bowls. 
His  hands  he  cast  upon  her  like  a  snare  : 
She,  overcome  with  shame  .ind  sallow  fear, 
like  chaste  Diana  when  Aclteon  spied  her. 
""  ■  suddenly  betray'd,  dived  down  to 
her  ; 
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.^nd,  as  her  silver  body  downward  went. 
With  both  her  hands  she  mode  the  bed  a 

tent. 
And  in  her   own    mind   thought  herself 

secure. 
O'ercast  with  dim  and  darksome  cover- 
ture. 
And  now  she  lets  him  whisper  in  her  ear, 
Khitter.    entreat,    promise,    protest,    and 

swear  : 
Yet  ever,  as  he  greedily  assay  d 
To  touch  those  dainties,  she  the  hatpy 

playd. 
And  every  limb  did.  as  a  soldier  stout. 
Defend   the  fort,  and   keep  the    foeman 

out  ; 
For  though   the   rising    ivory  mount    he 

scaled. 
Which  is  with  azure  circling  lines  empaled. 
Much   like  a  globe  (a  globe  may  1  term 

this. 
By  which   love    sails    to  regions   full   of 

bliss?) 
Vet  there  with  Sisyphus  he  loil'd  in  vain, 
Till  gentle  parley  did  the  truce  obl.-iin. 
Even  as  a  bird,  which  in  our  hands  we 

wring, 
Forth  plungeth,  and  oft  flutters  with  her 

wing. 
She  trembling  strove ;  this  strife  of  heis, 

like  that 
Which  mode  the  worlds  another    world 

bept 
Of  unknown  Joy.     Treason   was  in  her 

thought. 
And  cunningly  to  yield  herself  she  sought. 
Seeming  not  won,   yet  won  she  was  at 

length  : 
In  such  wars  women  use  but  half  their 

strength. 
I^eandcr  now,  like  Theban  Hercules, 
Enter  d  the  orchard  of  th'  Hcsperides  ; 
Whose  fruit  none  rightly  can  describe,  but 

he 
That  pulls  or  sh.-ikes  it  from  the  golden 

tree. 
Wherein  Le.inder  on  her  quivering  breast. 
Breathless  spoke  soraetbing.^nd  sigh'd  out 

the  rest  ; 
Which  so  prevail'd,   as   be,   with    small 

ado. 
Enclosed  her  in  his  arms,  and  kiss'd  her  loo ; 
And  every  kiss  to  her  was  as  a  charm. 
And  to  Leander  as  a  fresh  alarm  : 
So  that  the  truce  was  broke,  and  she,  alas, 
Poor  silly  maiden,  M  his  mercy  was  I 
Love  is  not  full  of  pity,  as  men  say, 
But  deaf  and  cruel  where  he  means  to 

prey. 
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And  now  she  wUh'd  ihis  nighi  were  never 

done. 
And  sigh'd  to  ibink  upon  th'  approaching 

sun ; 
For  much  it  grieved  her  that  the  bright 

day-light 
Should  l<now  the  pleasure  of  Ihis  blessed 

night, 
And  them,  like  Mars  and  Erycine,  display 
Both  in  each  other's  anus  chaic'd  as  they 

lay. 
Again,  she  knew  not  how   to  frame  her 

look. 
Or  speak  to  him,  who  in  a  moment  took 
That  which  so  long,  so  charily  she  kept , 
And  fain  by  stealth  away  she  would  have 

crept. 
And  to  some  comer  secretly  hav-e  gone. 
Leaving  Leander  in  the  bed  alone. 
But  as  her  naked  feet  were  whipping  out. 
He  on  the  sudden  cling'd  her  so  about, 
That  mermaid-like,  unto  the  floor  she  slid  ; 
One  half  appear'd,  the  other  half  was  hid. 
Thus  near  the  bed  she  blushing  stood  up- 

rifilit. 
And    from    her    countenance    behold    ye 

might 
A  kind  of  twilight  break,  which  through 

the  air. 
As  from  an  orient  cloud,  glimpsed  here 

and  there; 


.^nd  round  about  the  chamber  this  lalss 

mom 
Brought  forth  the  day  before  the  day  was 

bom. 
So  Hero's  ruddy  cheek  Hero  betray'd. 
And  her  all  naked  to  his  sight  display'cj : 
Whence  his  admiring  eyes  more  pleasure 

took 
Than  Dis,  on  he.ips  of  gold  fixing  his  look. 
By  this,  Apollo's  golden  harp  Ix^an 
To  sound  forth  music  to  the  ocean  : 
Which    watchful    Hesperus     no    sooner 

heard. 
But  he   the  bright   Day-bearing  car  pre- 
pared. 
And  ran  before,  as  harbinger  of  light. 
And  with  his  flaring  beams  mock'd  ugly 

Night, 
Till  she,  o'ercome  with  anguish,    shame, 

and  rage, 
Hurl'd  down  to  hell  her  kmthsome  car- 
riage. 

THE  EKD  OF  THE  SECOND    SESTYAD.' 


*  Here  Marlowe's  portion  ends,  and  the  coo- 1 
linualion  by  Chapman  commeoces.  but  the  Ar*^ 
guments  to  the  fust aodflccoadSestyads ana' 
his.— Ed, 


THE    EPISTLE     DEDICATORV. 

TO    MY 

BEST    ESTEEMED  AND    WORTHILY    HONOURED    LADY   THK 

LADY    WALSINGHAM, 

ONE  OF  THE  LADIES  OF  HEK  MAJESTY'S  BEI>-CKAMBEII. 

I  PRESENT  your  ladyship  with  the  lost  affections  of  the  first  two  Loven  that  ever 
Muse  shrined  in  the  Temple  of  Memory  ;  being  drawn  by  strange  instigation  to  employ 
some  of  my  serious  time  in  so  trifling  a  subject,  which  yet  made  the  first  Author,  divine 
Mus-Tjus,  eternal.  And  were  it  not  that  we  must  subject  our  accounts  of  these  common 
received  concdts  to  servile  custom,  it  goes  much  n>;ainst  my  hand  to  sign  that  for  s 
trilling  subject,  on  which  more  worthiness  of  soul  hath  been  shewed,  and  weight  of 
divine  wit,  than  can  vouchsafe  residence  in  the  leaden  gravity  of  any  money-monger ; 
in  whose  profession  all  serious  subjects  are  concluded.  But  he  that  shuns  trifles  roust 
shun  the  world  ;  out  of  whose  reverend  heaps  of  substance  and  .lustcrity,  I  cm  and 
will  ere  long,  single  or  tumble  out  as  brainless  and  p.\ssionate  fooleries  as  ever  panted 
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in  ibe  bosom  of  the  most  ridiculous  lover.  Accept  it,  therefore,  good  M.icl,im,  though 
as  a  liifle,  yet  as  a  serious  argument  of  my  nfTcction  :  for  to  be  thought  ihanlcful  for 
■n  firse  and  honourable  favours,  is  a  grvai  sum  of  that  riches  my  whole  thrift  inteitdeth. 

Such  uncourtly  and  silly  dispositions  as  mine,  who^e  contentment  hath  other 
obiecis  than  profit  or  glory,  are  as  glad,  simply  for  the  naked  merit  of  virtue,  to 
bumr  such  as  advance  her,  as  others  that  are  hired  to  commend  with  deepliest 
pohtiqiic  bounty. 

U  hath  therefore  adjoined  much  contentment  to  my  desire  of  your  true  honour  to 
bcvioenof  desert  in  court,  add  to  mine  own  knowledge  of  your  noble  disposition, 
how  gluliy  you  do  your  best  to  prefer  their  desires  ;  and  have  as  absolute  respect  to 
their  meie  good  parts,  as  if  they  came  perfumed  and  charmed  with  golden  incitements, 
Anl  this  roost  sweet  incUnation,  that  flows  from  the  truth  and  eternity  of  Nobles, 
assure  yoar  I.adyship  doth  more  suit  your  other  omnmenls,  and  makes  more  to  the 
■dTaooemenI  of  your  name  and  happiness  of  your  proceedings,  than  if,  like  others,  you 
AfUjtd  ensigns  of  state  and  sourness  in  your  forehead,  made  smooth  with  nothing 
ba  aensoalily  and  presents. 

This  poor  Dedication  (in  figure  of  the  other  unity  betwixt  Sir  Thom-is  and  yonr- 
ailf)  hath  rejoined  you  with  him,  my  honoured  best  friend  ;  whose  continuance  of 
ancieDt  kindness  to  my  stiU-obscuied  estate,  though  it  cannot  increase  my  love  to  him, 
«faich  hath  ever  been  entirely  circular  ;  yet  shall  it  encounige  my  deserts  to  their  utmost 
teqaiol,  and  make  my  hearty  gratitude  spe.ak  ;  to  which  the  unbappiness  of  my  life 
iBlh  hitboto  beis  iincomfoitable  and  painful  dumbness. 


By  your  Ladyship's  vowed  in 

most  wished  service, 


TH»  A>0T7ME!«T  OF  THE  THIRD  SESTTAD. 

Leaftdtf  lo  the  envioui  light 
RcaCDS  his  night-iports  with  the  night, 
MknA  swims  the  Hellespont  again. 
llMsme,  the  deity  sovereign 
Of  cnxtoou  and  religious  ntes, 
Afpeara,  reproving  his  delights, 
Sincx  Dupcial  honours  he  neglected  ; 
Which  straight  lie  vows  shall  be  ellectcd. 
Fair  Hero,  lefl  devirsinate, 
Weichs.  and  with  fury  waiU  her  state : 
BmI  arith  her  love  and  woman's  wit 
&c  argues  and  a(^>raveth  it. 

Nkw  light  gives  new  directions,  fortunes 

new. 
To  bshion  our  endeavours  that  ensue. 
Mofc  barsh,  at  least  more  hard,  mote  grave 

and  high 
Our  subject  nms,  and  our  stem  Muse  must 

fly. 
Love's  edge  is  taken  off,  and  that  light 

flame, 
Tbose  tbooghts,   joys,  longings,    that  be- 

iiire  became 
High    unexperienced  blood,    and    maitls' 

sharp  plights 
Most  now  grow  staid,  and  censure  the  de- 
lights, 
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That,  being  enjoy'd,  ask  judgment;  now 

we  pra^. 
As    havmg    parted  :  evenings    crown  the 

days. 
And  now,  ye  wanton  Loves,  and  young 

Desires, 
Pied  Vanity,  the  mint  of  strange  attires, 
Yc    lisping     Flatteries,     and    obsequious 

Glances, 
Relcntful  Musics,  and  attractive  Dances, 
And    you    detested    charms    constraining 

love. 
Shun  love'sstolen  sports  by  that  these  loven 

prove. 
By  this,  the  sovereign  of  heaven's  golden 

fires, 
And  young  Leander,  lord  of  his  desires. 
Together  from  their  lovers'  arms  arose : 
Leander  into  Hellesponlus  throws 
His  Hero-handled  body,  whose  delight 
Made     him     disdain     each     other    epl- 

thite. 
He  cam      And  as  amidst  th'  enamour'd 
«^^  "li  waves  he  swims, 

micetbe      The  god  of  gold  of  purpose 

.Inn.  oika  gilt  J,^  limbs, 

"""t"*^  That,  this  word  gilt  including 
double  sense. 


I 


The  double  guilt  of  his  incontinence 


J 
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Might  be  express'd,  that  had  no  slay  t' 

employ 
The  iTKisure  which  the  love-god  let  bim  joy 
In  his  dear  Hero,  with  such  sacred  thrift 
As  had  beseem  d  so  sanctified  a  gift ; 
Bui,  like  a  greedy  vulgar  prodigal. 
Would  on  the  stock  dispend,  and  rudely 

fall. 
Before  his  time,  to  that  unblessed  blessing. 
Which,  for  lust's  plague,  doth  perish  with 

possessing  : 
Joy  graven  in  sense,  like  snow  in  water, 

wastes ; 
Without  preserve  of  \irtue,  nothing  lasts. 
Wh.it  man  is  he,  that  with  a  wealthy  eye 
Enjoys  a  beauty  richer  than  the  sky. 
Through  whose  white  skin,   softer    than 

soundest  sleep. 
With  dam<ask  eyes  the  ruby  blood  doth 

P«P. 
And  runs  in  branches  through  her  azure 

veins. 
Whose  mixture  and  first  fire  his  love  attains; 
Whose  ttolh  hands  limit  both  love's  deities. 
And  sweeten  human  thoughts  like  Paradise: 
Whose  disposition  silken  is  and  kind. 
Directed  with  an  earth-eiempied  mind  ; — 
Who  thinks  not  heaven  with  such  a  love  is 

given? 
And   who,  like  earth,  would  spend  that 

dower  of  heaven. 
With  rank  desire  to  Joy  it  all  at  first  ? 
Wliat  simply  kills  our  hunger,  quencheth 

thirst, 
Clothes  but  our  nakedness,  and  makes  us 

live. 
Praise  doth  not  any  of  her  favours  give : 
But  what  doth  plentifully  minister 
Beautious  .ipparel  and  delicious  cheer. 
So  ordered  that  it  Mill  cicites  desire. 
And  still  gives  pleasure  freeness  to  aspire. 
The  palm  of  Bounty  ever  moist  preserving; 
To  lx>\-es  sweet  life  this  is  tne  coanTy 

camng. 
ThusTi  me  and  all-states-ordering  Ceremony 
Had  banish  d  all  offence :  Time's  golden 

thigh 
Upbokts  the  floweiy  body  of  the  earth 
In  sacred  humony,  and  every  birth 
Of  men  and  actions  makes  h^gitimate : 
Being  used  aright,  (he  use  of  time  is  fate. 
Yet  did  the  gentle  flood  I  ranker  onoe 

more 
This  prise  of  love  home  to  his  Eatber's 

shore; 
Where  he  naladoi  hlmntf  of  that  false 

••eahh 
TTial  make*  few  ri<A) ;  nraiitnst  oonposed 

by  stealth; 


And  to  his  sister,  kind  Hermione 

(Who  on  the  shore  kneel'd.  praying  to  the 

sea 
For  his  return),  he  all  love's  goods  did 

show. 
In  Hero  seised  for  him,  in  him  for  Hero. 

His  most  kind  sister  all  his  secrets  knew. 
And  to   her.  singing,    like  a  shower,  he 

fiew. 
Sprinkling  the  earth,  that  to  tbeir  tombs 

look  in 
Streams  dead  for  love,  to  leave  his  ivoiy 

skin. 
Which  yet  a  snowy  foam  did  leave  above. 
As  soul  to  the  dead  water  that  did  love  ; 
And  from  thence  did  the  first  white  rose* 

spring 
(For  love  is  sweet  and  fair  in  every  thing). 
And  all  the  sweeten'd  shore,  as  he  did  go. 
Was  crown 'd  with  odorous  roses  white  as 

snow. 
Love-blest  L.eander  was  with  love  so  fill'd. 
That  love  to  all  that  touch 'd  him  he  iii- 

still'd. 
And  as  the  colours  of  all  things  we  see, 
To  our  sights'  powers  communicated  b^ 
So  to  all  objects  that  in  compass  came 
Of  any  sense  he  had.  his  senses'  Hame 
Flow'd  from  his  parts  with  force  so  virtual. 
It  fired  with  sense  things  mere  insensuil. 
Now.    with    warm    baths    and    odours 

comforted. 
When  he  lay  down,  he  kindly  kiss'd  his 

bed. 
As  consecrating  it  to  Hero's  right. 
And  vow'd  thereafter,  that  whatever  sight 
Put  him  in  mind  of  Hero  or  her  bliss. 
Should  be  her  altar  to  prefer  a  kissw 

1  hen  laid  he  forth  bis  late-enriched  arms. 
In  whose  white  circle  Love  writ  all  his 

charms, 
And  made  his   characten  sweet    Hero's 

limbs. 
When  on  his  bitast's  warm  xa  she  side- 
ling swims  : 
And  as  those  arms,  held  up  in  circle,  met. 
He  said,  ' '  See,  sister.  Hero  s  cateanel ! 
Which  she  had  rather  wear  about  bei  neck 
Than  all  the  jewels  that  do  Juno  deck." 

But,  as  he  shook  with  passioiute  desire 
To  put  in  flame  his  other  secret  6ne, 
A  music  so  divine  did  pierce  his  ear, 
.^s  never  yet  his  ra>Tsh'd  sense  did  hear ; 
VVTieo  suddenly  a  light  of  twenty  hues 
Brake  through  the  roof,  and,  hke  the  laia- 

bow.  views 
Amated  Ivcaader:  in  whose  beams  caDS 

down 
The  goddcs  Cetemooy.  with  a  crown 
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Of  all  ihe  stars  ;    and  Heavea  with  her 

desoraded  : 
Her  flaming  hair   to  her  hright  feet  ex- 
tended. 
By  which  hung  all  the  bench  of  deities  ; 
And  m  a  chain,  compact  of  ears  and  eyes, 
She  M  Religwui  :  all  her  body  was 
Clear  and  transparent  as  the  purest  gla^, 
For  she  uas  all  presented  to  the  sense  ; 
Devotion,  Order.  State,  and  Reverence, 
Her  &haulow«  were  ;  Sodely.  Memory  ; 
All  which  her  sight  made  live,  her  absence 

die. 
A  rich  disparent  pentacle  she  wears. 
Drawn  (all  of  circles  and  strange  characten. 
Her  face  was  ch.-mgeablc  to  every  eye ; 
One  way  look'd  ill,  another  gradously  ; 
Which  while  men   view'd,    they  cheerful 

were  and  holy. 
But  looking  off,  vicious  and  melancholy. 
The  snaky  paths  to  each  observed  law 
Did  Policy  in  her  broad  bosom  draw. 
One  hand  a  mathematic  crystal  sways, 
Which,  gathering  in  one  line  a  thousand 

rays 
From  her  bright  eyes.  Confusion  bums  to 

death, 
And  all  estates  of  men  distinguisheth  : 
By  h  Morality  and  Comeliness 
iMimelvcs  m  all  their  sightly  figures  dress. 
Her  oilier  hand  n  laurel  rod  applies. 
To  beat  back  Barbarism  and  .Avarice, 
Ihat  follow'd,  eating  earth  and  excrement 
And  human  limbs ;  and  would  make  proud 

ascent 
To  ieais  wt  gods,  were  Ceremony  slain. 
l%e  Hours  and  Graces  bore  her  glorious 

train  ; 
And  all  the  sweets  of  our  society 
Wtic  kphered  and  treasured  in  her  bounte- 
ous eye. 
Thus  ihe  appear'd,  and  sharply  did   re- 

proie 
Leaftder's  Uuntness  in  his  violent  love  ; 
Told  him  how  poor  was  substance  without 

ntes, 
LikebiUsunsign'd:  dcsireswilhout delights; 
Like  meals  unseason'd  ;    like    rank  com 

that  grows 
Od  cottages,  that  iione  or  reaps  nr  sows  : 
Not  being  with  civil  forms  confirm  d  and 

bounded. 
For  human  dignities  and  comforts  founded  ; 
Bat  loose  and  secret  all  their  glories  hide  ; 
ftu  fills  the  chamber.  Darkness  decks  the 

bride. 
Stte  vaniih'd,  leaving  pierced  Leander's 

bcait 
Wilh  sense  of  his  unceremonious  part, 


In  which,  with    plain   neglect  of  nuptial 

riles. 
He  close  and  flatly  fell  to  bis  delights : 
And  inslnntly  he  vow'd  to  celebrate 
All  rights  pertaining  to  his  married  state. 
So  up  he  gets,  and  to  hi-s  father  goes. 
To  whose  glad  ears  he  doth  bis  vows  dis- 
close. 
The  nuptials   are   resolved   with   utmost 

power : 
And   he  at   night  would  swim  to  Hero's 

lower. 
From  whence  he  meant  to  Sestos'  forked 

bay 
To  bring  her  covertly,  where  ships  must 

stay. 
Sent  by  his  father,  throughly  rigg'd  am) 

mann'd, 
To  waft  her  safely  to  Abydos'strand. 
There  leave  we  him  ;  and  with  fresh  wing 

putsuc 
Astonish'd  Hero,  whose  most  wished  view 
I  thus  long  have  forborne,  because  t  left 

her 
So  out  of  countenance,  and  her  spirits  be- 
reft her : 
To  look  <yn  one  abosh'd  is  impudence, 
When  of  slight  faults  he  hath  too  deep  a 

sense. 
Her  blushing  het  her  chamber :  she  look'd 

out, 
.And  all  the  air  she  purpled  round  about ; 
And  after  it  a  foul  black  day  befell, 
Which  ever  since  a  red  mom  doth  foretell. 
And    still    renews    our  woes    for   Hero's 

woe; 
.And  foul  it  proved,  because  it  figured  so 
1  he   next   night's  horror ;  which   prepare 

to  hear ; 
1  fail,  if  it  profane  your  daintiest  car.  ,   -■ 

Then    ho,     most    strangely-intellectual 

fire,  ' 

That,  proper  to  my  soul,  hast  power  ('in- 
spire 
Her  burning  faculties,  and  with  Ihe  wings 
Of  thy  unsphercd  flame  visii'st  the  springs 
Of  spirits  immortal  I     Now  (ns  swift  as 

"rime 
Doth  follow  Motion)  find  ih'  eternal  clime 
Of  his  free  soul,  whose  living  subject  stood 
Up  to  the  chin  in  Ihe  Pierian  flood, 
And  drunk  te  me  h.ilf  this  Mu5.-ean  story. 
Inscribing  it  to  deathless  memory  : 
Confer  with  it,  and  make  my  pledge  ai 

deep. 
That   ncither's  draught  be  consecrate  to 

sleep  ; 
Tell  it  how  much  his  late  desires  I  tender 
(If  yet  it  know  not),  and  to  light  surrender 
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My  soul's  dark  of&priag,  willing  it  should 

die 
To  loves,  to  passions,  and  society. 

Sweet  Hero,  left  upon  her  bed  alone, 
Her  maidenh^d,  her  vows,  Leandcr  gone, 
And  nothing  with  her  but  a  violent  crew 
Of  new-come  tlioughts,  that  yet  she  never 

knew, 
Even  to  herself  a  stranger,  was  much  like 
Th'    Iberian   dty  that   war's   hand   did 

strike 
By    English    force    in    princely    Essex 

guide, 
■When  peace  assured  her  towers  had  for- 
tified. 
And  golden-finger'd  India  had  bestow'd 
Such  wealth  on  her,  that  strength  and  em- 
pire flow'd 
Into  her  turrets,  and  her  virgin  waist 
The  wealthy  girdle  of  the  sea  embraced  ; 
Till  our    Leandcr,  that    made    Mars  his 

Cupid. 
For   soft  love-suils,  with   iron   thunders 

chid ; 
Swum  to  her  toweis,  dissolved  her  virgin 

tone ; 
Led  in  his  power,  and  made  Confusion 
Run  through  her  streets  aroaied,  that  she 

supposed 
She  had  not  been  in  her  own  walls  en- 
closed. 
But  rapt  by  wonder  to  some  foreign  slate, 
Seeing  all  her  issue  so  disconsolate, 
And  all  her  peaceful  mansions  posscss'd 
With  war's  just  spoil,  and  many  a  foreign 

guest 
From  every  comer  driving  an  enjoyer. 
Supplying  it  with  power  of  a  destroyer. 
So  fared  fair  Hero  in  th'  cxpugned  fort 
Of  her  chaste  bosom  :  and  of  every  sort 
Strange  thoughts  possess'd  her,  ransacking 

her  breast 
For  that  that  was  not  there,  her  wonted 

rest. 
She  was  a  mother  straight,  and  bqft  with 

pain 
Thoughts  that  spake  straight,  and  wish'd 

their  mother  slain  ; 
She  hales  their  lives,  and  they  their  own 

and  hers  : 
Such  strife  still  grows  where  sin  the  race 

prefers. 
Love  is  a  golden  bubble,  full  of  dreams. 
That  waking  brciks,  and  fills  us  with  ex- 
tremes. 
She  mused  how  she  could  look  upon  her 

sire. 
And  not  show  that  without,   that  was  en- 
tire ; 


For  as  a  glass  is  an  inanimate  eye. 
And  outward  forms  embraccth  uwardly. 
So  is    the  eye    an    animate    glass,   that 

shows 
In-fnrms    without  OS ;   and   u    Pbtrfans 

throws 
His  beams  abroad,  though  he  in  clouds  b«i 

closed. 
Still  glancing  by  them  till  he  hnd  opposed 
A  loose  and  rorid  vapour  that  is  fit 
T  event  his  searching  beams,  and  useth  it 
To  form  a  tender  twenty-colour'rl  eye^ 
C^t  in  a  circle  round  about  the  sky  ; 
So  when  our  fiery  soul,  our  body's  star 
(That  ever  is  in  motion  cireular). 
Conceives  a  form,  in  seeking  to  display  it 
Through  all  our  cloudy  parts,  it  doth  con- 
vey it 
Forth  at  the  eye,  as  the  most  pregnant 

place. 
And  that  reflects  it  round  about  the  fact. 
And  this  event,  uncourtly  Hero  thought. 
Her  inward  guilt  would  in  her  looks  haw' 

wrought ; 

For  yet  the  world's  stale  cunning  she  re- 
sisted. 
To  bear  fnul  thoughts,  yet  forge  what  lodisj 

she  listed. 
And  held  it  for  a  very  silly  sleight. 
To  make  a  perfect  metal  counterfeit. 
Glad  to  disclaim  herself,  proud  of  an  ait 
That  makes    the  Cace  a  pander  to   the 

heart. 
Those  be  the  painted  moons,  whose  Ughlt| 

profane 
Beauty's  true  heaven,  at  full  stQl  in 

wane  ; 
Tliose  be  the  hipwing  faces  that  still  cry. 
* '  Here  'tis  I "  wbeu  that  they  vow  is  nothing 

nigh: 
Base  fools  I  when  ever  moorish  fowl 

teach 
That  which  men  think  the  height  of  humsal 

reach. 
But  custom,  that  the  apoplexy  is 
Of  bed-rid  nature  and  lives  led  amisa^ 
Anrt  takes  away  all  feeling  of  offence. 
Yet  broicd  not  Hero's  brow  with   impu- 
dence : 
And  this  she  thought  most  hard   to  bring 

to  pass. 
To  seem  in  countenance  other  than 

was. 
As  if  sho  li.-id  two  souls,  one  for  the  face; 
One  for  the  heart,   and   that  they  shifted 

place 
As  either  list  to  utter  or  conceal 
What  they  conceived,  or  as  one  soul  did 

deal 
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With  boib  aKun  at  once,  kwps  and  ejects 
Boih  at  an  instant  contrary  effects ; 
Retention  and  ejcciion  in  her  ponvn 
Bang  acts  alike  ;  for  this  one  vice  of  oun, 
That  foTTOS   the  thought,  anil  sways  the 

countenance. 
Roles  both  our  motion  and  our  utterance. 
These  and  more  grave  conceits  loil'il 

Hero's  spirits  ; 
Foe;  though  the  light  of  her  discoursive  wits 
Poiiaps  might  find  some  little  hole  to  pass 
Through  all  these  worldly  cinctures,  yet, 

alas, 
Theae  was  a  heavenly  flame  eocoropass'd 

ber. 
Her  goddess,  in  whose  fane  slic  did  prefer 
Her  virgin  vows,   from   whose  impulsive 

Mght 
a>e  knew  the  black  shield  of  the  darkest 

night 
CoaU  not  defend  her,  nor  wit's  subtlest  art: 
This  was  the  point  pierced  Hero  to  the 

heati; 
Who,  heavy  to  the  death,  with  a  deep  sigh. 
And  hand  that  languish 'd,  look  a  robe  was 

nigh. 
Eaoeeding  large,  and  of  black  cypres  made, 
In  which  she  sate,  bid  from  the  day  in 

ihade. 
Even  over  bead  and  (ace,  down  to  her 

feet: 
Her  left  hand  made  it  at  her  bosom  meet. 
Her  right  hand  lean 'don  her  heart-bowing 

knee. 
Wrapt  in  unsbapcful  folds,  'twos  death  to 

see  ; 
Her  knee  stay'd  that,  and  that  her  falling 

face  ; 
Each  Drnb  help'd  other  to  put  on  disgrace. 
No  form  was  seen,  where  form  held  all  her 

sight ; 
Boi,  like  an  cmbryon  that  saw  never  light, 
Or  like  a  scorched  statue  made  a  coal 
VTtlii  tiaifee-wing'd  lightning,  or  a  wretched 

soul 
UtdBei  with  endleas   darkness,  she  did 

sit: 
The  night  had  never  such  a  hca\y  spirit. 
Yet  might  an  imitating  eye  well  see 
How  last  her  clear  tears  melted  on  her 

knee 
Through   her    block  veil,   and  lum'd  as 

black  as  it. 
Mourning  to  be  her  tears.     Then  wrought 

her  wit 
With  her  broke  vow,  her  goddess'  wrath, 

her  fame. 
All    tools     that    enginous   despair   could 

frame: 


Which  made  her  stiow  the  floor  with  her 

lorn  htt  r. 
And  spread  her  mantle  piece-meal  in  the 

air. 
Like   Jove's   son's   club,   strong   passion 

strook  her  down. 
And  with  a  piteous  shriek  enforced  her 

swoun  : 
Her    shriek    made    with    another    shriek 

ascend 
Tlie  frighted  matron  that  on  her  did  tend ; 
And  as  with  her  own  cry  her  sense  was 

slain. 
So  with  the  other  it  was  call'd  again. 
She  rose,   and  to  her  bed  made  forced 

way. 
And  laid  her  down  even  where  Leaniler 

lay  : 
.And  all  this  while  the  red  sea  of  her  blood 
Ebb'd  with  Leander :  but  now  inm'd  the 

flo.xl, 
And  all  her  fleet  of  spirits  came  swelling 

in. 
With  child  of  sail,  and  did  hot  fight  begin 
With  thijse  severe  conceits  she  too  much 

mark'd  : 
And   here   Leander's    beauties  were   em- 
bark d. 
He  came  in  swimming,  painted  all  with 

joys. 
Such  as  might  sweeten  hell :  his  thought 

destroys 
All  her  destroying  thoughts  ;  she  thought 

she  felt 
His  heart  in  hcis,  with  her  contentions 

melt. 
And  chide  her  soul  that  it  could  so  much 

err. 
To  check  the  tnic  joys  he  deserved  in  her. 
Her  freih-heat  blood  cast  figures  in  her 

eyes. 
And  she  supposed  she  saw  in  Neptune's 

skies. 
How  her  star  wander'd,  wash'd  in  smarting 

brine. 
For  her  love's  sake,  that  with  Immortal 

wine 
ShouM  be  cmbathed,  and  swim  in  more 

heart's-ease 
Than  there  wos  water  in  the  Sestian  seas. 
Then    said    her    Cupid-prompted    spirit : 

"Shall  I 
Sing  moans  to  such  delightsome  harmony? 
Sh^l  slick-tongued  Fame,  patch 'd  up  with 

voices  rude, 
The  drunken  bastard  of  the  multitude 
(Begot  when  lather  Judgment  is  away. 
And,    gossip-like,    cays    because    others 

say. 
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Takes  news  as  if  it  were  eoo  hot  to  eal, 
iVnd  spils  it  slavering  forth  for  dog-fees 

meal), 
Make  me,  for  forging  a  fantastic  vow. 
Presume  to  bear  what  makes  grave  matrons 

bow? 
Good  vows  are  never  broken  with  good 

deeds. 
For  then  good  deeds  were  bad  ;   vows  are 

but  seeds. 
And  good  deeds  fruits:  even  those  good 

deeds  that  grow 
From  other  stocks  than  from  th'  observed 

vow. 
I'hat  is  a  good  deed  that  prevents  a  bad  : 
Had  I  not  yielded,  slain  myself  I  bad. 
Hero  Leander  is,  Leander  Hero  ; 
Such  virtue  love  hath  to  make  one  of  two. 
If,  then,  Leander  did  my  miiidenhead  git, 
I,eander  being  m)-self,  I  still  retain  it ; 
We    break    chaste    vows    when    we    live 

loosely  ever, 
But   bound   as  we  are,   we  live  loosely 

never. 
Two  constant  lovers  being  join'd  in  one. 
Yielding  to  one  another,  yield  to  none. 
We  know  not  how  to  vow,  till  love  un- 

blind  us. 
And  vows  made  ignorantly  never  bind  us. 
Too  true  it  is.  tliat,  when  'tis  gone,  men 

hate 
The  joy  ,is  vain  they  took  in  loves  estate  : 
But  that's  since  they  have  lost  the  heavenly 

light 
Should  show   them  way  to  judge  of  alt 

things  right. 
When  life  is  gone,  death  must  impart  his 

terror  : 
As  death  is  foe  to  life,  so  love  to  error. 
Before  we  love,    how  range  we  through 

this  sphere. 
Searching  the  sundry  fancies  hunted  here. 
Now    with  desire  of  wealth  transported 

quite 
Beyond  our  free  humanity's  delight ; 
Now    with    ambition     cUmbing     falling 

lowers. 
Whose  hope  to  scale,   our    fear    to  fall 

devours  : 
Now  rapt  with  pastimes,  pomp,  all  joys 

impure  ; 
In  things  without  us  no  delight  is  sure. 
But  love,    with  all  joys  crown'd,   within 

doth  sit : 
O  goddess,  pity  love,  and  pardon  it  I" 
"Thus  spake  she  weeping  ;  but  her  goddess' 

ear 
Bum'd  with  too  stem  a  heat,  and  would 

not  bear. 


Ay  me,  hath  heaven's  straight  fingen  no 

more  graces 
For  such  as  Hero  than  for  homeliest  faces? 
Yet  she  hoped  well,  and  in  her  sweet  conceit 
Weighing    her    argumeuls,    she    thought 

them  weight. 
And  that  the  logic  of  Leander's  beauty. 
And  them  together,  would  bring  ptoob  of 

duty  ; 
And  if  her  soul,  that  was  a  skilful  glance 
Of  heaven's  great  essence,  found  such  im- 

perance 
In  her  love's  beauties,  she  had  confidence 
Jove  loved  him   too, '  and    pardon'd    her 

offence  : 
Beauty  in   heaven  and  earth  Ihi;  grace 

doth  win, 
It  supples  rigour,  and  it  lessens  sin. 
Thus,  her  sharp  wit,  her  love,  her  secrecy. 
Trooping  together,  made  her  wonder  why 
She  should  not  leave  her  bed,  and  to  the 

temple  ? 
Her  health  said  she  must  live :  her  lex  dis- 
semble. 
She  vicw'd  Leander's  place,  and  wish'd  be 

were 
Tum'd  to  his  place,   so  his  place  were 

"  Ay  me,"  said  she,  "thai  love's  sweet  life 

and  sense 
Should  do  it  harm  I  my  love  had  not  gone 

hence. 
Had  he  been  like  his  place:    O  blessed 

place. 
Image  of   constancy !     Thus    my    love's 

grace 
P.-uts  nowhere,   but  it  leaves  something 

behind 
Worth  observation  :  he  renowtis  liis  kind  : 
His  motion  is,  like  heaven's,  orbicular. 
For  where  he  once  is,  he  is  ever  there. 
This  place  was  mine ;   Leander,  now  'tis 

thine  ; 
Thou    being    myself,   then    it    is    double 

mine. 
Mine,    and    Leander's    mine,    Leander's 

mine. 
Oh,  see  what  wealth  it  yields  me,  na;r. 

yields  him  : 
For  I  am  in  it,  he  for  me  doth  swim. 
Rich,    fruitful    love,    that,    doubUng  sdf 

estates. 
Elixir-like  contracts,  though  separates. 
Dear  place,  I  kiss  thee,  and  do  weloome 

thee. 
As  from  Leander  ever  sent  to  me." 

THE  END  OF  THE  THIRD  SESTTAO. 
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THE    ARGUMENT    OF    THE    FOUBTH 
SESTVAD. 

Hero,  in  sacred  habit  deck'd, 

l)oth  private  sacrifice  eflect 

Her  acarTs  description,  wrought  by  Fate  ; 

Oticou  iFiat  tllrcatcn  her  estate  : 

The  ktranec,  yet  physical,  events, 

Leandcr's  cuunlerfcit  (trescota. 

In  thunder  Cypndcs  descends, 

Presaging  both  the  lovers'  ends  : 

Ede,  the  goddess  of  remorse. 

With  vocal  and  articulate  force 

Inspires  Lcucotc,  Venus'  swan, 

T*  excuse  the  beauteoiis  Seslian. 

Venus,  to  wreak  her  rites'  abuses,        jj.    . 

Creates  the  monster  Kronusis,  mula- 

Inflaming  Hero's  sacrifice  uoii. 

With  lightning  darted  from  her  eyes  ; 

And  thereof  Nprtngs  the  painted  beast, 

Thai  ever  since  taints  every  breast, 

Now  from  Leander's  place  she  rose,  and 

found 
Her  hair  and  rent  robe  scaKer'd  on  the 

ground  : 
Which  taking  up,  she  every  piece  did  lay 
Upon  an  altar,  where  in  youth  of  day 
She  used  I'  exhibit  private  sacrifice  ; 
Those  would  she  offer  to  the  deities 
Of  her  fair  goddess  and  her  powerful  son. 
As  relics  of  her  laic-fclt  passion  ; 
And  in  that  holy  sort  she  vow'cl  (o  end 

them  ; 
In  hope  her  violent  fancies,  that  did  rend 

them, 
Wootd  as  quite  fade  in  her  love's  holy  ftre, 
As  they  should  in  the  fiames  she  meant  t' 

inspite. 
Then  put  she  on  all  her  religious  weeds, 
Tliat  dcck'd  her  in  her  secret  sacred  deeds  ; 
A  crown  of  icicles,  that  sun  nor  fire 
Could  ever  meli,  and  figured  chaste  desire ; 
A  golden  star  shined  in  her  naked  breast, 
In  nonour  of  the  queen-light  of  the  east. 
In  her  right  hand  she  held  a  silver  wand. 
On  whose  bright  top  Peristeia  did  stand, 
Who  was  a  nymph,  but  now  transform 'd  a 

dove. 
And  in  her  Ufe  was  dear  in  Venus'  love ; 
And  for  her  sake  she  ever  since  (hat  time 
Choosed  doves  to  draw  her  coach  through 

heaven's  blue  clime. 
Her  plenteous  hair  in  curled  billows  swims 
On  her  bright  shoulder :   her  harmonious 

limbs 
Sustain'd  no  more  but  a  most  subtile  %-eil. 
That  hung  on  them,  as  it  durst  not  assail 
Their  dilferent  concord  ;  for  the  weakest 

air 
Could  raise  It  swelling  from  her  beauties 

tiir; 


N'or  did  it  cover,  but  adumbrate  only 
Her  most  heart-piercing  parts,  that  a  blest 

eye 
Mighi  see,  as  it  did  shadow,  fearfully, 
.^11  that  all-love-dcsening  paradise  : 
[t  was  as  blue  as  the  most  freezing  skies  ; 
Near  the  sea's  hue,  for  thence  her  goddess 

came: 
On  it  a  scarf  she  wore  of  wondrous  frame  ; 
In  midst  whereof  she  wrought  a  virgin's 

face. 
From  whtsse  each  cheek  a  fieiy  blush  did 

chase 
Two  crimson  flames,  that  did  two  ways 

extend, 
.Spreading  the  ample  scarf  to  either  end ; 
Which  figured  the  division  of  her  mind. 
Whiles  yet  she  rtsted  bashfully  inclined, 
.•\nd  stood  not  resolute  to  wed  I,eander. 
This  served  her  white  neck  for  a  purple 

sphere, 
And  cast  itself  at  full  breadth  down  her 

back  : 
There,  since  the  first  breath  tliat  begun  the 

wrack 
or  her  free  quiet  from  Leandcr's  lips, 
She  wrought  a  sea,  in  one  flame,  full  of 

ships  ; 
Bui  that  one  ship  where  all  her  wealtli  did 

pass, 
Like  simple  merchants' gi>od5,  l^cander  was; 
l-Or  in  that  sea  she  naked  figured  him  ; 
Her  diving  needle  taught  him  how  to  swim. 
And  lo  each  thread  did  such  resemblance 

gi^-e. 
For  joy  to  be  so  like  him  it  did  live. 
Tilings  senseless  live  by  art,  and  rational 

die 
By  rude  contempt  of  art  and  industry. 
Scarce  could  she  work,  but  in  her  strength 

of  thought. 
She  fear'd  she  prick'd    Leander    as  she 

wrought, 
And  oft  would  shriek  so,  that  her  guanlian, 

frighted, 
Would  staring  baste,  as  with  some  mischief 

cited. 
Tbey  double  life  that  dead  things'  grief 

stislain  ; 
They  kill  that  feel  not  their  friends'  Using 

pain. 
Sometimes  she  fear'd  he  sought  her  infamy; 
And  then,  as  she  was  working  of  his  eye. 
She  thought  to  prick  it  out  to  quench  her 

ill: 
Out,  as  she  prick'd,  it  grew  more  perfect 

still. 
Trifling  attempts  no  serious  acts  advance  ; 
Tbe  fire  of  love  is  blown  by  dalliooce. 
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In  working  hU  fair  neck  she  did  so  f;nce  U, 
She  still  was  working  her  own  arms  I' 

embmce  it : 
That,  and  his  shoulders,  and  his  hands 

were  seen 
Above  the  stream ;  and  with  a  pure  sca- 

grecn 
She  did  so  qtmintly  shadow  every  limb, 
All  mipht  be  seen  beneath  the  waves  to 

swim. 
In    this   conceited    scarf  she   wrought 

beside 
A  moon  in  change,  and  shooting  stars  did 

glide 

In  number  after  her  with  bloody  beams  ; 
Which  figured  her  affects  in  their  extremes. 
Pursuing  nature  in  her  Cynthian  body, 
And  did  her  thoughts  running  on  change 

imply ; 
For  maids  lake  more  delights,  when  they 

prcpiire. 
And  think  of  wives'  states,  than  when  wives 

they  are. 
Beneath  all  these  she  wrought  a  fisherman. 
Drawing  his  nets  from  forth  that  ocean  ; 
Who  drew  so  hard,  ye  might  discover  well, 
The  toughen'd  sinews  in  his  neck  did  swell : 
His  inward  sttaini  drave  out  his  blood-shot 

eyes, 
And  springs  of  sweat  did  in  bis  forehead 

rise  ; 
Yet  was  of  nought  but  of  a  serpent  sped. 
That  in  his  bosom  (lew  and  stung  him  dead: 
And  this  by  Fate  into  her  mind  wns  sent, 
Not  wrought  by  mere  instinct  of  her  intent. 
At  the  scarfs  other   end  her  hand  did 

frame, 
Near  the  fork'd  point  of  the  divided  flame, 
A  country  virgin  keeping  of  a  vine, 
Who  did  of  hollow  bulrushes  combine 
Snares  for  the  stubble-loving  grasshopper. 
And  by  her  lay  her  scrip  that  nourish'd  her. 
Within  a  myrtle  shade  she  sate  and  sung  ; 
And  tufts  of  waWng  reeds  about  her  sprung^ 
Where  lurk'd  two  foxes,  that,  while  she 

applied 
Her    trifling  snares,   their    thieveries  did 

divide. 
One  to  the  vine,  another  to  her  scrip, 
That  she  did  negligently  oversUp  ; 
By  which  her  fruitful  vine  and  wholesome 

fare 
She  siifler'd  spoil'd,  to  make  a  childish 

snare. 
These  ominous  fancies  did  her  soul  express 
And  every  finger  ni.ide  a  prophetess. 
To  shew  what  death   was   hid  in   love's 

disguise. 
And  make  her  judgment  conquer  destinies. 


O  what  sweet  forms  fair  ladies' 

shroud. 
Were  they  made  seen  and  forced  through 

their  blood  ; 
If  through  their  beauties,  like  rich  woik 

through  lawn. 
They  would  set  forth  their    minds  with 

virtues  drawn. 
In  letting  graces  from  their  fingers  fly. 
To  still  their  cy.is  thoughts  with  mdustry  ; 
That   their  plied  wits   in  numbcr'd  silks 

might  sing 
P.i^ion's  huge  conquest,  and  their  needles 

leading 
Affection  prisoner  through  thdr  own-built 

cities. 
Pinioned  with  stories  and  Aractmean  dit- 

Ues. 
Proceed  we  now  with  Hero's  sacrifice : 
She  odours  burn'd,  and  from  their  siuoke 

did  rise 
Unsavoury  fumes,  lliat  air  with  pKigues 

inspired  ; 
And  then  the  consecrated  sticks  she  firrd. 
On  whose  pale  flame  an  angry  spirit  flew, 
.And  beat  it  down  still  as  it  upward  grew ; 
The  virgin  tapers  that  on  ih'  altar  stood. 
When  sne  inflamed  them,  bum'd  as  red  as 

blood  : 
All  sad  ostents  of  that  too  near  success. 
That  mode  such  moving  beauties  motion- 
less. 
Then  Hero  wept ;  but  her  affrighted  eyes 
She  quickly  wrested  from  the  sacrifice. 
Shut   them,    and   inwards   for    Leaindcr 

look'd, 
Seorch'd  her  soft  bosom,  and  from  thcoce 

she  pluck'd 
His  lovely  picture :   which  when  she  had 

view'd. 
Her  beauties  were  with  all  love's  joys  re- 

new'd  ; 
The  odours  sweeten'd,  aiul  the  Gres  burn'd 

clear, 
I.eandcr's  form  left  no  ill  object  there  : 
Such  was  his  be.iuty,  that  the  force  of  light 
Whose  knowledge  teacbeth  wonders  in- 
finite, 
The  strength  of  number  and  proportion. 
Nature  had  placed  in  it  to  make  it  known. 
Art   was  her  daughter,  and  wluu  human 

wits 
For  study  lost,  enlomb'd  in  drtjssy  spirits. 
.After  this  accident  (which  for  her  glory 
Hero  could  not  but  make  a  history), 
Th'  inhabitants  of  Sestos  and  .\bydos 
Did  every  year,  with  feasts  propitious, 
I'o  fair  Leander's  pictuie  sacrincc  ; 
And  they  were  persons  of  especial  price 
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That  were  allow 'd  it,  as  an  omamcnt 
T"  enrich  their  hou»a,  for  the  continent 
Of  the  strange  virtues  all  approved  it  held  ; 
For  eren  the  very  look  of  it  repell'd 
All  blastings,  witchcrafts,  and  the  strifes  of 

nature 
to  those  diseases  that  no  herbs  could  cure : 
The  wolfy  sting  of  Avarice  it  would  pull, 
And  make  the  rankest  miser  bountiful ; 
It  kiird  the  fear  of  thunder  and  of  death  ; 
The  discords  that  conceit  engendereth 
Twixt  man  and  wife,  it  for  the  time  would 

cease; 
The  flames  of  love  it  quench 'd,  and  would 

increase; 
Held  in  a  prince's  hand,  i(  would  put  out 
The  dreadful'st  comet ;  it  would  ease  all 

doubt 
Of  threaten 'd  mischiefs ;    it  would  bring 

asleep 
Such  as  were  mod ;  it  would  enforce  to 

weep 
Most   barbarous  eyes ;    and  many  more 

efiects 
Tbis  picture  wrought,  and  sprung  Lean- 

drian  sects ; 
Of  which  was  Hero  first ;  for  he  whose 

form 
Hdd  in   her  band,   clear'd  such  a  fatal 

storm, 
From  hell  she  thought  his  person  would 

defend  her. 
Which  night  and  Hellespont  tvould  quickly 

send  her. 
With  this  confirm 'd,  she  vow'd  to  banish 

quite 
An  thought  of  any  check  to  her  delight ; 
And,  in  contempt  of  silly  bashfulness, 
She  would  Ihc  faith  of  her  desires  profess. 
Where  her  religion  should  be  policy. 
To  follow  love  with  real  her  piety ; 
Her  chamber  her  cathedral  church  should 

be. 
And  ber  Leander  her  chief  deity  ; 
For  in  her  love  these  did  the  gods  forego  ; 
And  though  her  knowledge  did  not  teach 

her  so,  . 
Vet  did  it  teach  her  this,  that  what  her  heart 
Did  greatest  hold  in  her  self  greatest  part. 
That  she  did  make  her  god  ;  and  'twas  less 

nought 
To  leave  gods  in  profession  and  in  thought, 
Tlian  in  her  love  and  life  ;  for  (herein  lies 
Most  of  her  duties  and  their  dignities  ; 
And, rail  the  brain-bald  world  at  what  it  wilt, 
"Tbal's  the  grand  atheism  that  reigns  in  't 

still. 
Yet  singularity  she  would  use  no  more, 
For  she  was  singular  loo  much  before  ; 


Bui  she  would  please  the  world  with  fair 

pretext ; 
Love  would  not  leave  her  conscience  pcr- 

plcxt  : 
Great  men  that  will  have  less  do  for  them, 

stiU 
Must  bear  them  oat,  though  th'  acts  be 

ne'er  so  ill ; 
Meanness  must  pander  be  lo  Excellence : 
Pleasure  atones  Falsehood  and  Conscience  : 
Dissembling  was  the  woisl,  thought  Hero 

then. 
And  that  was  best,  now  she  must  live  with 

men. 
O  virtuous  love,  that  taught  her  to  do  best 
When  she  <lid  worst,  and  when  she  thought 

il  least. 
Thus  would  she  still  proceed  in  works 

divine, 
And  in  her  sacred  state  ofpriesthood  shine, 
Handling  the  holy  riles  with  hands  as  bold. 
As  if  therein  she  did  Jove's  thunder  hold. 
And  need  not  fear  those  menaces  of  error. 
Which  she  at  others  threw  with  greatest 

terror. 
O  lovely  Hero,  nothing  is  thy  sin, 
Weigh'd  with  those  foul  faults  other  priests 

are  in  ; 
That  having  neither  faiths,  nor  works,  nor 

beauties, 
T'  engender  any  scuse  for  slubber'd  duties. 
With  as  much  coimtenancc  fill  their  holy 

chairs. 
And  sweet  denouncements  'gainst  profane 

aflairs. 
As  if  their  lives  were  cut  out  by  their  places. 
And  they  tlie  only  fathers  of  the  Giaces. 

Now,  as  with  settled  mind  she  did  repa'f 
Her  thoughts  lo  sacrifice  her  ravish  d  hair. 
And  her  torn  robe,  which  on  the  altar  lay. 
And  only  for  religion's  fire  did  stay, 
She  heard  a  thunder  by  the  C'yclopsbenten, 
In  such  a  volley  as  the  world  did  threaten, 
Given  Venus  as  she  parted  th'  airy  sphere. 
Descending  now  to  chide  with  Hero  here  : 
When  suddenly  the  goddess'  waggoners, 
The  su-ans  and  turtles   that,    in  coupled 

feres. 
Thnjugh  all  worlds'  bosoms  draw  her  in- 
fluence, 
Lighted  in  Hero's  window,  and  from  thence 
To  her  fair  shoulders  flew  the  gentle  doves. 
Graceful  v'Edone  that  sweet  pleasure  loves. 
And  ruff-foot  Chresle  with  the  tufted  crown; 
Both  which  did   kiss    her,    though  their 

goddess  frown'd. 
The  swans  did  in  the  solid  flood  her  glass, 
I'roin  their  fair  plumes ;    of   which   the 

fairest  was 


So 
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Jove-loved  Lcucole.  llmt  pure  brightness  is 
rhe  other  bounty-loving  Dap&ilis, 
All  were  in  heaven,  now  Ihey  with  Hero 

were. 
Bat  Veniis'  looks  brought  wrath,  and  urged 

fear. 
Her  robe  was  scarlet ;   black  her  head's 

attire  : 
And    through   her    naked    breast    shined 

streams  of  fire. 
As  when  the  rarefied  air  is  driven 
In  flashing  streams,  and  opes  the  darken'd 

heaven. 
In  her  white  hand  a  wreath  of  yew  sh^ 

bore; 
And  breaJcing  th'  icy  wreath  sweet  Hero 

wore. 
She  forced  about  her  brows  her  KTeath  ot 

yew, 
And  said,   "  Now,  minion,  to  thy  fate  be 

true. 
Though  not  to  me ;  endure  what  this  por- 
tends : 
Begin  where  lightness  will,  in  shame  it  ends. 
Love  m.ikcs  thee  cunning  ;  thou  art  cur- 
rent now. 
By  being  counterfeit :  thy  broken  vow 
Deceit  with  her  pied  garters  must  rejoin. 
And   with  her  stamp  thou  countenances 

must  coin ; 
Coyness,  and  pure  deceits,  for  purities. 
And  still  a  maid  wilt  seem    in    coten'd 

eyes. 
And  have  an  antic  face  to  laugh  within, 
Wliile  thy  smooth  looks  make  men  digest 

thy  sin. 
But  since  thy  lips  (least  thought  forsworn) 

forswore. 
Be    never   virgin's    vow    worth    trusting 

more !" 
When  Beauty's  dearest  did  her  goddess 

hear 
Breathe    such    rebukes   'gainst    that    she 

could  not  clear. 
Dumb  sorrow  spake    aloud   in    tears    of 

blood, 
That  from  her  grief-burst  veins,  in  piteous 

flood. 
From  the  sweet  conduits  of  her  favour  fell. 
The  gentle  turtles  did  with  moans  make 

swell 
Their  shining  gorges  ;  the  white  black-cj-ed 

swans 
Did  sing  as  woful  Epicedians, 
As  Ihey  would    straightways  die :    when 

Pity's  queen. 
The  goddess  Ecte,  that  had  ever  been 
Hid  in  a  watery  cloud  near  Hero's  cries, 
Smce  the  first  instant  of  her  broken  eyes,     | 


Gave  bright  Leucote  voice,  and  made  her 

speak, 
To  ease  her  anguish,  whose  swoln  breast 

did  break 
With  anger  at  her  goddess,  that  did  touck 
Hero  so  near  for  that  she  used  so  much ; 
And,  thrusting  her  while  neck  at  Venus, 

said  : 
'  ■  Why   may  not  amorous   Hero  seem  i 

maid. 
Though  she  be  none,  as  well  as  you  sop 

press 
In  modest  cheeks  your   inward   wantott* 

ness? 
How  often  have  we  drawn  you  from  above^ 
T'  exchange  with  mortals  riles  for  rites  in 

love? 
Why  in  your  priest,  then,  call  you  ihaft 

offence. 
That  shines  in  you,  and  is  your  influence  ?" 
With  this,  the   Furies  stopp'd    LeirxMc^ 

lips, 
Enjoin'd  by  Venus  ;  who  with  rosy  whips 
Beat  ihe  kind  bird.     Fierce  lightning  from 

her  eyes 
Did  set  on  fire  fair  Hero's  sacrifice. 
Which   was  her  torn  robe  and  enforced 

hair ; 
And  the  bright  flame  became  a  maid  most' 

fair 
For  her  aspect :  her  tresses  were  of  wire. 
Knit  like  a  net,  where  hearts,  all  set  on 

fire. 
Struggled  in  pants,  and  could    not   get 

released; 
Her  arms  were  all  with  golden  pinceis 

dress'd. 
And  twenty  fashioo'd  knots,  pullies,  and 

brakes. 
And  all  her  body  gin  with  painted  snakes ; 
Her  down-parts  in  a  scorpion's 

tail  combined,  wiStK" 

Freckled  with  twenty  colours  ;  oTDIm 

pied  wings  sliin^  "^ 

Out  of  her  shoulders;    cloth   had   never 

dye. 
Nor  sweeter  colours  never  viev»ed  eye. 
In  scorching  Turkey,  Cares,  Tartar^*, 
I'han  shined  about  this  spirit  notorious  ; 
Nor  Wtis  Arachnc's  web  so  glorious. 
Of  lighting  and  of  shreds  she  was  h^ol ; 
More  hold  in  base  dissemblers  is  Ibera 

not. 
Her  name  was  Eronusis.    Venus  flew 
From  Hero's  sight,  and  at  her  chariot  drew 
Tills   wondrous  creature    to    so   steep   a 

height. 
That  all  the  world  she  might  commaod' 

with  sleight 
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or  hrr  gay  wings ;  and  Ihcn  she  bade  her 
haste, 

Smoe    Hero    had    dUscmblcd,    aod    dis- 
graced 

Her    riles    so    much,    and    every    breast 
infect 

With   Iter  deceits  :    she  made  her  archi- 
tect 

Of  sU  dissimulation  ;  and  since  then 

Kcfcr  was  any  trust  in  luaids  nur  men. 

O  it  spiled 

Fair    Venus'   heart   to  see  her  most  de- 
lighted, 

And  one  she  cboosed,  for  temper  of  her 
mind, 

To  be  the  only  ruler  of  her  kind, 

2k>  soon  to  let  her  virgin  race  be  ended  ; 

Not  simply  for  the  fault  a  whit  offcnJcd. 

Bat  that  m  strife  for  chasicncss  wiih  the 
Moon, 

Spitetul  Diana  bade  her  show  but  one 

Inot  was  her  servant  vow'd,  and  lived  a 
maid  ; 

And.  now  she  thought  to  answer  that  up- 
braid. 

Hero  hod  lost  her  answer :  who  knows 
not 

Venus  would  seem  as  far  from  any  spot 

Of  light  demeanour,  as  the  very  slcin 

Twixt  C')-nihia's  brows?  sin  is  ashamed  of 
\in. 

Up  Venus  flew,  and  scarce  durst  up  for 
fear 

Of  Phoebe's  laughter,  when  she  pass'd  her 
sphere :  | 

And  so  most  ugly-clouded  was  the  light. 

Thai  day  was  hid  in  day  ;  night  came  ere 
night ; 

And  Venus  could  not  through  the  thick  i 

air  pierce,  \ 

Tin   the  day's  king,   god   of   undaunted 
verse,  I 

Because  she  was  so  plentiful  a  theme 

To  such  as  wore  his  laurel  anadume, 

Like  to  a  fiery  bullet  made  descent, 

Aod  from  her  passage  those  fat  vapours 
rent, 

That,    being  not  thoroughly   rarefied    lo 
rain, 

If  cited  like  pilch,  as  blue  as  any  vein  ; 

And  scalding  tempests  nuule  the  earth  to 
shrink 
Oder  their  fcTN'our,  and   the  world  did 

think 
every  drop  a  torturing  spirit  flew. 

It  pierced  so  deeply,   and  it  bum'd    so 
blue, 
Petwiil  all  this  and  Hero,  Hero  held 

Liandei's  picture,  as  a  Persian  shield  ; 
vol-  ti. 


And  she  was   free    from    fear   of   worst 

success : 
The  more  ill  threats  us,  we  suspect  the 

less  : 
As  we  grow  hapless,  violence  subtle  grows, 
Dumb,  deaf,  and  blind,  and  comes  when 

no  man  knows. 

THE  ENO  OF  THE  FOi;RTH  SESTVAD. 


THE  ARGCTMBNT   OF  THE  FIFTH 
SESTVAD. 

Day  rloublcii  her  accustom'd  date, 
Akloth  the  Night,  ijicciucd  by  Kale, 
ShouM  wrccL  our  toverv      fiero'i  plight : 
Longi  for  Leander  and  the  night  ; 
Which  ere  her  thirsty  wish  rccnvcra. 
She  sends  for  two  bctrtithed  loven, 
And  morriea  them,  that,  with  their  crew. 
Their  sports,  and  ceremonies  due. 
She  covertly  niisht  celebrate 
With  secret  joy  her  own  estate. 
She  makes  a  feast,  at  which  appears 
The  wild  nymph  'Terns,  that  still  beats 
An  ivory  lute,  telLs  ominous  talcs. 
And  singi  at  solemn  festivals. 

Now  wns  bright  Hero  wenry  of  the  day, 
1  bought  an  Olympiod  in  I,eander's  stay. 
Sol  and  the  soft-foot  Hours  hung  on  bis 

arms. 
And  would  not  let  him  swim,  foreseeing 

his  harms : 
That  day  Aurora  double  grace  obtain'd 
Of    her    love    Phccbus ;    she    his    horses 

rein'd. 
Set  on  his  golden  knee,  and,  as  she  list, 
She  puU'd  him  back ;  and,  as  she  puU'd, 

she  kiss'd. 
To  have  him  turn  to  bed :  he  loved  her 

more. 
To  see  the  love  Leander  Hero  bore  : 
Kxamplcs  profit  much  ;  Icn  times  in  one. 
In  persons  full  of  note  gotxl  deeds  are 

done. 
Day  was  so    long,   men    walking    fell 

asleep; 
The  heavy  humours  that   their  eyes  did 

steep 
Made   them    fear   mischiefs.     The  hard 

streets  were  beds 
For  covetous  churls   aod   for  ambitious 

heads. 
Thai,  !>pitc  of  Nature,  would  their  business 

.'Ml  thought  they  had  the  falling  epilepsy. 
Men    gruvell'd    so    upon    the    smother'd 

ground  ; 
And  pity  tlid  the  heart  of  Heaven  con- 

founcL 
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The  Gods,   the  Graces,   and  the   Muses 

came 
Down  10  (he  Destinies,  to  stay  ibc  frame 
Of  tlie  true  lovers'  deaths,  and  all  worlds' 

tears : 
But  Death  before  had  stopp'd  their  cruel 

ears. 
All  the  celestials  parted  mourning  then, 
Pierced  with  our  human  miseries  more  than 

men  : 
Ah,  nothing  doth  the  world  with  mischief  fill, 
But  want  of  feeling  one  another's  ill. 
With  their  descent  the  day  grew  some- 
thing fair. 
And  cast  a  brighter  robe  upon  the  air. 
Hero,  to  shorten  time  with  merriment. 
For  young  Alcmane  and  bright  Mya  sent, 
Two  lovers  that  had  long  craved  marriage- 
dues 
At  Hero's  hands  :  but  she  did  still  refuse  ; 
For  lovely  Mya  was  her  consort  vow'd 
In   her  maid's  state,   and    therefore    not 

allow'd 
To  amorous  nuptials  :  yet  fair  Hero  now 
Intended  to  dispense  with  her  cold  vow. 
Since  hers  was  broken,  and  to  marty  her  : 
The  rites  would  pleasing  matter  minister 
To  her  conceits,  and  shorten  tedious  day. 
The;    came ;    sweet    Music    usher'd    ih' 

odorous  way, 
And  wanton  Air  in  twenty  sweet  forms 

danced 
After  her  fingers ;   Beauty  and  Love  ad- 
vanced 
Their  ensigns  in  the  downless  rosy  faces 
Of  youths  and  maids,   led  after  by  the 

Graces. 
For  >ill  these  Hero  made  a  friendly  feast, 
■Welcomed  them  kindly,  did  much  love  pro- 
test. 
Winning  their  hearts  with  all  the  meads 

she  might. 
That,  when  her  fault  should  chance  t'  abide 

theUght, 
Their  loves  might  cover  or  extenuate  it. 
And  high  in  her  worst  fate  make  pity  sit. 
She  married  them  ;  and  in  the  banquet 
came. 
Borne  by  the  virgins.      Hero  sttived  to 

frame 
Her  thoughts  to  mirth  :  ay  me  I  bat  bard 

it  is 
To  imitate  a  false  and  forced  bliss  ; 
III  may  a  sad  mind  forge  a  merry  face. 
Not  hath  constrained  laughter  any  grace. 
Then  laid  she  wine  on  cares  to  make  them 

sink: 
Who  fears  the  threats  of  Fortune,  let  him 
drink. 


To  these  quick  nuptials  enler'd  suddenly 
Admired  Terns  with  the  ebon  ilxigh  ; 
A  nymph  that  haunted  the  green  Sestian 

groves. 
And  would  consort  soft  virgins  in  thdr 

loves. 
At  gaysome  triumphs  and  on  solemn  days. 
Singing  prophetic  elegies  and  lays, 
And  fingering  of  a  silver  lute  she  tied 
With  black  and  purple  scarfs  by  her  left 

side. 
Apollo  gave  it.  and  her  slcill  withal. 
And  she  was  term'd  his  dwarf,  she  was  so 

small : 
Yet  great  in  virtue,  for  his  beams  enclosed 
His  virtues  in  bet ;  ne%'er  was  proposed 
Riddle  to  her,  or  augur)',  strange  or  new. 
But  she  resoh'ed  it:  never  slight  tale  flew 
From  her  charro'd  lips,  without  important 

sense. 
Shown  in  some  grave  succeeding  conse- 
,    quencc. 
This  little  sylvan,  with  her  songs  and 

tales 
Gave  such  estate  to  leasts  and  nuptials. 
That  though  oftlimes  she  forewent   tn- 

gedies. 
Yet  for  her  strangeness  still  she  pleased 

their  eyes  ; 
And  for  her  sm.illncss  they  admired  her  so. 
They  thought  her  perfect  bom,  and  could 

not  grow. 
All  eyes  were  on  her.     Hero  did  com- 
mand 
An  altar  deck'd  with  sacred  stale  should 

stand 
At  the  feasts    upper  end,  close  by  the 

bride. 
On    which  the  pretty   nymph  might  stt 

espied. 
Then  all  were  silent ;  every  one  so  heats. 
As  all  their  semes  chmb'd  mto  their  ears  : 
And  first  this  amorous  tale,   that   fitted 

well 
Fair  Hero  and  the  nuptials,  she  did  lelL 

Tit  Talt  of  Titos. 

Hymen,  that  now  is  god  of  nuptial  tiles. 
And  crowns  with  honour  Love  and  bis 

delights. 
Of  Athens  was  a  youth  so  sweet  of  face. 
That   m.iny   thought  him  of   the  female 

race  ; 
Such  quickening  brightness  did  his  clear 

eyes  dart, 
Warm  went  their  beams  to  bis  beholdi 

heart ; 
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In  such   pure  leagues  his  beauties  were 

combined, 
Tbot   there  your    nuptial    contracts   first 

wexe  sign'd  ; 
For  as  proportion,   white    and    crimson, 

meet 
la  beauty's  mixture,  all  right  clear  and 

sweet. 
The  eye  responsible,  the  golden  hair. 
And   none   is   held    u-ithout   the   other, 

fair; 
An  spring  together,  all  together  fade  ; 
&ich  intcrmixd  aifections  should  invade 
Two  perfect  loveis  ;   which  being  yet  un- 
seen. 
Their  virtues  and  their  comforts  copied 

been 
la  beauty's  concord,  subject  to  the  eye  ; 
Aod  Ibait,  in  Mymen,  pleased  so  matcb- 

kasly. 
That   lovers  were  esteem 'd  in  their  full 

grace. 
Like  form  and  colour  miz'd  in  Hymen's 

face  ; 
And   aicb   sweet  concord   was   thought 

wonhy  then 
Of  torches,    music,   feasts,   and    greatest 

men : 
So  Hymen  look'd,  that  even  the  chastest 

mind 
He  moved  to  join  in  joys  of  sacred  kind  ; 
For  only  now  his  chin's  first  down  con- 
sorted 
His  bead's  rica  fleece,  in  golden  curls  con- 
torted ; 
And  as  he  was  so  loved,  he  loved  so  too : 
So  should  best  beauties,  bound  by  nuptials, 

do. 
Bright  Eucharis,  who  was  by  all  men 

said 
The  noblest,  fairest,  and  the  richest  maid 
Of    all    th'    Athenian   damsels.    Hymen 

loved 
With  such   transmission,    that    his  heart 

removed 
From  his  white  breast  to  hers:  but  her 

estate. 
In  passing  his,  was  so  inlerminate 
For  wealth  and  honotir,  that  his  love  dunt 

feed 
On  nought  but  sight  and  bearing,  nor 

could  breed 
Hope  of   requital,    the   grand    prize   of 

lore; 
Nor  could  be  hear  or  see,  but  be  must 

prove 
How  his  rare  beauty's  music  would  agree 
With  maidi  in  oonsort ;  therefore  robbed 

be 


His  chin  of  those  same  few  first  fruits  it 

bore. 
And  clad  in  such  attire  as  virgins  wore. 
He  kept  them  coinpany  ;  and  might  right 

well. 
For  he  did  all  but  Eucharis  excel 
In  all  the  fair  of  beauty  :  yet  he  wanted 
Virtue  to  make  his  own  desires  implanted 
In  his  clear  Eucharis  ;  for  women  never 
Love  beauty  in  their  sex,  but  envy  ever. 
His  judgment  yet,   that    durst   not    suit 

.tddress. 
Nor,   past  due  means,  presume  of  due 

success. 
Reason  gal  Fortune  in  the  end  to  speed 
To  his  best  prayers ;  but  strange  it  seem'd, 

indeed. 
That   Fortune  should  a  chaste  affection 

bless  : 
Preferment  seldom  graceth  bashfulness. 
Nor  graced  it  Hymen  yet ;   but  many  a 

dart. 
And  many  an  amorous  thought  enthiall'd 

his  heart. 
Ere  he  oblain'd  her ;  and  he  sick  become. 
Forced  to  abstain  her  sight  ;  and  then  the 

flame 
Raged  in  his  bosom.    O,  what  grief  did 

fill  him  I 
Sight  made  him  sick,  and  want  of  sight 

did  kill  him. 
The  virgins  wonder'd  where  Dixtia  slay'd. 
For  so  did  Hymen  term  himself,  a  maid. 
At  length  with  sickly  looks  he    greeted 

them  : 
'Tis  strange  to  see  'gainst  what  an  extreme 

stream 
A  lover  strives  ;  poor  Hymen  look'd  so  ill. 
That  as  in  merit  he  increased  still 
By  suffering  much,   so  he  in  grace  de- 
creased : 
Women  are  most  won,  when  men  merit 

least: 
If  Merit  look  not  well,  Love  bids  stand 

by: 
Love's  special  lesson  is  to  please  the  eye. 
And  Hymen  soon  recovering  all  he  lost. 
Deceiving  still  these  maids,   but  himself 

moat. 
His  love  and  he  with  many  virgin  dames. 
Noble  by  birth,  noble  by  beauty's  flumes. 
Leaving  the  town  with  songs  and  hallow'd 

lights. 
To  do  great  Ceres  Eleusina  rites 
Of  lealous  sacrifice,  were  made  a  prey 
To  barbarous  rovers,  that  in  ambush  lay. 
And  with  rude  hands  enforced  their  sbiniug 

spoil, 
Far  from  the  darken'd  dty,  tired  with  toil: 
c  a 
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And  when  the  ycllmv  issue  of  ihe  sky 
Came  trooping  fordi,  jealous  of  cruelly 
To    their    bright    fellows    of   this   under 

heaven, 
Inio    a    double   night,    they   saw   them 

driven, 
A  horrid  cave,  the  thieves'  black  mansion  ; 
Where,  weary  of  the  journey  they  had  gone, 
Their  last  night's  watch,  and  drunk  with 

their  sweet  gains, 
Dull  Morpheus  cnter'd,  laden  with  silken 

chains. 
Stronger  than  iron,  and  bound  the  swelling 

veins 
And  tired  senses  of  these  lawless  svioins; 
But  when    the  \'irgin   lights  thus    dimly 

bum'd, 
O,  what  a  hell  was  heaven  in  I  how  they 

moum'd. 
And  wrung  their  hands,  and  wound  their 

gentle  forms 
Into  the  shapes  of  sorrow  1  Golden  storms 
Fell  from   their  eyes;    as  when  the  sun 

appears 
And  yet  it  rains,  so  shew'd  their  eyes  their 

tears: 
And,  as  when  funeral  dames  watch  a  dead 

corse. 
Weeping  about  it,  telling  with  remorse 
What  pains  he  felt,  how  long  in  pain  be 

lay. 
How  little  food  he  ate,  what  he  would 

say; 
And  then  mix  mournful  tales  of  others' 

deaths. 
Smothering  themselves  in  clouds  of  their 

own  breaths  ; 
At   length,   one  cheering  other,   call  for 

wine  ; 
The  golden  bowl  drii^ks  tears  out  of  their 

eyne. 
As  they  drink  wine  from  it ;  and  round  it 

goes. 
Each  helping  other  to  relieve  their  woes  ; 
So  cut  these  virgins'  beauties  mutual  rays. 
One  lights  another,  face  the  face  displays  ; 
Lips  by  reflection  kiss'd.  and  hands  liands 

shuok. 
Even  by  the  whiteness  each  of  other  took. 
Hut  Hymen  now  used  friendly  Morpheus' 

aid. 
Slew  every  thief,  and  rescued  every  maid  : 
And  now  did  his  enamour'd  passion  take 
Heart  from  his  hearty  deed,  whose  worth 

did  make 
His  hope  of    bounteoui  Euchaiis  more 

strong  ; 
And  now  came  Love  with  Proteus,  who 

had  long 


Juggled  the  little  god  with  prayers  and 

gifts. 
Ran  through  all  shapes,  and  vancd  all  bil 

shilts. 
To  win  Love's  stay  with  him,  and  make 

him  love  him  : 
And  when  he  saw  no  strength  of  sleight 

could  move  him 
To  make  him  love  or  slay,  he  nimbly  lura'd 
Into  Ixjvc's  self,  he  so  extremely  bum'd. 
And  thus  came  I^ove,  with  lYotcus  and  his 

power, 

T' encounter  Eucharis:  first,  like  lhe6oweti 
That  Juno's  milk  did  spring,  the  silver  hly, 
He  fell  on  Hymen's  hand,  who  straight 

did  spy 
The  bounteous  godhead,  and  with 

drous  joy 
OflTer'd  it  Eucharis.     She,  wondrous  coy. 
Drew  back  her  hand  :    the  subtle  fiowa 

did  woo  it. 
And,  drawing  it  near,  mix'd  so  you  could 

not  know  it. 
As  two  clear  tapers  mix  in  one  their  light, 
So  did  the  lily  and  the  hand  their  while. 
She  view'd  it ;    and   her  view  the    fona 

bestows 
Amongst  her  spirits  ;  for,  as  colour  flows 
From  superficies  of  each  thing  we  see. 
Even  so  with  colours  forms  emitted  be  ; 
And  where  Love's  form  is,  love  is 

is  form  : 
He  enterd  at  the  eye  ;  his  sacred  storm 
Rose    from     the    hand,     love's    swec« 

instrument : 
It  stirr'd  her  blood's  sea  so,  that  high 

went, 
And  beat  in  bashful  waves  'gainst  the 

shore 
Of  lier  divided  cheeks  ;  it  raged  the  more. 
Because  the  tide  went  'gainst  the  haughty 

wind 
or  her  estate  and  birth  ;  and  as  we  fitid 
In  fainting  ebbs,  the  flowery  Zephyr  hi 
The    green-hair'd    Hellespont,    broke 

silver  curls 
'Gainst  Hero's  tower;   but  in  bis  blast' 

retreat. 
The  waves  obeying  him,  they  after  beat. 
Leaving  the  chalky  shore  a  great  way 
Then  moist  it  freshly  with  another 
So  cbb'd  and  Howd  the  blood*  m  Eucl 

face, 
Co)-ness    and    love     st rived    which 

greatest  grace  ; 
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Virginily  did  fight  on  coyness'  side. 

Fear  of  her  parents'  frowns,  and  female 

■pride 
Loalhing  the  lower  pLice,   more  than   it 

loves 
The  high  contents  desert  and  virtue  moves. 
With  Ivove  fought  Hymen's  beauty  and 

his  valure. 
Which  scarce  could  so  much  favour  yet 

allure 
To  come  to  strike,  but  famelcss  idle  stood : 
Action  is  fiery  valour's  sovereign  good. 
Bui  Love  once  enier'd,  wish'd  no  greater 

aid 
Than   he    could    find    within ;    thought 

thought  bctray'd  ; 
The  bribed,  but  incorrupted,  garrison 
Sung  "  lo   Hymen  ;"    there   those  songs 

begun. 
And  Love  was  grown  so  rich  with  such  a 

gain, 
And  wanton  with  the  case  of  his  free  reign. 
That   be  would  turn  into    her    roughest 

frowns 
To  turn  them  out ;  and  thus  he  Hymen 

crowns 
King    of    his    thoughts,    man's    greatest 

cmpery  : 
This  was  his  first  brave  step  to  deity. 

Home  to  the  mourning  city  they  repair. 
With  news  as  wholesome  as  the  morning 

air. 
To  the  sad  parents  of  each  saved  maid  : 
But  Hymen  and  his  Eucharis  had  laid 
This  plot,    to  make  the  flame    of    their 

delight 
Round  ,is  the  moon  at  full,  and  full  as 

bright. 
Because  the  parents  of  chaste  Eucharis 
Exceeding  Hymen's  so,  might  cross  their 

bUss; 
And  as  the  world  rewards  dcsens,  that  law 
Cannot  assist  with  force ;  so  when  they  saw 
Their  daughter  safe,  take  'vantage  ol'^lheir 

ovm. 
Praise    Hymen's    valour   much,   nothing 

bcstown  ; 
Hymen  must  leave  the  virgins  in  a  grove 
Far  off  from  Athens,  and  go  first  to  prove. 
If  to  restore  them  all  with  fame  and  life. 
He  should  enjoy  his  dc.irest  ^is  his  wife 
This  told  to  all  the  maids,  the  most  agrees 
The  riper  sort,  knowing  what  'tis  lo  Ijc 
The  first  mouth  of  n  news  so  far  derived. 
And  that  to  hear  and  bear  news  brave  folks 

lived. 
As  being  a  carriage  special  hard  lo  bear 
Uccuments,     these    occurrents    being   so 

dear, 


Itiey   did  with  grace  protest,  they  were 

content 
T  accost  their  friends  with  all  their  com- 
pliment. 
For   Hymen's  good  ;   but   to  incur  their 

harm. 
There   he  must  pardon  them.    This  wit 

went  warm 
To  Adoleschc's  brain,  a  nymph  bom  high. 
Made  all  of  voice  and  fire,  that  upwards 

fly; 
Her  heart  and  all  her  forces'  nether  train 
Climbed  lo  her  tongue,  and  thither  fell  her 

brain. 
Since  it  could  go  no  higher ;  and  it  must 

go; 
All  powers  she  had.  even  her  tongue  did  so; 
In  spirit  and  quickness  she  much  joy  did 

take. 
And  loved  her  tongue,  only  for  quickness' 

sake ; 
And  she  would  haste  and  tell.     The  rest 

all  slay  : 
Hymen  goes  one.  the  nymph  another  wiiy; 
And  what  became  of  her  1  U  tell  at  last ; 
Yet  take  her  visage  now  ;    moist-lipp'd, 

long-faced, 
Thin  like  an  iron  wedge,  so  sharp  and  tart. 
As  'twere  of  purpose  made  to  cleave  Love's 

heart : 
Well  were  this  lovely  beauty  rid  of  her. 
And  Hymen  did  at  Athens  now  prefer 
His    welcome    suit,    which    he    with  joy 

aspired  : 
A    hundred     princely    youths    with    him 

retired 
To  fetch  the  nymphs  ;  chariots  and  music 

went  ; 
And  home  they  came  :   heaven  with  ap- 
plauses rent. 
The  nuptials  straight  proceed,  whiles  all 

the  lown. 
Fresh  in  their  Joys,  might  do  them  most 

reno«n. 
First,    gold-lock'd  Hymen  did  to  church 

repair. 
Like  a  <|uick  offering  bum'd  in  flames  of 

hitir  ; 
And  after,  with  a  virgin  firmament 
The  godhead-proving  bride  attended  went 
Before  them  all :  she  looked  in  her  com- 
mand, 
A*  if  form-giving  Cypria's  silver  hand 
Gript  all  their  beauties,  and   crusb'd  out 

one  flame  ; 
She  blush  d  to  see  how  beauty  overcame 
The    thoughts  of  all  men.    Nat  before 

her  went 
Five  lovely  children,  deck'd  with  ornament 


Of  her  sweet  coloun,  bearing  torches  by  ; 
For  light  was  held  a  happy  augury 
Of  generation,  whose  eflicieni  right 
Is  nothing  cUc  but  lo  prodiic*  to  hght. 
Tlie  odd  disparcnt  number  they  did  choose, 
To  show  tlie  union  married  loves  should 

use, 
Since  in  two  equal  parts  it  will  not  sever, 
But  the  midst  holds  one  lo  rqoin  it  ever. 
As  common  to  boih  parts  :  men  therefore 

deem 
That  equal  number  gods  do  not  esteem. 
Being  authors  of  swcel  peace  and  unity  ; 
But  pleasing  to  Ih'  infernal  empery. 
Under  whose  er,signs  Wats  and  Discords 

fight. 
Since  an  even  number  you  may  disunite 
In  two  parts  equal,  nought  in  middle  left. 
To  reunite  each  part  from  other  reft ; 
And  five  they  hold  in  most  especial  priie. 
Since  'tis  the  first  odd  number  that  doth 

rise 
From  the  two  foremost  numbers'  unity. 
That  odd  and  even  are  ;   which  are  two 

and  three ; 
For  one  no  number  is ;  but  Ihence  doth 

flow 
The  powerful  race  of  number.  Next  did  go 
A  noble  matron,  that  did  spinning  beat 
A  housewife's  rock  and  spindle,  and  did 

wear 
A  wether's  skin,  with  oil  the  snowy  fleece, 
To  intimate  that  even  the  daintiest  piece 
And  noblest-bom  dame  should  industrious 

be: 
That  which  does  good  disgnceth  no  de- 
gree. 
And  now  to  Juno's   temple   they  arc 
come. 
Where  her  grave  priest  stood  in  the  mar- 
riage-room : 
On  his  right  arm  did  hang  a  scarlet  veil, 
And  from  bis  shoulders  to  the  ground  did 

trail. 
On  cither  side,  ribands  of  white  and  blue ; 
With  the  red  veil  he  hid  the  bashful  hue 
Of  the  chaste  bride,  to  shew  the  modest 

shame. 
In*  coupling  with  a  man,  should  grace  a 

dame. 
Then  took  he  the  disparcnt  siUu,  and  lied 
The  lovers  by  the  waists,  and  side  to  side. 
In  token  that  thereafter  they  must  bind 
In  one  self  sacred  knot  each  other's  mind. 
Before  them  on  an  altar  he  presented 
Both  fire  and  water,   which  was  first  in- 
vented. 
Since  to  ingcneratc  every  human  creature 
And  eveiy  other  birth  produced  by  Nature, 


Moisture  and  heat  must  mix  :  so  roan  aad 

wife 
For  human  race  must  join  in  nuptial  Ufa, 
Then  otic  of  Juno's  bii^,  the  painted  jay, 
He  sacrifice<{,  and  took  the  rail  away  ; 
All  which  he  did  behind  the  altar  throw. 
In  sign  no  bitterness  of  hate  should  grxnr. 
T'wixt  married  loves,  nor  any  least  ^'"<«'"' 
Nothing  they  spake,  for  'twos  estcem'd  too 

plain 
For  the  most  silken  mildness  of  a  moid. 
To  let  a  public  audience  hear  it  said. 
She  boldly  look  the  man  ;  and  so  respected 
Was  bashfulness  in  Athens,  it  erected 
To  chaste  Agneia,  which  is  Shomefaoed- 

ness, 
A  sacred  temple,  holding  her  a  goddess. 
.\nd  now  to  feasts,  masques,  and  trium- 
phant shows. 
The  shining  troops  rctura'd,  even  till  earth's 

throes 
Brought  fonh  with  Joy  the  thickest  part  of 

night 
When  the  sweet  nuptial  song,  thai  used  to 

cite 
All  to  their  rest,  was  by  Phemonoc  mng. 
First   Delphian  prophetess,  whose  graces 

sprung 
Out  of  the  Muses'  well :  she  sung  before 
The  bride  into  her  chamber ;    at  wbk3t 

door 
A  matron  and  a  torch-bearer  did  stood ; 
A  painted  box  of  confits  in  her  hand 
The  nialron  held,  and  so  did  other  some 
That  compass'd  round  the  honour 'd  nup- 
tial room. 
The  custom  was,  that  every  moid  did  mar. 
During  her  maidenhead,  a  silken  sphere 
About  her  w.iisi,  above  her  inmost  woed. 
Knit  with  Minerva's  knot,  and  that  ms 

freed 
By  the  fair  bridegroom  on  the  moniage- 

night. 
With  many  ceremonies  of  delight : 
And  yet  eternised  Hymen's  lender  brides 
To  sulTcr  it  dissolved  so,  sweetly  cried. 
The  maids  that  heard,  so  loved  and  did 

adore  her. 
They  wish'd  with  all  Ihcir  hearts  to  nfler 

for  her. 
So  had  the  matrons,  that  with  confils  stood 
About    the   chamber,    such    aflectiooaia 

blood. 
And  so  true  feeling  of  her  harmless  paiia^ 
1'hat  every  one  a  shower  of  confits  rains; 
For  which  the  bride-youths  scrambling  oo 

the  ground. 
In  noise  of  that  sweet  hail  her  cries  wen 

drown'd. 
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hleil  Hymen  jojr'd  his  gracious 

Fkis  joy  was  after  deififJ. 

The  nffroo  minor  by  whicb  Pbcrbus' 

tow. 
Grven  Tclhis,  decki  her.  now  he  held  above 
The  cloudy  mouniains;  and  the  noble  maid. 
Sharp-visiiged  Adolesche,  that  was  stray'd 
Out  of  her  way.  in  hasting  wiih  her  news. 
Not  till  this  hour  th'  Athenuin  turrcis  views; 
And  DOW  broueht  home  by  guides,  she 

beard  by  all, 
Tliai  her  k»ig  kept  octmrrents  would  be 

siale. 
And  bow  &ir  Hymen's  honoun  did  eicel 
For  those  rare  news,  whicb  she  tame  short 

to  telL 
To  bear  ber  dear  tongue  robb'd  of  such  a 

Made  the  well-spoken  nymph  take  such  a 

toy. 
Thai  down  she  sunk :  when  lightning  from 

above 
Slmnk  her  lean  body,  and,  for  mere  free 

love, 
Tum'd  lier  into  the  pied-plnmed  Psittacus, 
-Tbait  now  the  Parrot  is  sumamed  by  us, 
A^Tv)  still  with  counterfeit  confusion  prates 
Nought  but  news  common  to  the  com- 
mon st  mates. 
This  told,  strange  Teraa  touch'd  ber  lute, 
and  sung 
This  ditty,  that  the  torchy  evening  sprung. 

EfithalamioH  Teralai. 

Come,  come,  dear  Night,  Love's  mart  of 
kisses. 

Sweet  close  of  bis  ambitious  line, 
The  fruitful  summer  of  his  blisses, 

lxn«'s  glory  doth  in  darkness  shine. 

Ob.  come,  soft  rest  of  cares,  come,  Night, 

Come,  naked  Virtue's  only  tire, 
The  reaped  harvest  of  the  light, 
Bound  up  ill  sheaves  of  sacred  fire. 
Love  calls  to  war ; 
Sighs  bis  alarms. 
Lips  bis  swords  are. 
The  field  his  arms. 

Come.  Night,  and  lay  thy  velvet  hand 

On  glorious  Day's  outfacing  face ; 
And  all  thy  crowned  flames  command. 
For  torches  to  our  nuptial  grace. 
Love  cills  to  war  ; 
Sighs  his  alarms. 
Lips  his  swords  are. 
The  field  his  arms. 


No  need  have  we  of  factious  Day. 

To  cast,  in  envy  of  thy  peace. 
Her  balls  of  discord  in  thy  way  : 
Here  Beauty's  day  doth  never  < 
Day  is  abstracted  here. 
And  varied  in  a  tiiple  sphere. 
Hero.  Alcmane,  Mya,  so  outshine  thee, 
Ere  thou    come    here,   let  Thetis  thrice 
reiine  thee. 

Love  calls  to  war  ; 
Sighs  his  alarms, 
Lin  his  swords  are. 
The  field  his  arms. 

The  evening  star  I  see  : 

Rise,  youths,  the  evening  star 
Helps  Love  to  summon  war ; 
Both  now  embmcmg  be. 
Rise,  youths,  Love's  rile  claims  more  than 

banquets,  rise : 
Now  the  bright  marigolds,  that  deck  the 

skies, 
Phoebus'  celestial  flowers,  that,  contrary 
To  his  flowers  here,  ope  when  he  shuts  his 

eye. 
And  shut  when  he  doth  open,  crown  your 

sports : 
Now  Love  in  Night,  and  Night  in  Love 

exhorts 
Couriship  and   dances :    all    your   ports 

employ. 
And  suit  Night's  rich  expansure  with  your 

joy. 
Love  paints  his  longings  in  sweet  virgins' 

eyes  : 
Rise,  youths.  Love's  rile  claims  more  than 

banquets ;  rise. 

Rise,    virgins,   let    fair    nuptial    loves 

enfold 
Your  fruitless  breasts  :  the  maidenheads  ye 

hold 
Are  not  your  own  alone,  but  parted  are  ; 
Part  in    disposing    them     your    parents 

shore, 
.And  that  a  third  port  is  ;  so  must  ye  s-ive 
Your  loves  a  third,  and  you  your  thirds 

must  have. 
Love  paints  his  longings  in  sweet  virgins' 

•     eyes  : 
Rise,  youths.  Love's  rite  claims  more  than 

banquets  ;  rise, 
Here^vilh  the  amorous  spirit,  that  was  so 

kind 
To  Teras'  hair,  and  comb'd  it  down  with 

wind. 
Still  as  ii.  comct-Iike.  brake  from  her  brain. 
Would  needs  have  Teras  gone,  and  did 

refrain 
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To  blow  it  down  ;  which,  slaring  up.  dis- 
may d 

The  (imorous  feast ;  and  she  no  longer 
stay'd  ; 

But,  bowing  (o  the  bridegrooni  and  the 
bride. 

Did,  like  a  shooting  exhalation,  glide 

Out  of  their  sights  :  the  turning  of  her 
back 

Made  them  oU  shriek,  it  look'd  so  ghastly 
black. 

0  hapless  Hero  I  that  most  hapless  cloud 
Thy  soon-succeeding  tragedy  foreshow'd. 
Thus  all  the  nuptial  crew  to  joys  depart ; 
Bat    much-wrong'd     Hero    stood    Hell's 

blackest  dart  : 
Whose  wound  because  I  grieve  so  to  dis- 
play, 

1  use  digressions  thus  t'incrcasc  the  day. 

TUB  END  OF  THE  FIFTH  SESTYAD. 


THE  ARGUMENT  OP  THE  SIXTH  SESTYAD. 

Leucote  dies  to  all  the  wiods. 
And  from  the  Kales  their  outrage  blinds. 
That  Hero  and  her  love  may  meet. 
Lcander,  with  Love's  complete  fleet 
Mann'd  tn  hitnseir,  ptit^  forth  to  teas  ; 
When  straight  the  ruthless  Destinies, 
With  Attf.  stir  the  winds  to  war 
U|>on  the  Hellespont ;  their  jar 
Drowns  poor  Leander.     Hero's  eyes. 
Wet  witnesses  of  his  surprise. 
Her  torch  blown  out,  grief  casts  her  down 
Upon  her  love,  and  both  doth  drown: 
In  whose  just  rMth  the  god  of  seas 
Truisformi  them  to  th'  Acanthidcs. 

No  longer  could  the  Day  nor  Destinies 
Delay  the  Night,  who  now  did  frowning 

rise 
Into  her  throne ;  and  at  her  humorous 

breasts 
Visions  and  Dreams  lay  sucking :  all  men's 

rests 
Fell  like  the  mists  of  death  upon   their 

eyes. 
Day's  loo-long  darts  so  kill'd  their  faculties. 
The  winds  yet,  like  the  Sowers,  to  ccdse 

began  ; 
For  bright  Leucote,  Venus'  whitest  swan. 
That  held  sweet  Hero  dear,  spread  her  fair 

wings, 
Like  to  a  field  of  snow,  and  message  brings 
From  Venus  to  the  Fates,  t'  entnsit  them 

lay 
Tlieir  charge  upon  the  winds   their  rage 

to  stay,  I 


That  the  stem  battle  of  the  seas  might* 

cease. 
And  guard  Leander  to  his  love  in  peace. 
The  Fates  consent ;   ay   mc,  dissemblini 

Fates! 
They  shewd  their  favours  to  conceal  Uieir 

hales. 
And  draw  Leander  on,  lest  seas  loo  high 
Should  stay  his  too  obsequious  destiny  : 
Who  like  a  fleenng  slavish  parasite 
In  warping  profit  or  a  tnilurous  sleight. 
Hoops  round  his  rotten  body  with  devotes. 
And  pricks  his  descant  face  full  of  false 

notes ; 
Praising  with  open  throat,  and  oaths 

foul 
As  his  false  heart,  the  beauty  of  an  owl : 
Kissing  his  skipping  band  with  charm 

skips, 
That  cannot  leas-e,  but  leaps  upon  his  lips 
I  .ike  a  cock-sparrow,  or  a  shameless  queen 
ijharp  at  a  red-lipp'd  youth,  and  nought 

doth  mean 
Of  all  his  antic  shows,  but  doth  repair 
More  tender  fawns,  and  takes  a  scatter' 

hair 
From  his  lame  subject's  shoulder ;  whip* 

and  calls 
For  everything  he  lacks:  creeps  'gainst  llw 

walls 
With  backward  hiunblcsse,  to  give 

less  way  : 
Thus  his  false  fote  did  with  Leander  play. 
First  to  black    Eurus    flies    the   whii 
Leucote, 
(Bom  'mongst  the  negroes  in  the  Levant 

sea. 
On  whose  curl'd   head  the  glowing  sua 

doih  rise), 
And  shows  the  sovereign  will  of  Destinies, 
To  have  him  cease  his  blasts ;  and  down 

he  lies. 
Next,  to  the  fenny  Notus  course  she  holds. 
And  found  him  leaning,  with  his  arms  io 

folds. 
Uponarock,  his  white  hair  full  of  showers; 
And  him  she  chargcth  by  the  f.ital  powrn. 
To  hold  in  his  wet  cheeks  his  cloudy  voice- 
To    Zephyr    then    that    doth    in   flowert 

rejoice  : 
To  snake-foot  Boreas  next  she  <lid  renio«. 
And    found    him  tossing  of  his  ravishd 

love. 
To  heat  his  frosty  bosom  hid  in  snow  ; 
Who   with    Leucote's  sight  did  '-""'  to 

blow. 
Thus    all    were    still    to    Hero's    bean's 

desire  ; 
Who  with  all  speed  did  consecrate  a  lire 
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Of  flaming  gums  and  comfortabl«  spice. 
To  Ughi  her  torch,  which  io  such  curious 

price 
She  neld,  being  object  to  Lennder's  sight. 
That  nought  but  fins  peifuined  must  give 

UUgttt. 
Ske  loral  H  so,  she  grieved    to   see    it 

bom, 
Siiwe  it  would  waste,  and  soon  to  ashes 

tmn  : 
Vet,  if  it  bam'd  not,  'twere  not  worth  her 

eyes; 
Wbai  made  it   nothing,  gave  It  all  the 

pnxe. 
Sweet  torch,  mie  glass  of  our  society  I 
What  nun  does  good,  but  he  consumes 

Iberebr? 
Bat  thoo  wert  loved  for  good,  held  high, 

given  show ; 
Poor  riitue  loathed  for  good,  obscured, 

held  low  ; 
Do  good,  be  pmed,  be  deedless  good,  dis- 

graired  : 
Unless  we  feed  on  men,  we  let  them  fast. 
Yet   Hero  with  these  thoughts  her  torch 

did  spend  : 
When  bees  make  wax.  Nature  doth  not 

intend 
II  shall  be  made  a  torch ;   but  we  thai 

know 
The  proper  virtue  of  it,  make  it  so. 
And  when  'tis  made,  we  light  it :  nor  did 

Nature 
Propcae  one  life  to  maids  ;  but  each  S'ach 

creature 
Makes  bjr  her  soul  the  best  of  her  free 

Slate.* 
Which  without  love  is  rude,  disconsolate, 
And  wants  love's  fire  to  make  it  mild  and 

bright. 
Till  whrn,  maids  are  but  torches  wanting 

light. 
Thus  gainst  our  grief,  tiot  cause  of  grief, 

we  fight : 
The  right  of  nought  is  gleao'd,  but  the 

deCghi. 
Up  went  she:  but  to  tell  how  she  descended, 
\\oald  God  she  were  not  dead,  or  my  vcr^c 

ended. 
She  was  the  rule  of  wishes,  sum.  and  end. 
For  all  the  pans  thai  did  on  love  depend  : 
S'et  cast  the  torch  his  brightness  lurllier 

forth  ; 
Bot  what  shines  nearest  best,  holds  truest 
Hkortb. 


Leander  did  not  through  such  tempests 

swim 
To  kiss  the  torch,  although  it  lighted  him: 
Bui  all  his  powers  in  her  desires  awMked. 
Her  love  and  virtues  clothed  him  richly 

naked. 
Men  kiss  but  fire  that  only  shows  pursue ; 
Her   torch  and  Hero,    figure    show  and 

virtue. 
Now  at  opposed  Abydos  nought  was 

heard 
But  bleating  flocks,  and  many  a  bellowing 

herd. 
Slain  for  the  nuptials  ;  cracks  of  billing 

woods : 
Blows  of  broad  axes ;    pourings  out    of 

floods. 
The    guilty    Hellespont    was    mix'd  and 

stain  d 
Wilh  bloody  torrents*  that  the  shambles 

tain'd  ; 
Not  arguments  of  feast,  but  shows  that 

bled. 
Foretelling  that  red  night  that  followed. 
More  blood  was  spill,  more  honours  were 

addrest 
Than  could  have  graced  any  Imppy  Teast ; 
Rich    banquets,    triumphs,    every    pomp 

employs 
His  sumptuous  hand  ;  no  miser's  nuptial 

Joys. 
.Air  fell  continual  thunder  with  ihe  noise 
Made  in  Ihe  general  marriage  violence  ; 
And  no  man  knew  the  cause  of  this  ex- 
pense. 
But  the  two  hapless  lords,  Leander's  sire. 
And  poor  Leander,  poorest  where  the  fire 
Of  credulous  love  made  him   most  rich 

surmised  : 
As  short  was  he  of  that  himself  he  priied. 
As  IS  .in  empty  galL-int  full  of  form. 
That  thinks  each  look  an  act,  each  drop  a 

storm. 
Thai  falls  from  his  brave  breathings ;  most 

brought  up 
In  our  metropolis,  and  haih  his  cup 
Brought  after  him  to  feasts ;    and  much 

palm  bc.irs 
For  his  rare  judgment  in   th'   attire   he 

w  ears ; 
Halh  seen  the  hot   Low  Coiutries,   not 

their  heal, 
Observes  their  ramptres  and  their  buildings 
yet; 


This  reading  is  peculiar  \o  the  eilition  t>( 
P&.     All  ihc  Ukter  cdiiioitt  read  "  frrte  kUlc  "— 


*  All  editions  but  the  firit  read  "  torrent** 
^fr.  Dyce  conjectured  thai  the  plural  wu  the 
ti  tic  rejding  ;  but  did  not  venture  to  introduce 
it  into  the  text. — Ko. 
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And,  for  your  swcel  discourse  » iili  moulbs, 

K  lieard 
Giving  instructions  with  his  very  beard  ; 
Haiti  go"^  ^t'l  ""  ambassador,  and  been 
A  great  man's  mate  in  travelling,  even  to 

Rhene  ; 
And  then  puts  all  his  worth  in  such  a 

face 
As  he  saw  bra\-e  men  make,  and  strives  for 

grace 
To  get  liis  news  forth  :  as  when  you  descry 
A  ship,  with  all  her  sail  contends  to  fly 
Out  of  the  narrow  Thames  with   winds 

urmpt, 
Kow  crosseth  here,  then  there,  then  this 

way  rapt. 
And'  then   hath  one  point   reach 'd,  then 

alters  all. 
And  to  another  crooked  reach  doth  fall 
Of  b.tlf  a  bird-bolt's  shoot,  keeping  more 

coil 
Than  if  she  danced  upon  the  ocean's  foil ; 
So  seriotis  is  his  trifling  company. 
In  all  his  swelling  ship  of  vacantry. 
And  so  short  of  himself  in  his  high  thought 
Was  our  Leander  in  his  fortunes  brought. 
And  in  his  fort  of  love  that  he  thought  won ; 
But  otherwise  he  scorns  comparison. 
O  sweet   Leander,    thy   large  worth    I 

bide 
In  a  short  grave ;  iU-favour'd  storms  must 

chide 
Thy  sacred  favour  ;  I  in  floods  of  ink 
Must  drown  thy  graces,  whicli  white  papers 

drink. 
Even  as  thy  beauties  did  the  foul  black 

seas  ; 
I  must  describe  the  hell  of  thy  disease, 
Tlial  heaven  did  merit :  yet  I  needs  must 

see 
Our  painted  fools  and  cockhorse  peasantry 
Still,  still  usurp,  with  long  lives,  loves,  and 

lust, 
The  seals  of  Virtue,  cutting  short  as  dust 
Her  dear-bought  issue :  ill  to  worse  con- 
verts, 
And  tramples  in  the  blood  of  all  deserts. 
Night   close  and  silent  now  goes  fast 

before 
The  captains  and  theirsoldiets  to  the  shore. 
On  whom  attended  the  appointed  fleet 
At  Sesios'  bay,  that  should  Leander  meet. 
Who  feign'd   he  in    another  ship  would 

pass  : 
Which  must  not  be,  for  no  one  mean  there 

was 
To  get  his  love  home,  but  the  course  he 

look. 
Forth  did  his  beauty  for  his  beauty  look,     I 


And  saw  her  through  her  torch,  as  too 

behold 
Sometimes  within  the  sun  a  face  of  gold, 
Formd   in  strong  thoughts,  by  that  tra- 
dition's force. 
That  s,iys  a  God  sits  there  and  guides  liis 

course. 
His  sister  was  with  him  i    to  whom  be- 

shew'd 
His  guide  by  sea,  and  said,  "  Oft  have  yoo. 

viewd 
In  one  heaven  many  stars,  but  never  yet 
In  one  star  many  heavens  till  now  were 

met. 
See,  lovely  sister,  sec,  now  Hero  shines, 
No  heaven  but  her  appears;   each   slar 

repines. 
And  all   are   clad   in   clouds,  as  Sf  tSxf. 

niDum'd 
To  be  by  influence  of  earth  oiit-bum'd. 
Yet  doth  she  shine,  and  teacheth  Virtue'; 

(rain 
Still  to  be  constant  in  hell's  blackest  reign. 
Though  even  the  gtxls  themselves  do  so 

entreat  them 
As  they  did  hate,  and  earth  as  she  would 

eat  them." 
Oft  went  his  silken  robe,  and  in  he  leapt. 
Whom  the  kind  waves  so  licorously  cleapt, 
Thickening  for  haste,  one  in  another  so, 
To  kiss  his  skin,  that  he  might  almost  go 
To  Hero's  tower,  bad  thai  kind   minute 

lasted. 
But  now  the  cruel  fates  with  Ali  h.xsled 
To  all  the  winds,  and  made  ihem  battle 

fight 
Upon  the  Hellespont,  for  cither's  right 
Pretended  to  the  windy  monarchy  : 
And  fonh  they  brake,  the  seas  mix'd  with 

the  sky, 
And  toss'd  distrcss'd  Leander,  being  in  hell. 
As  high  as  heaven  :  bliss  not  in  height  doth 

dwell. 
The  Destinies  sate  dancing  on  the  waves. 
To  see  the  glorious  winds  with  mutual 

braves 
Consume  each  other :   O  true  glass,   la 

see 
How  ruinous  ambitious  statists  be 
To  their  own  glories  I    Poor  Leander  cried 
For  help  to  sea-bom  Venus  ;  she  denied ; 
To  Boreas,  that,  for  his  Atiboea's  sake. 
He  would  some  pity  on  his  Hero  take. 
And  for  his  own  love's  soke,  on  his  desires  1 
But  Glory  never  blows  cold  Pity's  fires. 
Then  called  he  Neptune,  who  thn>ugh  all 

the  noise,  • 
Knew  with  nffrigbC  bis  wiack'd  Leander'* 

voice. 
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And  np  be  rose  ;  for  haste  his  Torehcad  hit 
'Gainst  heaven's  hard  ciyslal  :  his  proud 

wares  be  sinic 
With  his  foik'd  sceptre,  that  could  not 

obey; 
Much  greater  powers  than  Neptune's  gave 

them  mm. 
Tbej  loved  Cgander  so,  in  groans  they 

brake 
Wbcn  cbey  came  near  him ;  and  such  space 

did  taice 
Twizt  one  another.  loth  to  issue  on. 
That  in  their  shallow  furrows  earth  was 

shown. 
And  the  poor  lover  took  a  little  breath  : 
Bat  the  cunt  Fates  sale  spinning  of  his 

death 
On  every  wave,  and  with  the  servile  winds 
Tmnbled  them  on  him.     And  now  Hero 

iinds. . 
By  that  she  felt,  her  dear  Leandcr's  slate  : 
She  wept,  and  pray'd  for  him   to  every 

Fate ; 
And  every  wind  that  whipp'd  her  with  her 

hair 
About  the  (aoc,  she  kiss'd  and  spake  it 

fair, 
Kneet'd  to  it,  gave  it  drink  out  of  her  eyes 
To  quench  his  thirst :  but  still  their  cruellies 
Even  her  poor  torch  envied,  and  rudely 

beat 
The  baiting  flame  from  that  dear  food  it 

eat ; 
Dear,  for  it  nourish °d  her  Leander's  life, 
Wbicb  with  her  robe  she  rescued  from  ihcir 

strife  ; 
But  silk  too  soft  was  such  hard  hearts  to 

break; 
And  she.  dear  soul,  even  as  her  oik,  faint, 

weak. 
Could  not  preserve  it  ;  out,  O  out  it  went. 
Leander  still  call  d  Neptune,  that  now  rent 
His  blackish  curls,  and  tore  his  wrinkled 

bee. 
Where  tears   in  billows  did  each   other 

chase; 
And,  burst  with  ruth,  he  hurl'd  his  marble 

mace 
At  the  stem  Fates  :  it  wounded  Lachesis 
"rhat  drew  Leander's  thread,  and  could  not 

miss 
The  thread  itself,  as  it  her  hand  did  hit. 
But  smote  ii  full,  and  quite  did  sunder  it. 
The  more  kind  Neptune  raged,  the  more 

heraied 
His  love's  life's  fort,  and  kill'd  as  be  em- 
braced : 
Anger  doth  itiU  his  own  mishap  increase ; 
U  any  comfort  live,  it  is  in  peace. 


O   thievish  Fates,  to  let  blood,  flesh,  and 

sense. 
Build  two  fair  temples  for  their  excellence. 
To  rob  it  with  a  poison  d  influence. 
Though  souls'  gifts  star^,  the  bodies  are 

held  dear 
In  ugliest  things  ;  sense-sport  preserves  a 

bear  : 
But  here   nought    serves    our  turns  :    O 

heaven  and  e.irth, 
How  most  most  wretched  is  our  human 

birth! 
And  now  did  all  the  tjrrannous  crew  deport, 
Knowing  there  was  a  storm  in  Hero's  heart. 
Greater  than  they  could  make,  and  scom'd 

their  smart. 
She  bowed  herself  so  low  out  of  her  tower. 
That  wonder  'twas  she  fell  not  ere  her  hour. 
With  searching  the  lameniing  waves  for 

him  : 
Like  a  poor  snail,  her  gentle  supple  limb 
Hung  on  her  turret's  top,  so  most  down- 
right, 
As  she  would  dive  beneath  the  darkness 

quite. 

To  find  her  jewel ;  jewel—  her  Leander, 
A  name  of  all  earth's  jewels  pleased  not  her 
Like  his  dear  name  :  "  Leander,  still  my 

choice. 
Come  nought  but  my  Leander :    O,   my 

voice. 
Turn  to  Leander :  henceforth  be  all  sounds. 
Accents,  and  phrases,  that  shew  all  griefs' 

wounds, 
Analysed  in  Leander.    O,  black  change  I 
Trumpets,  do  you  with  thunder  of  your 

cunge, 
Drive  out  this  change's  horror  ;   my  voice 

faints : 
Where  all  joy  was,  now  shriek  out  all  com- 
plaints.' 
Thus  cried  she  ;  for  her  mixed  soul  could 

tell 
Her  love  was  dead :  and  when  the  morn- 
ing fell 
Prostrate  upon  the  weeping  earth  for  woe. 
Blushes,  that  bled  out  of  her  checks,  did 

show 
Leander  brought  by  Neptune,  bruised  and 

torn 
With  cities'  niins  he  to  rocks  had  worn. 
To  filthy  usuring  rocks,  that  would  have 

blood. 
Though  they  could  get  of  him  no  other 

good. 
She  saw  him,  and  the  sight  was  much, 

much  more 
Than  might  have  served  to  kill  her :  should 

her  store 
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Of  eiant  sonows  speak?— Bunt,  die,  bleed. 
And  leave  poor  plaints  to  us  that  shall 

succeed. 
She  fell  on  her  love's  bosom,  hugg'd  it  &st. 
And  with  Leandef's  name  she  breathed  her 

last. 
Neptune  for  pitjr  in  his  aims  did  take 
them. 
Plane  them  into  the  air,  and  did  awake 

them 
Like  two  sweet  birds,  sumamed  th'  Acan- 

thides. 
Which  we  call  Thistle-waips,  that  near  no 

seas 
Dare  ever  come,  but  still  in  couples  fly. 
And  feed  on  thistle-tops,  to  testify 
The  hardness  of  their  first  life  in  their  last ; 
The  first,  in  thorns  of  love,  that  sorrows 

past: 
And  so  most  beautiful  their  colours  show. 
As  none  (so  little)  like  them;  her  sad  brow 


A  sable  velvet  feather  covers  qnite, 
Even^like  the  fordiead-doths  that,  in  the 

night. 
Or  when  they  sorrow,  ladies  use  to  wear : 
Thdr  wings,  blue,  red,  and  yellow,  mix'd 

appear; 
Colours  that,  as  we  construe  colours,  paint 
Their  states  to   life : — the  yellow  shows 

their  saint. 
The  devil*  Venus  left  tbem ;  blue,  their 

truth; 
The  Tei  and  black,  ensigns  of  death  and 

ruth. 
And  this  true  honour  from  their  love-deaths 

sprang— 
They  were  the  first  that  ever  poet  sung. 


*So{ortobemore  exact  "  deiiill'*)  the  edition 
of  i598,uuteadof  the  onUnaiy  readiiig,(£u«<r. — 
Eo. 


Musasus :  of  Hero  and  Leander.* 
[1616.] 


TO  THE 

MOST  GENERALLY  INGENIOUS,  AND  OL'R  ONLY  LEARNED  ARCHTTBCT. 

MY  EXCEEDING  GOOD  FRIEND. 

INIGO    JONES,    ESQUIRE, 
scBvrroB  or  bis  uajestt's  wokxs. 

Ancient  Poesy,  and  ancient  Azchitectore,  requiring  to  their  occcllence  a  Bke 
creating  and  proportionable  rapture,  and  being  alike  oreitopt  bj  Cbe  monstroos  Babels 
o(  our  modeni  barbarism,  theti  imjast  obscuritr  letting  no  glanoe  of  ihcir  tnttb  and 
digniiy  appear  but  to  passing  few,  to  parong  tew  is  their  lost  apfKarance  tu  be  pre- 
scnlcd.  \  ourv^  then  being  a  chief  of  that  few  by  «-bom  both  are  apprehended,  and 
(heir  beams  « orthily  measured  and  valued,  this  little  ligbl  of  the  one  I  could  not  but 
object,  and  publish  to  your  choice  apprehetision  :  especially  for  your  most  ingenuous 
love  to  all  works  in  which  tlie  ancient  Greek  Souls  have  appeared  to  70a.  No  lest 
esteeming  this  worth  the  presenting  to  any  Greatest,  for  the  sniallneas  of  the  work,  than 
the  Author  himself  hath  been  held  therefore  of  the  less  estimauon  ;  having  obtairied  as 
much  preservatioo  and  honour  as  the  greatest  of  others  :  the  smaltness  being  supplied 
with  so  greatly-eicellent  invention  and  elocution.  Nor  lacks  even  the  most  youngly- 
eoamoured  affection  it  contains  a  temper  grave  enough  to  become  both  the  sight  and 
acceptance  of  the  Gravest.  And  therelore,  howsoever  the  mistaking  world  lakes  it 
(whose  left  hand  ever  received  what  I  gave  with  my  right)  if  you  freely  and  nobly  enter- 
tain it,  I  obtain  my  end  ;  your  judicious  love's  continuance  being  my  only  object.  To 
«  hicb  I  at  all  pans  commeod 

Your  andent  poor  friend, 

GEORGE  CHAPMAN. 


TO  THE  COMMUNE  READER, 

When  you  see  Leander  and  Hero,  the  subjects  of  this  Pamphlet,  I  petsuade 
myself  your  prejudice  will  increase  to  the  contempt  of  it ;  either  headlong  pre- 
supposing U  all  one,  or  at  no  part  m.Mchable,  with  that  partly  excclleiitf  Poem  of  Slaster 
Marlowe's.  For  your  all  one,  the  Works  are  in  nothing  alike ;  a  different  character 
being  held  through  both  the  style,  matter,  and  invention.     For  the  match  of  it,  let  but 


'  "  TJu  Dmmt  Perm  e/Muinu.  First  of  all  Bookcs.  Tranilated  According  to  the  Origiutt, 
By  Geo:  Chapmjji.     London  ^  Priotcd  by  Isaac  Inggan].     1616. 

t  "  Tutly  excellent."  It  will  be  rcmembereii  thai  Chapman  himself  wrote  all  after  the  second 
Scstyad  ;  this  reservation,  therefore,  is  a  piece  of  ntodesty  on  his  part. — £0. 
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your  eyes  be  malchcs,  and  it  w  ill  in  many  parts  overmalch  it.  In  the  Original,  it  being* 
by  alt  Ihe  mosi  learned  the  incomparable  Love-Poem  of  the  world.  And  I  would  be 
something  sorry  you  could  justly  fax  me  with  doing  it  any  wrong  in  our  English  ; 
though  perhaps  it  will  not  so  amble  under  your  seasures  and  censures,  as  Ihe  before 
published. 

Let  the  great  comprchenders  and  unable  utlerers  of  the  Greek  elocution  in  other 
language,  drop  under  (heir  unloadings,  how  humbly  soever  they  please,  and  the  nuher 
disclaim  their  own  strength,  that  try  weakness  may  seem  the  more  presumptuous ;  it 
can  impose  no  scruple  the  more  burthen  on  my  shoulders,  that  1  will  feel ;  unless 
Reason  chance  to  join  arbiter  with  Will,  and  appear  to  me  ;  to  whom  t  .im  ever 
prostrately  subject.  And  if  envious  Misconsiruclion  could  once  leave  tyrannizing  over 
my  infortunate  Innocence,  both  the  Charily  it  argued  would  render  Ihem  thai  use  it  the 
more  Christian,  and  mc  industrious,  to  bale  out  of  them  ibe  discharge  of  tbeii  own 
-duties, 


OF   THE   HELLESPONT. 

flellespont  is  the  straits  of  the  two  seas,  Proponlis  and  Egeum,  running  betirixt 
Abydus  ond  Seslus.  Over  which  Xerxes  built  a  bridge,  and  joined  these  two  towns  to- 
gether, conveying  over  his  army  of  seven  hundred  thousand  men.  It  is  now  called  bf 
some  the  Straits  of  Gallipolis ;  but  by  Frenchmen,  Flemings,  and  others,  Ihe  Arm  of 


*  Some  word,  tuch  as  "held"  or  "  accounted,"  seenu  lo  be  missing  here. — Eo. 


OF  MUS>EUS. 

Out  of  the  worthy  D.  Gager']  CoUatumi. 

Mnsxus  was  a  renowned  Greek  Poet,  Imm  at  Athens,  Ihe  son  of  Eumolpus.  He 
lived  in  the  lime  of  Orpheus,  and  is  said  to  be  one  of  them  thai  went  ihc  famous 
Voyage  lo  Colchos  for  Ihe  Golden  Fleece.  He  wrote  of  the  Gods'  genealogy  before  any 
other ;  and  invented  Ihe  Sphere.  Whose  opinion  was,  thai  all  things  were  made  of 
one  Matter,  and  resolved  into  one  .igain.  Of  whose  works  only  this  one  Pocmol  Hero 
and  Leander  is  exianl.  Of  himself,  in  his  Sixth  Book  of  jEneids,  Virgil  makes  memoes 
able  mention,  where  in  Elysium  he  makes  Sibylla  speak  this  of  him — 

Musxum  ante  omnes  ;  medium  nam  plurima  turba 
Huoc  habct,  alquc  humcris  e&lantcm  suspicit  altis. 

He  v,-as  bom  in  Falerum,  a  town  in  the  middle  of  Tusda,  or  the  famous  country  of 
Tuscany  in  Italy,  called  also  Helruria. 


OF  ABYDUS  AND  SESTUS. 

Abydus  and  Sestus  were  two  ancient  Towns  ;  one  in  Europe,  another  in  Asia ; 
East  and  West,  opposite ;  on  both  the  shores  of  Ihe  Hellespont.  Their  names  are 
extant  in  Maps  lo  this  day.  Bui  in  their  places  are  two  Castles  buill,  which  the  Turks 
call  Bogaiossas,  tlial  is,  Casllcs  situate  by  the  sea-side.  Seamen  now  call  the  place 
where  Sestus  stood  Malido.  It  was  likewise  called  Possidonium.  But  Abydus  is 
called  Auco.  They  are  both  renowned  in  all  writcra  for  nothing  so  much  as  the  Low 
ojr  Ijcander  and  HerO' 
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Saint  George.  It  had  his  name  of  Hellespont,  beciuse  Helle.  the  daughter  of  Alhamas, 
King  of  Thclics.  Wiis  drowned  in  iL  And  therefore  of  one  it  is  called  the  Virgin-killing 
Sea  I  of  another  the  Virgin-^ea.  It  is  but  seven  Italian  furlongs  broad,  which  is  one  of 
otir  miles,  laiJung  a  furlong. 


Goddess,  relate  the  witness-bearing  light 
Of  Loves,  that  would  not  bear  a  humane 

sight  ; 
The  Sea-man  that  transported  marri.iges. 
Sbipp'd  in  the  night,  his  bosom  plowmg  th' 

seas ; 
The  love-joys  that  in  gloomy  clouds  did  fly 
The  clear  beams  of  th'  immortal  Moniing's 

eye; 
Abydus  and  fair  Seslns,  where  1  hear 
The  night-hid  Nuptials  of  yoimg  Hero 

were  ; 
Leander's  swimming  to  her ;  and  a  Light, 
A  Light  that  was  administrcss  of  sight 
To  cloudy  Venus,  and  did  serve  t'  address' 
Night'W«lding  Hero's  nupti.il  offices : 
A  Light  that  toolc  the  very  form  of  Love  ; 
Which  hod  been  justice  in  ethereal  Jove, 
When  the  noclurtul  duty  hod  been  done, 
T'  advance  amongst  the  consort  of  the  Sun, 
And  call  the  ^tar  that  Nuptial  Loves  did 

guide, 
And  to  the  Bridegroom  gave  and  graced 

the  Bride, 
Because  it  was  'comp.inion  to  the  death 
Of  Loves,*  whose  kind  cares  cost  their 

dearest  breath  ; 
And  that  Hame-freighted  ship  from  ship- 
wrack  kept 
That  such  sweet    nuptials  brought  they 

never  slept. 
Till  air*  was  with  a  bitter  flood  inflate. 
That  bore  their  firm  loves  as  infix 'd  a  hale. 
But,  Goddess,  forth,  and  both  one  issue 

sing. 
The  IJght  extinct,  Leandcr  perishing. 
Two  towns  there  were,  that  \viih  one  sea 

were  walld, 
Built  near,  and  opposite ;  thisSestus  call'd, 
Abydus   that ;    then   Love  his  bow  bent 

high. 
And  at  both  Cities  let  one  arrow  fly. 
That  two  (a  Virgin  and  a  Youth)  inflamed  ; 
The  youth   was  sweetly-graced    Leander 

named. 
The  virgin.  Hero  ;  Scstus  she  renowns, 
Abydus  he.  in  birth  ;  of  both  which  towns 
Both  were  the  beauty-circled  stars ;  and 

both 
Graced  with  like  looks,  as  with  one  lore 

and  troth. 


If  that  way  lie  thy  course,  seek  for  my 

s.nkc 
A  Tower,    that  SesiLin    Hero  once    did 

moke 
Her  walch-lowcr,  and  a  torch  stood  holding 

there. 
By  which  I..eander  his  sea-course  did  steer. 
Seek,  likewise,  of  Abydus  ancient  towers, 
Tlic  roaring  sea  lamenting  to  these  hours 
Leander's  Love  and  Death.    But  say,  how 

came 
He  (.\t  Abydus  horn)  to  feel  the  fl.ime 
Of  Hero's  love  at  Sestus,  and  to  bind 
In  chains  of  equal  fire  bright  Hero's  mind  ? 
The  graceful  Hero,  born  of  gentle  blood. 
Was  Venus'  Priest :  and  since  she  under> 

stood 
No  nuptial  language,  from  her  parents  she 
Dwelt  in  a  tower  that  ovcrlook'd  the  sea. 
For    shamefacedness    and    chastity,    she 

reign'd 
Another  goddess  ;  nor  was  ever  train'd 
In   uomt-n's  companies ;    nor    leam'd   to 

tread 
A  graceful  dance,  to  which  such  years  are 

bred. 
Tlie  envious  spites  of  women  she  did  fly 
(Women  for  beauty  their  own  sex  eavy), 
AH  her  devotion  was  lo  Venus  done, 
And  to  his  heavenly  Mother  her  great  Son 
Would  reconcile  with  sacrifices  ever. 
And  over  trembled  at  his  flaming  quiver. 
Vet   'scaped  not  so  his  fiery  -shafts    her 

breast  ; 
For  now  the  popular  Vcnerean  Feast. 
Which    to   Adonis,    and   great    Cypria's 

State, 
The  Scstians  yearly  used  to  celebrate. 
Was  come ;  and  to  that  holy-day  came  all 
That  in   the  bordering  isles  the  sea  did 

wall. 
To  it  in  flocks  they  flew  ;    from  Cyprus 

these. 
Environ'd  with  the  rough  Carpathian  seas; 
These  from   HsEmonia;    nor  remain'd  a 

man 
Of  all  the  towns  in  th'  isles  Cytherean ; 
Not  one  w.-is  left,  that  used  to  dance  upon 
Tlie  tops  of  odoriferous  Libanon  ; 
Not  one  of  Phrygia,  not  one  of  all 
The  neighbours  seated  near  the  Festival ; 
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N'or  one  of  opposile  Abydus'  shore  ; 
None  of  all   ihise.  that  virgins'   favours 

wore. 
Were  abser.t ;  all  such  fill  the  flo«-ing  way, 
When  Fame  proclaims  a  solemn  holy-day. 
Not  bent  so  much  to  offer  holy  flames, 
As  to  the  beauties  of  assembled  dames. 

The  virgin  Hero  enter  d  th'  holy  place. 
And  graceful  beams  cast  round  about  her 

face. 
Like  to  the  bright  orb  of  the  rising  Moon. 
The  top-spheres  of  her  snowy  cheeks  put 

on 
A  glowing  redness,  like  the  two-hued  rose 
Her  odorous  bud  beginning  to  disclose. 
You  would  have  said,  in  all  her  line,aments 
A  meadow  full  of  roses  she  presents. 
All  over  her  she'  blush  d  ;  which  (putting 

on 
Her  white  robe,  reaching  to  her  ankles) 

shone 
(While  slie  in  passing  did  her  feet  dispose) 
As  ihe  had  wholly  been  a  moving  rose. 
Graces  in  numlwre  from  lier  parts  did  flow. 
The  Ancients,  therefore  (since  they  did  not 

know 
Hero's  unbounded  beauties),  falsely  feign'd 
Otily    three    Graces ;    for,     when     Hero 

strain'd 
Into  a  smile  her  priestly  modesty, 
A  hundred  Graces  grew  from  cither  eye. 
A  fit  one,  sure,  the  Cyprian  Goddess  found 
ro    be    her    ministress ;    and   so    highly 

crown 'd 
With  worth  her  grace  was,  past  all  other 

dames, 
That,  of  a  priest  made  to  the  Queen  of 

Flames. 
A  new  Queen  of  I  hem  she  in  all  eyes 

shined  ; 
And  did  so  undermine  each  tender  mind 
Of  all  the  young  men,  that  there  was  not 

one 
But  wish'd  fair  Hero  was  his  wife,  or  none. 
Nor  could  she  stir  about  the  well-built 

Kane, 
This  way  or  that,  but  every  way  she  wan 
A  following  mind  in  all  men  ;  which  their 

eyes, 
Lighted  with  all  their  inmost  faculties. 
Clearly   confirm 'd  ;    and    one,    admiring, 

said, 
"All  Sparta  I  have  travell'd,  and  suney'd 
The  City  Liccdajmon,  where  we  hear 
All  Beauties'  labours  and  contentions  were, 
A  woman,  yet  so  wise  and  deUcate 
1  never  saw.     It  may  be  Venus  gat 
One  of  the  younger  Graces  to  supply 
The  place  of  pnesihood  to  her  Deity. 


Ev'n  tired  I  am  with  sight,  yet  dolb  not 

find 
A  satisfaction  by  my  sight  my  mind. 

0  could  I  once  ascend  sweet  Hero's  bed. 
Let  me  be  straight  found  in  her  bosom 

dead  I 

1  would  not  wish  to  be  in  heaven  a  God, 
Were  Hero  here  my  wife.     But,  if  forbod 
To  lay  profane  hands  on  thy  holy  priest. 
O  Venus,  with  another  such  assist 

My   nuptial  longings."     Thus  pray'd  oil  ' 

that  spake  : 
The  rest  their  wounds  hid,  and  in  freniies 

brake ; 
Her  beauty's  firc,  being  so  suppress'd,  so  , 

raged. 
But  thou,  Leander,  more  than  all  engaged, 
Wouldst  not,  when  thou  hadst  view'd  th" 

amazing  Maid, 
Waste  with  close  stings,  and  seek  no  opea  \ 

aid. 
But,  with  the  flaming  arrows  of  her  eyes 
Wounded  unwarcs,  thou  wouldst  in  sacrifice  j 
Vent  th'  inflammation  thy  burnt  blood  did 

prove. 
Or  live  with  sacred  medicine  of  hei  love. 
But  now  the  love-brand  in  his  eye-beams  \ 

bum'd. 
And  with  unconquer'd  fire  his  heart  vru 

turn'd 
Into  a  coal ;  together  wrought  the  Same ; 
The  virtuous  beauty  of  a  spotless  dame 
Sliarper  to  men  is  than  the  swiftest  shaft ; 
His  eye  the  wity  by  which  his  bean  is  ] 

caught : 
And,  from  the  stroke  his  eye  sustains,  th 

wound 
Opens  within,  and  doth  his  entrails  sound.  I 
Amaze   then  took    him.    Impudence  ami  I 

.Shame 
Made  earthquakes  in  him  with  Cheir  bus 

and  flame. 
His  heart  betwixt  them  toss'd.  till  Rew>| 

rence 
Took  all  these  prisoners  in  hira  ;  and  from  | 

thence 
Her  matchless  beauty,  with  astonishment. 
Increased  his  bands :  till  aguish  Love,  ttuit  I 

lent 
Shame  and  Observance,  licensed  their  re*  | 

move  ; 
And,  wisely  liking  impudence  in  love. 
Silent   he   went,    and    stood    against 

iVIiud. 
And  in  side  glances  faintly  he  convey'd 
His  crafty  eyes  about  her ;    with  du 

shows 
Tempting  her  mind  to  error.    And 

grows 
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She   to    conceive   his    subtle    flame,    and 

joyrt 
Since  he  U'as  gracerul.    Then  hereelf  em- 

ploy'd 
Her  womanish  cunning,  turning  from  liim 

quiie 
Her  lovely  countenance ;  giving  yet  some 

light. 
Even  by  her  dark  signs,  of  her  kindling 

fire, 
With  up    and    down-looks  whetting    his 

desire. 
He  joy'd  at  heart  to  see  Love's  sense  in 

her. 
And  no  contempt  of  what  he  did  prefer. 
And  while  he  wish'd  unseen  to  urge  the 

rest. 
The  day  shrunk  down  her  beams  to  lowest 

West, 
And  East  ;  "the  Even-Star  took  vantage  of 

her  shade. 
Then  boldly  he  his  kind  approaches  made. 
And  as  he  s.aw  llic  ruiscl  clouds  incre.ise. 
He  strain'cl  her  rosy  band,  and  held  his 

peace. 
But   sigh'd,   as   silence   had   his   bosom 

broke. 
When  she,  as  silent,  put  on  anger's  cloak. 
And  drew  her  Irand  back.     He  discerning 

well 
Her  'would  and  would-not,  to  her  boldlier 

fell; 
And  her  elaborate  robe,  with  much  cost 

wrought. 
About  her  waist  embracing,  on  he  brought 
His  love  to  ih'  in-parts  of  the  revertnd 

fane  ; 
She  (as  her  love-sparks  more  and  more  did 

wane) 
Went  slowly  on,   and,   with  a   woman's 

words 
Threatening   Leander,  thus  his  boldness 

bonis ; 
"Why,  stranger,  are  you  'Oraad?    Ill- 

(Mei  man. 
Why  hale  you  thus  a  virgin  Seslian  ? 
Keep  on  your  way  :  let  go,  fear  to  offend 
The  noblesse  of   my    birth-right's  either 

friend. 
It  ill  becomes  you  to  solicit  thus 
The  priest  of  Venus.    Hopeless,  dangerous. 
The  "barr'd-up  way  is  to  a  virgin's  bed." 
Thus,  for  the  maiden  form,  she  menaced. 
But  he  well  knew  that  when  these  female 

"mines 
Break' out  in  fur)',  they  arc  certain  signs 
Of  their  persuasions.      Women's  threats 

once  shown. 
Shows  in  it  only  all  you  wish  your  own. 
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And  therefore  of  the  ruby-colour  d  maid 
The  odorous  neck  he  with  a  kiss  assay'd. 
And,  stricken  with  the  sting  of  love,  he 

pray'd  : 
"  Dear  Venus,  next  to  Venus  you  must 

go; 

And  next  Mir.erva,  trace  Minerva  too  ; 
Your  like  with  earthly  dames  no  light  can 

show  ; 
To  Jove's  great  Daughters  I  must  liken 

you. 
Blest  was  thy  great  Begetter :  blest  was  she 
Whose  womb  did  b«ir  thee ;   but  most 

blessedly 
The  womb  itself  fared  that  thy  throes  did 

prove. 

0  hear  my  prayer  ;  pity  the  need  of  F-ove. 
As  priest  of  Venus,  practise  Venus'  nies. 
Come,    anil    instruct    me    in    her   bed's- 

delights. 
It  (its  not  you,  a  virgin,  to  vow  aids 
To  Venus'  senice  ;  Venus  loves  no  maids. 
If  Venus'  institutions  you  prefer. 
And  faithful  ceremonies  vow  to  her. 
Nuptials  and  beds  they  be.     If  her  love 

binds. 
Love  love's  sweet  laws,  that  soften  human 

minds. 
Make  me  your  servant ;  husb^md,  if  you 

pleased  ; 
Whom  Cupid  with  bis  burning  shafts  hath 

seised. 
And  hunted  to  you,  as  swift  Hcnnes  drave 
With  his  gold-rod  Jove's  bold  son  to  be 

slave 
To  Lydia's  sovereign  Virgin  ;  but  for  me, 
\'enus  insulting  forced  my  feet  to  thee. 

1  was  not  guided  by  wise  Mercury. 
Virgin,  you  know,  when  Alalanta  Bed 
Out  of  Arcadia,  kind  Melanion's  l)ed. 
Affecting  virgin-life,  your  angry  Queen, 
Whom  first  she  used  with  n  maligiunt 

spleen. 
At  last  possesa'd  him   of   her  complete 

heart. 
And  you.  dear  love,  because  I  would  avert 
Your  Goddess'  anger,    1  would  f.iin  per- 
suade." 
With  these  ■'''love-luring  words  conform'd 

he  made 
The  maid  recus.-int  to  his  blood's  desire, 
.■\nd  set  her  soft  mind  on  an  erring  fire. 
Uumtvshe  was  sttook  ;  and  down  to  earth 

she  threw 
Her  rosy  ejes,  hid  in  vermilion  hue. 
Made  red  with  shame.     Oft  with  her  foot 

she  raced 
Eanh  s  upper  port ;  and  oft  (as  quite  un- 

graccxl) 
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Abont  her  shoulders  gather'd  up  her  weed. 
All  these  fore-lokens  are  that  men  shall 
speed. 

or  a  jjersuadcd  virgin,  to  her  bed 

Promise  is  most  given  when  the  least  is 
said. 

And  now  she  took  in  Lo\-e's  sweet  bitter 
sting, 

Bum'd  in  a  fire  that  cool'd  her  surfeiling. 

Her  beauties  likewise  strook  her  friend 
amazed  ; 

For,  while  her  eyes  fix'd  on  the  pavement 
gaied, 

Love    on    Leander's    looks   show'd    fury 
seas'd. 

Never  enough  his  greetly  eyes  were  pleased 

To  view"  the  fair  gloss  of  her  Icndur  neck. 

At  last  this  sweet  voice  past,  and  out  did 
break 

A  ruddy  moisture  from  her  bashful  eyes  : 

"Stranger,  perhaps  thy  words  might  exer- 
cise 

Motion  in  flints,  as  well  as  my  soft  breast. 

Who  taught  thee  words,'*  tliat  err  from 
East  to  West 

In  their  wild  liberty?    O  woe  is  me  I 

To  this  my  native  soil  who  guided  thee? 

All  thou  hast  said  is  vain  :   for  how  canst 
thou 

(Not  lo  be  trusted  ;  one  I  do  not  know) 

Hope  to  excite  in  me  a  mixed  love? 

'Tis  clear,  that  I^iw  by  no  means  will  ap- 
prove 

Nuptials  with  us  ;    for  thou  canst  never 
gain 

My  parents'  graces.     If  thou  wouldsl  re- 
main 

Close  on  my  shore,  as  outcast  from  thine 
own, 

Venus  will  be  in  darkest  corrcre  known. 

Man's  tongue  is  friend  to  scandal ;  loose 
acts  done 

In  surest  secret,  in  the  open  sun 

And  every  markcl-placc  will   bum  thine 
ears. 

But  say,  what  name sustoin'st  thou?  'What 
soil  bears 

Name  of  thy  country?    Mine   I   cannot 
hide. 

My  far-spread  name  is  Hero  ;  I  abide 

Housed  in  an  oil-seen  lower,  whose  tops'" 
touch  heaven, 

Built  on  a  steep  shore,  that  lo  sea  is  driven 

Before  (he  Cily  Ststus  ;  one  sole  maid 

Attending.     And  this  irksome  life  is  laid 

By  my  au-.tcrc  friends'  wills  on  one  so 
young ; 

No  like-year'd  virgins  near,   no  youthful 
throng. 


To  meet  in  some  delights,  dances,  or  so  ; 
But  day  and  night   the  windy  sea  dotb 

throw 
Wild  murmuring  cuffs  about  our  dcafcn'd 

ears." 
This  said,  her  white  robe  hid  her  cheeks 

like  spheres. 
And  then  (with  shame  affected,  since  she 

used 
Words  that  desired  youths,  and  berfriendW 

accused) 
She  blamed  herself  for  them,  and  them  for 

her. 
Mean-space  Lcander  felt  Love's  arrow  err 
Through  all  his  thoughts  ;  devising  how  I 

might 
Encounter  Love,    that  dared  him  so   ta 

fight. 
Mind-changing    Love    wounds  men  and 

cures  again. 
Tliose  mortals  over  whom  he  lists  lo  reign, 
Th'  AU-tamcr  stoops  to,  in  advbing  how 
The)'  may  with  some  ease  beor  the  yoke, 

his  bow. 

So  our  Leander,  whom  he  hurt,  he  heal  d. 
Who  having  long  his  hidden   fire 

ceal'd. 
And  vcx'd  with  thoughts  he  Ihinted 

imparl. 
His  stay  he  quitted  with  this  quickest  art : 
"Virgin,  for  thy  love  I  will  swim  a  wave 
Tliat  ships  denies  ;  and  though  with  fire  i 

rave, 
In  way  lo  thy  bed,  all  the  seas  in  one 
1  would  despise  ;  the  Hellespont  were  none. ' 
Ail  nights  to  swim  to  one  ''sweet  bed  with 

thee 
Were  nothing,  if  when  Love  had  landed  me 
All  hid  in  weeds  and  in  Venerean  foam, 
I  brought  withal  bright  Hero's  husban 

home. 
Not  far  from  hence,  and  just  against  th|( 

town, 
.Abydus  stands,  that  my  biiih  calls  min 

own. 
Hold  but  a  torch  then  in  thy  fheaveo-hii 

lower 
(Which  1  beholding,  lo  that  starT7  power  J 
May  plough  the  dark  seas,  as  the  Ship  i  ' 

Love), 
I  will  not  care  to  see  Bootes  move 
Down  to  the  sea,  nor  sharp  Orion  trail 
His  never-wet  car,  but  arrive  my  sail, 
.Against  my  country,  at  thy  pleasing  shore. 
But,   dear,    take  heed   thai   no    ungentle 

blore  ^ 

Tlie  torch  extinguish,  bearing  all  the  \ 
By  which  my  hfc  sails,  lest  t  Ifise  I 

quite. 
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Wouldst  thou  my  name  know  (as  thou  dost 

mf  bouse) 
ti  is  Leinder,  lovely  Hero's  spouse." 
Thus  this  kind  couple  (heir  clo^  marriage 

made. 
And  friendship  ever  to  be  held  in  shade 
(Only  by  witness  of  one  nuptial  life) 
Both  vow'd  :  agreed  that  Hero  c>'eT}-  night 
SbouM  hold  ber  torch  out ;  every  night 

heriove 
The  tedious  passage  of  the  sea    should 

pCOTC. 

The  wbole  even  of  the  watchful  nuptials 

spent. 
Against  their  wills  the  stem  power  of  con- 

sitraint 
Enforced   their   parting.      Hero   to   her 

tower ; 
Leandcr  (minding  his  returning  hour) 
Took  of  ihc  tunx't  marks, for  fear  he  fail'd, 
And  to  well-founded  bra.id  .\bydus  sail'd. 
All  night  both  thirsted  for  the  secret  strife 
Of  each  young-mairicd   lovely  man  and 

wife: 
Aad  all  day  after  no  desire  shot  home. 
But  that  the  chamber-decking  night  were 

come. 
And  now  Night's  sooty  clouds  clapp'd  all 

sail  on, 
Fraught  all  with  sleep ;  yet  took  Leander 

none. 
But  on  th'  opposed  shore  of  Ihc  noiseful  seas 
The  messenger  of  glittering  m.irriages 
Look'd  wishly  for ;  or  rather  long'd  to  see 
The  witness  of  their  Light  to  misery. 
Far  off  discover  d  in  their  covert  bed. 
When  Hero  saw  the  blackest  curt.iin  spread 
nut  TcQ'd  the  dark  night,  her  bright  torch 

she  show'd. 
MTbose    light  no  sooner  th'  eager   lover 

iriew'd. 
But  love  his  blood  set  on  as  bright  a  fire  : 
Together  bum'd  the  torch  and  his  desire. 
Bat  bearing  of  the  sea  the  horrid  roar, 
Wich  which  the  lender  air  the  mad  waves 

lore. 
At  first  he  trembled  ;  but  at  last  he  rear'd 
High  as  the  storm  his  spirit,   and  thus 

cheer'd 
(Using  these  words  to  ii)  his  resolute  mind: 
■•  Lo>e  dmdful  is  ;   the  Sea  with  naught 

inclined  ; 
But  Sea  is  water,  outward  all  his  ire  ; 
When  Von  lights  his  fear  with  an  inward 

fire. 
Take  fire,  my  heart,  fear  nought  that  flits 

and  raves, 
Be  Lov«  himself   to   mc,  despise   these 

waves. 


Art  thou  to  know  (hat  Venus'  birth  was 

here? 
Commands  the  sea,  and  all  that  grieves  us 

there  r 
This  said,  his  fair  limbs  of  his  weed  he 

stnpt ; 
Which,  at  his  head  with  both  hands  bound, 

he  shipl, 
L,eapl  from  the  shore,  and  cost  into  the 

sea 
His  lovely  body  ;  Ihrusling  all  his  way 
Up  to  the  torch,  that  still  he  thought  did 

call; 
He  o,irs,  he  steerer,  he  the  ship  and  all. 
Hero  advanced  upon  a  tower  so  high. 
As  soon  would  lose  on  it  the  fixcd'st  eye  ; 
/Vnd,  like  the  Goddess  Star,  with  her  light 

shining. 
The  winds,  that  always  (as  at  her  repining) 
Would  bl.isl  her  pleasures,  with  her  veil 

she  check  d. 
And  from  their  envies  did  her  torch  pro- 
tect. 
And  this  she  never  left,  till  she  had  brought 
lA-andcr  to  the  havenful  shore  he  sought. 
When  down  she  ran,  aiul  up  she  lighted 

then. 
To  her  tower'i  top,  the  weariest  of  men. 
First  at  the  gates  (without  a  syllable  used) 
She  hugg'd  her  panting  husband,  all  dif- 
fused 
With  foamy  drops  slill  stilling  from  h'ts 

hair. 
Then  bronghl  she  him  into  the  inmost  fair 
Of  all.  her  virgin-chamber,  that,  at  best. 
Was   with  her  beauties  ten  times  belter 

dress'd. 
His  body  then  she  cleamed ;   his  body 

oil'd 
With  rosy  odours,  and  h'ts  bosom  (soii'd 
With  the  unsavoury  sea)  she  render 'd  sweet. 
Then,  in  ilie  high-made  bed  (even  panting 

yet) 
Herself  she  pour'd  about  her  husband's 

breast, 
.'Vnd  these  words  utter'd  :  ' '  With  loo  much 

unrest, 
O  husband,  you  have  bought  this  little 

peace  I 
Husband  !  No  other  man  lialh  paid  th'  in- 

cre.T-se 
Of  that  liiige  sum  of  pains  you  look  forme. 
And  yet  1  Know  it  is  enough  for  thee 
To  stiffer  for  my  love  the  fishy  savours 
The  working  sea  breathes.     Come,  lay  all 

Ihy  labours 
On  my  all-thankful  bosom."    All  this  said. 
He  straight  uogitdled  hei ;  and  both  pans 

paid 
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To  Venus  what  her  gentle  statutes  bound. 
Here  weddings  were,  but  not  a  musical 

sound ; 
Here  bed-riles  ofTer'd,  but   no  hymns  of 

praise. 
Nor  poet  sacred  wedlock's  worth  did  raise. 
No  torches  gilt  the  honour'd  nuptial  bed, 
Nor  any  youths  much-moving  dances  led. 
No  father,  nor  no  reverend  mother,  sung 
Hymn,  O  Hymen,  blessing  loves  so  young. 
But  when  the  consummating  hours   had 

crown'd 
The  downright  nuptials,  a  calm  bed  was 

found  ; 
Silence  the  inom  fix'd  ;   Darkness  deck'd 

the  bride ; 
But  hymns  and  such  rites  far  were  laid 

aside. 
Night  was  sole  gracer  of  this  nuptial  house  ; 
Cheerful  Aurora  never  saw  the  spouse 
In  any  Ixds  that  were  too  broadly  known, 
Away  he  fled  still  to  his  region, 
And  breathed  insatiate  of  the  absent  Sun. 
Hero  kept  all  this  from  her  parents  still. 
Her  priestly  weed  was  large,  and  would  not 

fill. 
A  maid  by  day  she  was.  a  wife  by  night ; 
Which  both  so  loved  they  wish'd  it  never 

light. 
And  thus  both,  hiding  the  strong  need  of 

love. 
In  Venus'  secret  sphere  rejoiced  to  move. 
But  soon  their  joy  died ;  and  that  still- 

tossd  state 
Of   their  stolen  nuptials  drew  but  little 

date. 
For  when  the  frosty  Winter  kept  his  justs, 
Rousing  together  all  the  horrid  gusts 
That  from  the  ever-whirling  pits  arise. 
And  those  weak  deeps  tliat  drive  up  to  the 

skies. 
Against  the  drench'd  foundations  making 

knock 
Their  curled  foreheads  ;  then  with  many  a 

shock 
The  winds  and  seas  met,  made  the  stonns 

aloud 
Beat  all  the  rough  sea  with  a  pitchy  cloud. 
And   then  the  black  bark,  buffeted  with 

gales. 
Earth  checks  so    rudely  that    in  two  it 

falls: 
The  seam.in  flying  winter's  faithless  sea. 
Vet,  brave  Lcandcr.  all  this  bent  at  thee 
Could  not  compel  in  thee  one  fit  of  fear  ; 
But  when  the  cruel  faithless  messenger. 
The    lower,    appcard,    and    show'd    th' 

accuslom'd  light, 
It  slung  thee  on,  secure  of  all  the  spile 


The  raging  sea  spit.     But  since  Winter 

came. 
Unhappy   Hero  should  have    cool'd  her 

flame. 
And  lie  without  Leander,  no  more  lighting 
Her  short-lived  bed-star  ;  but  strange  late 

exciting 
As  well  as  Ix>ve,  and  both  their  potvers 

combined 
F.nlicing  her,  in  her  hand  never  shined 
The  fatal  love-torch,  but  this  one   hour, 

more. 
Night  came.    And  now  the  Sea  against  the 

shore. 
Muster 'd  her  winds  up ;  from  whose  wintry 

jaws 
They  bclch'd   their  rude  breaths  out  in 

bitterest  flaws. 
In    midst    of    which    I^ander,   with    the 

pride 
Of  his  dear  hope  to  bord  his  matchless 

bride. 
Upon   Ihe  rough  back  of  the  high  sea 

leaps; 
And    then    waves  thrust-up    waves ;    the 

watery  heaps 
Tumbled  together ;  sea  and  sky  were  mix'd  : 
The  fighting  winds  the  frame   Ol  eanh 

unfix'd  ; 
Zephyr  and  Eunis  flew  in  cither's  face, 
Notus  and  Boreas  wrastler-like  embrace. 
And   toss  each  other  with  their  bristled 

backs. 
Inevitable  were  the  horrid  cracks 
The  shaken  Sea  gave ;   ruthful  were  the 

wracks 
Leander  suffer'd  in  the  savage  gale 
Th'  inexorable  whirlpils  did  exhale. 
Often  he  pray'd  to  Venus  bom  of  seas. 
Neptune  their  King ;    and    Boreas,  that 

'twould  please 
His  godhead,   for  the    Nj-mph    Alibea's 

sake. 
Not  to  forget  the  like  stealth  he  did  moke 
For  her  dear  love,  touch'd  then  with  his 

s-id  state. 
But  none  would  help  him  ;   Lore  compels 

not  Fate. 
Every  way  tosVd  with  waves  and   Air's 

rude  breath 
Justling  together,  he  was  crush'd  to  death. 
'No  more  his  youthful  force  his  feet  com- 
mands. 
Unmoved    lay  now    his    late    all-mov5og 

hands. 
His  throat  was  lum'd  free  channel  to  the 

flood. 
And  drink  went  down  that  did  him  far 
from  good. 
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No  more  the  false  light  for  the  cursed  wind 

burtid. 
That  of  Leander  crer-lo-be-moum'd 
Bleit  out  the  love  and  soul.     When  Hero 

stUI 
Hjd  witchful  eyes,  and  a  most  constant 

will 
To  guide  the  voyage.;  and  the  morning 

shined, 
Yet  not  by  her  light  she  her  love  could 
•         find. 
She  stood  distract  with  miserable  woes, 
And  round  al»ut  the  sea's  broad  shoulders 

throws 


Her  eye,  to  second  the  extinguish  d  light ; 
And  tried  if  any  way  her  husband's  sight 
Erring  in  any  part  she  should  descry. 
When  at  her  turrets  fool  she  saw  him  he 
Mangled  with  rocks,  and  all  embrucd,  she 

tore 
About   her  breast   the  curious  weed  she 

wore ; 
And  with  a  shriek  from  off  her  turret's 

height 
Cast  her  fair  body  headlong,  that  fell  richl 
On  her  dead  husband,  spent  with  him  her 

breath  ; 
And  each  won  other  in  the  worst  nf  death. 


ANNOTATIONS   UPON   THIS   POEM   OF  MUSyEUS. 


Cr/  im»tnut. 

ni  em  ^Jicnsam  tpamM^  aadmcit  ten  comiimt. 

lictnfits  f^rditt  amatu,  and  therefore  1  enlarge 
Ibc  verbal  mnslation. 

Y*A4C  besides  what  u  traoftlaied  in  the  Latin 
#r#  rst  muKttJLta,  ittm  mniuia/Hm  n  Munfia 
feriAiitmt.  itrwH/ama,  and  thcrcfnre  I  iran&late 
It  /amu-frrigkitd  ikiP,  because  I^aoder  call* 
Htmif*'*f  aJUk  cpMTOf,  which  is  traa*Lited  navis 
<f»n>,  though  &A«bt  properly  aignifieft  sulcus, 
or  fn»£fm§  tmvis^   tv/  srrjt^mtit,  vel  mtkrrttr 

•  'B](f^  ■^■'*  'Bx#ov,*Ex9pa.  and  'B^^p^ 
sre  of  one  ajsnincalion,  or  have  their  deduction 
one  ;  wid  Mem  to  be  deduced  airb  rov  <x«rtfai, 
I.  Arrr.  Ui  sit  odiHrn  quod  atiimo  im/ixum 
M^rrt.  For  odium  i%  fay  Cicero  defined  int 
imrrteratA.  I  have  therefore  translated  it 
according  lo  Ihit  deduction,  bccau^  it  expresses 
letter  ;  and  talcing  the  wind  for  the  fate  of  the 
viod  ;  which  conceived  and  appointed  before, 
Bakc«  it  ai  inveterate  or  infixed. 

^  Xaoi^v  yitp  ftMA*—f  <'pv0AUTro,  colore  enim 
imemjfvrum  ri»t>cbat.  A  most  excellent  hyper- 
bole, being  to  be  understood  she  I'lntked  nit 
¥9frker.  Or,  then  follows  another  clct£:iacy,  as 
flvmnec  and  hard  to  conceive.  The  mere  verbal 
tnOibtion  of  the  Latin  being  in  the  ten>c  cither 
•■periect*  or  utterly  inelegant,  which  1  must 
vet  tcAVc  to  your  judgment,  for  your  own  sati»- 
ncricp.     The  wonls  are — 

Km   itiM%  Anut«x*'7wm    vvft    o^vpa    Ao^vrro 


EuMtis  vtro 
Etidsm  r9tit  enndidit  imdnt*  tunicA  xuh  talis 
apUmdfbant  puelUe. 

To  UDdcrstaod  which,  that  her  white  weed  was 
all  underliaed  with  ruses,  and  that  they  whined 
out    nf  it   as  she   went,   is  passing   poor    and 


absurd  :  and  as  rrou  to  have  ber  stuck  alt  over 
with  roses.  Ana  therefore  to  make  the  sense 
answerable  in  hetghth  and  elegancy  to  the  fortncr, 
she  seemed  ^blusning  alt  over  her  white  robe, 
even  below  her  ankles  as  she  went)  a  moving 
rose,  as  having  the  blush  of  many  roses  about 
her 

'  'Ai'^i^aufC  jSatfvo-KiOf  fcnrfpot  atfnjp.  Apfa' 
ruit  Mmbrviit  Hetpcms  siclUs.  E  regioue  is 
before;  which  1  English  And  east',  the  Even- 
stitr  took  vantage  ef  her  shade;  vi».,  of  the 
evening  shade,  which  is  the  cause  that  stars 
appear. 

*  XnAi^psiv  wrvisara. «.  iitstahiUs  nntus puetUe. 
I  Y.v\^\^  herxtiOHlii  and  ^txjuldn^t.  XoAu^pMf, 
6  x^ic  Tit  ^pmva%^  signifying  cni  mens  {itxnta 
est  et  enerva  :  and  of  extremity  therein  ameits, 
demens.     XoAi^povAi,  sutn  xaXi^p^v. 

'*  /Jcmrwj  **»*— she  calls  him  Air(r>iop«,  which 
signifies  cui  difficile /atum  obtingit ;  according 
to  which  I  English  it,  iu/elijc  (Iwing  the  word 
in  the  Latin)  not  expressing  so  particularly, 
because  the  unhaffty  in  our  language  hath 
divers  undertUindings,  as  ^t^^/opsk,  or  subtle, 
&*c.  And  the  other  well  expressing  an  ill 
abodcment  in  Hero  of  his  ill  or  hard  fate ; 
imagining  straight  the  strange  and  sudden 
alteration  in  her  to  be  fatal 

*>  Aimrpov  it*^^\iUfO¥.  TlitpB*vtK^^  going 
before,  it  is  Latined,  xurginis  ad  ledum  difficile 
est  irr ;  but  o^ijxik'oc  signifies  nullis  tnnckinis 
rjrpugnabilts :  the  ivty  unto  a  virgin's  bed  u 
utterly  barred. 

^  KinrpiJisif  OApuf  airrayyfXoi  titnv  awtiXoL 
Venerea  runt  coniuetHdiHuut  ^erse  nutititesHHt 
mitur ;  exceeding  elegant.  AuTdyY«Ao<  signify' 
ing  y«i'  sibi  nutitius  est,  id  est,  qui  litie  altorum 
0/era  sua  ipse  nuntiat;  according  to  which  I 
have  Englished  it.  ''Oapt%,  lustis  veuerei, 
'AiriiXct  also,  which  si^ines  miute,  having  a 
reciprocal  signification  in  our  tongue,  being 
Kntjlishcd,  mines.  Mines,  as  it  is  privileged 
amongst  us,  being  Engli-sh,  signifying  mines 
made  under  the  earth.  I  have  passed  it  with 
that  word,  being  fit  for  this  place  to  thai  under- 
standing- 
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^rptu  amartm  parttiu  #/  oMcuntt  according 
to  which  X  have  turaed  it 

**  'A.9aMxpoo¥  ovx^iw.    'AwaX&xP^^  signifiei 

tmUnerd  tt  dfiicntd  tst  cuU  ;  Unerum  there- 
iore  not  enough  expresung,  I  have  enlarged  the 
enression  as  in  his  place. 

^  noAtnrA«WMV  wvimm  ^  is  tunied  variffrmm 
vfrfientm,  voAvrAoiH^  tignifyin([  mmitivagtu^ 
trrmuus,  or  trrermm  pumut.  utending  that 
sort  of  error  that  is  in  the  puuieu ;  of  n^iofie 
wandering  they  are  called  vXav^rtc  mmfi^i, 
tidffu  trruniia.  So  that  Hero  taxed  him  for 
so  bold  a  liberty  in  woids,  as  erred  toto  cetla 
from  what  was  m^  or  became  the  youth  of  one 
io  graceful ;  which  made  her  break  into  the 
■dmiring  cxclamalion,  that  one  so  young  and 


giactoos  should  put  on  so  experienced  and 
ucentiDUS  a  boldness,  as  in  that  holy  temple 
encouraged  him  to  nudce  love  to  her. 

**  A^fADC  ovp«»ayt^Ki)f .  _  It  is  translated  dprna 
oltittimA;  but  because  it  is  a  compound,  and 
hath  a  grace  superior  to  the  others  in  his  more 
ntu-  and  verbal  conversion,  ovpavDfi.4KiK  signify- 
ing calmm  sua  proctriiatt  tan^ens,  1  have  so 
rendered  it 

^  ^YP&c  axoiTiff ,  translated  fmadidus  taaritus^ 
when  as  Ajcotrft  is  taken  here  for  ^^locotritf, 
signifying  nnnm  ti  idem  ad>iU  kabenSt  which 
is  more  particular  and  true. 

"  'BAi^TOv  9i»  wHprfov,  &c.  'HAt^aTOC 
signifies  iam  mihu  ami  pro/MtuiMS  nt  aS  ty'u* 
accestu  abtrrt*,  intending  the  tower  upon  which 
Hero  stood. 


Peristeros :   or  the  male  Turtle.* 


Not  Uke  that  loose  and  pany-liver'd  sect 
Of  idle  lovers,  that  (as  diflcrcnt  lights. 
On   colour'd  subjects,   difTercnl   hues  re- 
flect) 
Change  their  aflcctions  with  their  mis- 
tress' sights, 
Tliat  with  her  praise,  or  dispraise,  drown, 
or  float. 
And  must  be  fed  uilh  fresh  conceits,  and 
fashions; 
Kcver  wax  cold,  but  die ;  love  not,  but  doat : 
Lo>e's  fins  staid  judgments  blow,  not 
humorous  pcis^ions. 
^'bose   loves    upon    their    lovcts'    pomp 
depend, 
And  quench  as  fast  as  her  eyes'  spnrklo 
twinkles. 


*  "  Pivfrt  FortUalt  Enaifi  en  the  TurtU 
mmJ  Pkxnts.  Done  by  the  bc«t  and  chicfe^t  of 
our  modeme  vrAtx\,  with  their  names  sub- 
icribed  to  their  particular  workcs  :  never  before 
extant.  And  now  fine  coosecraled  by  them  all 
fencTaUy  to  the  love  and  merite  ot  the  true- 
noble  Knight.  Sir  John  Salt«burie.  Di^num 
tntnU  t'trum  Muta  vtlat  mcri.  MrKI. 
'Printed  at  the  end  of  Love's  Martyr,  &c.,  by 
Robert  Chester.)  London :  Impnnlcd  for  £.  B. 
1601,  page  lit." 


Notight  lasts  that  doth  to  outward  worth 
contend. 
All    love    in    smooth    brows    botu    is 
tomb'd  in  wrinkles. 
But  like  the  consecrated  bind*  of  love, 
Whose  whole  Ufes  hap  lo  his  sole-niatct 
alluded. 
Whom   no  proud   flocks  of  other  fowls 
could  move, 
Bui  in  herself  all  company  concluded. 
She  was   to  him    th'  analysed   world  of 
pleasure, 
Her  firmness  clothed  him  in  varieties  ; 
Excess   of   all    things    he  joy'd   in   her 
measure, 
Moum'd  when  she  moum'd,  and  dieth 
when  she  dies. 
Like  him  t  bound  th'  instinct  of  all  my 
powers. 
In  her  that  bounds  the  Kmpire  of  desert. 
And  Time  nor  Change  (that  all  things  else 
devours, 
But  Iruih  eternized  in  a  constant  heart) 
Can  cliange  me  more  from  her,  than  her 

from  merit. 
That  is  my  form,  and  gives  my  being  spirit. 


•  The  Turtle. 


t  I'hcFbceoia. 


IN  SEJANUM  BEN.  JONSONI 
ET    MUSIS    ET   SIBI    IN    DELICIIS." 


So  brings  the  wealth-contracting  jeweller 
Pearls    and    dear    stones   from   richest 
shores  and  streams. 
As  thy  accomplish  d  travail  doth  con^r 
From  slcill^snriched  souls,  their  wealthier 
gems  ; 
So  doth  his  hand  enchase  in  amcll'd  gold. 
Cut   and   adom'd  beyond   their  native 
merits. 
His    solid    flames,    as    thine    hath    here 
cnroU'd 
In  more  than  golden  veise,  those  better  d 
spirits  ; 
So  he  enlreasures  I'rinccs'  Cabinets 

As  thy  wealth  will  their  wished  libraries; 
So  on  the  throat  of  the  rude  sea  he  sets 
His  venturous  fool,   for  his  illustrious 
priie  ; 
And    through    wild    deserts,    arm'd  with 
wilder  beasts, 
As  thou  adventures!  on  the  multitude. 
Upon  the  IxJggy  and  engulfed  breasts 
Of  hirelings,  sworn  to  find  most  right 
most  rude  ; 
And  he,  in  storms  at  sea,  doth  not  endure. 
Nor  in  v.ist  deserts,   amongst  wolves, 
more  danger. 
Than  we  that  would  with  \nrtuc  live  secure, 

Sustain  for  her  in  every  vice's  anger. 
Nor  is  this  allegoiy  unjustly  rnckd 
To  this'  strange  length,  only  that  jewels 
arc. 
In  estimation  merely,  so  exact ; 

And  thy  work,  in  itself,  is  dear  and  rare. 
Wherein  Minerva  had  been  vanquished 
Had    she,    by    it,    her    sacred    looms 
advanced. 
And  through  thy  subject  woven  her  graphic 
thread, 
Contendinglherein,lobe  more  entranced; 


•  Vcnit*  prefixed  to  "  Sfutnr-s  kit  fntt. 
Written  liy  Ben:  lon^on.  .Marl,  non  hie 
CeHtnHTvt,  non  G^rcansi  Harpyasgo  inuenies: 
Homincm  pagina  nontn  tapit.  At  London : 
Printed  by  U.  ElliJ,  for  Thamw  Thorpe.    1605." 


For  though  thy  hand  was  scarce  address'd 
to  dr.tw 
The  semi-circle  of  Sejanus'  life. 
Thy  muse  yet  makes  it  the  whole  sphere, 
and  l.iw. 
To  all  state  lives  ;  and  bounds  ambition's 
strife. 
And  as  n  little  brook  creeps  from  his  spring, 
With   shallow   trcmbhngs    through   the 
lowest  vales. 
As  if  he  fear'd  his  stream  abroad  to  bring. 
Lest  profane  feet  should  wmng  it,  and 
rude  gales  ; 
But  finding  happy  channels,  and  supplies 
Of  other  fords  mix  with  his  modest  course, 
He  fjrows  a  goodly  river,  and  descries 
The  strength  that  mann'd  him  since  hajl 
left  his  source ; 
Then  lakes  he  in  delightsome  meads  and' 
groves. 
And  with  his  two-edged  waters,  flourishes 
Before  great  palaces,  and  all  men's  loves 

Build  by  his  shores  to  greet  his  passiiges : 
So   thy  chaste    muse,    by    trirtuous    self- 
mistrust. 
Which  is  a  true  mark  of  the  truest  merit. 
In  virgin  fear  of  men's  illiterate  lust. 
Shut  her  soft  wings,  and  dutst  not  show 
her  spirit ; 
Till,  nobly  cherish'd,  nowthou  lett'st  her  fly. 

Singing  the  sable  orgies  of  the  Muses, 
And  in  the  highest  pitch  of  Tragedy, 
Makest  her    command  all    things    thy 
ground  produces. 
But,  OS  it  is  a  sign  of  love's  first  firing 

Not  ple-isure  by  a  lovely  presence  taken, 
And    baldness    to    attempt  ;    but     close 
retiring 
To  places  desolate  and  fever-shaken  ; 
So,  when  the  love  of  knowledge  first  affects 
us. 
Our  tongues  do  falter,  and  the 
doth  rove 
Through  our  thin   spirits,    and   of 
detects  us 
T'attain  her  truth,  whom  we  so  truly  lo' 
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Nor  can,   sailh  iCschylus,   a  fair  young 
(iame, 
Kept    long   without  a  husband,    more 
contain 
Her  amorous  eye  from  brenlcing  forth  in 
flame, 
When  she  beholds  a  youth  that  fits  her 
vein ; 
Tllan  any  man's  first  taste  of  knowledge 
truly 
Can  bridle  the  affection  she  inspirelh  ; 
But  let  it  fly  on  men  that  most  imduly 
Haunt  her  with  hate,  and  all  the  loves 
she  fireth. 
If  our  teeth,  head,  or  but  our  finger  ache. 
We  straight  seek   the  physician  ;   if  a 
fever, 
Or  any  cureful  malady  we  lake. 

The  grave  physician  is  desired  ever ; 
But  if  proud  me'lanclioly,  lunacy. 

Or  direct  m.tduess  over-heal  our  brains, 
We  tafc  beat  out,  or  the  physician  fly, 
Losing  with  vehemence  even  the  ser,se 
of  pains. 
So  of  offenders,  they  are  p.i5l  recure. 
That  with  a  tyrannous  spleen,  their  stings 
extend 
XJainst    their   reprovers ;    they  that    « ill 
endure 
All  discreet  discipline,  are  not  said  t' 
offend. 
Though  ntliets  qualified,  then,  tvith  natural 
skill 
(More    sweet-moutli'd,     and     aSecting 
shrewder  wits) 
Blanch  coals,  call  illness  good,  and  good- 
ness ill, 
Brcailie  iliou   the   fire,  that  trtie-spoke 
knowledge  fits. 
Thou  canst  not  tlien  be  great?  yes :  who  is 
he- 
Said    the   good  Spartan  king— greater 
than  I, 
That  is  not  likewise  juster  ?    No  degree 

Can  boast  ol  eminence,  or  Empcry 
(As  the  great  Slagyrile  held)  in  any  one 
Bcyotul    another,    whose   soul    farther 
lecs, 
And  in  whose  life  the  gods  are    better 
known  : 
Degrees   of    knowledge   difference   all 
degrees. 
Thy  Poem,  therefore,   bath    this  due   re- 
spect, 
That  it  lets  pass  nothing  without  ob- 
serving 
Worthy  insiruclion  ;  or  that  might  corrtcl 
Kude  manners,  and  renown   the  well- 
(icservuig: 


Perfomiing  such  a  lively  evidence 

In  thy  narrations,  that  thy  hearers  still 
Thou  lumst  to  thy  spectators,  and   the 
sense 
Tlial  thy  spectators  have  of  good  or  ill. 
Thou  injecfst  jointly  to  thy  reader's  souls. 
So  dear  is  held,  so  deck'd  thy  niuneraiu 
task 
As  thou  putt'st  handles  to  the  Thespian 
bowls. 
Or  stuckst  rich  plumes  in  the  Palladian 
cask. 
All  thy  worth,  yet,  thyself  must  patronize 
By  quaffing  more  of  the  Castalian  head ; 
In  e.xpiscalion  of  whose  mysteries. 
Our  nets    must    still    be  clogg'd   with 
heavy  lead, 
To  moke  them  sink  and  catch  ;  for  cheer- 
ful gold 
Was  never  found  in  the  Pierian  streams. 
But  wants,  and  scorns,  and  shames  for 
silver  sold. 
What,  what  shall  we  elect  in  these  ex- 
tremes? 
Now  by  the  shafts  of  the  great  Cyrrhan 
poet, 
That  bear  all  light   that  is  about  the 
world, 
I  would  have  all  dull  poet-haters  know  it. 
They  shall  be  soul-bound,  nnd  in  dark- 
ness hurl'd 
A  thousand  years,   as   Satan  was,   their 
sire, 
Ere  any  worthy  the  poetic  name 
(Might   I,  that  warm  but  at  the  muse' 
fire. 
Presume  to  guard  it),  should  let  death- 
less fame 
Light   half  a  beam  of   all  her  hundretl 
eyes. 
At  his  dim  taper,  in  their  memories. 
Fly,  fly,   you  are  too  near  ;  so  odorous 
flowers, 
Being  held  loo  near  the  censer  of  our 
sense. 
Rentier   not    pure    nor    so   sincere    their 
powers. 
As  being  held  a  little  distance  thence  ; 
Fiecausc  much  troubled  earthy  parts  Im- 
prove them  : 
Which  mixed  with  the  odoura  we  ex- 
hale. 
Do  vitiate  what  we  draw  in.     But  remove 
them 
A  little  space,  the  earthy  parts  do  fall, 
And  what  is  pure,  and  hot  by  his  tenuity. 
Is  to  our  powers  of  savour  purely  borne 
But  fiy,  or  stay  ;  use  thou  the  assiduity 
Fit  for  a  true  contemner  of  their  scorn. 
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Our   riiabus   may,    wiih    his    cxampUng 
beams. 
Bum  out  the  webs  from  their  Arachncan 
eyes, 
Whose  knowledge— day-star   to  all  dia 
dems — 
Should  banish  knowledge-haling   poli- 
cies : 
So  others,  great  in  the  sciential  grace, 
His  Chancellor,   faulor   of   all  human 
skilU; 
His     Treasurer     taking     them    into    his 
place, 
Nonhumber.  that  with  them  his  crescent 
fills, 
Grave  Won^sler,   in  whose  nerves  they 
guard  their  fire, 
Northampton,  that  tu  all  his  height  in 
blood. 
Heightens  his  soul  with  them,  and  Devon- 
shire, 
In  whom  their  streams,  ebb'd  to  their 
spring,  are  flood, 
Oraculous  Salisbur)',  whose  inspired  voice 
In  st.ile  proportions  sings  their   mys- 
teries. 
And,   though  last  named,  first   in  whom 
they  rejoice. 
To  whose  tnie  worth  they  vow  most  ob- 
sequies. 
Most  noble  Suffolk,  who  by  nature  noble. 
And  judgment  \inuous,  cannot  fall  by 
Fortune, 
Who,  when  our  herd  came  not  to  drink, 
but  trouble 
Tlie  Muses'  walets,  did  a  wall  impor- 
tune— 
Midst    of    assaults— about     their   sacred 
river; 
In  whose  behalfs  my  poor  soul,  con- 
secrate 
To  poorest  virtue,  to  the  longest  liver 
His  name,  in  spite  of  death,  shall  propa- 
gate. 
O,  could  the  world  but  feel  how  sweet  a 
touch 
A  good  deed  hath  in  one  in  love  with 
goodness 
(If  Poesy  were  not  ravished  so  much. 
And     her    composed    rage    held    the 
simplest  woodncss, 


Thougli  of  all  heats  that  temper  human 
brains. 

Hers  ever  was  most  subtle,  high,  and  ' 
holy. 
First  binding  savage  lines  in  civil  chains  : 

Solely  religious,  and  adored  solely. 
If  men  felt  this)'tbey  would  not  think  a 
love. 
That  gives  itself  in  her  did  vanities  give ; 
W'ho  is— in  earth  though  low — in  worth 
above, 
Most  able  t'  honour  life,  though  least  to 
live. 

And  so.  good  friend,  safe  passage  lo 
thy  freight. 
To  thee  a  long  peace,  through  a 
virtuous  strife. 
In  which  let's  both  contend  to  virtue's 
height. 
Not  making  Fame  our  object,  but 
good  life. 


Come  forth.  Sejanus,  fall  before  this  book. 
And  of  thy  falls  reviver  ask  forgiveness. 
That   thy  low  birth  and  merits  dunt  (o 
look 
A  fortune  in  the  face,  of  such  tmeven- 
ness ; 
For  so  his  fervent  lore  to  virtue,  hates. 
That  her  pluck'd  plumes  should  » ing  vice 
to  such  calling. 
That  he   presents    thee    to    all    marking 
slates. 
As  if  thou  h.-idst  been  all  this  while  in 
falling. 
His  strong  arm  plucking  from  the  middle- 
world 
Fame's  brazen  house,  and  lays  her  tower 
OS  low 
As  Homer's  Barathrum ;  that,  from  heaven 
burl'd, 
Tliou  might'st  fall  on  it :  and  thy  ruins 
grow 
To  all  posterities  from  his  work,  the 

ground, 
And    under    heaven  nought  but  bis 
Song  might  sound. 

Hiec  CommentAlus  est 
Oeafj^us  ChafmanHUi, 


TO  HIS  DEAR  FRIEND 
BENJAMIN    JONSON     HIS    VOLPONE.* 


Come  yet  more  forth.  Volpone.  and  thy 
chase 
Perform  to  all  length,  for  thy  breath  will 
serve  thee  ; 
The  ustirer  sl<all  never  wear  thy  case : 
Men  do  not  bunt  to  kill,  but  to  preserve 
thee. 
Before  the  best  bounds  thou  dost  still  but 
play; 
And  for  our  whelps,  alas,  they  yelp  in  vain. 
Thou  hast  no    earth ;    Ihou  hunt'sl    the 
Milk-white  way. 
And    through    toe  Elysian  fields    dost 
make  thy  tiain, 


■  Prefixed  lo  "Bern  :  Itmun  kii  KW/mr  w 
tkt  t'tjct.  — Simal  A  jocxioda,  &  idooca  dicere 
irit«.    Pliolcd  for  Tkrmtu  TMrrf^.  1607." 


And  as  the  symbol  of   life's. guard    the 
hare, 
TKal,  sleeping  wakes ;  and  for  her  fear 
was  safed ; 
So  shalt  thou  be  advanced  and  made  a. 
star, 
Pole  to  all   wits,   believed    in  foe  thy 
*  craft. 
In    whicli    the   scenes    both    mark,    and 

mystery 
^  Is  hit,  and  sounded,  to  please  best  and 

worst ; 
To  all  which,  since  thou  makest  so  sweet  a 

Take  all  thy  best  fare,  and  be  nothing 
cuned. 
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The  Tears  of  Peace. 

TO    THE    HIGH-BORN    PRINCE   OF    MEN, 
HENRY, 

J 

TUBICC-BOVAI.  INHERITOR  TO  THE  UNITED  KINGDOMS  OF  GREAT  BRITAIN. 

1 

INDUCTIO. 

T'  enjoy  least  trodden  fields,   and  freest 

J 

shades ; 

rfl 

Now  ihai  our  sovereign,  the  great  King  of 

Wherein  (of  all  the  pleasure  that  invades 

V 

Pcice,       .  ,    7..  • 

The  life  of  man,  and  flies  all  vulgar  feet,                ^ 

Hath,  in  ItefgTAce,  outlabour'd  Hercules  ; 

Since  silent  meditation  is  most  sweet) 

And    past    his  pillare.  itrelcbd  licr  vic- 

1 sui  to  it ;  discoursing  what  main  want 

tories; 

So  ransack'd  man,  Ihat  it  did  quite  supplant 
The  inward  peace  I  spake  of,  letting  m 

Since  (as  he  were  sole  soul  t'  all  royallics) 

He  moves  all  kings  in  this  vast  universe 

At  his  loose  veins,  sad  war  and  nil   Ills 

^ 

To  cast  chaste  nets  on  th'  impious  lust  of 

sin. 

Mars; 

When  suddenly,  a  comfortable  light 

See  all  and  imilalc  his  goodness  still 

Broke  through  the  shade ;    and,  after  it. 

Tliat,  having  clear  d  so  well  war's  outward 

the  sight 

ill) 

Of  a  most  grave  and  goodly  person  shined. 

} 

He,  god-like.  sliU  cniplo>-s  hb  firm  doires 

With  eyes  tum'd  upwards,  and  was  out- 

To cast  Icamd  ink  upon   those  inward 

ward,  blind  ; 

fires. 

But    inward,  past  and   future  things  he 

1 

That  kindle  worse  war  in  the  minds  of 

saw. 

men. 

And  was  to  both,  .-ind  present  times,  their 

Like  to  incense  the  outward  war  again  : 

law. 

Self-love  inflaming  so  men's  sensual  blood 

His  sacred  bosom  was  so  full  of  fire 

' 

TbaT'all  good  public  drowns  in  private 

That   'twas   transparent,   and   made    him 

good ;                   "              C>      ' 

expire 

And  ihat  sinks  under  his  own  overfreight ; 

His  breath  in  flames,  ihat  did  instruct,  me- 

Men's  reasons  and  their  learnings,  ship- 

ihoughi, 

wrack'd  quite  ; 
And   their  religion,    (hat  should  still  be 

And  (as  my  soul  were  then  at  full)  they 

wrought. 

one, 

At  which,  I  casting  down  my  humble  eyes. 

Takes  shapes  so  many  ihat  most  know't  in 

Not  d.nring  to  attempt  their  fervencies ; 

none. 

He  thus  bespake  me :  "Dear  mind,  do  not 

Which    1    admiring,   since  in  each  man 

fear 

shincd 

My  strange  appearance  ;  now  'tis  time  t" 

A  light  so  clear  that  by  it  all  might  find. 

outwear 

Rring  well  informd,  their  objeft,  perfect 

Thy  basliful  disposition,  and  put  on 

peace. 
WhicIiTieeps  the  narrow  path  to  happi- 

As confident  a  countenance  as  the  Sun. 

For  what  hast  thou  to  look  on,  more  divine 

ness, 

And  horrid,  than  man  is ;   as  he  should 

lo  that  discourse,  I  shunn'd,   as  is    my 

shine, 

me. 

And  as  he  doth?   what  freed  from   this 

The  Jarring  preace,  and  all  their  time's 

world's  strife. 

abuse. 

What  he  is  entering  and  what  ending  life? 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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All   which   thou  only  studies!,   and  dost 

know ; 
And  more  than  which  is  only  sought  for 

show. 
Thou  must  not  undervalue  whtil  tlioii  hasi, 
In  wuighjng  it  with   that  which  more  is 

graced  ; 
The  worth  that  weigheth  inward  should  not 

long 
For  outward  prices.      This  should  make 

Ihee  strong 
In  thy  close  value  ;  nought  so  good  ran  bo 
As  that  which  lasts  good  belwixl  God  and 

thee. 
Remember   thine   own    verse :     '  Should 

heaven  turn  hell. 
For  deeds  well  done.  I  would  do  ever  well.'  " 
Tills  he.ird,  with  joy  enough,  to  break 

the  twine 
Of  hfe  and  soul,  so  apt  to  break  as  mine  ; 
I  brake  into  n  trance,  and  then  remain'd. 
Like  hjm.  an  only  soul ;  and  so  oblain'd 
Such  boldness  by  the  sense  he  did  conlrot, 
That  I  set  look  to  look,  and  soul  to  soul. 
I  view'd  him  at  his  brighiest ;  though,  alas. 
With  all  .icknowledgment.  of  »liat  he  was 
Beyond  what  I  found  habited  in  me ; 
And  thus  I  spoke:  "O  thou  that,  blini!, 

dost  see 
My  heart  nud  soul,  what  may  I  reckon 

thee. 
Wliose  heavenly  look  shows  not,  nor  voice 

sotmds  man  ?" 
"  I  am."  said  he,  "  that  spirit  Elyslon, 
That  in  thy  native  air,  and  on  the  hill 
Next  Hitchin's  left  hand,  did  thy  bosom 

(ill 
With  such  a  flood  of  soul,  (hat  thou  vvcrt 

fain, 
With  excJamations  of  her  rapture  then, 
To  vent  it  to  the  echoes  of  the  vale  ; 
When,  meditating  of  me,  a  sweet  gale 
Brought  me  upon  thee  ;  and  thou  didst  in- 
herit 
My  true  sense,  for  the  lime  then,  in  my 

spirit ; 
And  I,  invisibly,  went  prompting  thee 
To   those  fair  greens  where    thou    didst 

English  me. " 
Scarce  he  hod  utter'd  (his.  when  well  I 

knew 
It  was  my  Prince's  Homer ;  whose  dear 

view 
Renew  d  my  grateful  memory  of  the  grace 
His  Highness  did  me  for  him  ;  which  in 

face 
Methought   the    Spirit    show'd,    was    his 

delight. 
And  adde<l  glory  to  his  heavenly  plight : 


With  which  words,  I 


Who  told  me,  he  brought  slay  to  all  mjr 

state  ; 
That  he  was  Angel  to  me.  Star,  and  Fate  ; 
Advancing  colours  of  good  hope  to  me  ; 
And  [old  me  my  retired  age  should  see 
Heaven's  blessing  in  a  free  and  harmless 

life. 
Conduct  me,  thro'  earth's  peace-pretending 

strife, 
To  that  true  Peace,  whose  search  I  still  in- 
I  tend. 

And  10  the  calm  shore  of  a  loved  end. 

But  now,  as  I  cast  round  my  ra\-ish'd 
I         eye. 

I  To  sec  if  this  free  soul  li.id  comiwny, 
Or  that,  alone,  he  lovingly  puisucd 
1 1°he  hidden  places  of  my  solitude  ; 
,  lie  rent  a  cloud  down  with  his  burning 

hand 
I  That  at  his  back  hung,  'Iwixt  me  and  a 

land 
Never  inhabited,  and  said  ;  "  Now.  behold 
What  main  defect  it  is  that  doth  enfold 
The  world,  in  ominous  flntierits  of  a  Peace 
So  full  of  worse  than  war  ;  whose  stem  in- 
crease 
Devours  her  issue. 

view'd 

A  lady,  like  a  deity  indued. 
But  weeping  like  a  woman,  and  made  way 
Out  of  one  thicket,  that  saw  never  day. 
Towards  another  ;  bearing  underneath 
Her  arm,  a  coffin,  for  some  prize  of  death  ; 
And  after  her,  in  funeral  form,  did  go 
Tlie  wood's  four-footed  beasts,  by  two  and 

two  : 
A  male  and  female  roatch'd,  of  every  kind  ; 
And  after  them,  with  like  instinct  incliued. 
The  airy  nation  felt  her  sorrow's  stings  ; 
Fell  on  the  earth,   kept  rank,   and  hung 

their  wings.  .  ^  _^^ 

Which  sight  I  much  didipil^and  admire) 
.\nd  long'd  to  know  the  dame  ihJI  (%uld 

inspire 
Those  beslials  with  such   humane    form 

and  ruth ; 
And  how  I  now  should  know  the  bidden 

truth 
(As  Homer  promised)  of  that  main  defect 
That  m.ikes  men  all  their  inward  peace 

reject 
For  name  of  outward  ;  then  he  took  my 

hand  ; 
Led  to  her,  and  would  make  myself  de- 
mand 
(Though  he  could  have  resolved  me)  what 

she  was. 
And  from  what  cause  those  strange  effects 

had  pass? 
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For  whom  she  bore  that  coffin,  and  so 

mourn  d  f 
To   all    which,    with   all    mildiicss,   she 

return  d 
Answer,  that  she  was  Peace,  tent  down 

from  heaven 
With    charge    from    th'  AIniighly   Deity 

given 
T  attend  on  men,  who  now  had  banish 'd 

her 
From  their  societies,  and  mode  her  err 
In  that  wild  desert  ;  only  human  love, 
Banish'd  in    like   sort,  did  a  long    lime 

prove 
That  life  with  her ;   but  now,  alas,  was 

dead. 
And  lay  in  that  wood  to  be  buried  ; 
For  whom  she  bore  that  cofTm  and  did 

mourn  ; 
And   lliat   those   beasts   were   so   much 

humane  bom, 
That  they  in  nature  felt  a  love  to  peace  ; 
For  which  they  follow'd  her,  woen  men 

did  cease. 
This  went  so  near  her  lieart,  it  left  her 

tongue ; 
And,  silent,  ^hc  gave  time  lo  note  whence 

sprung 
Men's  want  of  peace,  which  was  from  want 

of  love : 
And  I  observed  now,  what  that  peace  did 

prove 
That  men  made  shift  with  and  did  so  much 

please.  * 

For  now.  the  sun  declining  to  the  seas, 
Made  long  misshapen  shadows  .  and  true 

Peace 
(Here  walliing  in  his  beams)  cast  such  in- 
crease 
Of  shadow  from  her,  Ituit  1  saw  it  glide 
Through  cities,  courts,  and  countries  ;  and 

descried 
How,  in  her  shadow  only,  men  there  lived. 
While  she  walled  bete  i'th'  sun  ;   and  all 

that  lhri»-ed 
Hid  in  that  stutdc  their  tlirift ;  nought  but 

her  sliade 
Was  bulwark  'gainst  all  war  that  might 

invade 
Their  countries  or  their  consciences  ;  since 

Love 
fThat  should  give  Peace,  her  substance) 

now  they  drove 
Inio  the  deserts  ;  where  he  suffer'd  Fate, 
And  w  hose  md  fiuierals  beasts  must  cele- 
brate. 
With  whom  t   freely  wish'd   I  bad  been 

nurw^, 
Because  they  follow  nature,  at  their  worst, 

VOL.    It. 


And  at  their  best,  did  teach  her.    As  we 

went 
I  felt  a  scruple,  which  I  durst  not  vent. 
No,  not  lo  Peace  herself,  whom  it  con- 

cern'd, 
For  fear  lo  WTong  her  ;   so  well  I  have 

learn  d 
To  shun  injustice,  even  to  doves  or  flies ; 
But  to  the  Devil,  or  the  Destinies, 
Where   I   am  just,  and   know   1   honour 

Trulh, 
I'll  speak  my  thoughts,  in  scorn  of  what 

cnsucth. 
Yet,  not  resolved  in  III'  other,  there  did 

shine 
A  beam  of  Homer's  fie^r  soul  in  mine, 
Thai  made  me  ite,  I  might  propose  my 

doubt : 
Which   w.^s :    if  this  were  true   Peace   I 

found  out, 
That  felt  such  passion  ?  I  proved  her  sad 

part  ;  ~" 

And  pray'd  her  call  her  voice  out  of  her 

heart 
(There  kept  a  wrongful   prisoner  lo  her 

woe). 
To  answer,  why  she  was  .-ifilicled  so. 
Or  how,  in  her.  such  concmries  could  fiill. 
That  taught  all  joy  and  was  the  life  of  all .' 
Sheanswer'd  :  "  Homer  lold  me  tliat  there 

are  . 
iP.Tssions.   in  which   CDmiption    hath    no 

"Share  ; 
There  is  a  joy  of  soul ;  and  why  not  tlieo 
A  grief  of  soul,  that  is  no  scathe  lo  men  ? 
For  both  are  passions,  though  not  such  as 

reign 
In  blood  and  humour,  that  engender  pain. 
Free  sufferance  for  ihclrulh,  makes  sorrow 

sing. 
And  mourning  far  more  sweet  than  ban- 

quetting. 
Good,  thai  deservclh  joy,  receiving  ill, 
Doth  merit  justly  as  much  sorrow  still  : 
And  is  it  a  corruption  to  do  right  ? 
Grief  that  dischargeth  conscience,  is  de- 
light ; 
One  sets  the  other  off.     To  stand  ar  gaze 
In  one  position,  is  n  stupid  maje. 
Fit  for  a  statue.     This  n-solved  me  well 
That  grief  in  peace,  and  peace  in  grief 

might  dwell. 
And  now  fell  all  things  from  their  natural 

birth  : 
Passion  in  Heaven  ;  Stupidity,  in  Earth, 
Inverted  all ;  the  Muses,  Virtues,  Graces, 
Now  suffer'd  rude  nnd  miserable  ch.-ises 
From  men's  societies  :o  that  desert  heath  ; 
And  after  them.  Religion  (chased  by  death) 
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Came  weeping,  bleeding  to  the  funeral : 
Sought  her  dear  Mother  Peace,  and  down 

did  roll 
Before  her,  fainting,  on  her  homed  knees  ; 
Tum'd  horn,  with  praying  for  the  miseries 
She  left  the  world  in  ;   desperate  in  their 

sin  : 
Marble  her  knees    pierced ;    but  hea^xn 

could  not  win 
To  stay  the  weighty  niin  of  his  glory 
In  her  sad  exile  ;  all  the  memory 
Of  heaven  and  heavenly  things,   raied  of 

all  hands  ; 
Heaven  moves  so  far  off  that  men  say  it 

stands  ; 
Aod  Earth  is  lurn'd  the  true  and  moving 

Heaven  ; 
And  so  'tis  left  ;  and  so  is  all  Tnilh  driven 
From  her  false  bosom  ;  all  is  left  alone, 
Till  all  be  order'd  with  confusion. 
Thus  the  poor  brood  of  Peace,  driven 

and  distress'd, 
Imj  btx)oded  all  beneath  their  mother's 

bn»st ; 
Who  fell  upon  them  weeping,  as  they  fell : 
All  were  so  pined  that  she  contain'd  them 

well. 
And  in  this  Chaos,  the  digestion 
And  beauty  of  the  world  lay  thrust  and 

thrown. 
In  this  dcjeciion    Peace  pour'd  out    licr 

tears, 
Worded,  w  ith  some  pause,  in  my  wounded 

cars. 


INVOCATIO. 

O  ye  tlirce-times-thricc  sacred  Quirislers 
Of  God's  great  Temple,  the  small  Universe 
Of  niinous  man  (thus  prostrate  as  j-c  lie 
Brooded  and  loaded  with  calamity. 
Contempt  and  shame  in  your  true  mother 

Pfeace) 
As  you    make    sad    my  soul    with    your 

miscase, 
So  make  her  able  fitly  to  disperse 
Your  sadness  and  her  own  in  sadder  verse. 


Now.  old.  and  freely  banish'd  with  your- 
selves 
From  men's  societies,  as  from  rocks  and 

shelves. 
Help  me  to  sing  and  die.  on  our  Thanes' 

shore  ; 
And  let  lier  lend  me  her  waves  to  deplore. 
In  yours,  and  your  most  holy  Sisters'  falls. 
Heaven's    fall,    and    human    I.ove's    last 

funerals. 
And  thou,  great  Prince  of  men.  let  thy 

sweet  graces 
Shine  on  these  tears  ;  and  dry  at  length  lh« 

faces 

Of  Peace  and  all  her  heaven-allied  brood  ; 
From  whose  doves'  eyes  is  shed  the  pre- 
cious blood 
Of  heaven's  dear  I.amb,  that  freshly  bleeds 

in  them. 
Make  these  no  toys  then  ;  gird  the  diadem 
Of  thrice  Great  Britain  with  their  palm  and 

bays  ; 
And  with  thy  Eagle's  feathers,  deign   to 

raise 
The  heavy  body  of  my  humble  Muse  ; 
That  thy  great  Homer's  spirit  in  her  m.iy 

use 
Her    topless    flight,   and  bear  thy    fame 

above 
The  reach  of  mort.ils  and  llicir  earthy  lov« ; 
To  that  high  honour  his  Achilles  vion. 
And  make  thy  glory  far  oulshme  the  sun. 
While  this  spioll  time  gave  Peace,  in  her 

kind  throes. 
Vent  for  the  violence  of  her  sudden  woes . 
She  tum'd  on  her  right  side,  and  (leaning 

on 
Her  tragic  daughter's  bosom)  look'd  upon 
My  heavy  looks,  drown'd  in  imploring  tears 
For  her  and  that  so  wrong  d  dear  race  of 

hers. 
At  which  eren  Peace  eipress'd  a  kind  of  J 

spleen. 
And,  as  a  careful  mother  I  hare  seen 
Chide  her  loved  child,  snatch'd  with  some' 

fear  from  danger : 
So  Peace  chid  mc  ;  and  fint  shed  tears  n| 

arger. 


II 
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Ptart.    TIiou   wretched  man.  whom    I 

That  all  the  learning  he  gets  living  by 

1 

Men  but  for  form  or  humour  dignify 

1 

To  want  and  sorrow,  aod  (he  vu^ars 

(As  himself  studies  but  for  form  and  show. 

"SoSlST 

And  never  makes  his  special  end.  to  know) 

Why^anat'it  ihou  freely  these  unh.iunted 

.And  th.it  an  idle,  airy  man  of  news. 

places 

.■\  st.inding  face,  a  property  to  use 

F-mpiv  of  pleasures?  empiv  of  nil  c  races, 
^!t5Wens  and  nqhes ;  b,                     :3ucd 

In  all  things  vile,  makes  bookworms,  creep 
to  hill)  ; 

With  broken  sleep,  toil.  '.                        itudc. 

How  scorns  he  books  and  bookworms  !   O 

With  fear  and  tienibliuy,  iMii,  «iiuic  lives 

how  dim 

11 

and  souls  ? 

Bums  a  true  soul's  light  in  his  baslaid 

1 

\\"hile  thou  break's!  sleeps,  diggst  under 

eyes  I 

1 

earth,  like  moles, 

And  as  a  forest  overgrown  breeds  flies. 

To  live,  t^^seek  mc  oul.  whom  nil  men  fly; 

Toads,  adders,  savages,  that  all  men  shun ; 

Anrf  r>-i,,i.\,  „.  f.n.i  1  ■!,(  in  obscurity, 

When  on  the  south-side,  in  a  fresh  May  sun, 

k-  of  death  ; 

In  varied  herds,  the  beasts  lie  out  and 

i                                     ,    and    livcst   still 

sleep, 

bcneadi ; 

The  busy  gnats  in  swarms  a  buixing  keep, 
And  gild  tlicir  empty  bodies  (lift  iilofi) 

Fill  St  all  thy  actions  nith  strife  what  to 

think, 

In  b^ros,  that  though  they  see  all,  diffe- 

Thy brain  with  air,  and  scatter'st  il  in  ink. 

rence  nought : 

Of  which  Ihou  rankest  wc«ls  for  thy  soul 

So  in  men's  merely  outward    and   lalie 

to  wair. 

pe.ice. 

As  out  of  fashion,  as  the  body's  arc. 

Instead  of  polish 'd  men,  and  true  increase, 

iHterlOs  1  grant  their  slroiigcncss,  and 

.She  brings  forthmen  with  vices  overgrown: 

their  too  ill  grace. 

Women,  so  light,  and  like,  few  know  their 

And  loo  much  wretchedness,  to  bear  the 

■  own  ; 

face 

For   mild  and  human    tongues,    tongties 

Or  any  likeness  of  my  soul  in  them  : 

fork'd  that  sting  : 

Whose   instrument:   I    rue  with   many  a 

.And  all  these  (while  they  may)  take  sun. 

stream 

and  spring. 

Of  secret  tears  for  their  extreme  defects. 

To  help  them  sleep,  .-ind  flourish ;  on  whose 

In    ultesrtng    her   Irtlti   forms ;    but    their 

beams 

respects 

.And  branches,   up    the)-  climb,   in    such 

Need  not  be  lessen 'd  for  their  being  strange 

extremes 

Or  not  so  vulgar  os  the  rest  that  range 

Of  proud  confusion,  from  just  laws  50  far. 

With     hradlong    raptures,    through    the 

That  in  their  po.ice,  the  long  robe  sweeps 

mnltitude , 

like  war. 

Of  whom  Ibej'  get  glace  for  thcr  being 

/*.  That  robe  serves  great  men  :   why 

__     rude. 
f  Nought  is  so  shuitii'tl  hy  -.■iriiie,  fAnn^ii 

are  great  so  rude  ? 

Pt.  Since  great  and  mean  arc  all  but 

/rem  Ira/A. 

multitude. 

/ 

Ai  that  which  draws  Ihr  vulg.ir  djmes  and 

For  regular  learning,  that  should  difference 

/ 

<...rtnt/». 

Ft.  Truth  must  confess  it ;    for  where 

set 
'Twixt  all  men's  worths,  and  moke  Ibe 

lives  there  one, 

mean  or  great, 

u 

T>>at  Truth  or  Vinuo,  for  themselves  nlone. 

.As  that  is  mean  or  great,  or  chief  stroke 

1 

Or  seeks  or  not  conlerims?  ^All,  allpuruic 

strike. 

1 

Serves  the  plebeian  and  the  lord  alike. 

1 

ayBjajiiew. 

Their  objects  show  their  learnings  arc  all 

Who  (tinlM.  Rttdies  these  ;    who  studies 

one; 

not 

'Ilieir  lives,  their  objects,  learning  loved  by 

And  sees  that  study,  lays  the  vulgar  plot 

none, 

I  3 

1 

L»                                               1 
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In.  You  mean,  for  most  part  ;  nor  would 

it  displease 
That  most  part  V  they  heard  :  since  they 

profess 
Contempt  of  learning,  nor  esteem  it  fit 
Noblesse  should  study,  see,  or  countenance 

it. 
/v.  Can  men  in  blood  be  noble,oot  in 

soul? 
Reason  abhors  it ;  since  what  dolh  control 
The  rudeness  of  the  blood  and  makes  it 

noble, 
Or  hath  chief  means,  high  birthright  to  re- 
double 
In  making   manners   soft,   and    manlike 

mild. 
Not  sulTering  humanes  to  run  proud  or 

wild. 
Is  soul  and  learning ;  (or  in  love,  or  act) 
In  blood  where  both  fail,  then  lies  noblesse 

wr.ick'd. 
/».  li  cannot  be  denied  ;  but  could  you 

prove 
As  well  that  th'  act  of  learning,  or  the 

love— 
Love  being  the  act  in  will— should  diffe- 
rence set 
'Twixt  all   men's  worths,  and  make  the 

mean  or  great 
As  learning  is,  or  great  or  mean  in  them, 
'ITien    clear    her    right    stood    to    man 

diadem. 
Pt.  To  prove  that  learning — the 

actual  frame, 
Without  which  'tis  a  blank,  a  smoke 

flame — 
Should  bit  great  arbitress  of   all    thi 

done. 

And  in  your  souls,  like  gnomons  in  the  sun, 
Give  rules  to  all  the  circles  of  your  lives  ;— 
I  prove  it  by  the  rfgiment  God  gives 
To  man,  of  all  things  ;  to  the  soul  of  man, 
To  learning,  of  the  soul.  If  then  it  can 
Rule,  li\e  ;  of  all  things  best  is  it  not  best  ? 
O  who,  what  God  makes  greatest  dares 

make  least  ? 
But  to  use  their  terms :  Life  is  root  and 

crest 
To  all  man's  coat  of  noblesse  ;  his  soul  is 
Field  lo  Ihn*  roat ;  and  learning  differenccsi 
All  his  degrees  in  honour,  being  the  coat.  I 
And  as  a  statuary,  having  got 
An  alabaster  big  enough  to  cut  | 

A  human  image  in,  till  he  hath  put 
His   tools   and  art  to  it— hewn,    form'd, 

left  none 
Of  the  rolundant  matter  in  the  stone — 
It  bears  the  image  of  a  man  no  more 
Than  of  a  wolf,  a  camel,  or  a  boa.' ; 


5o  when  the  soul  is  to  the  body  given — 
Being  substance  of  God's  image  sent  from 

heaven — 
It  is  not  his  true  image  till  it  take 
Into   the  substance  those   fit  forms  that 

make 
His  perfect  image ;  which  are   then  im- 

press'd 
By  learning  and  impulsion,  that  invest 
Man  with  Gods  form  in  living  hohness. 
By  culling  from  his  body  the  excess 
Of  humours,  perturbations^  and  affects, 
Which  Nature,  wiihout  Art,  no  more  ejects 
Tlian  without  tools  a  naked  artisan 
Can  in  rude  stone  cut  th'  image  of  a  man. 

In.    How  then  do  ignnranm,  yh^,  oft  yfg 

Rule  perturbations,  live  more  humaoly) 

ThanmenhsU  JeanuU       * 

~  P{7  Who  are  not  leamd  indeed 

Mote  than  a  house  framed  loose,  that  still 

doth  need 
The  haling  up  and  joining,  is  a  house. 
Nor  can  you  call  men  mere  religious, 
Tlial  have  goodwills  lo  knowled^e^  igOO- 

nint  : 
For  virtuous  )cnQwledge  hath  two  ways  to 

By  power  inftiscd,  and  acquisition  : 

The  first  of  which  those,  good  men  graft 

upon. 
For  good  life  is  the  effect  of  learning's  .■ul. 
Which   Ih'  action  of  the  mind  did   first 

compact', 

to  Leamine 


learning  then  In  love  or  act  must  be 

Me^^ IP  good  'i^-f  and  tnif  linfn.Tni^y^      ^ 

where  are  our  scacccrows  now,  or  men  of 

rags. 
Of  titles  merely,  places,  fortunes,  brags. 
That  want  and  scorn  both  ?  those  inyfrtivl 

men. 
Those  dungeons,    whose  souls  no    more 

contain  

The  actual  light  of   Reason    than    dark 

bensis?     ^     ' 
Those   cloud.s,    driyeji  still  'Xiug    God's 

Fbeam  and  their  breasts  ? 
Iiose  giants.  trirQivThq  goldyn  hills  'fininst 
heaven, 
'o  nO  (ffie'spice  of  one  hninnnlty  given  ? 
~Pe.  Of  men  there  are  Ihree  sorts  (hat 
most  foes  be  •   "*     • 

To  Lagning-ana  her  love,  themselves  and 

me.  "      '      "  * 

Active,"T5?S5i.vc.  and  Inlelletiiye  men, 
Whose  self-loves  learning   and  her  love 
disd.iin. 
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YourWctive  ineiyconsuiiie  iheir  wbolc  life's 

In  thint  of  Stale-beigbt,  higher  still  and 

higher, 
Like  seeled   pigeons  mounting   to  make 

sport 
To  lower  lookers-on,  in  seeing  liow  short 
They  come  of  thai  they  seek,   and   «i(h 

what  trouble 
Laroely,  and  far  from  Nature,   they  re- 
double 
Their  pains  in  flying  more  than  humbler 

v/iis. 
To  reach  death  more  direct.     For  death 

that  sits 
Upon  the  fist  of  Fate,  past  highest  nir, 
Siocr  she  commands  all  lives  within  that 

sphere. 
The  higher  men  advance,  the  nearer  finds 
Her  sealed  quarries  ;  when,   in  bitterest 

winds. 
Lightnings  and  tbnnders,  and  in  sharpest 

hails 
Fate  casts  her  oif  at  States  ;  when  lower 

sails 
Slide  calmly  to  their  ends.     Yonr  Passive 

men —  — "~       ' 

So  call  a  of  only  fussing  time  in  v.iin — 
Pass  il  in  no  goixl  eiercise,  but  arc 
^  la   meats  and  cups  laborious,  and   take 
~  eare 
To  lose  without  all  catc  their  soul-spent 
—      time. 
And  since  they  have  no  means  nor  spirits 

to  cUmb. 
Kike  fowls  of  prey,  in  any  high  affair. 
See  how  like  kites  ihey  bangle  in  the  air 
To  stoop  at  scraps  and  garbage,  in  respect 
Of  that  which  men  of  true  peace  should 

select. 
And  how  they  trot  out  in  their  lives  the 

ring 
%\Tlh  idly  iterating  oft  one  thing — 
A  new-fought  combat,  an  olTair  at  sea, 
A  marriage,  or  a  progress,  or  a  plea. 
No  news  but  fits  them  as  if  made  for 

them. 
Though  it   be  forged,  but  of  a  woman's 

dream  ; 
And  stufT  with  such  stolen  ends  their  man- 
less  breasts — 
Sticks,  ragi.    and  mud — they  seem  m< 

puttocks'  nests . 
Carious  in  all  men's  actions  but  their  o\v- 
AU   men   and  all  things  censure,  thougl 

know  none. 
Imellccliyemen,  they  study  hard 

^^jjjCSjrnaece.  re- 


lg». 


.\nd   thcrcfcn:  that  true  knowlet)ge  that 

should  be 
Their  studies'  end,  and  is  in  lulure  free. 
Will  not  be  made  their  broker  :  having 

power 
With  her  sole  self  to  bring  both  bride  and 

dower. 
They  have  some  shadows  of  her.  as  of  me 
.Adulterate  outward  peace,  but  never  see 
Her  true  and  heavenly  face.     Yet  (hose 

shades  serve. 
Like  errant-knights  that  by  enchantments 

swerve 
From  their  true  lady's  being,  and  embrace 
,^n  ugly  witch  with  her  fantastic  face. 
To  m.^ke  them  think  Truth's  substance  in 

their  arms ; 
Which  that  they  have  not,  but  her  shadow's 

charms, 
.'v?e  if  my  proofs  be  like  their  orguments. 
That    leave    Opinion  still    her    free   dis- 
sents, 
'lliey  h.^ve  not  me  with  them  ;  that  all  men 

know 
riie  highest  fruit  that  doth  of  knowledge 

grow  ; 
The  bound  of  all  true  forms,  and  only 

act  ; 
If  they  be  true  they  rest,  nor  can  be  rnck'd 
Out  cf   their  posture  by  Time's  utmost 

strength, 
Dut  last  the  more  of  force  the  more  of 

length  ; 
For  they  become  one  substance  with  the 

soul. 
Which  Time  with  all  his  adjuncts  shall 

control. 
Dut  since    men  wilful    may  believe  per- 
chance 
!n  part  of  Error's  twofold  ignorance, 
111  disposition,  their  skills  look  as  high. 
And  rest  in  that  djvine  security. 
See  if  their  lives  make  proof  of  such  a 

peace;  . 

FoMsartiing's  tjuttjnakes-oll.  life's  w.iini 

tdjT  cease ;  .  1 

It  m.-ikmg  peace  with  God,  jind  joins  to 

-Itodr- 
Wliose  information  drives  her  E*G2i 
Through  all  the  body'*  passive  instruments, 
^nd  by  reflection  givrf  [71cm  soul-contents. 
Besides,  from   perfect   Learning  you  can 

never 
Wisdom  with  her  fair  reign  of  passions 

sever. 
For  Wisdom  is  nought  else  than  Learning 

— thienr""  

.\nd  with  the  undeotaadiiig,  power  com- 
bmea  i  — - — 
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That  is,  a  habit  of  both  habits  sliinding. 
I'he  blood's  vain  Immouri  ever  couiiler- 

manding. 
But  if  these  show  more  humour  than  Ih' 

unlcarn'd — 
If  in  llicm  more  vain  pAssion  be  discern  d — 
More    mad    ambition,  "more    lust,    more 

dedBTT 


NIore-show  of  gold_than  gold,  than  dross 

"^   less  weight, 
If  flnttcni',    ararice    have    their  souls  so 

(jiveii. 
Headlong,  and  with  such  devilish  furies 

driven,  I 

Thai  fools  may  laugh  at  their  imprudency^ 
And  villaiiu  blush  at  their  dishonesty  ; 
Where  is  true  Learning  proved  to  separate 

these. 
And  seat  all  forms  in  her  soul's  height  in 

peace? 
Raging  Euripus,  that  in  all  their  pride 
Dnves  ships    gainst  roughest   winds  with 

his  fierce  tide. 
And  ebbs  and  flows  seven  limes  in  ever)' 

day. 
Toils  not  on   Earth  with  more  irregular 

sway. 
Nor  is  more  turbulent  and  mad  than  llicy. 
And  shine  likegold-worms,  whom  youhardly 

find 
By  their  ow^n  light,  not  seen,  but  heard, 

like  wind. 
But  this  is  Learning ;  to  haveskill  lo  throw 
Reins  on  your  body's  powers  that  nolhtng 

know. 
And  fill  the  soul's  powers  so  with  act  and 

art  -  , 

ThrT  ■'  "  "1  '-urb  the  bodv'' ■■  •^Tt  *' 

All  I  '■'"■  :  nllaffer: 

Ft'^::  ■■  object,  whiLl; 

Her  suvcrcign  ctriprreT  as  hirscTr  Uiuuld 

force 
Their  function:;  only  to  serve  Uer  discourse  ; 
And  that,  to  beat  the  straight  jwlTT  of  one 

end. 
Which  is  to  malteJici  substance  still  con- 
tend 
To  be  God's  image ;  in  informing  it 
With  knowledge :  holy  thoughts,  and  all 

forms  fit 
For  that  ctcmiiy  ye  seek  in  way 
Of  his  sole  imitation  ;  and  (o  sway 
Your  life's  tore  so  that  he   may  still   be 

centre 
To  all  your  pleasures  ;  and  you  here  may 

enter 
I'he  next  life's  peace  :  in  gc.\-eming  so  well 
Your  sensual  parts  that  you  as  free  ma\ 
'    dwell,      ~   " 


Of  vulgar  raptures   here  as  when    c«ilm 

(tenth  ~  — 

Dissolves  that  leanied_emplre^  wilh_j^our 

brMib. 
TJUlcach  and  live  thus  isjhc  onely  use 
And  Jend  ortgamTng.      SinitTIardoih 

produce 
But  terms,  and  tongues,  and  parroling  of 

art 
Without  that  power  to  rule  the  errant  part, 
Is  that  whiiPi  some  call  learned  ignorancx; ; 
A  serious  trillc.  error  in  a  trance. 
"A  nd^let  a  scholar  all  Earth's  volumes  carrr, 
He  willlje  but  a  walking  dicijonary. 
A  mere    articulate  clock    iluit  doth    but 

speak 
By  others'  arts ;    when  wheels    wear,    or 

springs  break. 
Or  any  fault  is  in  him,  be  can  mend 
No  more  than  clocks ;   but  at  set  hours 

must  spend 
Mis  mouth  as  clocks  do  :  if  too  fast  speech 

go. 
He  cannot  slay  it.  nor  haste  if  too  slow. 
So  that,    as    travellers  seek   their    peace 

through  stoilfiS," 
In  passing  m.iny  seas  for  many  forms 
Of  forcign  government,  endure  the  p,-un 
Of  many  faces  seeing,  and  the  gain 
'I'hat  strangers  moke  of  their  strange-loving 

humours, 
I.cam  tongues  ;  keep  note-books ;  all  to 

feed  the  tumours 
Of  vain  discourse  at  home,  or  5cr\e  the 

course 
Of  state  employment,  never  having  force 
T  employ  themselves ;    but  idle  compli- 
ments 
Must  pay  their  pains,  costs,  slaveries,  all 

thpir  rents  ; 
And  though  they  many  men  know,  get  few 

frientU. 
So  covetous  readers,  setting  many  ends 
To  their  much  skill  to  lalk;   studiers  of 

phrase ; 
Shifters  in  art ;  lo  flutter  in  the  bbie 
Of  ignorant  countenance;  to  obtain  degrees 
And  lie  in  I-earning's  bottom,  like  the  lees 
To  be  accounted  deep  by  shallow  men  ; 
And  carve  all  Linguage  in  one  glorious  pen; 
May  have  much  fame  for  learning,  but  th' 

effect 
Proper  to  perfect  I-e-nming — lo  direct 
Reason  in  such  an  art  as  that  it  can 
Turn  blood  to  soul,  and  make  both  ons 

calm  man  ; 
So  making  peace  with  God,  doth  differ  f.ir 
From  clerks  that  ge  with  God  and  man  lo 

w;»r 


il 
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In.  But  may  thtsjpnce  and  man's  true 

empire  then 
By  EZSTmmg  Iw  obcain'd,  and  taught  to 

men? 
Pt.    Let  all  men  judge ;   who  is  it  can 

deny 
That  the  rich  crown  of  old  Humanity 
b  still  yotir  biittmgui  t  and  was  nc  rr  let 

down 
From  heaven  for  rule  of  beasts'  lives,  but 

jour  own  ? 
You  learn  the  depth  of  arts,  and,  curious, 

dare 
By  them,  in  nature's  counlrrfeils,  compare 
Almost  with  God  ;  to  make  perpetually 
Motioo  like  heaven's  ;  to  hang  sad  rivers 

ty 
The  air,  in  air ;  aitd  earth  'twixt  earth  and 

heaven 
By  bis  own  poise.    And  are  these  virtues 

given 
To  powerful  art,  and  virtue's  self  denied? 
This  proves  the  other  vain  and  falsified. 
Wealth,  honour,  and  the  rule  of  realms 


aam  tat 

In  less  cnan  ftajon's  compass ;  yet  what  all 
'nMM»4MMgi  aiU  ylVni  ISr  (which  is  living 

well) 
Wants  discipline  and  reason  to  compel. 
O  foolish  men  !  how  many  ways  ye  vex 
Yotu  lives  with  pleasing  them,  and  still 

perplex 
Your  Ubrities  with  licence ;  every  way 
Casting  your  eyes  and  faculties  astray 
From  their  sole  object.     If  some  few  bring 

forth 
In  nature  freely  something  of  some  wonli, 
Mucli    rude   and   worthless  himiour  runs 

betwixt, 
Like    fruit    in    deserts    with    vile   matter 

mixt. 
Nor  since  thev  flatter  flesh  so.  they  are 

bold 
As  a  most  noble  spectacle  to  behold 
Their  own  lives  ;  and  like  sacred  light  to 

bear 
Their  reason  inward  ;  for  the  soul  in  fear 
Of  everj-  son  of  vice  she  there  contains, 
Flies  out,  and  wanders  about  other  men's. 
Feeding  and  fatting  her  infirmities. 
And  as  in  ancient  cities,  'twas  the  guise 
To  have   some  ports  of  sad  and  hapless 

vent, 
Through    which  idl  executed  men    they 

sent. 
All  filth,  all  ofTal,  cast  from  what  purged 

sin. 
Nought  chaste  or  sacred  there  going  out 

or  in; 


So  through  men's  lefusc  curs  uill  nothing 

pierce 
TIl-u's  good  or  elegant ;   but  the  sword, 

the  hearse, 
.And  all  that  doth  abhor  from  man's  pure 

use. 
Is  each  man's  only  siren,  only  muse. 
And  thus  for  one  God,  one  fit  good,  they 

prize 
These  idle,  foolish,  vile  v,-uietics. 
In.  Wretched  estate  of  men  by  fortune 

blest, 
That  Ixnng  ever  idle  never  rest  ; 
That  have  good*  ere  they  earn  them,  and 

for  that 
Wont  art  to  use  them.   To  be,  wonder'd  at 
Is  Justice  ;  for  proportion,  ornament. 
None  of  the  graces  is  so  excellent. 
Vile  things  adorn  her  :  methought  once  I 

saw 
How  by  the  sea's  shore  she  sat  giving  law 
Even  to  the  streams,  and  fish  most  loose 

and  wild, 
.And  was,  to  my  thoughts,  wondrous  sweet 

and  mild  ; 
Vet  6rc  blew  from  ber  that  dissolved  rocks ; 
Her  looks  to  pearl  turn'd  pebble ;  and  her 

locks 
The  rough  and  sandy  banks  to  bumish'd 

gold  ; 
Her  white  left  hand  did  golden  bridles 

hold, 
.'\nd  with  her  right  she  wealthy  gifts  did 

give. 
Which  with  their  left  hanils  men  did  still 

receive ; 
Upon  a  world  in  her  chaste  Uip  did  lie 
A  little  ivory  book  that  show'd  mine  eye 
But  one  page  only — that  one  verse  con- 

tiiin'd 
Where  all  arts  were  contracted  and  ex- 

plain'd — 
.\11  pohcies  of  princes,  all  their  forces. 
Rules  for  their  fears,  cares,  dangers,  plea- 
sures, purses. 
All  the  fair  progress  of  their  bappinc&s 

here 
Justice  convened  and  composed  there. 
.'Ml  which  I  thought  on  when  I  bad  ex- 

press'd. 
Why  grvat  men  of  the  gn^  states  Ihsi 

posscss'd 
Eiijoy'd  so  little ;  and  I  now  must  note 
Hie  large  strain  of  a  verse  I  long  since 

wrote  ; 
Which  mcthotigbt  much  joy  to  men  poor 
presented, 
God  hat^jnadc  none  (that  all  nii^ht  be} 

ktCQ* 
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Pe.  ll  mi(;hl  for  the  capacity  it. hears, 
Be  that  concealed  and  expressive  verse 
That  Justice  in  her  ivory  manual  writ, 
Since  nil  lines  to  man's  peace  are  drawn 

in  it 
For  great  mcn.^hough  such  ample  «ufT 

thtyhavir' 
To  shape  poolenlajent,  yet  since  like  a 

wnve 
It  flits  and  takes  all  forms,  retaining  none 
Not  fiitdd  to  their  pattern  which  is  one  ; 
Tlicy  may  content  themselves  :   God  hath 

noL  given      -  -    — 
To  nten^  mere    earthly^.'the  title  jo^  of 

fieaven. 
And  so  their  wild  an,bitions  cither  stay. 
Or  turn  ihor  bcadslron£_ESunic  rtie  better 

way. 
For  pooc  men,   their  cares  may  be  richly 

eased, 
Since  rich  with  all  they  have  live  as  dis- 
pleased. 
///.    You   teach   me  to  be  plain.     But 

whals  the  cause 
Thai  great  and  rich,  whose  stars  win  sucU 

applause 
Will)  such  enforced  and  vile  varieties  ; 
Spend  lime,  nor  give  their  lives  glad  sacri- 
fice ; 
But  when  they  eat  and  drink,  with  talcs, 

jests,  sounds 
As    if    like    frantic    men    that    feel    no 

wounds, 
Tliey  would  expire  in  laughters?  and  so  err 
From  their  right  way  ;  that  like  a  traveller. 
Weariest  when  nearest  to  his  journey 'send. 
Time  best  spent  ever  with  most  pain  they 

sp^d? 
Pt.  liie  muse  is  want  of  learning,  which, 

being  right; 
Mokes  idleness  a  piiin,  nndBiindc}i£!ii. 
It  makes  men  know  that  They,  of  all  things 

bom 
Beneath  the  silver  moon  and  golden  mom. 
Being  only  forms  of  God,  should  only  fix 
One  foroi  of  life  to  those  fonru ;  atiid  not 

mix 
With  beasts  in  forms  of  their  lives.    It  doth 

'    leach - 
To  give   the   soul   her  empire,  and    so 

leach 
To  mic  of  all  ihc  body's  mutinous  realm. 
In  which,  once  seated,  she  then  takes  the 

helm 
And  governs  frtjcly,  steering  to  one  port. 
Then  like    a    roan  in   health  the  whole 

consort 
Of  his  tuned  lx>dy  sings,  which  otherwise 
Is  like  one  full  of  wayward  mahidies, 


Still  out  of  tune  ;  and  like  to  spirits  raised 

Without  a  circle*  never  is  appaised. 

Aod— (ben    they^hgye    no    strength    bufj 

weatensTEoin,^    " 
No  ggatn^  but  doth  crush  them  iot' 

sinatin,  ~ 

No  liberttTput  ttims  into  their  snare. 
Their  learnlnp  then  do  ligtTt  theo>  wit  to 

err, 
Their     ornaments     are    burthens,     tlicir 

dehghts 
.\re  mercenary  .servile  parasites. 
Betraying,  laughing  ;  nends  that  raised  in 

fears 
At  parting  shake  thi.ir  roofs  about  their 

ears. 
Th"impri5on'd  thirst  the  fortunes  of  the 

free  ; 
The  free,  of  rich  ;  rich,  of  nobility  ; 
Nobility,    of   kings ;    ,ind    kings,    gods* 

thrones  — 
Even  to  their  lightning  flames  and  ihunder- 

stoncs. 
O  hbcr.ll  learning,  that  well  used  gives  use 
To  all  things  good,  how  bad  is  ihy  abuse  1 
.When  only  Ihy  divine  reflection  can. 
That  lights  but  to  thy  love,  make  good  a ' 

m.in  ; 

Mow  can  the  regular  body  of  thy  light 
Inform  and  deck  him  ?  the  ills  infinite. 
That,  like  beheaded  hydras  in  that  fen 
Of  blood  and  flesh  in  lewd  illiterate  men, 
Answer  their  amputations  wiih  supplies 
That  twist  their  heads,   and  ever  double 

rise : 
jjgatlean  Le^min|j  conquers  ;  and  O  see 
Howmaliy  Rllb  oi  wnat  loul  iforms  they  be! 
Uoquiet,   wicked    thoughts,    uhnutnbci'd 

pnanotts. 
Poorness  of  counsels,  hourly  fluctualioDs, 
In  intercourse,  of  woes  and  false  delights  ; 
Irnpolent  wills  to  goodness  ;  appetites 
That  never  will  Im  bridled,  sallsnedr 
Nor  know  how  or  with  what  to  be  sup> 

plied  ; 
Fear^andclistractionsmixdwilhgreediness; 
Slupidiiics  of  those  things  ye  possess  ; 
FuriL-s  for  what  ye  lose ;  wrongs  done  for 

nonce 
For  present,  past  and  future  things  .it  once, 
Caies  vast  and  endless  ;    miseries    swoln 

with  pride  ; 
Virtues  despised  .and  vices  glorifietl; 
.'VII    these    true  learning  calms  and  can 

subdue. 
But  who  iiirni  ImMiiiin  Ihk  miy?     AU 

puisue 

*  See  ^ivjir^  ITAmMm  (vol  t  p.  s6«) . 
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War  with  each  other  that  ocasperatcs  these 
Ifor  tlilUKi  wiiliontr  whua.  entls  ar^ltawartt" 

Andyet  lllUse  inward  tebeLs  Ihey  maintain. 
Ami  a^  yuui  uuilum  sort  of  Tassive  men 
Thrust  their   heads  through  the  roofs  of 

rich  and  poor 
Through  all  their  lives  and  fonuncs,  and 

explore 
Korcsgn  and  home-affaiis,   their  princes' 

courts. 
Their  counril  and  bedchambers  for  reports; 
And,  like  freebooters,  wander  out  to  win 
Matter  to  feed  their  mutinous  rout  within  ; 
Which  are  the  greedier  still,  and  overshoot 
Their  true-sought  inward  peace  for  outward 

boot; 
So  learned  men  in  controversies  spend 
Of  tongues  and  terms,  readings  and  labours 

penn'd. 
Their  whole  lives'  stadies  ;  etoiy,  riches, 

place,  — 

In  fi5j  CO' Jfith  the  vulgar  giving  chrisc  ; 
And  never  with  their   iramrng's  true  use 

911 1 1 1! 

Tobndle  strifes  within  them,  and  to  live 
IjEESicaorpiaice  whbiri  Art  bfpeace  begat ; 
But  as  their  ilords  are  most  aBullcrate; 
And  show  them  false  sons  to  their  peaceful 

mother 
In  those  vi-ars,  so  their  arts  are  proved  no 

other. 
And  feTthe  best  of  them  a  search  impose 
Upon  his  art;  for  .ill  (he  things  she  knows— 
All  being  rcferr'd  to  all  to  her  unknown — 
They  wiU  obtain  the  same  proportion 
Tliai  doth  a  liille  brook  that  ncvi-r  ran 
Through  summer's  stm,  compared  with  th' 

ocean. 
But  could  be  oracles  speak,  and  write  to 

charm 
A  wild  of  savages,  lake  nature's  arm 
And  pluck  into  his  scorch  the  circuit 
Of  earth  and  heaven,  the  sea's  space,  and 

the  spirit 
Of  every  star ;  the  powers  of  herbs,  and 

stones ;  ^ 

Yet  touch  not  at  his  pertuibatfonSt/' 
Nor  give  them  rulc^uJ  laiutjei  toobey 
Imperial  rrasoR,  ui  vltuSBTOtSSgSTwtiy 
Lc4IllTli£  IS  w'holly  used  and  dignified, 
To  what   end  serves  he?  is  Tiis  Teaming 

tried. 
That  comforting  and  that  creating  hre 
That  ^hions  men?  or  that  which  doth 

inspire 
Cities  with  civil  conflagrations. 
Countries  and  kingdoms?    Th.-it  art  that 

atones 


All  opposition  to  good  life,  is  all. 

Live  well,    ye  TWra'd,   mid    all    men  ye 

enthral. 
/».  Alas !  they  are  discouraged  in  their 

courses. 
And,  like  surprised  forts,  beaten  from  their 

forces. 
Bodies  on  rights  of  souls  did  never  grow 
With  ruder  rage,  than  barbarous  torrents 

flow 
Over  their  sacred  pastures,  bringing  in 
Weeds  and  all  rapine  ;  temples  now  begin 
To    suiTer   second     deluge ;    sin-drown'd 

beasts 
Making  their  altars  ciack  ;  and  the  'filed 

nests 
Of  vulturous  fowls  filling  their  holy  places, 
For  wonted  ornaments  and  religious  graces. 
fe.  The  chief  cause  is,  since  they  them- 
selves betray, 
Take  their  foes  baits  for  some  particular 

sway 
T*  invert  their  universal :  and  this  still 
Is  came  of  all  ills  else,  their  living  ill. 
/».    A[as,l  tbAl  men  should  strive  for 

others  sway. 
But  first  10  rule  themselves ;  and  thdt  being 

way 
To  an   men's   bliss,    why  is   it  trod  by 

none?  ~~~~~'~' 

\nd  why  are  rules  so  dully  look'd  upon 
That  teach  that  lively  rule? 

Pt.  O  horrid  thing  I 
'Tis    custom    pours    into    your    common 

spring 
Such  poison  of  example  in  things  vain 
That  reason  nor  religion  cin  constrain 
Men's  sights  of  serious  things  ;   and  th' 

only  cause 
That  neither  human  nor  celestial  laws 
Draw  man  more  compass  ;  is  his  own  slack 

bent 
T'  intend  no  more  his  proper  regiment, 
Where,    if  your  Active  men,    or  men  of 

^  action, - 

Theirpolicy,  avarice,  ambition,  faction, 
Would  turn  to  making  strong  theijc  rule  of 

r'gasslon,  , 
To  search  and  settle  them  in  approbation 
or  what  they  arc  and  shall  be,  which  may 
-      be 

By  reason  in  despight  of  policy, 
And  in  one  true  course  couch  Lheif  whole 

ofTairi 
To  oncilrue  bliss  worth  all  the  spawn  of 

tlieirs ; 
If  half  the  idle  speech  men  Passive  spend 
At  sensual   roeerings,   when   they  recom- 
mend 


Tlieir  sanguine  souU  in  laughter 

peace. 
Were  spent  In  counsels,  how  they 

decrease 

That  frantic  humour  of  ridiculous  blood. 
Which  adds,  they  vainly  thiiik,   to  their 

lives'  flood  ; 
And  so  converted  in  true  human  mirth 
To  speech,  what  they  shall  be,  dissolved 

from  carlli, 
In  bridling  ii  in  flesh,  »ith  all  the  scope 
Of  their  own  knowledge  here,  and  future 

hope  : 
If,  last  of  all,  your  Intellective  men 
Would  mix  the  streams  of  every  jarring  peti 
In  one  calm  current,  that  like  land-floods 

now 
Make  all  leal's  bounded  rivets  overflow  ; 
Firm    Tniih    with    question    every    hour 

pursue, 
And  yet  will  have  no  question,  all  is  true. 
Search  in  that  troubled  Ocean  for  a  ford 
That  by  itself  runs,  and  must  bear  accord 
In  each  man's  self,  by  banisliing  falsehood 

there. 
Wrath,  lusl,  pride,  eanhy  thoughts,  before 

elsewhere.  '     " 

(For  as  in  one  man  is  the  world  enclosed. 
So  10  form  one  it  should  be  all  disposed  :) 
If  all  these  would  concur  to  this  one  end. 
It  would   ask  all   their  powers ;   and  all 

would  spend 
life  with  that  real  sweetness  which  they 

dream 
Comes    in    with    objects    that    are    mere 

extreme  : 
And  make  them  outward  pleasures  si  ill 

apply, 
Wliich  never  can  come  m  but  by  that  key  ; 
Others'  advancements,  others'  fames  de- 
siring, 
Thirsting,    e.xploring,    praising,    and    ad- 
miring. 
Like  lewd  adulterers  that  their  own  wives 

And  Mhcr  men's  with  alt    their    wealth 


Why  In    all  outraying,    raried  joys   and 

courses. 
That  in  these  errant  times  tire  all  men's 

forces, 
Is  this  so  common  wonder  of  our  days, 
rhat  in  poor  fore-times  such  a  few  could 

raise 
So  many  wealthy  temples,  and  these  none  ? 
All  were  dcA'out  then  ;  all  devotions  one. 
And  to  one  end  converted  ;  and  when  men 
Gire  up  themselves  to  God,  all  theirs  goes 

then. 


A  /no  vull-eivtm  an  w»rtk  a  y/orld  nfiU : 
XlfS^woTUt  tfpetc^  Ml  vcHA  out  jtdr 

gooJ-wtit,  ' 

And  what^rlhe  entise  that  (being  but  one) 

Trurh  spreads 
About  the  world  so  many  thousand  heads 
Of  false  opinions,  all  self-loved  as  true? 
Only  affection  to  things  more  than  due 
One  error  kiss'd  begetteth  infinilc. 
How  can  men  find  truth  in  ways  oppo- 
site? 
And  with  what  force  they  must  lake  opposite 

ways, 
When  all  have  opposite  objects?   Troth 


I 


and  ihe^wgjliLpiw- 
see — to  judge,  who 


djsplays 
One  coTour'd  ensign, 
-  "  5UC» 
Ten  thousand  colours 

use "  " 

Truth  in  their  arts— what  light  their  lives 

do  give, 
For  wherefore  do  they  study  but  to  live  ? 
^ecI^lCTni^lXaUaistUaiuUc-whilewny, 
Aria    one    in  this  hies  citxiiliM   VRmties 

stray  ; 
And  shall  I  think  he  knows  Truth  following 

error? 
This,  only  ihU,  is  the  infallible  mirror 
To  show  why  ignorants  with  Icamd  men 

vaunt. 
And  why  your  leam'd  men  are  so  ignorant. 
Wliy  e%-cry  youth  in  on*  hotXTTPHI^old 
In  every  knowledge ;   and  why  age  doth 

mould. 
Then,  as  in  rules  of  true  philosophy 
There  must  be  ever  due  analogy 
Betwixt  the  power  (hat  knows  and  that  is 

known, 
So  surely  join'd  that  they  are  ever  one  ; 
The  understanding  ]jart  trat.'crnrting  still 
To  ihai  ii  understands  ;  0  ill ; 

/\11  offering  lo  the  soul— 1 :  ii.d. 

By  wliich  do  all  things  m-ii..;  i.,^..  |.^iiod 
In  bis  high  power,  and  make  him  /\li-in- 

All ; 
So  to   ascend  the  high  Jieavcn-rcaching 

scale 
Of  man's  inie  peace,  and  nmke  his  Art 

entire 
Bycalming  all  his  Fjmni  in  Hi»«tfg ; 
(Which  must  precede  that  higher 

ness) 
Proponion  slill  nuM  tmvattr  hrr  arf Ql 
Beiwixt  his  power  and  will,  his  sense  and 

soul ; 
And  evermore  the  exorliitancc  control 
Of  all  forms,  passing  through  the  body's 

power, 
Till  m  the  soul  they  rest  to,  in  their  tower. 


I 


his  Artj- 
'happi-W 
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In.  But  as  Earth's  grass  and  elemental 

fire 
Cannot  maintain  itself,  but  doth  require 
Fresh  matter  still  to  give  it  heat  and  light ; 
And  when  it  is  eniLimcd  mounts  not  up- 

right, 
But  struggles  in  his  lame  impure  ascent. 
Now  Ibis  nay  works,  and  ihcn  is  that  way 

bent, 
Not  able  straight   to  aspire  to  his  true 

sphere 
Where  burns  the  fire  elenoiil  and  sincere  ;• 
So  best  tbuls  here,  with  heartiest  reals  in- 

fliimcd 
In    their    high    flight  for    heaven,    earth 

bruised  and  lamed, 
Make  many  faint  approaches,  and  are  fain 
With  much  unworthy  matter  to  sustain 
Their  holiest  fire  ;  and  with  sick  leathers, 

driven. 
And  broken  pinions,  flutter  towards  heaven. 
P<.  The  cause  is  that  you  never  will 

bestow 
Your  best  t'  enclose  your  lives  'twixt  God 
._    and  jrou  ; 

To  count  ilie  world's  Love,   Fame,  Joy, 
_^_    Honour,  noih  ng  ; 
But  life,  with  all  your  love  to  it,  betrothing 
To  his  love,  hii  rccomfort.  his  reward  ; 
Since  no  good  thought  calls  lo  him  but  is 

heard. 
Nor  need  you  think  this  strange,  since  he 

is  there 
Present  within  you,  ever  everywhere 
Where  good  thoughts  are  ;  for  Good  h.ith 

no  estate 
Without  him,  nor  himself  is  without  that. 
If  then  this  commerce  stand    twixt  you 

entire, 
Try  if  he  either  grant  not  e.ich  ilesirc, 
Or  so  conform  it  to  his  will  in  slay. 
That  you  shall  find  him  there  in  the  dchiy, 
As  well  as  th'  instant  grant ;  and  so  prove 

right 
How  easy  his  dear  yoke  is,  and  how  light 
His  equal  bunhen ;  whether  this  commerce 
'Twixt  God  and  man  be  so  hard  or  per- 
verse 
In  composition,  as  the  rarity 
Or  no-where  pattern  of  it  dolh  imply  ? 


•  Sec  C^tar  and  Pompfy^  Act  III. 

•"  Nol  like  the  elcmcnul  fire  that  bums 
Id  h«u»cli<iM  uses,  Umely  urugglin^  up 
Thit  way  and  (hat  way,  winding  .is  it  ntcs. 
But   right   and   upright,   rcach'd   his  proper 
sphere, 


Where  bunu  the  firo  etenul  and  sincere." 


Or  if,  in  worthy  contempkitioti. 
It  do  not  tempt  beyond  comparison 
Of  all  things  worldly?    Sensuality, 
Nothing  so  easy  ;  all  earth's  company — 
Like  rhubarb,  or  the  dru^s  of  Thcssaly — 
Compared  in  taste  with  that  sweet  ?    O,  Iry 

then 
If  that  contraction  by  the  God  of  men, 
or  all  the  law  and  prophets,  laid  upon 
The  tempting  lawyer,  were  u  load   thai 

none 
Had  power  to  stand  beneath  ?     If  God's 

dear  love 
Thy  conscience  do  not  at  first  sight  ap- 
prove 
Dear  above  all  things ;  and,  so  pass  this 

shelf 
To  love  withal  thy  neighbour  as,  thyself. 
Vot  love  as  much,  but  as  thyself,  iii  this. 
To  let  It  be  as  free  as  thine  own  is — 
Without  prspect  of  profit  or  reward, 
Dctitt  or  flattery,  politic  regard, 
Or  anything  but  niked  Charilv. 

/);.  I  c-ilf  even  God  himsclf'to  testify — 
For  men  I  know  but  few — that  far  above 
All  to  be  here  desired  I  rale  his  love, 
riianks  lo  his  stiU-kiss'd  hand  that  so  hath 

framed 
My  poor  and  abject  life,  and  so  inflnmcd 
My  soul  with  his  sweet  nll-want-seasouiiig 

love  ; 
In  studying  to  supply,  though  not  remove, 
.\Iy  desert  fortunes  and  unworthiness 
With  some  wish'rt  grace  from  him,   thai 

might  express 
His  presence  with  inc  ;  and  so  dignify 
.My  life  to  creep  on  earth  ;  behold  the  sky  ; 
And  give  it  means  enough  for  this  low 

plight ; 
Though  hitherto  wilh  no  one  hour's  delight, 
Hearty  or  worthy,  but  in  him  alone— 
Who  like  a  careful  guide  hath  haled  me 

on — 
.•\nd.  every  minute  sinking,  made  me  swim 
To  this  calm  shore,  hid  with  bis  Son  in 

him. 
And  here,  ay  me!  as  trembling  I  look 

back, 
I  fall  again,  and  in  my  haven  wrack  ; 
Still  being  persuaded  by  the  shameless  light 
That  these  are  dreams  of  my  retired  night, 
That  all  my  reading,  writing,  all  my  pains 
Are  serious  trifles,  and  the  idle  veins 
Of  .an  unthrifty  angel  that  deludes 
My  simpk-  fancy,  and  by  fate  excludes 
My  birth-.iccurscd  life  from  the  bliss  of 

men  ; 
And  then  my  hands  I  wring,  my  bosom 

then 
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Beat  and  could  break  ope,  fill  ih'  enraged 

air, 
And  knock  at  lieovcn  with  sighs,  invoke 

desfn\ir 
At  once,    to  free  the  tired  earth   of  roji 

load : 
That  these  recoils— that  reason  doth  ex- 

l>lode  — 

Relifn'on  damns,  and  my  ami'd  soul  de- 

Wmstles  with    angels,    telling    heaven  it 

lies, 
!f  It  deny  the  truth  his  Spirit  hath  WTit. 
Graven  in  my  soul  and  there  eternized  it — 
Should  beat  me  from  th.il  rest,  and  lh.il  is 

this. 
That  these  prodigious  securities 
That  all  men  snore-in — drowning  in  vile 

lives 
Tlie   souls   of   men    because    the    body 

thrives — 
Are  witchcrafts  damnable  ,  that  all  learn- 
ings are 
Foolish  and  false,  thai  with  those  vile  lives 

square  ; 
That  these  sour  wijards  thai  so  gravely 

scorn 
Learning  with  good  life,  kind  'gainst  kind 

suborn  ; 
And  are  no  more  wise  than  their  shades 

are  men. 
Which — as  my  finger  can  go  to  my  pen — 
I  con  demonstrate  that  our  knowledges* — 
Which  we  must  learn  if  ever  we  profess 
Knowledge  of  Uod,  or  have  one  notion 

true — 
Are  (hose  which  first  and  most  we  should 

pursue; 
That   in   their  searches  all   men's  active 

Uvci 
Are  so  far  shol  of  their  contemplalives, 
As  bodies  are  of  souls,  this  life  of  next : 
And  so  much  doth  the  form  and  whole  con- 
text 
Of  matter,  sen'ing  one,  exceed  the  other. 
That  He,iven  our  I'alher  is,  as  Earth  otu 

Mother ; 
And  therefore  in  resemblance  to  approve. 
Who  are  the    true-bred,  fatlicr'd  by  his 

love — 
As  heaven  itself  doth  only  viriu.-illy 
Mix  Willi   the  earth,   his  course  keeping 

high. 
And  substance  undisparaged,  though  his 

beams 
Ak  drown'd  in  many  dunghills,  and  their 

steams- 

*  Koowlcdgc  of  ounclve*. 


To  us  obscure  him,  yet  he  ever  shines  : 
So  though  our  souls   beams  dig  in  bodies' 

mines 
To  find  them  rich  discourses  through  their 

senses  ; 
And  meet  with  many  middens  of  offences, 
Whose  vapours  choke   their  organs — yet 

should  they 
Disperse   them  by  degrees,  because  their 

sway, 
I  n  power,  is  absolute ;  and  in  that  power 

shine 
As  firm   as   heaven,    heaven    nothing  lo 

divine. 
All  this  1  hold  ;  and  since  that  all  truth  else. 
That  all  else  know  or  can  hold,  stays  and 

dwells 
On  these  grounds'  uses,   and  Should  all 

contend 
(Knowing  oiu  birth  here  serves  but  for 

this  end. 
To  m.ike  true    means  and  ways  to  our 

second  life). 
To  ply  those  studies,  and  hold  ever)'  strife 
To  other  ends— more  than  to  amplify. 
Adorn,  and  sweeten  these,  de5er\edly— 
As  balls  cast  in  our  race,  and  but  grass- 
knit 
From  both  sides  of  our  path  t'  ensnare  our 

wit  ; 
And  thus,  because  the  gaudy  vulgar  light 
Bums  up  my  good   thoughts,   form  d   in 

temperate  night, 
Rising  lo  see  the  goo4  moon  oftentimes — 
Like  the    poor  virtues    of   these   vicious 

times — 
I.abour  as  much  lo  lose  her  light  as  when 
She  fills  her  waning  hortis ;  and  how,  like 

men 
Raised  lo  high  places,  exhalations  fall 
That  would  be  thought  stars  ;   I'll  retire 

from  all  ' — 

The  KotTfades  of  ambition,  company. 
Thai  with  their  vaJnn  "      '        '  nty ; 

And  cool  to  death  ir;  .i!e. 

To  which  end    I    \m  ^ 'nt's 

scale— 
This  load  of  life  in  life,  this  flcihy  stone — 
This  bond  and  bundle  of  corruption — 
This  breathing  sepulchre — this  sponge  of 

grief— 
Tlii;>  smiling  enemy — this  household  thief — 
Tins  glass  of  air,  lirnkcn  with  less  than 

bre.ith — 
This  slave  bound  face  to  face  to  death  till 

death: 
And  consecrate  my  life  to  you  and  yours. 
In    which    objection,    if   that    Power   of 

IViwers 


I 


That  haih  relieved  me  Uius  tai,  with  a 

hand 
Direcl  aud  most  immediate,  slill  will  stand 
Bct»  ixt  me  and  the  rapines  of  the  Karih  ; 
And  ^'ivc  my  poor  pains  but  such  gracious 

birlh 
As  mny  sustain  me  in  my  desert  ngc 
With  some  power  to  my  will,  1  still  will 

wage 
WarTTTtli  that  false  peace  that  exilcih  fou  ; 
AiiiJ  in  tny  pray'd-for  freedom  ever  vow. 
Tears  in  these  shades  Ibr  your  tears,  till 

mine  eyes 
Pour  out  my  soul  in  better  sacrifice. 
Pciiff.  Nor  doubt,  good  friend,  but  God, 

to  whom  I  see 
Your  friendless  life  converted,  still  will  be 
A  rich  supply  for  friends  ;  and  still  be  you 
Sure  convertite  to  him.     This,    this  way 

row 
All  to  their  country.    Think  how  he  hath 

show'd 
You  ways  and  byways ;   what  to  be  pur- 
sued 
And  what  avoided.     Still  in  his  hands  be. 
If  you  desire  to  live  or  safe  or  free. 
No  longer  days  take  ;  Nature  doth  exact 
This  resolution  of  thee  and  this  fact. 
The  Foe  hails  on  thy  head,  and  in  thy  face, 
1  nsults  and  trenches  ;  leaves  thee  no  world's 

grace  ; 
The  walls  in  which  thou    art  besieged, 

shake. 
Have  done ;  resist   no  more  ;  but  if  you 

take 
Firm  notice  of  our  speech,  and  what  you  see, 
.And  will  add  pains  to  write  all,  let  it  be 
Divulged  too.     Perlwps,  of  all,  some  one 
May  hnd  some  good.     But  might  it  touch 

upon 
Your  gracious  Prince's  liking,  he  might  do 
Good  to  himself  and  all  his  kingdoms  too  ; 
So  virtuous  a  great  example  is  : 
.\nd  that  hath  thauk'd  as  small  a  thing  as 

this. 
Here  being  stufTand  form  for  all  true  peace 
And  so  of  all  men's  perfect  happiness, 
To  which  if  he  shall  lend  his  princely  ear. 
And  give  commandment,  from  yourself  to 

hear 
My  state  ;   tell  him   you   know  me,    and 

that  I, 
That  am  the  crown  of  principality 
(Though  thus  cast  off  by  princes)  ever  vow 
Attendance  at  his  foot,  till  I  may  grow 
Up  to  his  bosom  :  which,  being  dew  d  In 

time 
With  these  my  tears,  may  to  my  comforts 

climb : 


Which  when  all  pleasures  into  palsies  tu  11, 
And  sunlike  pomp  in  his  own  clouds  shall 

mourn. 
Will  be  accepti\-e.    Mean-space  I  will  pray 
That  he  m.iy  turn  some  tow.Ard  thought 

this  way. 
While  the  round  whirlwinds  of  the  Earth's 

delights 
Dust  betwixt  him  and  me,  and  blind  the 

sights 
Of  all  men   ravbh'd  with   them  ;    whose 

increase 
You  well  may  tell  him,  fashions  not  true 

peace. 
The  peace  that  they  inform  learns  but  10 

sqnat. 
While  the  sly  legal  foe  that  levels  at 
War  through  those  false  lights,  suddenly 

runs  by 
Betwixt  you  and  your  stnength  ;  and  white 

you  lie, 
Couching  your   ears,   and  flatting  every 

limb. 
So  close  to  earth  that  you  would  seem  to 

him 
The  earth  itself ;  yet  he  knows  who  you 

arc, 
.And  in  that  vantage  pours  on  ready  war. 


CONCLUSIO. 

Thus  by  the  way  to  human  loves  interring 
These  marginal  and  secret  tears  referring 
To  my  disposure,  having  all  this  hour 
Of  our  unworldly  conference  given  power 
To  her  late  fainting  issue  to  arise,   " 
She  raised  herself  and  them,  the  progenies 
Of  tliat  so  civil  desert  rising  all ; 
Who  fell  with  her  ;  and  to  the  funeral — 
She  Ijcaring  still  the  coffin — all  went  on. 
And  now  gives  Time  her  state's  description. 
Before  her  flew  Affliction,  girt  in  storms, 
Gash'd  all  with  gushing  wounds,  and  all 

the  forms 
Of  bane  and  misery  frowning  in  her  face  ; 
Whi'mTvr.innv  ami  Injustice  liail  in  t  li.isc: 
Qnn    '  '        ■ ' 

Del;  ; 

I  )i:i,p.iir ; 
sl.iiidur  .ind  Clamour,  that  Kjit  all  the  air; 
Hate,    War,  and   Massacre  ;j  uncrowned 

Toil; 
And  Sickness,  t'  all  the  rest  the  base  and 

foil. 
Crept  after;  and  his  deadly  weight,  trod 

down 
Wealth,  Beauty,  and  the  glory  of  a  Crown. 
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These  iwhcr'd  her  far  off ;  as  figures  given 
To  show  these  Crosses  borne,  make  peace 

wiihlicaven. 
But  now,  made  Tree  from  them,  nexl  her 

before ; 
Peaceful   aod  young,    Herculean    silence 

bore 
>l>s  crag^  club  ;  which  up  .nlori,  he  hild  ; 
WUh  which,  and  his  fore-finger's  charm  he 

stiU'd 
All  sounds  in  air ;   and  left  soiree  mine 

ears. 
Thai  I  might  hear  the  music  of  the  spheres. 
And  all  ilie  angels  singing  out  of  heaven ; 
\\'hose  lunes  were  solemn,  as  to  p.ission 

given ; 
Fur  now,  iliat  Justice  was  the  happiness 

there 
For  all  the  wrongs  to  Right  inflicted  here. 
Such  was  the  passion  that  Peace  now  put 

on  ; 
;\nd  on  all  went ;  when  suddenly  was  gone 
All  light  of  heaven  before  us ;    from  a 

wood, 
Whose  light  foreseen,  now  lost,  amazed  we 

stood. 
The  sun  still  gracing  us ;  when  now,  the 

air 
Inflamed  widi  meteors,  we  discover'd  fair, 
Tlie  skipping  goat ;    the  horse's  flaming 

mane  ; 
Bearded    and    trained    comets ;    stars    in 

wane; 
The   burning  sword,  the  firebrand-flying 

snake ; 
The  bmee ;  the  torch ;  the  licking  fire ;  the 

drake; 
And  all  else  meteors  thai  did  ill  abode  ; 
The  thimdcr  chid  ;    the  lightning  leap'd 

abroad  ; 
And  yet  when  Peace  came  in  all  heaven 

was  clear. 
And  then  did  all  the  horrid  wood  appe.tr, 
Where  mortal  dangers  more  than  leaves 

did  grow ; 
In  which  we  could  not  one  ft«e  step  be- 
stow. 
For  rrcitding  on  some  murthcr'd  passenger 
Who  thither  was.  by  witchcraft,  forced  to 

err; 
Whose  face  the  bird  hid  that  loves  htunans 

best; 
That  hath  the  bugle  eyes  and  rosy  brc.isl. 
And  is  the  yellow  Autumn's  nightingale. 
Pence  made  us  enter  here  .secure  of  ull ; 
Where,  in  a  cave  that  through  a  rock  did 

eat. 
The  nioiisler   Murther  held  his  impious 

seat ; 


A  heap  of  panting  harts  supported  him, 
On  which  he  sat  gnawing  a  reeking  limb 
Of  some  man  newly  murther'd.    As  he  ate. 
His  grave-digg'd  brows,  like  stormy  eaves 

did  sweat ; 
Which,  like  incensed  fens,  with  mists  did 

smoke  ; 
His  hide  was  rugged  as  an  aged  oak 
Witb  heathy  leprosies  ;  that  still  he  fed 
With  hot.  raw  hmbs,  of  men  late  murthered. 
His  face  w.is  like  a  meteor,  flashing  blood; 
His  head  all  bristled,  like  n  thorny  wood  ; 
His  neck  cast  wrinkles,  like  a  sea  enraged: 
And  in  his  vast  arms  was  the  world  en- 
gaged 
Bathing  his  hands  in  every  cruel  deed  : 
Whose  palms  were  hell-deep  lakes  of  boil- 
ing leail  ; 
His  thighs  were  mines  of  poison,  torment. 

grief; 
In  which  digg'd  (mud,  luid  licaehery  for 

relief; 
Religion  s  botcher,  policy  ;  and  pride. 
Oppression,  slavery,  flattery  glorified, 
Atheism,  and  tyranny,  and  gain  unjust. 
Frantic  ambition,  envy,  shag-hair'd  lust. 
Both  sorts  of  ignorance,  and  knowledge 

swell  d  ; 
And  over  these,  the  old  wolf  avarice  held 
A  golden  scourge  that   dropt  with  blood 

and  vapour, 
With  which  he  whipp'd  ihein  to  their  end- 
less labour. 
From  under  heaps  cast  from  his  fruitful 

thighs — 
As  ground,  to  all  their  damn'd  impieties — 
The  mournful  goddess  drew  dead  Human 

Love ; 
Nor  could  they  let  her  entry,  though  they 

strove 
And  fum.-iced  on  her  all  their  venomous 

breath; 
For  though  all  outrage  breaks  the  peace  of 

death. 
She  coflin'd  him  ;  and  forth  to  funeral 
All  help'd  to  bear  him.     But  to  sound  it 

all. 
My  trumpet  fails,  and  .ill  my  forces  shrink. 
Who  can  enact  to  life,  what  kills  to  think? 
Nor  uan  the  soul's  beams  beat    through 

blood  and  flesh. 
Forms  of  such  woe  and  height  «s  now, 

afresh 
Flow'd  from  these  objects  ;  to  see  Poesy 
Prepared  to  do  the  special  obsequy 
And  sing  the  Funeral  Oration. 
How  it  did  show,  to  see  her  tread  upon 
The  breast  of  Death,  and  on  a  Kury  lean  ; 
How  to  her  fist,  .is  rites  of  service  then. 
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A  cast  of  ravens  flew  ;   on  her  slioaldere, 

And  prove  her  forms  firm,  that  ate  here 

how 

impress'd, 

The  fowls  that  to  the  Muses'  queen  wt 

How  her  admired  strains  wrought  on  every 

vow — 

breast  ;— 

The  owl   and  heronshaw— sat ;  how,  for 

And  made  the  woods  cast  their  immonity 

her  hair. 

Up  to  the  air ;  that  did  to  cities  fly 

A  hapless  comet  harl'd  about  the  air 

III  fuel  for  them  ;  and,  in  clouds  of  smoke. 

Her    curled    beams,    whence  sparks,   like 

Kver  Imng  over  them  ;  cinnot  be  spoke  ; 

falling  stars. 

Nor  how  to  Human  Love,  to  Earth  now 

J 

Vanish'd  about  her,  and  with  winds  ad- 

given. 

1 

verse 

A  hghtning  stoop'd  and  ravish 'd  him  to 

1 

Were    still    blown    bock;    to  which    the 

heaven. 

pbOMiix  flew. 

And  with  him  Peace  with  all  her  heavenly 

And,    burning  on  lier    head,    would    not 

seed: 

M 

renew. 

Whose  outward  Rapture  made  mc  inward 

1 

How  her  divine  Orntion  did  move 

bleed; 

■ 

For  th'  unredeemed  loss  of  Hurruui  Love ; 

Nor  can  I  therefore  my  intention  keep. 

1 

Object  man's  future  stale  to  reason's  eye  ; 

Since  Tears  want  words  and  words  want 

1 

The  soul's  infusion,  immortality ; 

tcan  to  weep. 

COROLLARIUM    AD    PRINCIPEM. 

Thus  shook  I  this  abortive  from  my  brain. 

To  his  soul's  being,  wholly  naluraliied 

Which,  with  it,  lay  in  this  unworthy  pain. 

And  made  your  Highness'  subject ;  which 

Yet  since    your   Homer  had  his   worthy 

he  priicd 

hand 

Post  all  his  honours  held  in  other  lands  ; 

' 

In  venturing  this  delay  of  your  command 

And  that,  because  a  Prince's  main  state 

To  end  bis  Iliads  ;  deign,  great  Prince  of 

stands 

men. 

In  his  own  knowledge,   and    his    power 

To  bold  befofc  it  yoor  great  shield  ;  and 

within. 

then 

TTiese  works  tliat  hod  chief  virtue  to  begin 

It  may  do  service  worthy  this  delay, 

Those  informations  yon  would  hold  most 

1 

To  your   more  worthy  pleasure  ;    and    I 

dear, 

1 

may 

Since    false   joys    have  their  seasons    to 

Re-gather  the  spersed   firagments  of  my 

appear 

spirits, 

' 

And    march   with    Homer    through    his 

ever 

1 

deathless  merits 

Perfect  and  needful,  and  would  u-k  you 

1 

To  your  undying  graces.     Nor  did  he 

never. 

1 

Vanish  with  this  slight  vision,  but  brought 

I  praying  for  this  happy  work  of  heaven 

1 

me 

111  your  sweet  disposition,  the  calm  even 

1 

Home  to  my  cabin,  and  did  all  the  way 

Took  me  to  rest ;  and  he  with  wings  of  (iie. 

1 

Assure  me  of  your  Grace's  constant  stay       '  To  soft  Air's  supremo  region  did  aspire. 

1 

By  the  ever  most  humbly  and  truly  dedicated 

to  your  most  Princely  graces. 

GEO.  CHAPMAN. 

1 

M 

Epistle  Dedicatory.' 


TO    THE     HIGH-BORN     PRINCE    OF    MEN. 

HENRY, 

TIIRICB   ROYAL  INIIERITOK  TO  THE  UMITED   KfNGDOMS  OF  GREAT  URIIAIN     ETC. 


Since     perfect     hnppiness,     by     Princes 

sougnt. 
Is  nut  with   birth  born,  nor  cxcbcquen 

bought. 
Nor  follows  in  great  train!;,  nor  is  possesi'd 
With  any  outward  slate,  but  makes  him 

blest 
That  governs  inward,  and  beholdcth  there 
All  his  aflections  stand  about  him  bare, 
That  by  his  [xiuer  can  send  to  'lower  and 

death 
,^U  traitorous    passions,    marshalling    be- 
neath 
His  justice  his  mere  will,  and  in  his  mind 
Holds  such  a  sceptre  as  can  keep  conhned 
His  whole  life's  actions  in  ihc  royal  bounds 
Of  virtue  and  religion,  and  their  grounds 
Takes  in  to  sow  his  honours,  his  delights, 
And  complete  empire  ;  you  should  learn 

these  rights. 
Great  prinue  of  men,   by  princely  prece- 
dents, 
Which  here,  in  all  kinds,  my  true  real  pre- 
sents 
To  furnish  your  youth's  groundwork  and 

first  slate. 
And  let  you  see  one  godlike  man  create 
All  sorts  of  worthiest  men,  to  be  contrived 
In  your  worth  only,  giving  him  revived. 
For    whose    hfc    Alex.inder    would    have 

given 
One  of  his  kingdoms  ;  who  (.-u  sent  from 

heaven, 
And  thinkmg  well  ihal  so  divine  a  creature 
Would   never  more    enrich    the    race    of 
nature) 

*  Prcfixe  I  111  Chapman's  Translaiioa  of  Ihe 
liru  'I'wche  Uuoks  of  the  Iliad. 


Kept  .IS  his  crown  his  works,  and  thought 

them  still 
His  angels,  in  all  power  to  rule  his  will  ; 
And  would  affirm  that  Homer's  poesy 
Did  more  advance  his  Asian  victory. 
Than  all  his  armies.     O  !  'lis  wondrous 

much. 
Though  nothing  prized,  that  thCright  vir- 
tuous touch 
Of  a  well-wTillen  soul  to  virtue  moves  : 
Nor  have  we  souLs  to  purpose,  if  their  loves 
Of  fitting  objects  be  not  so  inflamed. 
How  much  then  were  this  kmgdom's  main 

soul  m.iini'd. 
To  want  this  great  inflaraer  of  all  powers 
That  move  in  human  souls  I    .Ml  realms 

but  yours 
Are  lionour'd  with  him,  and  hold  blest  that 

Slate 
Iliat  have  his  works  to  re-td  and  contem- 
plate : 
In  which  humanity  to  her  lieight  is  raised. 
Which  all   the  world,  yet   none  enough, 

hath  pr.iisetl. 
ScTS,  earth,  and  heaven,  he  did  in  verse 

comprise. 
Out-sung  the  Muses,  and  did  equalize 
Their  king  Apollo;    being   so   far    from 

cause 
Of    Princes'    light    thoughts,    that     their 

gravest  laws 
May  fmd  stuff  to  be  fashion'd  by  his  lines. 
Through  all  the  pomp  of  kingdoms  still  he 

shines, 
.\nd  graceth  all  his  gracers.     Then  let  lie 
Your  lutes  and  vioU,  and  more  luftily 
.Make  the  heroics  of  your  Homer  sung  ; 
To  drums  and   Irumpcls  set  bis  angels 

longt;e, 
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And,  Willi  ihe  princely  sport  of  hawks  you 

use, 
Behold  the  kingly  flight  of  his  high  Muse, 
And  see  how,  like  the  phisnix,  she  renews 
Her  age  and  starry  feathers  in  your  sun, 
Thousands  of  years  atlending,  every  one 
Blowing  the  holy  fire,  and  Ihrowing  in 
Their    seasons,    kingdoms,    nations,    that 

have  been 
Subverted  in  them  ;  laws,  religions,  all 
OfTer'd  to  change  and  greedy  funeral  ; 
Yet    still    your    Homer    lasting,     Uving, 

reigning. 
And  proves  how  firm  truth  builds  in  poets' 

feigning. 
A  prince's  statue,  or  in  marble  carved. 
Or  steel,  or  gold,  and  shrined,  to  be  pre- 
served. 
Aloft  on  pillars  or  pyramides. 
Time  into  lowest  ruins  may  depress ; 
But  drawn  with  all  his  virtues  in  Icam'd 

verse. 
Fame   shall  resound  them  on  oblivion's 

hearse. 
Till  graves  gasp  with  her  blasts,  and  dead 

men  rise. 
No  gold  can  follow  where  true  Poe^y  flics. 

Then  let  not  this  Divinity  in  earth. 
Dear  Prince,  be  slighted  as  she  were  the 

birth 
Of  idle  fancy,  since  she  works  so  high; 
Nor  let  her  poor  disposer.  Learning,  lie 
Stiil  bed-rid.      Both  which  being  m  men 

defaced. 
In  men  with  them  is  God's  bright  image 

rased  ; 
For  as  the  Sun  and  Moon  are  figures  given 
Of  his  refulgent  Deity  in  heaven. 
So  Learning,  and,  her  lightcner.  Poesy, 
In  earth  present  his  fiery  M.ijesiy. 
Nor  are  kings  like  him,  since  their  diadems 
Thunder  and  lighten  and  project  brave 

beams. 
But  since  they  his  clear  virtues  emulate. 
In  truth  and  Justice  imaging  his  state. 
In  bounty  and  humanity  since  they  shine, 
Tban   which  is    nothing    like  him  more 

dinne : 
Not    fire,   not  light,   the    sun's    admired 

course, 
The  rise  nor  set  of  stars,  nor  all  their  force 
In  us  and  all  this  cope  beneath  the  sky. 
Nor  great  Existence,  term'd  his  treasury  ; 
Since  not  for  being  greatest  he  is  blest. 
But  being  just,  and  in  all  virtues  blest. 
What  sets  his  justice  and  his  truth  best 

forth. 
Best  Prince,  then  use  best,  which  is  Poesy's 

worth. 
VOL.   II. 


For,  as  ^reat  princes,  well  inform'd  and 

deck  d 
With  gracious  virtue,  give  more  sure  effect 
To  her  persuitsions,  pleasures,  real  worth. 
Than    all  th'   inferior    subjects    she    sets 

forth  ; 
Since  there  she  shines  at  full,  bath  biitb, 

wealth,  state. 
Power,  fortune,  honour,  fit  to  elevate 
Her  heavenly  merits,  and  so  fit  they  are. 
Since  she  was  made  for  them,  and  they  for 

her  ; 
So  Truth,    with   Poesy  graced,   is    fairer 

far. 
More  proper,  moving,  chaste,  and  regular. 
Than  when  she  runs  away  with  untruss'il 

Prose  ; 
Proportion,  that  doth  orderly  dispose 
Her  virtuous  treasure,   and  is  queen   of 

graces  : 
In  Poesy  decking  her  with  choicest  phrases. 
Figures  and  numbers ;  when  loose  Prose 

puts  on 
Plain  letter-habits,  makes  her  trot  upon 
Dull    earthly    business,   she    being    mere 

divine  ; 
Holds  her  to  homely  cales  and  harsh  hedge- 
wine. 
That  should  drink  Poesy's  nectar ;  every 

way 
One  made  for  other,  as  the  sun  and  day. 
Princes  and  virtues.  And,  as  in  a  spring, 
Tlie  pliant  water,  moved  with  anything 
Let  full  into  it,  puts  her  motion  out 
In  perfect  circles,  that  move  round  about 
The  gentle  fountain,  one  another  raising ; 
So  Truth  and   Poesy  work  ;    so    Poesy, 

blazing 
All  subjects  fall'n  in  her  exhaustless  fount, 
V^'orks  most  exactly,  makes  a  true  account 
Of  all  things  to  her  high  discharges  given, 
Till  all  be  circular  and  round  as  heaven. 
And  lastly,  great  Prince,  mark  and  par- 
don me  : 
As  in  a  flourishing  and  ripe  fruit-tree. 
Nature  bath  made  the  bark  to  save  the 

bole. 
The  bole  the  sap,  the  sap  (o  deck  Uie 

whole 
With   leaves  and  branches,  they  to  bear 

and  shield 
The  useful  fruit,  the  fruit  itself  to  yield 
Guard    to   the   kernel,   and    for  that  all 

those. 
Since  out  of  that  again  the  whole  tree 

grows; 
So  in  our  tree  of  man.  whose  nervy  root 
Springs  in  bis  top,  from  thence  even  to  his 

foot 
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There  runs  a  mulua]  aid  through  all  bis 

parts, 
All  joind  in  one  to  serve  his  Queen  of  Arts.  • 
In  which  doth  Poesy  like  the  kernel  lie 
Obscured,  though  her  Promethean  faculty 
Can  create  men,  and  make  even  death  to 

Uve, 
For  which  she  should  live  honour'd  ;  kings 

should  give 
Comfort  and  help  to  her  that  she  might  slill 
Hold  up  their  spirils  in  virtue,  make  the  will 
That  governs  in  them  to  the  jiowcr  con- 

form'd. 
The  power  to  justice ;  that  the  scandals, 

storoi'd 


■  The  HJuL 


Against  the  poor  dame,  clear'd  by  your  fair 

grace. 
Your  grace  may  shine  the  dearer.     Her 

low  place. 
Not  showing  her,  the  highest  leaves  ob> 

scure. 
Who  raise  her  raise  themselves ;  and  he 

sits  sure 
Whom  her  wing'd  hand  advanceth,  since 

on  it 
Eternity  doth,  crowning  virtue,  sit. 
All  whose  poor  seed,  Uke  violets  in  their 

beds. 
Now  grow  with  bosom-hiug  and  bidden 

heads ; 
For  whom  t  must  speak,  though  their  fote 

convinces 
Me  worst  of  poets,  to  you  best  of  princes. 


By  the  most  bumble  and  faithful  implorer  for  all 

the  graces  to  your  highness  clemiied 

by  youi  divine  Homer, 

GEO.  CHAPMAN. 


1    ANAGRAM  OF  THE  NAME  OF  OUR  DREAD  PRINCE.  MY  MOST  ORAQOUS 
AND  SACRED  MiECENAS. 

HENRY,     PRINCE    OF    WALES, 
OUR   SUNN.   HEYR,   PEACE,   LIFE. 


I 


Be  to  us,  as  thy  great  name  doth  import. 

Prince  of  the  people,  nor  suppose  it  vain 
Thiit  in  this  secret  and  prophetic  sort 

Thy  name  and  noblest  title  doth  contain 
So  much  right  to  us,  and  as  great  a  good. 

Nature  doth  nothing  vainly  ;  much  less 
Art 
Perfecting  Nature.    No  spirit  in  our  blood 

But    in   oui   soul's  discouises  bears  a 
patt; 


Wlmt  nature  gives  at  random  in  the  one. 
In  ih'  other  order'd    our   divine    jart 
serves. 
Thou  art  not  Hbts  then  to  our  State 
alone, 
But  Sunn,  Peace,  Life  ;  and,  what  thy 
power  deserves 
Of  us  and  our  good  in  thy  utmost  strife, 
'  Shall  make  thee  to  thyself  Heyb,  Smm, 
I        Peace,  Life. 


TO 

THE  SACRED  FOUNTAIN  OF  PRINCES,  SOLE  EMPRESS  OF  BEAUTY 
AND  VIRTUE, 

ANNE,  QUEEN  OF  ENGLAND,  &a 


With  whatsoever  honour  we  adorn 

Your  royal  issue,  we  must  gratnlate  you, 
lovpenal  Sovereign  ;  who  of  you  is  bom 

Is  you  :  one  tree  make  both  the  bole  and 
botigh. 
If  it  be  honour  then  to  join  you  both 

To  such  a  powerful  work  as  shall  de- 
fend 
Both  from  foul  death  and  age's  ugly  motb. 

This  is  an  honour  that  shall  never  end. 


They  know  not  virtue  then,  that  know  not 
what 
The  virtue  of  defending  virtue  is  ; 
It  comprehends  the  guard  of  all  your  Stale, 
And  Joins  your  greatness  to  as  great  a 
bliss. 
Shield  virtue  and  advance  her  then,  great 
Queen, 
And  make  this  book  your  glass  to  make 
it  seen. 


Your  Majesty's  in  all  subjection  most 

humbly  consecrate, 

GEO,  CHAPMAN. 


PETRARCH'S 


SEVEN    PENITENTIAL    PSALMS, 


&C. 


"  Pgtfwxhs  Stum  PtmttntiaS  PuU$mt.  Panqthnstically  tiaiulated  :  with  other  Philoi»> 
phicaU  Foem^  and  a  Uymne  to  Christ  upon  tne  Crosse.    Written  by  George  Chapman. 

**  Arri,  Efkt. 

**  Progressus  sum  in  medium,  &  pacen 
Omnibus  hominibus  prodamo. 

At  mihi  quod  victo  detruxerit  inuida  turba, 
VoA  obitum  dupUci  fcenore  reddet  honos. 

"London,  Imprinted  for  Mattlttw  Sehmm,  dwelling  in  Fleete-Streete  nearc  Cbancerie  lane,  idta.** 


Petrarch's  Seven  Penitential  Psalms. 
[1612.] 


TO 

THE  RIGHT  WORTHILY  HONOURED.  GRAVE,  AND  INGENUOUS  FAVOURER 
OF  ALL  VIRTUE, 

SIR    EDW.    PHILLIPS,    KNIGHT, 

MASTER  OF  THE  KOLLS,    ETC. 

Sir,  — Though  the  name  of  .1  poem  bears  too  light  and  vain  a  character  in  his  fore- 
bead,  either  to  answer  my  most  aflcctionate  desire  to  do  you  honour,  or  deserve  your  ac- 
ceptance ;  yet  since  the  subject  and  matter  is  grave  and  sacred  enough  (bow  rudely  so- 
ever I  have  endeavoured  to  give  it  grace  and  elocution),  I  presumed  to  prefer  to  your 
emptiest  leisure  of  reading,  this  poor  dedication,  in  the  substance  and  soul  of  whose 
humane  and  divine  object,  the  most  wise  and  religious  that  ever  writ  to  tliese  purposes, 
I  have  (for  so  much  as  this  little  contains)  imitated  and  celebrated,  good  life,  and  the 
true  feeling  of  our  human  binli  and  Boing,  being  the  end  of  it  all :  and  (as  I  doubt  not 
your  judicial  and  noble  apprehension  will  confess)  the  chief  end  of  whatsoever  else,  in 
all  autliority  and  princip-ility.  Notwithstanding,  either  for  the  slenderness  of  the 
volume,  or  harshness  of  the  matter,  1  have  not  dared  to  submit  it  (as  the  rest  of  my 
weak  labours)  to  my  most  gracious  and  sacred  patron,  the  Prince  ;  reserving  my  thrice 
bumble  duty  to  his  highness,  for  some  much  greater  labours,  to  which  it  haih  pleased 
him  to  command  me.  And  thus  most  truly  thankful  for  all  your  right  free  and  honour- 
able favours, 

I  humbly  and  ever  rest, 

The  mast  unfeigned  and  constant  observer  of  you  and  yours, 

GEO.  CHAPMAN, 


PSALM  I. 
Hat  mihi  Mistrol 


0  MB  wretch  !  I  have  enraged 
My  Redeemer  ;  and  engaged 

My  life,  on  death's  slow  foot  prestuntng, 

1  have  broke  his  blessed  laws, 
Turning  with  accursed  cause 

Saving  love  to  wrath  consuming. 


II. 

Truth's  strait  way  my  will  forsook, 
AnrI  fo  wretched  byways  took, 

Broarl,  rough,  steep,  and  full  of  danger. 
Every  way  1  labour  found. 
Anguish  and  delights  imsound. 

To  my  journey's  end  a  stranger, 

III. 
Rocks  past  fowls'  wings,  took  my  Rights, 
All  my  days  spent,  all  my  nights  ; 
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Toils  and  straits  though  still  repdliRg, 
One  or  other  beast  I  met, 
Shunning  that  for  which  I  swet ; 

Wild  beasts'  dens  were  yet  ray  dwelling. 

IV. 

Pleasure  Ihnt  all  pain  subonu 
Making  beds  of  ease,  on  thorns, 

Nfadc  me  found  with  ruin  sleeping. 
Rest,  in  Torment's  arms  1  sought, 
All  good  talkd,  hut  all  ill  thought, 

Laugh'd  at  what  deserved  my  weeping. 


■What  is  now  then  left  to  do? 
What  courrie  can  I  turn  me  to? 

Danger  such  unscaped  toils  pitching. 
All  my  youth's  fair  gloss  is  gone. 
Like  a  shipwmck  each  way  blown. 

Yet  his  pleasures  still  bewitching. 

VI. 

I  delay  my  haven  to  make. 
Nor  yet  safety's  true  way  l.-Ute, 

On  her  left  hand  ever  erring ; 
I  a  little  see  my  course. 
Which  in  me,  the  war  makes  worse, 

Th'  use  o(  that  small  fight  defemng. 


Oft  I  have  attempted  flight, 

Th'  old  yoke  casting,  but  his  weight 

Thou  nature  to  my  bones  impUest. 
O  that  once  my  neck  were  eased 
Straight  it  were,  were  thy  power  pleased 

O,  of  aJl  things  high,  thou  highest. 


0  could  I  my  sin  so  hate, 

1  might  love  thee  yet,  though  late, 
but  my  hope  of  that  is  starved  ; 

Since  my  own  hands  make  my  chains  ; 
Just,  most  just,  I  grant  my  pains. 
Labour  wrings  me  most  deserved. 

IX. 

Mad  wretch,  how  dear  have  I  bought 
Fctteni  with  my  own  hands  wrought  ? 

Freely  in  death's  ambush  falling. 
I  made  ;  and  the  foe  disposed. 
Nets  that  never  will  be  loosed. 

More  I  strive  the  more  enthralling. 


t  look'd  by  and  went  secure 
In  paths  slippery,  and  impure  : 

In  myself,  my  sin  still  llattcring. 
I  thought  youth's  flower  still  would  thrive. 
Follow  d  as  his  storm  did  drive 

With  it,  all  bis  hemlocks  watering. 

XI. 

Said:  "What  think  I  of  the  extremes. 
Ere  the  mean  hath  spent  his  beams  ? 

Each  age  hath  his  proper  object. 
God  sees  this,  and  laughs  to  see. 
Pardon  soon  is  got  ;  my  knee 

When  I  will  repent,  is  subject." 


Custom  tien  hi?  ^iave  doth  claim. 
Lays  on  h.mds,  that  touch  and  maim  ; 

Never  cower'd,  repented  never  : 
Flight  is  then,  as  vam,  as  late ; 
Faith  loo  weak,  to  cast  out  Fate, 

Refuge  past  my  rrach  is  ever. 

XIII. 

I  shall  perish  then  in  sin. 

If  ihy  aid,  Lord,  makes  not  in. 

Mending  what  doth  thus  deprave  me  ; 
Mind  thy  word  then.  Lord,  and  lend 
Thy  work  tliy  hand,  crown  my  end. 

From  the  Jaws  of  Satan  save  me. 


All  glory  to  the  Father  be. 
And  to  the  Son  as  great  as  be. 

With  the  coetjual  sacred  Spirit ; 
Who  all  beginnings  were  before, 
Arc,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

Glory,  all  glory  to  their  merit. 


PSALM  11. 
tmveciiio  gutm  tfftndi, 

I. 

I  wn-L  invoke  whom  t  inflamed  ; 

Nor  will  approach  his  fiery  throne  in  fear  ; 

I  will  rL-call.  nor  be  ashamed 

Whom  1  cast  off,  and  pierce  again  his  ear. 
Hope  quite  even  lost,  I  will  restore. 
And  dare  again  to  look  on  heaven  ; 
The  more  I  fall,  invoke  the  more  ; 

Prayer  once  will  speed,  where  aire  is  ever 
given. 
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In  heaven  my  dear  Redeemer  dwells. 
His  car  yet  lei  down  10  our  lowcsc  sounds  ; 
His  hand  can  reach  the  deepest  hells  ; 
His  hand  holds  balms  for  all  our  oldest 
wounds. 
I  in  myself  do  often  die  ; 
But  in  him  I  as  oft  revive  ; 
My  bealih  shines  ever  in  his  eye. 
That  heals  in  hell,  and  keeps  even  death 
alive. 

tit. 

Fear  all,  that  would  put  fear  on  me  ; 

My  sin  most  great  is,  but  much  more  his 
grace  : 

Though  ill  for  worse  still  aller'd  be  : 

And  I  in  me,  my  eagerest  foe  embrace  : 
Yet  Truth  in  this  hath  eversiood 
The  bltickcst  spots  my  sins  let  fall, 
One  drop  of  his  most  precious  blood 

Can  cleanse  and  tun>  to  purest  Ivory  all. 

IV. 

Strilce,  Lord,  and  break  the  rocks  that 

grow 
In  these  red  seas  of  thy  offence  in  me  : 
And  clcaming  fount.iins  ihence  shall  flow. 
Though  of  the  hardest  adamant  Ihcy  be. 
As  clear  as  silver,  seas  shall  roar. 
Descending  to  that  noisome  sink. 
Where  every  hour  hell's  horrid  Boar 
Ues  plunged,  and  drown'd,  and  doth  his 
vomits  drink. 


Raze,  Lord,  my  sins'  inveterate  scars, 
And  take  thy  new-built  m.insion  up  in  me  : 
Though  power  fails,  see  my  will's  sharp 

wars. 
And  let  me  please  even  while  I  anger  thee. 
Let  the  rrmcmlirance  of  my  sin, 
■Wiih  sighs  all  night  ascend  Ihine  car  ; 
And  when  the  morning  light  breaks  in, 
Le<  health  be  seen,  and  all  my  skies  be 
clear. 


Thus  though  I  temper  joys  with  cares. 
Yet  keep    thy  mercies    constant,   as   my 

crimes  ; 
I'll  cherish,  with  my  faith,  my  pmyers, 
And  look  still  sighing  up  for  better  times. 
Myself  I  evermore  will  fear. 
But  thee,  my  rest,  my  hope,  still  keep. 
Thy  darkest  clouds,  thy  lightnings  clear. 
Thy  thunders  rock  me,  that  break  others' 
sleep. 


My  purgatory,  O  Lord,  make 
My  bridal  chamber,  wedded  to  thy  will ; 
And  let  my  couch  still  witness  take. 
In  tears  still  steep'd,  that  I  adore  thee  still. 
My  body  I'll  make  pay  the  pains 
Hell-jaws  shall  never  need  to  ope. 
Though  all  loves  fail,  ihine  ever  reigns. 
Thou  art  my  refuge,  last,  and  only  hope. 
All  glory  to  the  Father,  &c. 


PSALM     IIL 


Mistrtrt  Domiiu. 


Stay  now,  O  Lord,  my  bleeding  woes, 
The  vein  grows  low  and  dry  ; 

O  now  enough,  and  too  much  flows, 
My  sin  is  swoln  too  high. 

n. 

What  rests  for  the  nbhorr'd  event  ? 

Time  wastes,  but  not  my  woe ; 
Woe's  me,  poor  man,  my  life  is  spent 

In  asking  what  to  do. 

III. 

Pale  Death  stands  fix'd  before  mine  eyes. 
My  grave  gasps,  and  my  knell 

Rings  out  in  my  cold  ears  the  cries 
A^d  gnashed  teeth  of  hell. 


How  long  shall  this  d.->y  mock  my  hope. 

Will)  what  the  next  » ill  be  ? 
When  shall  I  once  begin  to  ope 

My  lock'd  up  way  to  thee  ? 


Ease.  Lord,  my  still-increasing  sm.irt. 
Salve  not,  but  cure  my  wounds  ; 

Direct  the  counsels  of  my  heart, 
And  give  my  labours  bounds. 


As  in  me  thou  hast  skill  infused. 
So  will  and  action  breathe  ; 

Lest  chidden  for  thy  gifts  abused 
I  weep  and  pine  to  death. 


I 


See.  bound  beneath  the  foe  I  lie. 
Rapt  to  bis  blasted  shore  : 

O  claim  ihy  nghl,  nor  let  me  die. 
Let  him  insult  no  more. 

vni. 

Tell  all  the  ransom  I  must  give 
Out  of  my  hourly  pains  : 

See  how  from  all  the  world  I  lire 
To  give  grief  all  the  reins. 


Wliat  is  behind,  in  this  life  ask. 
And  in  these  members'  sums : 

Before  the  never-ending  task 
And  bed-rid  beggary  comes. 


Show  me  thy  way,  ere  thy  chief  light 
Down  to  the  ocean  dives  : 

O  now  lis  evening,  and  tl)c  night 
Is  chiefly  friend  to  thieves. 


Compel  me,  if  thy  call  shall  foil, 
To  make  thy  strait  way  mine, 

In  any  scom'd  slate  let  mc  wail. 
So  my  poor  soul  be  thine. 

All  glory  (o  the  Father  be. 
And  to  the  Son  as  great  as  he, 

Wilh  the  coequal  sacred  Spirit : 
A\Tio  all  beginnings  were  before. 
Are,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

Glory,  all  gloty  to  their  merit. 


PSALM     IV. 
Ricordari  libtt. 


Once  let  me  serve.  Lord,  my  desire. 
Thy  gifts  to  me  recounting,  and  their 
price  ; 
That  shame  may  set  my  cheeks  on  fire. 
And  just  confusion  tear  in  tears  mine 
eyes. 
Since  quite  forgetting  what  I  am, 
Adom'd  so  Godlike  with  thy  grace, 
I  yet  neglect  to  praise  thy  name. 
And   moke   thy  image  in  mc,  poor  and 
base. 


Thou  host  created,  even  for  me. 
The  stars,  all  heaven,  and  all  the  tniss 
of  time  : 
For  of  what  use  are  these  to  thee. 
Though  every  one  distinguish'd  by  his 
clime? 
Thou  Sun  and   Moon,  thou   Nights 

and  Days, 
Thou  Light  and  Darkness  hast  dis- 
posed : 
Wrapt  earth  in  water's  nimble  ways. 
Her  vales,  hills,  plains,  with  founts,  Ooods, 
seas  enclosed. 


Her  rich  womb  thou  hast  fruitful  made. 
With  choice  of  seeds  that  always  varied 
are  ; 
And  every  way  our  eyes  invade 

With  forms  and  graces,  in  being  com- 
mon, rare. 
In  sweet  green  herbs  thou  clothest  her 

fields, 
Distinguishest  her  hills  with  Sowers, 
Her  woods  thou  makest  her  meadows* 
shields, 
Adom'd  u-ith  branches,  leaves,  and  odorous 
boweis, 

rv. 

The  weary  thou  host  rest  prepared. 
The  hot  refresbest  with  cool  shades  of 
trees. 
Which  streams  melodious  interlared 
For  sweet  retreats,  that  none  but  thy 
eye  sees: 
The  thirsty,  thou  givcst  silver  springs; 
The  hungry,  berries  of  all  kinds  : 
Herbs  wholesome,  and    a  world    of 
things 
To  nurse    our   bodies,  and   inform   our 
minds. 


Now  let  me  cast  mine  eye,  and  see 
With  what  choice  creatures,  strangely 
form'd  and  fair. 
All  seas,  and  lands,  are  fill'd  by  thee  : 
And    all    the  round    spread    tracts    of 
yielding  air. 
'Whose  names  or  numbeis  who  can 

reach  ? 
Wilh  all  earth's  power  yet  in  thy  span. 
All    which,    ihy    boundless    bounties 
prctch, 
.Ml  laid,  O  glor)' !  at  the  foot  of  moo. 


VI, 


Whose  body  past  all  creatures  shines. 
Such  wondrous  orders  or  his  parts  thou 
makest, 
Whose  countenance,  state  and  love  com- 
bines : 
Is  him  unmoved,  when  all  the  world  thou 
shakest, 
Whose  soul  thou  givest  power  even  of 

thee, 
Ordaining  it  to  leave  the  earth. 
All  heaven,  in  her  discourse  to  sec 
And  note  how  great  a  womb  went  lo  her 
biith. 

vir. 

Unnnmber'd  arts  thou  add'st  in  him, 
To  make  his  Ufe  more  queint,  and  more 
exact  : 
His  eye,  etcmcise  cannot  dim. 
Whose  stale  be  mounts  to,  with  a  mind 
infract : 
Thou  show'st  him  all  the  milk-whiie 

way, 
Opesi  all  ihy  Tabernacles'  doors. 
Learn 'st  how  to  praise  thee,  how  to 

pray. 

To  shun,  and  choose,  what  Ukes  and  what 
abbots. 

VIII. 

To  keep  him  in  which  hollow'd  path. 
As    his    companions      and     perpetual 
guides. 
Prayer  thou  ordain'st,  thy  word  and  faith. 
And  love,  that  all  his  foul  offences  hides. 
And  to  each  step  his  foot  shall  take, 
Thy  covenants   stand    like  walls   of 

brass. 
Which,  from   thy  watch-tower,  gocxl 
to  make, 
Tboa  add'st  thine  eye  for  his  securer  pass. 

IX. 

AH  this,  dear  Lord,  I  apprehend. 

Thy  spirit  even  partially  inspiring  me  ; 
Which  to  consort  me  to  my  end. 

With  endless  thanks  I'll  strew  my  way 
to  thee. 
Confessing  falling,  thou  host  staid  : 
Confirm'd      me      hunting,     prostrate 

raised. 
With  comforts  rapt    me,    quite    dis- 
may'd. 
And  dead  hast  quicken'd  me,  to  see  thee 
praised. 
All  glon'  to  the  Father  be, 
And  to  the  Son,  &c. 


PSALM  V, 
NocUi  mta  iit  mann  IraHjeuHl. 


Yet,  Lottl.  unquiet  sin  is  stirrinf^. 

My  long  nights  longer  grow,  like  evening 
shades  : 
In  which  woe  lost  is  always  erring  : 
And  varied  terror  every  step  invades. 
Ways  made  in  teats,  shut  as  they  ope. 
My  lodestar  I  can  no  way  see  : 
Lame  is  my  faiih,  blind  love  and  hope. 
And,  Lord,  'tis  passing  ill  with  me. 


My  sleep,  like  glass,  in  dreams  is  broken. 
No  quiet  yieliling,  but  affright  and  care. 
Signs  that  my  poor  life  is  forspoken  : 
Lord,  curb  the  ill,  and  good  in  place 
prepare. 
No  more  delay  my  spent  desire, 
'Tis  now  full  time  for  thee  to  hear  ; 
Thy  love  hatli  set  my  soul  on  fire. 
My  heart  quite  broke  'twixt  hope  and 
fear. 

III. 

No  outward  Ught  my  life  hath  graced. 

My  mind  hath  ever  been  my  only  sun  ; 
And  that  so  far  hath  envy  chased. 
That  all  in  clouds  her  hated  head  is  run. 
And  while  she  hides,  immortal  cares 
Consume  the  soul,  that  sense  iuspines: 
Since  outward  she  sets  eyes  and  cats, 
And  other  joys  spend  her  desires, 

IV. 

She  musten  both  without  and  in  me. 
Troubles,  and  tumults  :  she's  my  house- 
hold thief. 
Opes  all  my  doors  lo  lust,  and  envy. 
And  all  my  persecutors  lends  relief. 
Bind  her.  Lord,  und  my  true  soul  free. 
Prefer  the  gift  thy  h.ind  hath  givea : 
Thy  image  in  her,  crown  in  me, 
And  make  us  here  free,  as  in  beavai. 
All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 
And  to  the  Son,  &c 


PSALM  VI. 
Cinumvallamnl  me  im'miei. 


My  foes  have  girt  me  in  with  arms. 
And  earthquakes  tost  up  all  my  joints. 


1 

^F 
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No  flesh  can  annver  Iheir  alarms, 

X. 

Each  spear  they  manage  hath  so  many 

points. 

.Ml  this  from  heaven,  thy  eyes  explore. 
Yet  silent  sittst,  and  suffer'st  all : 

II. 

Since  all  I  well  deserve,  and  more  ; 

Death,  arm'd  in  all  his  horrors,  leads  : 

And  must  confess  me  wilful  in  my  fall. 

Whom  more  1  charge,  the  less  he  yields: 

Affections,  with  an  liiindrcd  beids 

XI. 

Conspire  with  them,  and  turn  on   me 
their  shields. 

And  hence  'tis  that  thou  lett'st  me  bleed, 

Makest  all  men  shun  and  scorn  my  life : 

III. 

That  all  my  works  such  envy  breed, 

Nor  look  I  yet.  Lord,  to  the  cast. 

And  my  disgrace  gives  food  to  all  men's 
strife. 

Nor  hope  for  help,  where  I  am  wiU'd  : 

Nor  as  I  ought,  have  arm'd  my  breast  : 

XII. 

But  rust  in  sloth,  and  n.-dced  come  to 
field. 

Bat  this,  since  Goodness  oft  doth  cause. 

And  'tis  God's  grace  to  hear  his  ill. 

IV. 

Since  'tis  a  chief  point  in  his  laws, 

And  therefore  hath  the  host  of  stats 

our  will.                                                ^ 

Now  left  me.  that  before  I  led  : 

Arm'd  angets  toolc  my  pay  in  ware, 

xin.                             S 

From  whov.  height  fall'n,  all  leave  me 

Still  let  the  green  seas  of  their  gall,            1 

here  for  dead. 

Against  this  rock  with  rage  be  borne  :     ■ 

V. 

And  from  tiicir  height,  still  let  me  fall. 
Then,  stand  and  laugh,  and  me  lie  still 

In  falling,  I  discem'd  how  sleight 

and  scorn. 

My  footing  was  on  those  blc.I  towers, 
I  look'd  to  eanh,  and  her  base  height. 

XIV. 

And  so  lost  heaven,  and  all  his  aidful 

But,  Lord,  my  fall  from  thee,  oh  raise, 

powers. 

And  give  my  fainting  life  thy  breath  : 

VI. 

Sound  keep  mc  ever  in  thy  ways, 
'I'hon  mighty  art,  and  setl'st  down  law 

Now,  broke  on  e.-ulh.  my  body  lies. 

to  death. 

Where  thieves  insult  on  my  sad  fall : 

XV. 

Spoil  me  of  m,\ny  a  dainty  priie. 

That  (ar   I   fetch'd,   t'  enrich   my  soul 

Drive  thou  from  this  my  ruin's  rajie. 

withal. 

These  thieves,  that  make  thy  fane  thcl 
den  ; 
And  let  my  innocence  escape. 

VII. 

Nor  cease  they,  but  deform  me  loo 

The  cunning  malice  of  ungodly  men. 

With  vi'ounds  that  make  me  all  cngored; 

And  in  the  desert  leave  me  so. 

Half  dead,   all  n.aked.  and  of  aU  ab- 

All  glory  to  the  Father  be. 

horr'd. 

And  10  the  Son  as  great  as  he  : 

VIII. 

■With  the  coequal  sacred  Spirit : 

Who  all  beginnings  were  before. 

My  head,  and  bosom,  they  transfix'd 

But  in  my  torn  affeclions  raged  : 
Wounds    there,    with  blood    and   matter 

Glory,  all  glory  to  their  merit.     M 

■ 

mix'd , 

■ 

Corrupt  and  leave  my  very  soul  engaged. 

PSALM     VII.         ^J 

IX. 

Carilatam  start.          ^^^M 

There,  Lord,  my  life  doth  most  misgive, 

^H 

There  quickly  thy  white  hand  bestow  : 

1 

Thou  livcsi,  and  in  ihce  1  may  live, 

While  I  was  fiUln,  I  thought  to  risp,      ■ 
And  stand,  presuming,  on  my  thighs  : 

Thy  fount  of  life  doth  ever  overflow. 

L 

^^^^^ 

^^^^^ 
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But  thighs,  and  knees,  were  too  much 
broken. 
My  hair  stood  up  to  see  such  bane 
Depress  presumption  so  profane, 

I  tremble  but  to  bear  it  spoken. 


Yet  in  my  strength,  my  hope  was  such, 
Since  I  conccivMl,  thou  vow  dsl  as  much  ; 

I  feign'd  dreams,  and  rejoiced  10  leign 
them  ; 
But  weighing  awake  thy  vows  profound, 
Their  depth,  my  lead  came  short  to  sound; 

And  now,  ay  me,  my  tears  contain  them. 

III. 

For  calms,  I  into  storms  did  steer. 
And  look'd  through  clouds,  to  sec  things 
clear, 
Thy  ways  show'd  crook'd,  like  spears  in 
water  ; 
When  mine  went  traverse,  and  no  snake 
Could  wind  with  that  course  I  did  take, 
No  courtier  could  so  grossly  flatter. 


But  which  way  I  soever  bend. 
Thou  meet'st  me  ever  in  the  end  : 

Thy  finger  strikes  my  joints  with  terrors  ; 
Yet  no  more  strikes  than  points  the  way  : 
Wtiich,  weighing  weeping,  straight  I  stay. 

And  Willi   my   tears   deanse  (eel   and 
errors. 

V. 

But  of  myself,  when  I  believe 

To  make  thy  steps  thy  ways  achieve. 

I  turn  head,  and  am  treading  maxes  ; 
I  feel  sin's  ambush,  and  am  vrx'd 
To  be  in  error  so  perplex'd. 

Nor  yet  can  find  rest's  holy  places. 


I  loathe  myself,  and  all  my  deeds. 
Like  rhubarb  taste,  or  Colchcan  weeds  ; 

1  fly  them,  with  their  throes  upon  me. 
In  each  new  purpose,  customs  old 
So  check  it,  that  the  stone  I  roU'd 

Never  so  oft,  again  falls  on  me. 


No  step  in  man's  trust  should  be  trod. 
Unless  in  man's,  as  bis  in  God  ; 


Of    which    trust,   make   good    life  the 
founder ; 
■Without  which,  trust  no  form,  nor  art  ; 
Faith's  lode-star  is  a  guiltless  heart ; 
(Jood    life   is  truth's  most   Icarn'd  ex- 
pounder. 

VIII. 

With  which.  Lord,  ever  rule  my  skill ; 
In  which,  as  I  join  power  with  will. 

So  let  me  trust  my  truth  in  learning, 
To  such  minds,  thou  all  truth  sottst  ope  ; 
The  rest  are  rapt  with  storms  past  hope  ; 

The  less,  for  more  deep  arts  discerning. 


Bless,  Lord,  who  thus  their  arts  employ. 
Their  sure  truth  celebrate  with  joy. 

And  tear  the  mask*;  from  others'  faces. 
That  make  thy  name  a  cloak  for  sin  ; 
Learning  but  terms  to  jangle  in. 

And  so  disgrace  thy  best  of  gnxces. 


Whereof  since  I  have  only  this. 
That  learns  me  what  thy  true  will  is. 

Which  thou  in  comforts  still  concludes! 
My  poor  Muse  still  shall  sit  and  sing 
In  th.1t  sweet  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

Which  thou  to  all  earth's  state  obtrudest. 


As  oft  as  I  my  fiail  foot  move 
From  this  pure  fortress  of  thy  love. 

So  oft  let  my  glad  foes  deride  me. 
I  know  my  weakness  yet,  and  fear 
By  trial,  to  build  comforts  there, 

It  doth  so  Uke  a  ruin  hide  me. 


My  worth  is  all,  but  shade  I  find. 
And  like  a  fume  before  the  wind, 

1  giisp  with  sloth,  thy  ways  applying ; 
Lie  tumbling  in  curruplcd  blood  : 
Love  only,  but  can  do  no  good  ; 

Help,  Lord,  test  I  amend  not  dying. 


All  glory  10  the  Father  be. 
And  to  the  Son  as  great  as  he. 

With  the  coequal  sacred  Spirit : 
Who  all  beginnings  were  before. 
Are,  and  shall  be  evermore 

Glory,  all  glory  to  their  meri*. 


I 


1 


1 
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THE  FIRST  PSALM   MORE  STRICTLY  TRANSLATED. 

I. 

1 

VIII. 

0  MB  accursed,  since  I  have  set  on  me 

My  inward  conflict,  since  my  chariges  paa 

(Incensed  so  sternly)  my  so  meek  Re- 

Upon   myself:    and   my  sad   soul  en- 

deemer ; 

danger  ; 

And  have  been  proud  in  pride's  supreme 

Anger  with  sin  strives;  but  so  huge  a  man 
Of  cruel  miseries  oppress  mine  anger. 

degree; 

or  liis  so  serious  law,  a  slight  esteemer. 

DC. 

That  it  confounds  me,  nor  leaves  place  for 

II. 

I  left  the  narrow  right-way  with  my  will. 

breath  ; 

In  byways  brood,  and  far  about  trans- 

Oft  I  attempt  to  fly.  and  meditation 

ferr'd  : 

Contends   to  shake  off  my  old  yoke  of 

And  every  way  found  toil,  and  every  ill. 
Yet  still  in  tracts  more  rough  and  steep  I 

death. 

But  to  my  bones  cleaves  (he  nncured 

err'd. 

vexation. 

X. 

0  that  at  length,  my  neck  his  yoke  could 

Itt. 
Where  one  or  other  of  the  brutish  herd 

i 

My  feet    cncounter'd,  yet   more    brute 

clear. 

affected  : 

Which  would  be  straight,  wouldst  thon,  oh 

Even  to  the  dens  of  savage  beasts  1  err'd. 

highest,  will  it : 

And   there  my  monless  mansioa-house 

0  that  so  angry  with  my  sin  I  were. 

erected. 

Tliai  I  could  love  thee,  though  thus  late 

rv. 

fulhlit. 

m 

I  haunted    pleasure   still,  where   sorrow 

XI. 

1 

moum'd. 

But  much  I  fear  it,  since  my  freedom  is 
So  n-ith  mine  own  bands  out  of  beut. 

■ 

My  couch  of  ease,  in  sharpest  brambles 

making ; 

and  sterved : 

I  hoped  for  rest,  where  restless  torment 

And  I  must  yield,  my  torment  just  in  this. 

buni'd, 

Sorrow,   and    labour,   wring    me    mo&t 

In  ruin's  bosom,  sleeps  securely  taking. 

deserved. 

XII. 
Mad  wretch,  what  have  I  to  myself  fBO- 

▼. 

Now  then,  ay  me,  what  reslcth  to  be  done, 

cured? 

Where  shall    I    turn   me,    where  such 

dangers  tremble? 

endured. 

■ 

My  youth's  fair  flowers  are  altogether  gone. 

Xtll. 

■ 

[ 

And    now    a    wretched    shipwrack     I 
resemble, 

In  death's  black  ambush,  with  my  will  I  fell. 

1 

' 

VI. 

And  wheresoever  vulgar  broad  ways  train 

That  (nil  the  merchandire,  and  venture  lost) 

Nets  are  disposed  for  me,  by  him  of  hell. 

Swims  naked  forth,  with  seas  and  tempests 

When  more  retired,  more  narrow  paths 

tost. 

contain  me. 

J 

VII. 

XIV. 

1 

F.ir  from  my  haven  I  rove,  touch  at  no 

There  meet  my  feet  with  fitted  snares  as  sore. 

■ 

5irr,im 

I,  wretch,  look  downward,  and  of  one 

Ttiai  any  course  to  my  salvation  lendeis: 

side  ever  ; 

But  ways  sinister,  ravish  nic  with  them  ; 

And  every  slippery  way  1  walk  secure. 

1    see    a    little ;    which  more  glorious 
rendera 

My  sins  forget  their  tiaiiorous  flatteries 
never. 

1 

\' 

1 

A  HYMN  TO  CHRIST  UPON  THE  CROSS. 


t|3 


XV. 

I  thought  the  grace  of  youth  could  never  err. 
And  follow'd  where  his  boundless  force 
would  drive  me, 
Said  to  myself  ;  "  \Vhy  should  th'  extremes 
deter, 
Before    youth's    season,    of   the    mean 
deprive  me  ? 

XVI. 

"  Each  age  is  bounded  in  his  proper  ends  ; 
God,  I  know,  sees  this,  but  he  laughs 
and  sees  it : 
Pardon,  at  any  time,  on  prayer  attends  ; 
Rroectance  still  weeps  when  thy  wish 
decrees  it." 

XVII. 

Then  vilest  ctistom  challengeth  his  slave. 
And  lays  on  band,  that  all  defence  denies 
me : 


And  then  no  place  reserved  for  flight  1 
have. 
Subdued  I  am,  and  far  my  refuge  flies 
me. 

XVIII. 

Die  in  my  sin,  I  shall,  unless  my  aid. 
Stoops    from    aloft,    of   which    deserts 
deprive  me. 
Yet  have  thou  mercy.  Lord,  help  one  dis- 
may'd. 
Thy  word  retain,  and  from  hell  mouth 
retrive  me. 


All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 
And  to  the  Son  as  great  as  he  : 

With  the  coequal  sacred  Spirit : 
Who  all  beginnings  were  before, 
Are,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

Glory,  all  glory  to  their  merit. 


A  HYMN   TO   OUR  SAVIOUR  ON  THE  CROSS. 


Haiu  great  Redeemer,  man,  and  God,  all 

haU, 
Whose  fervent  agony  tore  the  Temple's 

veil. 
Let  sacrifices  out,  dark  prophecies 
And  miracles  ;  and  let  in,  lor  all  these, 
•A  simple  piety,  a  naked  heart. 
And  bumble  spirit,  that  no  less  impart 
And  prove  thy  Godhead  to  us,  being  as 

rare. 
And  in  all  sacred  power,  as  circular. 
Water  and  'olood  mix'd,  were  not  sweat 

from  thee 
With  deadlier  hardness,  more  dignity 
Of  supportation,  than  through  flesh  and 

blood, 
Good    doctrine  is    diflFused,    and    life  as 

good. 
O  open    to    me    than   (like    thy    spread 

arms. 
That  East  and  West  reach)  all  those  mystic 

charms 
That  hold  us  in  thy  life  and  discipline : 
Thy  merits  in  thy  love  so  thrice  divine  ; 
It  made  thee,  being  our  God,  assume  our 

man  ; 
And  like  our  Champion  Olympian, 


*  Simplidly  of  piety,  aDil  e^iod  life,  answer. 
able  to  fcuch  doctnnc  in  men  ;  now  as  rare  as 
miiscles  in  other  times  and  require  aa  much 
diviaity  oTsuppoitation. 


Come  to  the  field  'gainst  Satan,  and  our  sin : 
Wrastle  with  torments,  and   the  garland 

win. 
From  death  and  hell ;  which  cannot  crown 

our  brows, 
•But  blood  must  follow :  thorns  mix  with 

thy  boughs 
Of  conquering  laurel,   fast  nail'd  to  thy 

Cross, 
Are  all  the  glories  we  can  here  engross. 
Prove  then   to  those,  that  in  vain-glory's 

place. 
Their  happiness  here  they  hold  not  by  thy 

grace. 
To  those  whose  powers,  proudly  oppose 

thy  laws. 
Oppressing  Virtue,  giving  Vice  applause  : 
They  never  manage  just  authority. 
But  thee  in  thy  dear  members  crucify. 
Thou  couldst  have  come  in  glory  past 

them  all. 
With  power  to  force  (hy  pleasure,  and  em- 
pale 
Thy  Church  with  brass  and  adamant,  that 

no  swine. 
Nor  thieves,  nor  hypocrites,  nor  tfiends 

divine. 


*  As  our  Saviour's  brows  bled  with  his  aawa 
of  thorns. 

t  Such  as  are  Divines  in  profession  ;  and,  in 
fact,  devils,  or  wolves  in  sheep's  clotbioft. 


HYMN  TO  CHRIST  UPON  THE  CROSS. 


Could  have  broke  in,  or  rooted,  or  put  on 
Vestments  of  piety,  when  their  hearts  bad 

none  : 
Or  rapt  to  ruin  witli  pretext  to  save. 
Would  'ponip,  and  radiance,  rather  not 

outbrave 
Thy  naked  truth,   than  clotlie,   or  coun- 
tenance it 
With  grace,  and  such  sincereness  as  is  fit : 
But    since  true  piety"  wears    her    pearls 

within. 
And  outward  paintings  only  prank  up  sin : 
Since  bodies  strengthen  d,  souls  go  to  the 

wall; 
Since  God  we  cannot  scr\-c  and  Belial. 
Therefore    thou    pulfst  on   earth's   most 

abject  plight, 
Hidd'st  thee  in   humblesse,   tinderwenl'st 

despite, 
Mockery,  detraction,  shame,  blows,  vilest 

death. 
These  thou  thy  tsoUliers  taught'st  to  fight 

beneath, 
Madest  a  commanding  precedent  of  these. 
Perfect,  perpetual,  bearing  all  the  keys 
To  holiness  and  heaven.     To  these,  such 

laws 
Thou  in  thy  blood  writ'sl,  that  were  no 

more  cause 
iT'enflame  our  loves  and  fervent  faitlis  in 

thee. 
Than  in  them,  truth's  divine  simplicity, 
'Twere  full  enough  ;  for  therein  we  may 

well 
See  thy   white  finger  furrowing  blackest 

hell. 
In  turning  up  the  errors  that  our  sense 
And  sensual  powers,  incur  by  negligence 
Of  our  eternal  truth-exploring  soul. 
All  Churches'  powers  tliy  writ  word  doth 

control. 
And,  mist  it  with  the  fabulous  Alcoran, 
A  man  might  boult  it  out,  as  flour  from 

bran ; 
Easily  discerning  it  a  heavenly  birth. 
Break  it  but  uow  out,  and  but  crept  on 

earth. 
Yet  (as  if  God  lack'd  man's  election. 
And  shadows  were  creators  of  the  sun) 
Men  must  authorize  it :  antiquities 
Must  be  explored,  to  spirit,   and  give  it 

thighs. 


*  Pomp  and  outw.ird  glory  rather  outface 
truth  llun  countenance  it- 

t  Chriit  tatighl  all  his  mililant  soldiers  to 
fight  under  the  cii^ient  of  Shame  and  Death. 

t  Wc  need  no  other  excitation  to  our  faith  in 
God  .vid  good  life,  but  the  Scripturet,  and  use 
of  Iheir  means  prescribed. 


And  'controversies,  thick  as  flies  at  spring. 
Must  be  maintain'd  about  the  ingenuous 

meaning  ; 
When  no  style  can  express  itself  so  clear, 
Nor  holds  so  even  and  firm  a  character. 
Those  m)-steries  thai  are  not  to  be  reach'd, 
Still  to  be  strived  with,  make  them  more 

impi.'Bch'd. 
And  as  the  Mill   fares  with  an  ill-pick'd 

grist, 
Wlien  any  stone  the  stones  is  got  betwist. 
Rumbling    together,   fill  the    grain    wii' 

grit. 
Offends  the  ear,  sets  teeth  on  edge 

it  ; 
Blunts  the  pick'd  quarry  so,  'twill  grind 

morv. 
Spoils    bread,    and    scants    the    Mi 

custom  d  store. 
So  in  the  Church,  whcnVontroversy  falls. 
It   m>irs  her  music,   shakes  her  balter'd 

walls, 
Grates  lender  consciences,   and   weakens 

faith  : 
The  bread  of  life  taints,  and  makes  work 

for  Death  ; 
Darkens  truth's  light  with  her  perplex'd 

Abysms. 
.\nd  dust-like  grinds  men  into  sects 

schisms. 
.■\nd    what's    the    cause?      The 

deficiency 
In  volume,  matter,  perspicuity  ? 
Ambition,  lust,  and  damned  avarice. 
Per^'crt.  and  each  the  sacred  word  applies 
I'o  his  profane  ends  ;  all  to  profit  given, 
l.^nd  pursenets  lay  to  catch  the  joys  of 

heaven. 
Since  truth  and  real  worth  men  seldom 

sease. 
Impostors  most,  and  sleightest  leamii 

please  ; 
And,  where  the  true  Church,  like  the 

should  be 
Of  chaste,  and  provident  tAlcione  : 
To  which  is  only  one  straight  orifice. 
Which  is  so  strictly  fitted  to  her  sire, 
jTliai  no  bird  bigger  than  herself,  or  less. 
Can  pierce  and  keep  it,  or  discern  th'  access : 


wdptirya.  In  these  controversies  men  tnake  tha 
by  the  main  :  the  main  the  by. 

t  Men  seek  heaven  with  using  the  enemies  to 
it  :  Money  and  Avance. 

t  Alciune's  nest  described  in  part,  out  of 
Plul..  to  which  the  Church  is  compared. 

I  If  the  bird  Ijc  less,  the  sea  will  get  in  .  by 
which  means  though  she  may  get  in.  she  could 
not  preserve  it. 
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Nor  which  ibe  sea  iuelf,  on  which  'tis 

made, 
Can  ever  overflow,  or  once  invade. 
*Now  ways  so  many  to  her  .hilars  are. 
So  easy,  so  profane,  and  popular  : 
That  torrents  c:hargetl  with  weeds,   and 

sin-drown'd  beasts, 
BreaJc  in,  load,  craclc  them  :  sensual  joys 

and  Teasts 
Corrupt  their  pure  fumes ;  and  the  slender- 
est flash 
Of  lust  or  profit,  makes  a  standing  plash 
Of  sin  about  them,  which  men  will  not 

pass. 
Look,  Lord,  upon  them,  build  them  walls 

of  btass. 
To  keep  profane  feet  off :  do  not  thou 
In  wounds  and  anguish  ever  overflow. 
And  suffer  such  in  ease  and  sensuality. 
Dare  to  rvject  thy  rules  of  humble  Hfe  : 
The  mind's  true  peace,  and  turn  their  zeals 

to  strife. 
For  objects  earthly  and  corporeal. 
A  trick  of  humblesse  now  they  practise  all, 
Confess  their  no  deserts,  abilities  none  ; 
Profess  all  frailties,  and  amend  not  one  : 
As  if  a  privilege  they  meant  to  claim 
In  sinning  by  acknowledging  the  maim 
Sin  gave  in  Adam  -.  nor  the  surplusage 
Of  thy  redemption,  seem  to  put  in  gage 
For  his  transgression  ;    that   thy  virtuous 

pains. 
Dear  Lord,  have  eat  out  all  their  former 

stains ; 
That    thy    most    mighty    innocence    had 

power 
To  cleanse  their  guilts  :  that  the  unvalued 

dower 
Thou  madest  the  Church  thy  spouse,  in 

piety. 
And  (to  endure  pains  impious}  constancy. 
Will  and  alacrity  (if  they  invoice) 
To  bear  the  sweet  load,  and  the  easy  yoke 
Of  thy  injunctions,  in  diflusing  these 
(In  thy  perfection Whrough  her  faculties  ; 
In  every  fibre,  sufTering  to  her  use. 
And  perfecting  the  form  thou  didst  infuse 
tin  man's  creation :  made  him  clear  as 

then 
Of  .ill  the  frailties  since  defiling  men. 
tAnd  as  a  runner  at  th'  Olympian  games. 
With  all  the  luggage  he  can  lay  on,  frames 


•  Allan  of  the  Church  for  her  holiest  places 
undcTMood 

t  UU  abondavit  delictum,  tuperabundavit 
gratia.     Rom.  v.,  ver.  ao. 

t  A  nmile  to  life,  crpreuing  man's  estate 
before  our  Saviour's  dcsceiuion. 

VOL.   II. 


His    whole    powers    to    the    race,    bags, 

pockets,  greaves. 
Stuff 'd  full  of  sand  he  wears,  which  when 

he  leaves. 
And  doth  his  other  weighty  weeds  uncover. 
With  which  half  smother'd,  he  is  wrapt  all 

over : 
Then  seems  he  light,  and  fresh  as  morning 

air; 
Girds  liim  with  silks,  swaddles  with  rollers 

fair 
His  lightsome  body  :  and  away  he  scours 
So  swift  and  light,  he  scarce  treads  down 

the  flowers  : 
So  to  our  game  proposed,  of  endless  joy 
(Before  thy  dear  death)  when  we  did  em- 
ploy 
Our  tainted  powers,  we  felt  them  clogg'd 

and  chain'd 
With  sin  and  bondage,  which  did  rust, 

and  rcign'd 
In  our  most  mortal  bodies ;  but  when  thou 
Stripp'dst  us  of  these  bonds,  and  from  fool 

to  brow 
Girt,    roll'd,   and   trinun'd  us  up  in   thy 

deserts  : 
Free    were    our    feci    and    hands,    and 

sprightly  hearts 
,  Leapt  in  our  bosoms  ;  and  (ascribing  still 
All  to  thy  merits  ;  both  our  power  and  will 
To  every  thought  of  goodness  wrought  by 

thee  ; 
•That  divine  scarlet,  in  which  thou  didst  dye 
Our  cleansed  consistence ;   lasting  still  in 

power 
T'  enable  acts  in  us,  as  the  next  hour 
To  thy  most  saving,  glorious  sufferance) 
We  may  make  all  our  manly  powers  ad- 
vance 
Up  to  thy   Image ;  and  these  forms  of 

earth. 
Beauties  and  mockeries,  match  in  beastly 

birth; 
We  may  despise  with  still  aspiring  spirits 
To   ihy  high    graces,    in    thy  still    fresh 

merits  ; 
Not    touching  at  this  ba^e    and  spongy 

mould 
For  any  springs  of  lust,  or  mines  of  gold. 
For  else  (mild  Saviour,   pardon  me  to 

speak) 
How  did  thy  foot  the  Serpeut's  forehead 

break? 
How  hath  the  nectar  of  thy  virtuous  blood. 
The  sink  of  Adam's  forfeit  overflow'd  ? 


*  Our  5«viour'«  blood  now  and  ever  as  fresh 
and  virtuous  as  in  the  hour  it  was  shed  fur  us. 
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How  dolh  il  set  us  free,  if  we  still  stand 
•(Kor  all  thy  sufferings)  bound  both  fool  and 

hand 
Vassals  to  Sallian  ?     Didst  thou  only  die. 
Thine  own  divine  deserts  to  glorify. 
And  show  thou  couldst  do  this  ?  O  were 

not  those 
Given  to  our  use  in  power?  If  we  shall 

lose 
By  damn'd  relapse,  gnux  to  enact  that 

power  i 
And    basely    give    up    our    redemption's 

tower. 
Before  we  try  our  strcngtlis,  built  all  on 

thine, 
fAnd  with  a  humblesse  false  and  asinine. 
Flattering  our  senses,  lay  upon  our  souls 
The  burthens  of  their  conquests,  and  UVe 

moles 
Gravel  in  earth  still,   being  advanced  to 

heaven : 
(Cows  that  we  are)  in  herds  how  are  we 

driven 
To  Sath.-m's  shambles  I  Wherein  stand  we 

for 
Thy  heavenly  image.   Hell's  great  Con- 
queror? 
Didst  thou  not  offer,  to  restore  our  fall 
Thy  sacrifice,  full,  once,  and  one  for  all  ? 
If  we  be  still  down,  how  then  can  we 

rise 
Again  with  thee,  and  seek  crowns  in  the 

skies? 
But  we  excuse  this,  saying,  "We  are  but 

men. 
And  must  err,  must  fall :  what  thoa  didst 

sustain 
To  free  our  beastly  frailties,  never  can 
With  all  thy  grace,  by  any  power  in  man 
Make  good  thy  Rise  to  us  :'    O  blasphemy 
In  hypocritical  humility  1 
XAs  we  are  men,  we  death  and  hell  con- 
trol. 
Since  thou  crcaled'st  man  a  living  soul ; 
lAs  e\*cry  hour  we  sin,  we  do  like  beasts. 
Needless  and  wilful,   murthering  in  our 

breasts 


•  Our  Saviour  sutTcrcd  nothing  for  himself. 
his  own  bettemess  or  comfort ;  but  for  us  ana 
ouis. 

t  II  U  falK  humility  to  Uy  necessarily  (all 
our  Saviour's  grace  undcmood)  the  victory  of 
our  bodies  on  our  souls. 

t  Man  is  a  Uvinc  soul.     Gen.  U. 

I  We  do  not  like  men  when  we  sin  (for  as 
ve  arc  true  and  narthy  men,  we  are  GimVs 
images}  ;  but  like  lirutish  creatures,  slavishly 
ftDd    vAlfuUy  conquered    with    the    powers    of 


Thy  sacred*  image,   out  of  which,   one 

calls 

Our  human  souls,  mortal  celestials  ; 
When  casting  off  a  good   life's  godlike 

grace. 
We  fall  from  God  ;  and  then  make  good 

our  place 

When  we  return  to  him  ;  and  so  are  said 
To  hve :  when  life  hke  his  true  form  ve 

lead. 
And  die  (as  much  as  an  immortal  creature) ; 
tNot  that  we  utterly  can  cease  to  be. 
But  that  we  fall  from  life's  best  quality. 
But  we  arc  toss'd  out  of  our   human 

Throne 
By  pied  and  Protean  opinion  ; 
We    vouch    thee    only,    for    pretext   and 

fashion. 
And  are  not  inward  with  thy  death  and 

passion. 
We  slavishly  Tcnotince  the  royalty 
With    which    thou    crown'st    us    in    thy 

victoiy  ; 
Spend    all   oar   manhood  in  the  fiend's 

defence. 
And  drown  thy  right  in  beastly  negligence. 

God  never  is  deceived  so,  to  respect 
His  sh.ide  in  Angels'  beauties,  to  neglect 
His  own  most  clear  and  rapling  loveli- 
ness; 
Nor  Angels  dole  so  on  the  species 
And  grace  given  to  our  soul  (which  is  their  I 

shade) 
Tlial  therefore  they  will    let    Ihcix    own 

forms  fade. 
And  yet  our  soul  (which  most  deserres  oar 

woe. 
And  that  from  which  our  whole  misliap 

doth  flow) 
So  softcn'd  is,  and  rapt  (as  with  a  storm) 
With  flatteries  of  our  base  corporeal  form 
(Which    is  her  shadow)  that    she    quite 

forsakes 
Her  proper  noblesse,  and  for  nothing  takes 
The  beauties  that  for  her  love,  Ihou  pult'st 

on. 
In  torments  rarefied  far  post  the  Sun. 

Hence  came  the  cruel  fate  that  Orpheus 
Sings  of  Narcissus  ;  who  being  amorous 
Of  his  shade  in  the  water  (which  denotes 
Beauty  in  bodies,  that  like  water  floats) 
Despised  himself,  his  soul,  and  so  let  fade 
His  substance  for  a  never-purchased  shade. 


II 


t*  Oris.  "  viued."— lEo.] 
f  Ot^  «t«  TO  jiTj  a  im^afftt  oAAa  r«r«*  «v  ti  \ 
oAiroiri  w  trot.     Hicr.   in  Carm.    Pyitug.      Non 
quo<l  cxtsterc  dcsinat,  scU  quod  vita:  pncslantiA  I 
exciderii. 
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Since  souls  or  their  use  ignorant  arc  slill. 
With  this  vile  body's  use,  men  never  fill. 
And,  as  the  Sun's  light,  in  streams  oe'er 

so  lair. 
Is  but  a  sliadow  to  his  light  in  air, 
His  splendour  that  in  air  wc  so  admire 
Is  but  a  shadow  to  his  beams  in  fire  : 
In  fire  his  bnglitness,  but  a  shadow  is 
To  radiance  fired,  in  that  pure  breast  of 

his: 
So  as  the  subject  on  which    thy    grace 

shines. 
Is  thick,   or  clear :    to  earth  or  heaven 

inclines ; 
So  that  truth's  light  shows ;  so  thy  passion 

takes; 
VTiih  which,  who  inward  is,  and  thy  breast 

makes 
Bulwark    to   his   breast,   against  all  the 

dans 
The  foe  still  shoots  more,  more  liis  late 

blow  smarts. 
And  sea-like  raves  most,  where  'tis  most 

withstood. 
He  tastes  the  strength  and  virtue  of  thy 

blood: 
He  knows  that  when  flesh  is  most  soothed, 

and  graced, 
Admired  and  m.tgnified,  adored,  and  placed 
In  height  of  all  the  blood's  idolatry, 
And  fed  with  all  the  spirits  of  Luxury, 
One  thought  of  joy,*  in  any  soiU  (bat 

knows 
Her  own  true  strength,  and  thereon  dolh 

repose; 
Bringing  her  body's  organs  to  attend 
Chiefly  her  powers  to  her  eternal  end  ; 
Makes  all  things  outward,  and  the  sweetest 

sin 
That  ravisbeth  the  beastly  flesh  within ; 
All  but  a  fiend,    prank'd  in  an  Angel's 

plume : 
A  shade,  a  fraud,  before  the  vrind  a  fume. 
Hail,  then,  divine  Redeemer,  still  all  hail. 
All  glory,  gratitude,  and  all  avail. 
Be  given  thy  all-deserving  agony  ; 
Whose  vinegar  thou  nectar  makest  in  me. 


•  The  mind**  joy  far  above  the  body'*,  to 
thoK  few  whom  God  hath  inspired  with  the 
foul's  true  ute. 


Whose  goodness  freely  all  my  ill  turns 

good: 
Since  thou    being    crush'd,   and   strain'd 

through  flesh  and  blood: 
Each  nerve  and  artery*  needs  must  (astc  of 

thee. 
"What  odour  bum'd  in  airs  that  noisome  be. 
Leaves  not  his  scent  there  ?    O  then  how 

much  more 
Must  thou,  whose  sweetness  swct  eternal 

odour. 
Slick  where  it  breathed :  and  for  whom  thy 

sweet  breath, 
Tliou  freely  gavest  up,  to  revive  his  death? 
Let    those    that    shrink    then    as    their 

conscience  loads. 
That  fight  in  Sathan's  right,  and  faint  in 

God's, 
Still  count  them  slaves  to  Sathan.     I  am 

none : 
Thy  fight  hath  freed  me,  thine  thou  makest 

mine  own. 

to  then  ^my  sweetest  and  my  only  life) 
ConSrm  this  comfort,  purchased  with  thy 

grief. 
And  my  despised  soul  of  the  world,  love 

thou : 
No  thought  to  any  other  joy  I  vow. 
Order  these  last  steps  of  my  abject  state. 
Straight  on  the  mark  a  man  should  level  at; 
And  grant  that  while  I  strive  to  form  in  me. 
Thy  sacred  image,  no  adversity 
Maymake  me  draw  one  limb,  or  line  amiss: 
I^t  no  vile  fashion  wrest  my  faculties 
From  what  becomes  that  1  mage.    Quiet  so 
My  body's  powers,  that  neither  weal  norwoe. 
May  stir  one  thought  up,  'gainst  thy  frctist 

will. 
Grant  that  in  me,  my  mind's  waves  may  be 

stiU: 
The  world  for  no  extreme  may  use  her 

voice  : 
Nor  Fortune  treading  reeds,   make   any 

noise. 

Amen. 
ComflaiH  nol  whatsotver  niii  invades. 
But  heaviest  fortunes  bear  as  lightest  shades. 


t*  Artery—"  wtire"  in  orig.— Eo.J 
t  lovocatio. 
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VIRGIL'S  EPIGRAM  OF  A  GOOD 
MAN. 

*A  GOOD  and  wise  man  (such  as  hardly 
oae 

Of  millions,  could  be  found  out  by  the 

Sun) 
Is  Judge    himself,   of   what  stuff   he    is 

wrought. 
And  doth  cxplote  his  whole  man  to    a 

thought. 
Whate'er  great  men  do  ;  what  their  saucy 

bawds  ; 
What  vulgar    censure    barks    at,   or  ap- 
plauds : 
His  carriage  still  is  cheerful  and  secure. 
He  in  himself,  worldlike,  full,  round,  and 

sure. 
U.cst,   through   his  polish'd   parts,  the 

slenderest  stain 
Of  things  without,  in  him  should  sit  and 

reign  ; 
To  whatsoever  length  the  fiery  Sun. 
Burning    in    Cancer,    doth    the   daylight 

run  ; 
How  far  soever  Night  shall  stretch  her 

shades. 
When     Plioebus    gloomy    Capricorn    in- 
vades ; 
He   studies   still ;    and  with    the    equal 

beam, 
tHis  balance  turns  ;  himself  weighs  to  Ih' 

extreme. 
Lest  any  cranny  gasp,  or  angle  swell 
Through  his  strict  form  ;  and  that  he  may 

compel 
His  equal  parts  to  meet  in  such  a  sphere, 
That  with  a  {compass  tried,  it  shall  not 

err: 


VNTiatcver  subject  is,  is  solid  still : 
Wound     him,    and    with    your     tviolent 

fingers  feel 
All  parts  within  him,  you  shall  never  find 
An  empty  comer,  or  an  abject  mind. 

He  never  lets  his  watchful  lights  descend. 
To  those  sweet  sleepn  that  all  just  men 

attend. 
Till  all  the  acts  the  long  day  doth  begei. 
With  thought  on  thought  laid,  be  doth  oti 

repeat  : 
Examines  what  hath  past  him,  as  forgot  : 
What  deed  or  word  was  used  in  lime, 

what  not. 
Why  this  deed  of  decorum  felt  defect  ? 
Of  reason,  that  ?  what  left  I  by  neglect  7 
V\'hy  set  I  this  opinion  down  for  true. 
That  had  been  better  changed  ?    Why  did 

(1  rue 
Need  in  one  poor  so.  that  I  felt  my  mind 
(To  breach  of  her  free  powers)  with  grief 

declined  ? 
Why  willd    I  what  was   better   not   to 

wiU? 
Why  (wicked  that  I  was)  prcferr'd  1  still 
Profit  to  honesty  ?  why  any  one 
Gave  I  a  foul  word  ?  or  but  look'd  upon 
With  countenance  churlish  ?    Why  should 

nature  draw 
More  my    affects,    than    manly    reason's 

law? 


*  The  Sun  usurped  for  Apollo,  whose  Omcle 
being  aUccd  for  such  a  oun,  found  only  So- 
ttatet. 

1  Extrnur  nfquid  lahU  per  teevia  suiat. 
Thii  verse  Asceosius  joint  with  the  ncvl 
before,  which  is  nothing  so  ;  the  sense  Wine 
utterly  repugnant,  as  any  impartul  .ind  judicim 
conferTer  tl  sjppose)  will  confirm. 

t  C«£ilnt,  et  Justp  Ufitifur  u  txamitu 
ficniat.  This  verse  is  likewise  misjoined  in  the 
order  of  Asccnsius,  which  makes  the  period  to 
those  tiefore. 

I  ]  here  ncedlesUy  lake  a  little  licence,  for 
the  woid  is  AmHtxit,  the  mind  of  the  author 
being  as  well  expressed  in  a  compass. 


*  Sit  ioiijiim  qurdcHHijue  xuhesi,  ivc  iiutMut 
xuitui.  Surest  and  tubtus  Ascens.  confounds 
in  his  sense  ;  which  the  prcssness  and  ntnttcr 
of  this  Poem  allows  not :  it  t>cing  in  a  Traju- 
lalor  sooner  and  better  seen  than  a  Commen- 
tator. 

t  He  would  turn  HigiUs  pelltHtilnti  to  Jigitit 
iaJantibM,  to  which  place  the  true  order  ts 
hard  to  hit,  and  that  truth  in  my  convenion 
(how  opposite  soever  any  way  stand)  vrith  any 
conference,  I  nuke  no  doubt  l  shall  persuade. 

I  .Virrr,i/«j  egfHtem.  mr  aliqtutn  /m<tm 
^rUHsi  menu  tiahrvm.  Ascens.  very  judi- 
cully  makes  this  good  m.-ui  in  this  ditty, 
opposite  to  a  good  Christian,  since  Christ  (the 
president  of  alfgood  men)  enjoins  us,  ut  stifm 
auiMt'a  miseruerdfM  timus.  But  hu  meaning 
here  is,  that  a  good  and  wise  man  should  not  so 
pity  the  want  of  any,  that  he  should  want 
manly  patience  himself  to  sustain  it.  And  his 
reason  Scrvius  allegcih  for  him  is  this,  saying  : 
/m  quern  ctuiit  Mma  mfHtu  ferturbittic,  fotu 
in  eum  pmnei  cadtre :  xi^nt  ^teit  ammi 
I  virtute  pcllere  cui  virtux  una  coHiigtrit, 
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Through  all  this  thoughts,  words,  works, 

thus  making  way. 
And  all  nerulviiig  from  the  Even  tiU  Day  : 
Angry,  with  what  amiss,  abused  the  light, 
Palm  and  reward  be  gives  to  what  was 

right. 

A  GREAT  MAN. 

*A  CBEAT  and  politic  man  (which  I  oppose 
To  good  and  wise)  is  never  as  he  shows. 
Never  explores  himself  to  find  his  faults : 
But  cloaking  them,  before  his  conscience 

halts. 
Flatters  himself,  and  others'  flatteries  buys. 
Seems  made  of  truth,  and  is  a  forge  of 

lies. 
Breeds  tawds  and  sycophants,  and  traitois 

makes 
To  betray  traitors  ;  plays,  and  keeps  the 

slakes. 
Is    judge    and    juror,    goes    on    life  and 

death  : 
And  damns  before  the  fault    hath    any 

breath. 
Weighs    faith    in    falsehood's     balance ; 

justice  does 
To  cloak  oppression ;  tail-like  downward 

grows  ; 
Eanh  his  whole  end  is  ;  heaven  be  mocks, 

and  hell : 
tAnd  thmks  that  is  not,  that  in  him  doth 

dwell. 
Good,  with   God's  right  hand  given,   his 

left  takes  t'  evil ; 
'When  holy  most  be  seems,  be  most  is 

evil. 
Ill  upon  ill  he  lays  ;  th'  embroidery 
Wrought  on  his  stale,  is  like  a  leprosy. 
The  whiter,  still   the  fouler,      what  his 

like, 
What  ill  in  all  the  body  politic 
Thrives  in,  and  most  is  cjrsed,  his  most 

bliss  fires. 
And  of  two  ills,  still  to  the  worst  aspires. 
When  his  thrift  feeds,  justice  and  mercy 

fear  him. 
And.  twolf-like  fed,  be  gnarrs  at  all  men 

near  him. 


*  A  ereal  uid  politic  man,  such  as  ii,  or  may 
be  opposed  to  good  or  witc. 

t  rhe  privatioD  of  a  eood  life,  and  therein 
the  joys  of  hcaveo,  is  hellin  tliis  world. 

t  A*  Wolvc*  and  Tigers  horribly  ^narr  in 
(beir  fcoling,  so  these  ccaIous  and  given-over 
great  ones  to  their  own  Iiists  and  ambitions  ;  in 
aspiring  to  thent  and  their  ends,  fare,  to  ail 
that  come  near  them  in  competency ;  or  that 
resist  ihcu-  devouring. 


Never  is  cheerful,  but  when  flattery  trails 
On  •squatting  profit ;  or  «hen  Policy  veils 
Some  vile  corruption,  that  looks  ted  with 

anguish, 
Like  waving   reeds,  his  wind-shook  com- 
forts languish. 
Pays  never  debt,  but  what  he  should  not 

owe ; 
Is  sure  and  swift  to  hurt,  yet  thinks  him 

slow. 
His  bounty  is  most   rare,   but    when    it 

comes, 
'Tis  most  superfluous,  and  with  strook-up 

drums. 
Lest  any  true  good  pierce  him,  with  such 

good 
.'Vs  ill  breeds  in  him,  mortar  made  with 

blood. 
Heaps  stone-walls  in  his  heart  to  keep  it 

out. 
His  sensual  faith  his  soul's  truth  keeps  in 

doubt, 
.And,  like  a  rude  ttinlcam'd  Plebeian, 
Without  him  seeks  his    whole    insulting 

man. 
tNor  can  endure,  as  a  most  dear  prospect, 
To  look  into  his  own  hfe,  and  reflect 
Reason  upon  it,  tike  a  Sun  still  shining. 
To  give  it  comfort,  ripening  and  refining ; 
But  his  black  soul,  being  so  deform'd  with 

sin, 
He  still  abhors,  with  all  things  hid  within  ; 
And  forth  he  wanders,  with  the  outward 

fashion. 
Feeding,  and  fatting  up  bis  reprobation. 
Disorderly  he  sets  forth  every  deed, 
Good  never  doing,  but  where  is  no  need. 
If  anv  {ill  he  does  (and  hunts  through 

blood 
For  shame,  ruth,  right,  religion)  be  with- 
stood, 
The  mark'd  wiihstander,    bis  race,   kin, 

least  friend. 
That  never  did  in  least  degree  offend. 
Me  prosecutes,  with  hired  intelligence 
To  fate,  defying  God  and  conscience. 


*  This  alludeth  to  hounds  upon  the  trail  of  a 
squat  Hare,  and  making  a  cheerful  cry  about 
her,  is  applied  to  the  forced  cheer  or  Hattcry 
this  great  man  shosi'eth  when  he  hunts  fur  fus 
pri>ril. 

t  PUbtii  status  rt  Hata  tst  muntjuam  A  seifisa 
ttt  ttamnum  rxftcta'T,  Vll  utititaUiM^  stii  d 
nbhi  fxtfrnis. 

\  How  a  good  great  man  should  employ  hia 
gieatne^. 

I  The  most  unchristian  disposition  of  a  great 
and  ill  man  in  following  any  that  witiutand  his 
ilL 


■u 


And  to  the  utmost  mite  he  ra\nsheth 

All  they  can  yield  him,  racJc'd  past  life  Euid 

death. 
In  all  his  acts  he  this  doth  verify, 
The  greater  man,  the  tes  humanity. 
While  'PliCEljus  runs  his  course  through 

all  the  signs, 
He  never  studies  ;  but  he  undermines. 
Blows  up.  and  ruins,  with  pretext  to  save  ; 
Plots  treason,  and  lies  hid  in  tb'  actor's 

grave. 
Vast  crannies  gasp  in   him,  as  wide  as 

hell. 
And  angles,  gibbel-likc,  about  him  swell ; 
Yet  seems  he  smooth  and  poli$h'd,  but  no 

more 
Solid  within,  than  is  a  medlar's  core. 
The  king's  frown  fells  him,   like  a  gun- 

strook  fowl : 
'When  down  be  lies,  and  casts  the  calf  his 

soul. 
He    never  sleeps  but  being   tired   with 

lust  ; 
Examines  what  past,  not  enough  unjust ; 
Not  bringing  wealth  enough,  not  state,  not 

grace. 
Not  showing  misery  bed-rid  in  his  face  ; 
Not  scorning  virtue,  not  depraving  her. 
Whose  rulli  so  flies  him,  that  her  bane's 

his  cheer. 
In  short,  exploring  all  that  pass  his  guards, 
Each    good    he    plagues,    and    cvciy    ill 

rewards. 

A  SLEIGHT  MAN. 

A  SLEIGHT  and  roix'd  man  (set  as  'twere 

the  mean 
'Twixt  both  the  first)  from  both  their  heaps 

doth  glean  : 
Is  neither  good,  wise,  great,  nor  politic. 
Yet  tastes  of  all  these  with  a  natural  trick. 
Nature  and  Art  sometimes  meet  in  bis 

parts  : 
Sometimes  divided  arc  :  the  austere  arts. 
Splint  him  together,  set  him  in  a  brake 
Of  form  and  reading.     Nor  is  let  part.ike 
With  judgment,  wit,  or  fsweelncss  :  but  as 

time, 
Terms,   language,  and  degrees,  have  let 

him  climb, 
To   leam'd   opinion ;   so  be  there  doth 

stand. 
Stark  as  a  statue ;  stits  not  foot  nor  hand. 


•  This  hath  reference  («  most  of  the  rest 
halht  to  the  good  man  Ijcfonj,  being  this  man's 
opposite. 

t  Intending  in  his  writing,  &a 


knowledge  is  a 
and  ropts  him 


Nor  any  truth   knows  : 

mean 
To  make  bim  ignorant, 

clean. 

In  storms  from  truth.     For  what  Hippo- 
crates, 
Says  of  "foul  bodies  (what  most  nourishes, 
That  most  annoys  them)  is  more  true  of 

minds  : 
For    there,    their    first    inherent    gravity 

blinds 
Their  powers  prcjudicate  ;  and  all  things 

true 
Proposed  to    them,    corrupts,  and   doth 

eschew  : 
Some,  as  too  full  of  toil ;    of  prejodioe 

some  : 
Some  fruitless,  or  past  power  to  overcome : 
With  which,  it  so  augments,  that  he  will 

seem 
Witht  judgment,  what  he  should  bold,  to 

contemn. 
And  is  incurable.    And  this  is  he 
Whose  learning  forms  not  life's  integrity. 
This  the  mere  Artist  ;  the  mix'd  natum- 

list. 
With  fool-quick  memory,  makes  bis  band 

a  fist. 
And  catchcth  flies,  and  nifles :  and  retains 
With  hearty  study,  and  unthrifty  pains. 
What  your  composed  man  shims.     With 

these  his  pen 
And  prompt  tongue  tickles  th'ears  of  vulgar 

men  : 
Sometimes  takes  matter  too,  and  utters  it 
With  an  admired  and  heavenly  strain  of  wit: 
Yet  with  all  this,  hath  humours  more  ihaii 

can 
Be  thrtist  into  a  fool,  or  to  a  woman. 
As  nature  made  bini,   reason   came   by 

chance. 
Held  her  torch  to  him,   cast  him  in  a 

trance ; 
And  makes  him  utter  things  that  (being 

awake 
In  life  and  manners)  he  doth  quite  forsake. 
He  will  be  grave,  and  yet  is  light  as  air ; 
He  will  be  proud,  yet  poor  even  to  d^ 

spoir. 


•  Qua  mail's  aiantttr,  to  mafii  ea  ladi. 
t  To  be  therefore  instiucled  in  the  IruUi  ol 
knowledge,  or  a&ptre  to  any  egrcBious  virtue, 
not  stiff  and  unjointed  Art  serves  ;  out  he  must 
be  helped  bcMdes,  binigniort  nautmdi  fk^rm. 
Accordtog  to  this  of  Juvenal  :— 

Piui  tUmim/ttti  valet  hcra  ieMigni^ 
Quiim    si    U    VcHrrix     centmrndtt   f^ut^im 

M.M-ti 
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Never  xat  Truth  in  a  tribunal  fit. 
But  im  a  modist,  staid,  and  humble  wit, 
/  rathtr  wish  to  be  a  natural  bred, 
TAan    these  great    wits    with    piaduess 

leavened. 
He's  bold,  and  (ronUess,  passionate,  and 

nud. 
Drunken,  adulterous,  good  at  all  things 

bad. 
Yet  for  one  good,  he  quotes  the  best  in 

pride, 
And  is  enstyled  a  man  well  qnalificd. 
These  delicate  shadows  of  things  virtuous 

then 
Cast  on  these  vicious,  pleasing,  patch'd-up 

men, 
Are  but  the  devil's  cozenages  to  blind 
Men's  sen&uol  eyes,  and  ^okc  the  envied 

mind 
And  where  the  •truly  learn 'd  is  evennore 
God's  simple  Image  and  true  imitator : 
These  sophisleis  are  emuUilors  still 
(Cozening,  ambitious)  of  men  true  in  skill. 
Tbtir  imperrections  yet  are  hid  in  sleight 
Of  the  felt  darkness  breathed  out  by  deceit. 
The  truly  leam'd  is  likewise  hid,  and  fails 
To  pierce  eyes  \TiIgar,  but  with  other  veils. 
And  they  ore  the  divine  beams  truth  casts 

round 
About  his  beauties,  that  do  quite  confound 
Sensual  beholders.     'Scuse  tliese  rare  seen 

then, 
And  take  more  heed  of  common  sleighted 

men. 


A  GOOD  WOMAN. 

A  'Woman  good  and  fair  (which  no  dame 

can 
Esteem  much  easier  found  than  a  good 

man) 
Sets  not  herself  to  show,  nor  found  would  be; 
Rather  her  virtues  fly  abroad  than  she. 
Dreams  not  on  fashions,  loves  no  gossips' 

feasts. 
Affects  no  news,  no  tales,  no  guests,  no 

jests; 
Her  work,  and  reading  writs  of  worthiest 

men  ; 
Her  husband's  pleasure,  well  taught  chil- 

deren : 


•  The  truly  learned  uniuteth  God,  the 
sophUtcr  eoiuLatcth  man.  Hit  imperfections 
are  hid  in  the  miUK  imposture  brcalhe^  ;  the 
other's  perfccttoos  arc  unseen  by  the  brighlnefj 
trtnh  casts  about  his  temples,  that  daizle 
i^orant  and  corrupt  beholders  or  appre- 
benders. 


Her  household's  (it  provision  to  see  spent. 
As  fits  her  husband's  will,  and  his  con- 
sent : 
Spends  pleasingly    her    time,    delighting 

still 
To  her  just  duty  to  adapt  her  will. 
Virtue  she  loves,  rewards  and  honours  it. 
And  hates  all  scoffing,  bold  and  idle  wit : 
Pious  and  wise  she  is,  and  treads  upon 
This  foolish  and  this  false  opinion. 
That   learning  fits  not  women  ;   since  it 

may 
Her  natural  cunning  help,  and  make  mote 

way 
To  light,  and  close  affects  ;  for  so  it  can 
Curb   and    compose  them    too,    as  in  a 

man  ; 
And,  being  noble,  is  the  noblest  mean 
To  spend  htn-  time  :    thoughts  idle  and 

unclean 
Preventing    and    suppressing ;    to    whicli 

end 
She  entertains  it ;   and  doth  more  com- 
mend 
Time  spent  in  that,  than  housewiferies'  low 

kinds. 
As  short  of  that,  as  bodies  are  of  minds. 
If  it  may  hurt,  is  power  of  good  less  great, 
Since  food  may  lust  excite,  shall  she  not 

eat? 
She  is  not  Moon-like,  that  the  Siu,  her 

spouse 
Being  furthest  off.  is  clear  and  glorious  : 
And  being  near,  grows  pallid  and  obscure  ; 
But  in   her  husbands  presence,  is  most 

piuie. 
In  all  chaste  onuiments,  bright  stiU  witli 

him. 
And  in  his  absence,  all  retired  and  dim  : 
With  him  still  kintl  and  pleasing,  still  the 

same  ; 
Yet  with  tier  weeds,  not  putting  off  her 

shame  ; 
But  when  for  bed-rites  her  attire  is  gone. 
In  place  Ihtseof  her  modest  shame  goes 

on. 
Not  with  her  husband  lies,  but  be  with 

her  ; 
And  in  their  love-joys  doth  so  much  prefer 
Modest  example,  that  she  will  not  kiss 
Her  husband,  when  her  daughter  present  is. 
When  a  just  husband's  right  he  would 

enjoy, 
She  neither  flies  him,  nor  with  moods  is 

coy. 
One  of  the  light  dame  savours,  th'  other 

shows 
Pride,  nor  from  love's  ingenuous  humour 

flows. 
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And  as  •Geometricians  approve 
Tliat  lines,  nor  superficira  do  move 
Themselves,  but  by  their  bodies'  motions 

go: 
So  your  good  woman    never   stnves    to 

grow 
Strong  in  her  own  aflections  and  delights. 
But  to  her  husband's  equal  appetites. 
Earnests  and  jests,  and  looks'  austerities, 
Herseir  in  all  her  subject  powers  appUes. 
Siooe  life's  chief  cares  on  him  are  ever 

laid, 
fin  cares  she  ever  comforts,  iindismay'd. 
Though  her  heart  grieves,  her  loolcs  yet 

makes  it  sleight. 
Dissembling  evermore  without  deceit. 
t.\nd  as  the  t^nns  of  leam'd  Hippocrates, 
If  one  were  sick,  the  other  felt  disease : 
If  one  rejoiced,  joy  th'  other's  spirits  fed  : 
If  one  were  grieved,  the  other  sorrowed  : 
|So  fares  she  with  her  husband  ;   every 

thought 
Weighty  in  him,  still  walcb'd  in  her,  and 

wrought. 
And  as  those  that  in  Elephants  delight. 
Never  come  near  them  in  weeds  rich  and 

bright. 
Nor  Bulls  approach  in  scarlet ;  since  those 

hues 
Through  both  those  beasts  enraged  affects 

dinuse ; 
And  as  from  Tigers  men  the  Timbrel's 

sound 
And  Cymbal's    keep    away ;    since    they 

abound 
Thereby  in  fury  and  their  own  flesh  tear  ; 
So  when  t'  a  good  wife,  it  is  made  appear 
That  rich  aliirc  and  curiosity 
In  wires,  tires,  shadows,  do  displease  the 

eye 
Of  ber  loved  husband ;  music,  dandng, 

breeds 
Offence  in  him ;   she  lays  b^  all  those 

weeds. 


*  Gtomrtra  dicumi.  Untax  tt  np^rjicies, 
nmt  uifais  movrri,  ud  mwtiu  c«rformm  ecmi- 
iari,  [The  same  simile  is  used  ui  almost  the 
same  words  by  Tamyra  towards  the  dose  of 
the  first  Act  of  Tkt  kntngt  »/  Biusf  U'Am- 
imt.] 

t  A  good  wife  in  most  cares  should  ever  un. 
dismayc<l  comfort  her  husbatid. 

1 1  'This  simile  is  twice  used  by  Chapman  in 
his  Plays ;  by  Strozia  in  the  fourth  Act  of  TAf 
GfHtUman  Utfur,  and  by  Honour  in  Thd 
Masijyf  of  tht  MiiiJU  TtmfU  (1613J,  almost 
in  the  wonls  of  the  tesuj 

f  A  Kood  wife  watcheth  her  husband's  serious 
thoughts  in  his  looks,  and  applies  her  own  to 
them. 


Leaves  dancing,    music ;    and   at   cKtj 

part 
Studies  to  please  ;  and  does  it  from  bo 

heart. 
As  grtatHus  in  a  Stud,  so  dignity 
Nieds  in  a  woman,  curt,  and  M,  and 

eye. 
If  once  she  weds,  she's  two  for  one  before ; 
Single  again,  she  never  doubles  more. 


VIRGIL'S  EPIGRAM  OF  PLAY. 

Despise  base  gain ;  mad  Avarice  hutts 

the  mind ; 
Ye  wise,  shun  fraud ;  believe  the  leani't], 

ye  blind. 
At  play  put   passions  down,   as  moneys 

arv. 
He  plays  secure,  whose  trunks  hold  crowns 

to  spare : 
Who  brings  all  with  him,  shall  go  out 

with  none  ; 
A  greedy  gamester  ever  ends  undone. 
Peace  holy  is  to  men  of  honest  minds ; 
If  ye  will  play,  then  curb  your  warriqg 

spleens  : 
No  man  wins  always.     It  shames  man's 

true  worth, 
01  but  three  Furies,  to  fare  like  a  fourth. 
Correct  your  earnest  spirits,  and  play  in- 
deed ; 
At  staid  yeais  be  not  moved ;  oe'er  play 

for  need. 


VIRGILS  EPIGRAM  OF  WINE 
AND  WOMEN. 

Be  not  enthrtdl'd  with  wiiw,  nor  women's 

love. 
For  both  by  one  means  hurt ;  as  women 

prove 
Means  to  effcminale,   and  men's  powers 

decline. 
So  doth  the  too  much  indulgence  of  wine. 
Staggers  the  upright  steps  a  man  should 

take. 
Dissolves  his  nerves,  aiul  makes  his  gticfs 

weak. 
Blind  love  makes  many  all  their  thoughts 

express, 
Whose  like  effect  hath  brainless  drunkeo- 

ness. 
Wild  Cupid  oft  beats  up  war's  stem  alanns^ 
As  oft  fierce  Bacchus  calls  our  hands  lo 

arms. 
Dishonest  Venus  made  Mat?  Ilion  scase  : 
And  Bacchus  lost  with  urine  the  Lapithes. 
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Lastly,  when  both  make  mad  misgovern 'd 

minds 
Fear,  shame,  all  virtues  vanish  with  the 

winds. 
With  gyves  make  Venus  hold  her  legs 

together, 
And  bind  Lyaetis  in  his  i>7  with  her. 
Let    wine     quench    thirst,    swctrt    Venus 

children  bear. 
Whose  bounds  once  broke,  ye  buy  their 

pleasures  dear. 


VIRGILS  EPIGRAM  OF  THIS 
LETTER  Y. 

This  letter  of  Pythagoras,  that  bears 
This  fork'd  distinction,  to  conceit  prefeis 
The  form  man's  UTc  bears.     Virtue's  hard 

way  takes 
Upon  the  right  hand  path,  which  entry 

makes 

e~o  sensual  eyes)  with  difhcult  alTair ; 
ut    when    ye    once    have    climb'd    the 

highest  stair. 
The  brauty  and  the  sweetness  it  contains. 
Give  rest  and  comfort,  far  past  all  your 

pains. 
The  broadway  in  a  bravery  paints  ye  forth, 
(In  th'  entry)  softness,  and  much  shade  of 

worth  : 
But  when  yc  reach  the  top,  the  taken  ones 
It  headlong  hurls  down,  torn  at  sharpest 

stones. 
He  then,  whom  virtues  love,  shall  victor 

crown 
Of  hardest  fortunes,  praise  wins  and  re- 
nown : 
But  he  that  sloth  and  fruitless  luxury 
Pursues,  and  doth  with  foolish  wariness 

fly 
Opposed  pains  (that  all  best  acts  befall). 
Lives  poor  and  vile,  and  dies  despised  of 


A  FRAGMENT  OF  THE  TEARS 
OF  PEACE.* 

O  THAT  some  sacred  labour  would  let  in 
The  ocean  through  my  womb,  to  cleanse 

my  sin  ; 
I,  that  beloved  of  Heaven,  as  his  true  wife 
Was  wont  to  bring  forth  a  delightsome 

Ufc 


*  Pttibably  written  originally  to  form  part  of 
the  poem  bearing  that  uame,  and  publiithcd 
«6o».— F.D. 


To  all  his  creaimcs :    and    had    virtue's 

hand 
To  my  deliverance,  decking  every  land 
(Where  war  was  banish'd)  «ith  reUgious 

temples. 
Cloisters    and     monuments     in    admired 

examples 
Of  rhristiiin  piety,  and  respect  of  souls. 
Now  drunk  uith  avarice  and  th'  adulterous 

bowls 
Of  the  light  Cyprian,  and   by  Dis   de- 

flowei'd, 
I   bring  forth  seed  by  which    I  am   de- 

vour'd: 
Infectious  darkness  from  my  entrails  flies. 
That  blasts  Religion,  bre«ls  black  here- 
sies. 
Strikes  virtue  bed-rid,  fame  dumb,  know- 
ledge blind. 
And  for  free  bounties  (like  an    Eastern 

wind) 
Knits  nets  of  caterpillais,  that  all  fruits 
Of  planting  peace,  catch  with  conttrntious 

suits. 
And  see,   O  heaven,  a  war  that  inward 

breeds 
Worse  far   than  civil,    where    in    brazen 

steeds 
Arms  are    let  in    unseen,   and    fire    and 

sword 
Wound  and  consume  men  with  the  ravenoiu 

hoard 
Of   private    riches,   like    prick'd  pictures 

charm'd. 
And  hid  in  dunghills,  where  some  one  is 

arm'd 
With   arms  of  thousands ;    luid  in  such 

small  time 
(Even  out  of  nakedness)  that  the  dismal 

crime 
Slicks  in  his  blazing  forehead  like  a  star. 
Signal  of  rapine  and  spoil  worse  than  war. 
I'hese  wars  give  such  sly  poison  for  the 

spleen. 
That  men  affect  and  study  for  their  teen, 
Tliat  it  rccures  the  wolf  in  avarice. 
And  makes  him  freely  spend  his  golden 

thighs  ; 
Yijt  no  one  thought  spen'ls  on  poor  Virtue's 

peace. 
Wars,  that  as  peace  abounds,  do  still  in- 

crea.«!. 
Wars  where  in  endless  rout  the  kingdom 

errs. 
Where  misers  mighty  grow  the   mighty 

misers. 
Where  partial  Lucre  Justice  sword  doth 

draw, 
Where  Eris  turns  into  Eunomia, 


And  makes  Mars  wear  the  long  robe,  lo 

perform 
A  fight  more  blade  and  cruel,  with  less 

storm, 
To  make  for  stratagem,  a  policy  driven 
Even  to  the  conquest,  ere  th   alarm  be 

given. 
And  for  set  battles  where  the  quarrel  dies. 
Wars  that  make  lanes  through  whole  posteri- 
ties. 
Aiachne  wins  from  Pallas  all  good  parts, 
To  take  her  part,  and  every  part  converts 
His  honey  into  poison  :  abused  Peace 
Is  turn'd  to  fruitless  and  impostumed  ease. 
For  whom  the  dwarf  Contraction   is  at 

work 
In  all  profes»ons ;  and  m.ikes  heaven  lurk 
In  comer  pleasures  :  le.iming  in  the  brain 
Of  a  dull  linguist,  and  all  right  in  gain, 
All  rule  in  only  power,  all  true  zeal 
In  trustless  avarice  :  all  the  common  weal 
In  few  men's  puises.     Volumes  6ird  witli 

fame 
Of   deathless  souls,   in  signing    a    large 

name. 
Love  of  all  good  in  self-love  :  all  deserts 
In  sole  desert  of  hale.     Thus  Ease  inverts 
*My  fruitful  labours,  and  swoln  blind  with 

lust. 
Creeps  from  herself,  travails  in  yielding 

dust  ; 
Even  reeking  in  her  never-shifted  bed  : 
Where  with  benumb'd  security  she  is  fed  ; 
Held  up  in    Ignorance,   and   Ambilion's 

arms. 
Lighted   by  Comets,   sung    to    by    blind 

charms. 
Behind   whom  Danger  wiuts,  subjection, 

spoil, 
Disease   and   massacre,    and    uncrown'd 

Toil: 
Earth  sinks  beneath  her,  heaven  falls  :  yet 

she,  deaf. 
Hears  not  their  thundering  ruins  :  nor  one 

leaf 
Of  alt  her  aspen  pleasures,  ever  slira  ; 
In  such  dead  calms  her  stork  presumption 

errs. 

FOR   GOOD   MEN. 

A  GOOD  man  want?  will  God  so  much 

deny 
His  laws,  his  witnesses,  his  ministry? 
Wliich  onlv  for  examples  he  maintains 
Agiiinst  111'  unleam'd,  to  prove  he  is,  and 

reigns  : 


•  Ewe  and  Securitj*  dcscnbed. 


.4nd  all  things  governs  justly  :  nor  negkcti 
Things  humane,  but  at  every  part  protects 
A  good  man  so,  that  if  he  lives  or  dies. 
All  things  sort  well  with  him.    If  he  denies 
A  plenteous  life  to  me,  and  sees  it  fit 
I  should  Uve  poorly  ;  what,  alas,  is  it  ? 
But  that  (refusing  to  endanger  me 
In  the  forlorn  hope  of  men  rich  and  higli). 
Like  a  most    careful    Captain,    be    doth 

sound 
Retreat  lo  me  ;  makes  me  come  beck,  gtiv 

ground 
To  any.  that  hath  least  delight  to  be 
A  scuffler  in  mans  w.ir  for  vanity  ? 
And  I  obey,  I  follow,  and  I  praise 
My  good    Commander,     Ail   the  cloudy 

days 
Of  my  dark  life,  my  envied  Muse  shall 

sing 
His  secret  love  to  goodness  ;  I  will  bring 
Glad  tidings  to  the  obscure  few  he  keeps ; 
Tell  his  high  deeds,   his  wonders,  wbicll 

the  deeps 
Of  poverty  and  humblesse,  most  express 
And  weep  out  (for  kind  joy)  bis  hoUnea. 


OF  SUDDEN  DEATH. 

What  acUon  wouldst  thou  wish  to  have  ia 

hand. 
If   sudden   death   should   come   for   hii 

command? 
I  would  be  doing  good  to  most  good  men 
That  most  did  need,  or  to  their  childeren. 
And  in  advice  (lo  make  them  their  tiiie 

heirs) 
I  would  be  giving  up  my  soul  to  theirs. 
To  which  effect  if  Death  should  find  me 

given, 
I  would  with  both  my  bands  held  up  (o 

heaven. 
Make  these  my  last  words  to  my  Deity : 
"Those  faculties  thou  hast  beslow'd  on  me 
To  understand  thy  government  and  will, 
I  have,  in  all  tit  actions  offer'd  still 
To  thy  divine  acceptance,  and  as  far 
As    1    had    influence   from  thy  boimty's 

star, 
I  have  made  good  thy  form  infused  in  me; 
Th"  anticipations  given  me  naturally, 
1  have  with  all  my  study,  art,  and  prayer, 
Fitted  to  every  object  and  affair 
My  life    presented,   and    my    knowledge 

taught. 
My  poor  sail,  as  it  hath  been  ever  fraught 
With  thy  free  goodness,  hath  been  bofiast 

too 
With  all  my  gratitude.     What  is  to  do, 
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Supply  il.  sacred  Saviour  ;  thy  high  grace 
In  my  poor  gifts,  receive  again,  and  place   | 
Where  it  !>haU  please  thee  ;  thy  gifts  never 

die. 
But,  having  brought  one  to  fclidly, 
Descend  ag.iui,  and  help  another  up,"  &c. 


HEIGHT  IN  HUMILITY. 

"■  Wiry  should  I  speak  imperious  courtiers 

fair  ?•■ 
•'  Lest  they  exclude  thee,  at  thy  Court  re- 
pair." 
••  If  they  shall  see  me  enter  willingly. 
Lei  them  exclude  me.     If  necrssity 
Drive  me  amongst  them,  and  ibcy  shut  the 

door, 
I  do  my  best,  and  Ihey  can  do  no  more. 
God's  will,  and  mine,  then  weigh 'd,  I  his 

prefer. 
Being  his  vow'd  lackey  and  poor  sufferer  ; 
I  try  what  his  will  is,  and  will  with  it  ; 
No  gate  is  shut  to  rac  ;  thai  shame  must  fit 
Shameless  inimders.    Why  fear  I  disgrace 
To  bear  ill  censure  by  a  man  of  face  ? 
Will  any  think  that  impudence  can  be 

n  equal  demonstration  of  me  ? 
"Tis  kingly,  Cyrus  (said  Antisthenes) 
When  thou  docst  well,  to  hear  tbu  ill  of 

these. 
But  many  pily  thy  defects  in  thee. 
I  mock  them  ever  that  so  pity  me. 
Strangers  they  are,  and  know  not  what  I  am 
Where  I  place  good  and  ill,  nor  ever  carac 
Where    my  course    lies  ;    but  theirs   the 

world  may  know ; 
They  lay  it  out,  only  to  name  and  show. 
If  comfort  follow  truth  of  knowledge  still, 
They  meet  with  little  truth ;  for  if  their  skill 
Get  not  applause,  their  comfort  comes  to 

nought. 
1  study  still  to  be,  they  to  be  thought. 
Are  they  less  frustrate  of  their  ends  than  I  ? 
Or  fall  they  less  into  the  ills  ihcy  fly  ? 
Are  they  industrious  more  ?  less  passionate  ? 
Less  fallenng  in  their  course  7  more  ceic 

brate 
Truth  in  their  comforts?" — "  But  they  get 

before. 
Much  in  opinion." — "True,  they  seek  it 

more." 


,^. 


FOR  STAY  IN  COMPETENCE. 

"  Tjioo  that  enjoy 'st  only  enough  to  live, 
Why  prievcsl  thou  that  the  giver  does  not 
give 


Food  with  the  fullest,  when  as  much  as 

thou 
He  thinks  him  empty  f  "  'Tis  a  state  so 

low. 

That  I  am  fearful  csery  hour  to  sink." 
Well  said.     Unthankful,  fearful,  eat  and 

drink, 
And  fear  to  starve  still  I    Know'st  thou  not 

who  sings 
Before  the  thief?*    The  penury  of  things 
Whither  confers  it  ?    Draws  it   not    one 

breath 
With  great  satiety?     End    not    both    in 

death  ? 
Thy    entrails,    with    thy    want,    together 

shrink ; 
He  hursts  with  crudity,  and  too    much 

drink. 
Will  not  thy  want  then  with  a  cheerful  eye 
Make    thee    expect  death  ?    whom  stem 

tyranny. 
Empire,  and  all  the  glut  of  thirsty  store, 
Shun  with  p.ile  cheeks  affrighted  evermore? 
Earth  is  a  whore,  and  brings  up  all  her 

brats 
With  her  insatiate  gadfly  ;  even  her  flats 
High  as  her  hills  look ;  lusting,  lusting  still. 
No  earthly  pleasure  ever  hath  her  fill. 
Turn  a  new  leaf  then  ;  thiist  for  things  past 

death. 
And    thou   shalt  never  think   of   things 

beneath." 
"  How  should  I  thirst  so,  having  no  such 

heat  r 
' '  Fast,  pray,  to  have  it ;  better  never  eat. 
Than  still  the  more  thou  eat'st  the  mote 

desire. 
But  wilt  thou  quench  this  owr-necdy  fire  ? 
C•^nst  thou  not  write,  nor  read,  nor  keep  a 

gate? 
Teach  children,  be  a  porter.    That  poor 

slate 
Were  base  and  hateful.     Is  that  base  to 

thee. 
That  is  not  thy  work  ?  That  necessity 
Inflicts  upon  thee?  that  invades  thee  too, 
Only  as  headaches  and  [as]  agues  do? 
That  the  great  Orderer  of  th'  universe  sees 
So  good,  he  puis  it  in  his  master-piece?" 
"  But  men  will  scorn  mc." 

"  Let  them  then  go  by  ; 
They  will  not  touch  thee  ;  he  that  shifts  his 

eye 
To   others'   eyebrows,   must   himself  be 

blind. 
Lea»-cst  thou  thyself  for  others?    'tis  the 

mind 
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Of  all  that  God  and  evrry  good  forsakes. 
If  he  goes  thy  way.  follow  :  if  he  lakes 
An   opposite  coune,    canst   thou  still  go 

along, 
And  end  thy  course?  Go  right,  though  all 

else  wrong. 
But  yon  are  leam'd,  and  know  philosophy 
To  be  a  shift  to  salve  necessity  ; 
I.OVC  syllogisms,  figur&s,  and  to  m.nkc 
All  men  admire  how  excellent  you  spake. 
Your  caution  is  to  keep  a  studious  eye, 
Lest  you  be  caught  with  carps  of  sophistry. 
To  be  a  man  of  reading,  when  alas. 
All  these  are  caught  in  a  plebeian's  case. 
None  such  poorfools,  incontinent,  covetous. 
Atheistical,  deceitful,  villanous. 
Show  me  thy  studies'  end,  and  what  may 

be 
Those  weights  and  measures  that  are  used 

by  thee. 
To  mete  these  ashes  barrell'd  up  in  man. 
Is  not  the  wTeaih  his,  that  most  truly  can 
Make  a  man  happy?  And,  in  short,  is  that 
Any  way  wrouglit  more,  than  in  teaching 

what 
Will  make  a  man  most  joyfully  embrace 
The  course  his  end  holds,  and  his  proper 

place? 
Not  suffering  his  affections  to  disperse, 
But  fit  the  •m.^in  sway  of  the  universe." 


OF  THE  WILL. 

The  empire  of  the  Will  is  ever  saved, 
Exixpl  lost  by  itself,  when  'tis  depraved. 


OF  MAN. 

Man  is  so  sovereign  and  divine  a  state. 
That  not  contracted  and  elaborate. 
The  world  he  bears  alK>ut  with  him  alone. 
But  even  the  Maker  makes  bis  breast  his 
throne. 


OF  A   PHILOSOPHER. 

Does  a  Philosopher  invite,  or  pray 
Any  to  hear  him  ?  or  not  make  his  way, 
As   meat  and  drink  doth  ?    or  the    Sun 

excite 
Only  by  virtue  of  his  heat  and  light? 


V  This  was  a  favourite  phras«  of  Chapman's. 
Il  i>  used   twice  in    Tie    KnrMgc   of  Ihasy 


OF  AMBITION. 

Who    others'    loves   and   honours    goca 

about, 
Would   have  things  ontward  not   to  be 

without. 


OF  FRIENDSHIP. 

Now  I  am  old,  my  old  friends'  loves  I 

wish. 
As  1  am  good  ;  and  more  old,  grow  morel 

fresh. 

Friends  constant,  not  like  lakes  are  stand- 
ing ever. 
But  like  sweet  streams,  ever  the  same,  yet 

never. 
Still  profiting  themselves,  and  perfecting. 
And  as  a  river  furthest  from  his  spring. 
Takes  virtue  of  his  course,  and  all  the  way 
Greater  and  greater  grows,   till  with  tha 

sea 
He  combats  for  his  empire,  and  gets  in. 
Curling  his  billows,  till  his  stile  he  win  : 
So  worthy  men  should  make  good  to  ilteir 

ends. 
Increase  of  goodness  ;  such  men  make  thy 

friends. 
Such   nobler  are,    the    poorer  was    iheii 

source  ; 
.•\nd  though  with  crooks  and  turns,  yet 

keep  their  course. 
Though  till  their  strength,  they  did  some 

weakness  show 
(All  thanks  to  God  yet),  now  it  is  not  so. 
Will  is  the  garden  first,  then  Knowledge 

plants ; 
Who  knows  and  wills  well,  never  virtue 

wants : 
Though  oft  he  fail  in  good,   he  nought 

neglects ; 
The  affect,  not  the  effect,  God  respects. 
But  as  the  .Academics  ever  rale 
A  roan  for  learning,  with  that  estimate 
They  made  of  him,  when  in  the  schools  b« 

lived  : 
And    iiowsoe'er   he    scatier'd    since, 

thrived. 
Still  they  esteem   him   as  they  held  hiffl 

tlien  : 
So  fares  it  with  the  dooms  of  vulgar  men ; 
If  once  they  knew  a  man  defective,  still 
I'he  stain  sticks  by  him  ;    better  he  hii^ 

skill. 
His  life  and  parts,  till  quite  refined  from 

him 
He  was  at  first  ;  good  drowns,  ill  still  dotll 

swim  : 
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Best   men  are  long  in  making ;    he  that 

soon 
Sparkles  and  flourishes,  as  soon  is  gone. 
A  wretched  thing  it  is.  when  nature  gives 
A  man  good  gifts,  tltat  still  the  more  he 

lives, 
The  more  they  die.    And  where  the  com- 
plete man 
(Much   less  esteem'd)  is  long  before  he 

can 
The  passage  clear,  betwixt  liis  soul  and 

sense, 
'And  of  his  body  gain  such  eminence, 
That  all  his  organs  open  are,  and  fit 
To  sen-e  their  Empress ;  tb'  other  man  of 

wit 
At  first  is  served  with  all  those  instruments  ; 
Open  they  ore.  and  full,  and  free  events 
All  he  can  think  obtains,  and  forth  there 

flies 
Flashes  frtjm  him,  thick  as  the  meteoi'd 

skies, 
Ljke  which  he  looks,  and  up  draws  all 

men's  eyes, 
Even  10  amaze  :  yet  like  those  meteors 
(Only  in  air  impress'd).  away  he  soars. 
His  organs  shut ;  and  'twixt  his  life  and 

soul. 
Sue  a  divorce  alive.    Such  ne'er  enrol 
Id  thy  brass  book  of  friendship  :  such  are 

made 
To  please  light  spirits,  not  to  grow  but 

fade. 
Nor  friends  for  old  acquaintance  choose, 

but  faith. 
Discretion,   good  life,   and    contempt  of 

death  : 
That   foe's   wrong    bear    with    Christian 

patience. 
Against  which  fighting,  Reason  hath  no 

sense  ; 
That   Lay   their  fingers  on   their  lips  the 

more. 
The  more  their  wrong'd  simplicities  de- 
plore. 
And  stop  their  mouths  to  every  enemy's 

ill. 
With  tb'  ill  he  does  them.  Thus  good  men 

do  still. 
And  only  good  men  friends  are  ;  make  no 

friend 
Of  fleshy-beast-men,   friendship's  of  the 

mind. 

OF  ATTENTION. 

When  for  the  least  time,  thou  lett'st  fall 

thine  ear 
From  still  attending  things  still  fit  to  hear, 


And  givest  thy  mind  way  to  thy  body's  will : 
Imagine  not  thou  hold'st  the  reins  so  still. 
That  at  thy  pleasure  thou  canst  turn  her  in  : 
But  be  assured  that  one  days  soothed  sin 
Will  ask  thee  many  to  amend  and  mourn. 
And  make  thy  mind  so  willing  to  adjourn 
That   instant-due  amendment,   that  'twill 

breed 
A  custom  to  do  ill ;  and  that  will  need 
A  new  birth  to  reform.     ' '  What  ?  may  I 

then 
(By  any  diligence  or  power  in  men) 
Avoid   transgression  f"    No,   'tis  past  thy 

power: 
But  this  thou  may'st  do;   every  ilay  and 

hour. 
In  that  be  bbouring  still,  that  lets  (rans- 

gression  : 
And  worth  my  counsel  'lis,  that  this  im- 
pression 
Fix'ti  in  thy  mind,  and  all  means  used  in 

man, 
He  may  transgress  as  little  as  he  can. 
If  still  thou  say'st,   "To-morrow  I  will 

win 
My  mind  to  this  attention  :"  therein 
Thou  say'st  as  much  as  "This  day  I  will  be 
.^bject  and  impudent :  it  shall  be  free 
This  day  for  others  to  live  lords  of  me. 
To  lead  and  rule  me  :  this  day  I  will  give 
Reins  to  my  passions,  I  will  en\'ioti5  live. 
Wrathful  and  lustfiil :    t  will   leave  the 

state 
Man  holds  in  me,  and  turn  adulterate. 
Vulgar  and  beastly. "    See  to  how  much  ill 
Thou  stand'st  indulgent.     But  all  this  thy 

will 
Shall  mend  to-morrow :  how  much  belter 

'twere 
This   day  thou   shouldst    men's    godlike 

sceptre  bear : 
For  if  to-morrow,  in  thy  strength's  neglect, 
Much   more  to-day,  while  'tis  tmcounter- 

check'd. 

TO  LIVE  WITH  LITTLE. 

When  thou  seest  any  honour'd  by  the 

king. 
Oppose  thou  this,  thou  thirst'st  for  no  such 

thing. 
When  thou  seest  any  rich,  see  what  instead 
Of  those  his  riches,  thou  hast  purchased. 
If  nothing,  nothing  fits  such  idle  wretches. 
If  thou  hast  that,  that  m.ikes  thee  need  no 

riches. 
Know  thou  hast  more,  and  of  a  greatei 

price. 
And  that  which  is  to  God  a  sacrific<^ 
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When  Ihou  seest  one  link'd  wilh  a  lovely 

wife, 
Thou   const  contain,   and    lead  a  single 

life. 
Seem  these  things  small  to  thee  ?    O  how 

much  more 
Do  even  those  great  ones,  and  those  men 

of  store 
Desire  those  small  things  than  their  great- 
est own  : 
That    they  could    scorn    their   slates   so 

bladder-blo«n, 
Their    riches,   and    even    those    delicious 

dames, 
Tha(  feast  their  blood  with  such  enchanted 

flames  : 
For  have  not  yet  Ihy  wits  the  difference 

found 
Betwixt   a  fevery  man's  thirst,  and  one 

sound? 
He  having  drunk,  is  pleased  :  the  other 

lies 
Fretting  and  loathing,  vomits  out  his  eyes  : 
His  drink  to  choler  turns,  and  ten  parts 

more 
His  vicious  heat  inflames  him,  than  before. 
So  while  the  long  fil  of  his  dry  desire 
Lasts  in  a  rich  man,  such  insatiate  hre 
He  feels  within  him.     While  the  like  Gl 

lasts 
In  one  ambitious,  so  he  thirsts,  and  wastes. 
While  the  fit  Lists,  and  lust  hath  any  fuel  ; 
So  fares  the  fond  Venerean  wilh  his  jewel. 
There  being  link'd  lo  every  one  of  these 
Fears,  emulations,  slccpU-ss  jealousies. 
Foul  cogitations,  foul  words,  fouler  deeds. 
Enough  be  tlial  then,  ilat  may  serve  thy 

needs, 
WTiat  thou  canst  keep  in  thy  free  power 

alone, 
Othei-s  affect,  and  thou  rejecl'st  thine  own. 
Both  will   not  draw  in  one  yoke :   one 

release 
And  th'  other  use,  or  neither  keep  in  p«ace 
"Twijtt  both    distracted.      Tilings    within 

thee  prire  : 
Only  within  Ihy  help  and  ruin  lies. 
What  wnl\  so  fcnceful  ?  what  possession 
So  constant,  and  so  properly  our  own  ? 
What  dignity  so  expert  of  deceits? 
All     trade-like,    beggarly,    and    full    of 

sleights. 
On  which   who  sets  his  mind  is  sure  (o 

grieve, 
Feed    on    faint    hopes,    never   his    ends 

nchieve, 
Fall  into  that  he  shuns,  and  never  rest. 
But  bad  esteem  bii  state,   when  'tis  at 

best. 


Sen-e  but  thy  mind  with  objects  fit  for 

her. 
And  for  things  outward  Ihou  shall  never 

care. 
Obtain  but  her  true  and  particular  use. 
.'Xnd  obtain  all  things.     Nor   let    doubt 

abuse 
Thy  will  10  win  her,  as  being  coy  inclined. 
Nought  is  so  pliant  as  a  humane  mind. 
"And  what  shall  I  obtain,  obt.-iinLng  her. 
Not  wishing  all,  but  some  particular?" 
What  wouldst  Ihou  wish  for  her  dower 

more  than  these? 
To  make  thee  pleasant,  of  one  hard  to 

please? 
To  make  thee  modest,  of  one  impudent ; 
Tcmijcmte  and  ch.-Lsic,  of  one  incontineni ; 
Faithful,   being  faithless.     Fit  not    these 

thy  will  ? 
.Effect 'st  thou  greater?    What  thou  dost. 

do  still  : 
I  give  thee  over,  doing  all  I  can, 
Th'art  past  recure,  with  all  Ihat  God  gives 

man. 

TO  YOUNG  IMAGTNARIES  IN 
KNOWLEDGE. 

Never  for  common  signs,  dispraise  or 

praise. 
Nor  art,  nor  want  of  art,  for  what  he  says 
Ascribe  to  any.     Men    may   both   ways 

make 
In  form  and  speech,  a  man's  quick  doom 

mistake. 
All  then  that  stand  in  any  rank  of  Art, 
Certain  decrees  have,  how  they  shall  im 

part 
That  which  is  in  thetn :  which  decrees, 

because 
Tliey  are  within  men,  making  there  the 

laws 
To  all  their  actions,  hardly  show  without: 
And  till  their  ensigns  are  display  d,  make 

doubt 
To  go  against  or  with  them  ;  nor  will  thejr 
So  well  in  words,  as  in  their  deeds  dispLiy. 
Decrees  are  not  degrees.    If  thou  shiUt 

give 
Titles  of  learning  lo  such  men  as  live 
Like     rude    plebeians,    since    they    have 

degrees, 
Thou  sh.ilt  do  like  plebciiins.     He  Ih.ii  sees 
.A  mull  held  leani  d  do  rudely,  miher  may 
TiUcc  for  Ihat    deed,    his    learned    name 

away, 
Than  give't   him   for   his   name.     Tnie 

learning's  act 
And  special  object  is,  so  to  compact 
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The  will,  and  every  acfive  prower  in  man, 

Thai  more  thun  men  illiterate,  he  can 

Keep  ail  his  actions  in  the  narrow  way 

To  God  and  goodness,  and  there  force 
Iheir  stay. 

As  in  charm  d  circles.    Terms,  tongues, 
reading,  all 

That  can  within  a  man,  call'd  learned, 
fall; 

Whose  life  is  led  jct  like  an  ignorant 
man's  ; 

Are  but  as  looU  to  gouty  artisans 

That  cannot  use  them  ;  or,  like  children's 
arts. 

That  out  of  habit,  and  by  roots  of  hearts. 

Construe    and    par^e    their    lessons,    yet 
discern 

Nooght  of  the  matter,  whose  good  words 
they  learn  : 

Or,  tike  our  Chimick  Magi,  that  can  call 

AU  terms  of  Art  out,  but  no  gold  at  all : 

And  so  arc  leam'd  Uke  them,  of  whom, 
none  knows 

His  Art's  Clear  truih,  but  are  mere  Cini- 
flos. 
Bat  sacred  learning  men  so  mnch  pro- 
fane, 

That  when  they  see  a  leam'd-accounted 
man 

Live  like  a  btute  man  ;   they  will  never 
take 

His  Icam'd  name  from  him,  for  opinion's 
sake : 

But  on  that  false  ground*  bnitisbly  con- 
clude 

That  learning  profits  not.    You    beastly 
rude, 

Know  it  more    profits,   being  exact  and 
true. 

Than  all  earth's  highways  choked  with 
herds  of  you. 
But  must  degrees,  and  tenns,  and  time 
in  schools. 

Needs  make  men  learn 'd,  in  life  being 
worse  than  fools  ? 

What  other  Art  lives  in  so  happy  air 

That  only  for  his  habit  and  his  hair. 

His  false  professor's  worth  you  will  com- 
mend ? 

Are  there  not  precepts,  roaltcr.  and  an  end 

To  every  science?   which,   not  kept,  nor 
shown  I 

By  understanding  ;  understanding  known   J 

By   fact ;   ilie  end,  by  things  to  th'  end 
directed. 

What  hap  or  hope  have  they  to  be  pro- 
tected? 


[*  The  original  reads  "gound.**] 


Vet  find  such  greatest  friends  ;  and  such 

profess 
Most  learning,  and  will  prease  for  roost 

access 
Into  her  presence,  and  her  privicst  state. 
When  they  have  hardly  knock'd  yet  at  her 

gate. 
External  circumscription  never  serves 
To  prove  us  men  :  blood,  flesh,  nor  bones 

nor  nerves. 
But  that  which  all  these  oseth  and  doth 

gnidc, 
God's  image  in  a  soul  etemified, 
Which  he  that  shows  not  in  such  acts  as 

lend 
To  that  etemcss>>,  m.Tking  that  their  end  : 
In   this  world   nothing  knows,  nor  after 

can. 
But  is  more  any  creature  than  a  man. 
This  rather  were  the  way,  if  thou  would'st 

be 
A  true  proficient  in  philosophy. 
Dissemble  what  thou  studicst,  till  alone 
By  thy  impartial  contention 
Thou  provest  thee  fit  to  do  as  to  profess. 
And  if  thou  still  profess  it  not,  what  less 
Is  thy  philosophy,  if  in  thy  deeds 
Rather  than  signs  and  shadows,  it  pro- 
ceeds ? 
Show  with  what  temper  thou  dost  drink 

and  eat  ; 
How  far  from  wrong  thy  deeds  are,  anger's 

heat ; 
How  thou  suslain'st  and  abstain'st ;  bow 

far  gone 
In  appeiite  and  avcrsation  : 
To  what  account  thou  doest  affections  call. 
Both  natural  and  adventitial : 
That    thou  art   faithful,   pious,   humble^ 

kind. 
Enemy  to  envy  ;  of  a  cheerful  mind. 
Constant  and  dauntless.     AU  this  when 

men  see 
Done  with  the  leamed'^t,  then  let  censure 

thee  ; 
But  if  so  dull  and  blind  of  soul  they  are, 
Not  to  acknowledge  heavenly  Mulciber, 
To  l>e  a  famous  Artist  by  his  deeds. 
But   they   must  see  him   in  liis  working 

weeds  ; 
What  ill  is  it.  if  thou  art  never  known 
To  men  so  poor  of  apprehension  ? 
Are  they  within  thee,  or  so  much  with  thee 
As  thou  thyself  on  ?    Can  their  dull  eyes 

see 
Tliy  thoughts  at  work?    Or  how  like  one 

that's  sworn 
To  thy  destruction,  all    thy   powers  are 

borne 
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T'entrap  thyself?  whom  thou  dost  hardlier 

please 
Than  thou  canst   them?    Arm  then   thy 

mind  with  these  : 
I  have  decrees  set  down  'twixt  me  and 

God: 
I    know   his   precepts,   I    will   bear   bis 

load. 
But  what  men  throw  upon  me,  I  reject. 
No  more  sliall  let  llie  freedom  1  elect ; 
I  have  an  owner  that  will  challenge  me. 
Strong  to  defend,  enough  lo  sali^fy  ; 
The  rod  of  Mercury  will  charm  all  these. 
And  make  them  neither  strange,  nor  hanJ 

to  please. 
And  these  decrees  io  houses  constitule 
Friendship  and  love ;  in  fields  cause  store 

of  fruit : 
In  cities,  riches ;  and  in  temples  leal. 
And    all     the    world    would    make    one 

common- weal. 
Shun  braggart  glory,  seek   no  place,  no 

name. 
No    shows,    no    company,    no    laughing 


No 


game, 
fashion. 


nor    no    champion    of 
sweetmeats   love    and 


thy 
holi- 


praise. 
As  children 

days. 
Be  knowing  shamefacedness  thy  grace  and 

guard, 
As  others  are  with  doots,   walls,   porters 

barr'd. 
Live  close  awhile  ;  so  fruits  grow  ;  so  their 

seed 
Must  in  the  earth  a  little  time  lie  hid  ; 
Spring    by    degrees,   and    so    be  ripe  at 

last. 
But  if  the  ear  be  to  the  blade's  lop  post 
Before  the  joint  amidst  the  blade  be  knit. 
The  com  is  lank,  and  no  sun  ripens  it. 
Like    which    art     thou,    young    novice  ; 

flourishing 
Before  thy  time,    winter  shall  bum   thy 

spring. 
The  husbandman  dislikes  his  fields'  fair 

birth 
When  timeless    heat    beats   on    unready 

earth 
Grieves  lest  his  fruits  with  air  should  be 

too  bold. 
And  not  endure  the  likely-coming  cold. 
Comfort  the  root  then  first,  then  let  ap- 
pear 
The  blade's  joint  knit,  and  then  produce 

the  ear  ; 
So  Nature's  self  thou  shall  constrain,  and 

be 
Blest  with  a  wealthy  crop  in  spite  of  thee. 


OF  CONSTANCY  IN  GOODNESS. 

Who  fcai5  disgrace  for  things  well  done, 

that  knows  it  ? 
Wrong  ever  does  most  harm  to  him  that 

does  it. 
Who  more  joy  takes,  that  men  his  good 

advance. 
Than  In  the  good  Itself,  does  it  by  chance : 
That  lieing  the  work  of  others,  this  bis  own. 
In  all   ihcse  actions,    therefore,   that  are 

common. 
Men  never  should  for  praise  or  dispraise 

care. 
But  look  to  the  Decrees,  from  whence  they 

are. 

OF  LEARNING. 

Leakning,  the  Art  is  of  good  life  :  thqr 

then 
That  lead  not  good  lives,  are  not  learned 

men. 

FOR  ILL  SUCCESS. 

If  thou  sustain'st  in  any  sort  an  ill. 

Bear  some  good  with  thee  to  change  for  it 

still. 

OF  NEGLIGENCE. 

When  thou  lett'st  loose  thy  mind  to  objects 

vain, 
"Tis  not  in  thee  to  call  her  back  again  ; 
And,  therefore,  when  thy  pleasure  in  her 

good 
Droops,   and  would  down  in  melancholy 

blood. 
Feed  her  alacrity  with  any  thought 
Or  word,  that  ever  her  recomfort  wrought 


OF  INJURY. 

When  thou  art  wTong"d,  see  if  the  wrong 

proceed 
From  fault  within  thy  judgment,  won],  or 

deed: 
If  not,  let  him  beware  that  injures  thee. 
And  all  that  soothe  him  ;  and  be  thy  stats 

free. 

OF  ATTIRE. 

In  habit,  nor  in  any  ill  to  Ih"  eye, 
AflriKht  the  vulgar  from  philosophy : 
But  OS  in  looks,  words,  works,  men  witnea  il 
thee 
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Comely  and  checkless,  so  in  habit  be. 
Fur  if  a   man   shall  show  me  one  com- 
mended 
For   wil.    ikill,   judgmeni,    never  so   ex- 
tended, 
Thai  goes  fanlastically,  and  doth  fit 
The  vulgar  fashion,  never  think  his  wit 
Is  of  a  sound  piece,  but  balh  bracks  ia  it. 


If  slovenly  and  nastily  in  weeds 

Tbou  keep'st  thy  boidy,  such  must  be  thy 

deeds. 
Hence,    to  the  desert,   which    thou  well 

deservest, 
And  now  no  more  for  man's  society  servest. 
hxtemal  want  to  this  height  dolh  express 
Both  inward  negligence  and  rottenness. 


FRAGMENTS. 


OF  CIRCUMSPECnON. 

In  hope  to  'scape  the  law,  do  nought  amiss, 
The  penance  ever  in  the  action  is. 

OF  SUFFERANCE. 

It  argues  more  power  willingly  to  yield 
To  what  by  no  repulse  can  be  rcpcU  d. 
Than  to  be  victor  of  the  greatest  state 
We  can,  with  any  fortune,  subjugate. 


OF  THE  SOUL. 

TRB  Sool  serves  with  ber  functions  to 

excite. 
Abhor,  prepare,  and  order  appetite, 
Cause  aversation,  and  suscL'ption  : 
In  all  which,  all  her  ill  is  built  upon 
Ill-received  judgments  ;  which  reform  with 

good  ; 
And  OS  with  ill  she  yielded  to  thy  blood, 
And  made  thy  pleasures   God  and   man 

displease, 
She  will  as  well  set  both  their  powers  at 

peace. 
With  righteous  habits,   and  delight   thee 

more 
With  doing  good  now  than  with  ill  before. 


OF  LEARNED  MEN. 

Who  knows  not  truth,  knows  nothing ; 

who  what's  best 
Knows    not,    not*    truth    knows.      Who 

(alone  profesi 
In  that  which  best  is)  lives  bad,  best  not 

knows, 

*  Si  abiit  scicntia  opcimi,  nihil  scitur. 
VOL.  II. 


Since  with  that  Best  and  Truth,  such  joy 

still  goes, 
That  he  that  finds  them,  cannot  but  dis- 
pose 
His  whole  life  to  them.    Servile  .Avarice  can 
frofane    no    Uberal    knowledge-coveting 

man. 
Such  hypocrites  opinion  only  have. 
Without    the*    mind's    use :    which  doth 

more  deprave 
Tlieir    knowing    powers,    than    if    Iheyt 

nought  did  know. 
For  if  with  nil  the  sciences  they  flow, 
Not   having    that,    that  such   joy  brings 

with.il 
As  cannot  in  unleam'd  men's  courses  fall : 
As  with  a  liempest  they  are  rapt  pasi  hope 
Of  knowing  Truth,  because  they  think  his 

scope 
Is  in  their  tongues,  much  reading,  speech 

profuse. 
Since  they  are  means  to  Truth  in  their  true 

use  : 
iBut  'lis  a  fashion  for  the  damned  crew. 
One  thing  to  praise,  another  to  pursue : 
As  those  learn 'd  men  do,  that  in  words 

prefer 
Heaven  and  good  life,  yet  in  their  lives  so 

err. 
That  all  heaven  is  not  broad  enough  for 

them 
To  hit  or  aim  at.  but  the  vulgar  stream 
Hurries  them   headlong  with  it :  and  no 

more 
They  know  or  shall  know  than  the  rudest 

boor. 


*  Qui  opinion!  abvjuc  mcnic.  coniefltennt 
t  IVodcst  multis  non  nofsc  quicquam. 
t    Nonne   meritO,    multa    icmpnute   Jacta- 
bitutl 
I  Absurdum  alia  Uudare.  alia  icqui. 


EPICEDIUM; 

ox. 

A    FUNERAL    SONG. 


«« 


"Ah  E^kedtf  or,  FuneraU Sengi  On  the  most  disastrous  Death  of  the  Hiich-bMBe  IVinoe 
of  Men,  Henry  Pnnce  of  Wales,  Duke  of  Comewaile  and  Rothsay,  Count  Palatine  ^f  Chester,  Earle 
of  Carick,  and  late  ICnighi  of  the  most  Noble  Order  of  the  Garter.  Which  Noble  Prince  deceased 
at  St.  James,  the  sixt  day  of  November,  i6t3,  and  was  mo:st  Princely  interred  the  seuenth  day  of 
December  following,  within  the  Abbey  of  Westminster,  in  the  Eighteenth  yeere  of  his  Age. 
London:  Prioted  by  T.  S.  for  lohn  Budge,  and  arc  to  bee  sould  at  his  shop  at  the  great  south  dore 
(rf*  Paules  and  at  Brittanes  Burase.    z6i3." 


Epicedium ;  or,  a  Funeral  Song. 
[1612.] 

TO  MY  AFFECTIONATE  AND  TRUE  FRIEND, 

MR.   HENRY  JONES. 
Mt  truest  Fkiend, 

The  most  unvaliiable  and  dismayful  loss  of  my  most  dear  and  heroical 
l^fOD,  Prince  Henry,  halh  so  stricken  all  my  spirits  to  the  earth,  that  I  will  never 
norc  dare  to  look  up  to  any  greatness  ;  but  resolving  the  little  rest  of  my  poor  life  to 
obscurity,  and  Ihe  shadow  of  his  death,  prepare  ever  hereafter  for  the  light  of  Heaven. 

So  alisolute,  constant,  and  noble  your  love  hath  been  to  me,  that  if  I  should  not  as 
effectually  by  all  my  best  expressions  acknowledge  it,  I  could  neither  satisfy  mine  own 
affection,  nor  deserve  yours. 

Accept,  therefore,  as  freely  as  I  acknowledge,  this  unprofitable  sign  of  my  love ;  till, 
God  blessing  my  future  labours,  I  may  add  a  full  end  to  whatsoever  is  begun  in  your 
assurance  of  my  requital.  A  httle,  blest.  m,ikes  a  great  feast,  my  best  friend  ;  ,ind 
tberefore  despair  not  but  that  out  of  thai  liiilc,  our  loves  .ilways  made  even  may  make 
vou  say,  you  have  rather  been  happy  in  your  kindness  than  in  the  least  degree  hurt. 
Yhere  may  favours  pass  betwiitt  poor  friends,  which  even  the  richest  and  greatest  may 
envy.  And  God  that  yet  never  let  me  live,  I  know  will  never  let  me  die,  an  impair  to 
any  friend.  If  any  good  more  than  requital  succeed,  it  is  all  youts  as  freely  as  ever 
yours  was  mine  ;  in  which  noble  freedom  and  alacrity  of  doing,  you  have  thrice  done  all 
I  acknowledge.  And  thus  knowing  I  give  you  little  conlcniment  in  this  so  far  unex- 
pected publication  of  my  gratitude;  I  rest  satisfied  with  the  ingenuous  discharge  of  mine 
own  omce.  Your  extraordinary  and  noble  love  und  sorrow  borne  to  our  mo«,l  sweet 
Prince,  entitles  you  worthily  lo  this  Dedication  ;  which,  with  my  general  love  unfeignedly 
protested  to  your  whole  name  and  family,  I  conclude  you  as  desertful  of  at  my  bauds, 
as  otir  noblest  Earl ;  and  so  ever  remain, 

Your  roost  true  poor  friend, 

GEO.   CHAPMAN. 


Ip  ever  adverK  influence  envied 
The  glory  of  our  I.,ands,  or  took  a  pride 
To  trample  on  uur  height  ;  or  in  the  eye 
Struck  all  the  pomp  of  Principality. 
Now  it  hath  done  so  ;  oh,  if  ever  hlcaven. 
Made  with  the  earth  his  angry  reckoning 

even. 
Now  it  hath  done  so.     Ever,  ever  be 
Admired,  and  fear'd,  that  Triple  Majesty, 
-  Whose  finger  could  so  easily  stick  a  Fate 
Twixt  least  felicity,  and  greatest  stale ; 
Such  as  should  melt  our  shore  into  a  sea. 
And  dry  our  ocean  with  calamity. 
Heaven  open'd,  and  but  show'd  him  to  our 

eyes, 
Then  shut  again,  and  show'd  our  miseries. 


O  God,  to  what  end  are  thy 

Graces  given?  Erooauto- 

Only  to  show  the  world,  roeo  fit  naiitSSi. 

for  heaven, 
Then  ravish  them,  as  if  loo  good  for  earth? 
We  know   the  most  exempt   in    wealth, 

power,  birth. 
Or  any  other  blessing,  should  employ, 
.\s  to  their  chief  end,  all  things  they  enjoy 
To  m;ike  them  fit  for  heaven;  and  not  pursue 
With  hearty  appetite,  the  damned  crew 
0(  merely  sensual  and  earthy  pleasures, 
but  when  one  hath  done  so,  shall  straight 

the  treasures 
Digg'd  to  in  those  deeps  be  consumed  by 

death? 


■ 
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SboU  not  the  rest,  that  ctrot  swaJlowelli, 
Be.  by  the  pattern  of  that  masler-picce 
Help'd  to  instruct  their  erring  faculties? 
When,  without  clear  example,  even  the  best, 
That  cannot  put  by  knowledge  to  the  lest 
What  they  arc  taught  ?  serve  like  tl>e  worst 

in  field. 
Is  power  to  force  who  will  not  freely  yield. 
Being  grtat  assistant  to  divine  example. 
'  •  As  vain  a  pillar  to  thy  manly  temple  ? 
When  without  perfect  knowledge,  which 

-    scarce  one 
Of  many  kingdoms  reach,  no  other  stone 
Man  hath  to  build  one  comer  of  thy  Fane 
Save  one  of  these?     But  when  the  dcs- 

peiate  wane 
Of  power,  and  of  example  to  all  good,' 
So  spent  is  that  one  cannot  turn  the  flood 
Of  goodness  'gainst  her  ebb,  but  both  must 

ply 
And  be  at  full  too  ;  or  her  stream  will  dry  ; 
Where  shall  Ihey  meet  again,  now  he  is 

gone. 
Where  both  went  foot  by  foot :  and  both 

were  one? 
One  tha!  in  hope  took  up  to  topless  height 
All  his  great  ancestors  ;  his  one  sail,  freight 
With  all.  all  Princes'  treasures ;  he  like  one 
Of  no  importance,  no  way  built  upon. 
Vanish'd  without  the  end.  for  which  he  had 
Such  matchless  virtues,  and  was  Godlike 

m.ide? 
Have  thy  best  works  no  better  cause    t' 

express 
Themselves  like  men.  and  thy  true  itnages? 
To  toil  in  virtue's  study,  to  sustain 
With  comfort  for  her.  want  and  shame  and 

pain 
No  nobler  end  in  this  Ufe.  than  a  death 
Timeless  and  wretched,  wrought  with  less 

than  breath  ? 
And  nothing  solid  worthy  of  our  souls? 
Nothmg   that     reason  more    than    sense 

extols  I 
Nothing  that  may  in  perfect  judgment  be 
A  fit  foot  for  our  crown  Eternity. 
All  which  thou  sccm'st  to  Icll  us  in  this  one 
Killing  discomron.  apt  to  make  our  moan 
Comclude   'g,\inst  all  things,  serious  and 

good  ; 
Ourselves  not  thy  forms  but  Chimera'st 

Uruod, 


*  Potrmtia  tT^n  tnfuHtiit  yi/o  major  ert,  at 
prmicioiior;  ta/WHtia  fivcut  A  fitUmtia 
mane*  yiiielnr. — Plat. 

t  Cliimerai  a  rotm<.ter  h.tvtn£  hit  head  and 
breast  like  a  lion,  hit  Itelly  like  a  C^al,  ttid  tail 
lake  a  Drafiuo. 


Now.  Princes,  dan:  ye  boost  your  ngo- 

rous  states 
That  Fortune's  breath    thus    buikls  and 

ruinates  ? 
Ex.alt  your  spirits?  trust  in  flowrrr  youth? 
Give  reins  to  pleasure,  all  your  bumoua 

soothe? 
License  in  rapine,    powers  exempt    fiOB 

laws. 
Contempt  of  all  things,    but   your    mm 

applause  ? 
And   think  your  swinge  to  any  tyraimy 

given 
Will  stretch  as  bro::d  and  last  as  long  as 

Heaven ; 
When  he  that  curb'd  with  Virtoe's  hand 

his  power. 
His  youth  with  continence,  his  sweet  vi(h 

sour, 
Boldness    with    pious    fear,    his    polalell 

height. 
Applied  to  health  and  not  to  appetite. 
Felt  timeless  sickness  charge  \  state,  potrtr 

to  fly. 
And  glutted  Death  «ith  all  his  cruelty. 
Partial  devourer  ever  of  the  _  ,.._.^ 

best,  ^"""^ 

With  headlong  rapture,  sparing  long  the 

rest 
Could  not  the  precious  tean  his  Father 

shed 
(I'hat  are  with  kingdoms  to  be  ransomed). 
His  bleeding  prayer    upon  his    knees  t' 

implore. 
That    if    for    any    sin    of  his 

Heaven  tore  XtlHTSC 

From  his  most  royal  body  that      is  ifi 

chief  limb.  sSlSi 

It  might  be  ransom'd  for  tlie 

rest  of  him  ? 
Could  not  the  sacred  eyes  thou  didst 

profane 
In  his  great  Mother's  teats ;  the  spiteful 

bane 
Thou  pour'd'st  upon  the  cheeks  of  all  the 

Graces 
In  his  more  gracious  sister's  ;  the  deface^ 
With  nil  the  furies'  overwhelming  galls. 
Cursedly  fronimg  her  near  nuptials.' 
Could    not,   O  could    not,   the  almighty 

ruth 
Of  all   these  force   thee  to  forbear   the 

youth 

Of  our  incomparable  Prince  of  Men  ? 
Whose  age  hiui  made  thy  iron  fork  his  peo,- 
'1"  etemiu-    what    it    now    doth    murder 

merely ; 
And  shall  have  from  my  soul  my  curses 

yearly. 
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T)T7int,  what  knew  st  thou,  but  the  bar- 
barous wound 
Thou  gavest  the  son,  the   Father  might 

confound  ? 
Both   hvcd  su  mU'dly,  and  were  jointly 

one. 
Spirit  to  spirit  cleft.    Tlic  humour  bred 
In  one  heart,  straight  was  with  the  oiher 

fed; 
The  blood  of  one,  the  other's  heart  did 

fire  ; 
The  heart  and  humour,  were  the  Son  and 

Sire; 
The  heart  yet,  void  of  humour's  slender'sl 

part, 
May  cosier    Uve,    than    hurnoiu:    without 

heart ; 
The  river  needs  the  helpful  fountain  ever. 
More  than  the  fountain  the  supplied  river. 

siiiinc      ^  '*'   '"*"  ''"■'"■  wlien  it  hath 
once  put  on 
The  magnet's  quaUiy,  to  tlie  virtuous  slooe 
Is  ever  drawn,  and  not  the  stone  to  it : 

Aixidcsii.   ^  "^y  *''*  '"^•'»*^>^"S-  'he  son's 
faie,  not  admit 
To  draw  the  Father's  till  a  hundred  years 
Have  di«wn'd  that  issue  to  him  id  our 
tears. 

Blest  yet,   and  sacred   shall 
RcdWoid  thy  memory  be, 

'"■"''i"^  O    noi  hing  -  less  -  than  -  mortal 
Deity. 
Tliy  graces  hite  the  Sun.  to  all  men  giving  ; 
Fatal  to  thee  in  death,  but  kill  me  Uving. 
-  Now  as  inverted  like  th'  Antipodes 
The  world  (in  all  things  of  desert  to  please) 
Is  fall'n  on  us  with  thee ;  thy  ruins  he 
On  our  burst  bosoms,  as  if  from  the  sky 
The  Day-star,  greater  than  the  world  were 

driven 
Sunk  to  the  earth,  and    left   a  hole  in 

heaven ; 
Through  which  a  second  deluge  now  pours 

down 
On  our  poor  earth ;   in  wliich  .ire  over- 
flown 
Tlie  seeds  of  all  the  sacred  virtues,  set 
In  his  spring-Court  ;  where  all  the  prime 

spirits  met 
*Of   all  our  kingdoms;    as  if  from  the 

death. 
That  in  men  Uving,  baseness  and  rapine 
sheath. 


'  Those  that  came  to  tlie  Prince's  service 
seemed  (compared  with  the  places  they  lived  ifl 
before)  to  rue  from  death  to  the  fields  of  life, 
intending  the  best  part  of  young  and  noble 
gcutlemea. 


Where  they  before   Uved,    they  imwares 

were  come 
Into  a  free  and  fresh  Elysium  ; 
Casting  regenerate,  and  refined  eyes 
On  hitn  that  raised  them  from  their  graves 

of  \-ice, 
Digg'd  in  tlieir  old  grotmds  to  spring  fresh 

on  thosr. 
That  bis  divine  Ideas  did  propose 
First  to  himself,  and  then  would  form  in 

them. 
Who  did  not  thirst  to  plant  his  son  near 

him 
As  near  the  Thames  their  houses?    What 

one  worth 
Was  there  in  all  our  world,  that  set  not 

forth 
.\I1  his  deserts,  to  Pilgrim  to  his  favours. 
With  all  devotion,  offering  all  his  labours? 
And  how  the  wild  boar,  barbarism,  now 
Will  root  these  quick-sets  up  ?  what  herb 

shall  grow. 
That  Is  not  sown  in  his  inhumane  tracts  ? 
Xo  thought  of  good  shall  spring,  but  many 

acts 
Will  crop,  or  blast,  or  blow  it  up:  and  see, 
•How  left  to  this,  the  mournful  family. 
Muffled  in  black  clouds,  full  of  tears  ore 

driven 
With    storms    about    the    relics    of   this 

heaven  ; 
Retiring    from    the    world,    like   corses, 

hearsed. 
Home  to  their  graves,  a  hundred  ways 

dispersed. 
tO  that  this  Court-school,  this  Olympus 

merely, 
Wliere  two-fold  man  was  practised,  should 

so  early 
Dissolve  the  celebration  purposed  there. 
Of  all  heroic  parts,  when  far  and  near. 
All  were  resolved  t'  admire,  none  to  con- 
tend. 
When,  in  the  place  of  all,  one  wretched 

end 
Will  lake  up  all  endeavours  ;  harpy  Gain, 
Pandar  to  goat.  Ambition  ;  golden  cboinl 
To  true  man's  freedom  ;  not  from  heaven 

let  fall 
To  draw  men  up,  but  shot  from  hell  to 

hale 
All  men,  as  bondslaves,  to  his  Turkish  den. 
For  loads  and  adders  Ear  more  fit   tlian 

men. 


•  The  partinic  of  the  Prince's  servants, 
t  The  Prince's  house  an  Olympus,  where  all 
contention  of  virtues  were  practised, 
t  Non  Homcri  Aurca  Restis. 


His  house  had  well  his  suniamc  from  a 

Saint, 
All  things  so  sacred,  did  so  lively  paint 
Their  pious  figures  in  it.*     And  as  well 
His  other  housc.t  did  in  his  name  foretell 
What  it  should  harbour ;  a  rich  world  of 

parts. 
Bonfire  like  building,  the  still-feasted  Arts, 
Which   now  on  bridle's  bite,   and  puflf'd 

conlcinpt 
Spurs  to  Despair,  from  all  fit  food  exempt. 
O  wli.1t  a  frame  of  good,  in  all  hopes 

raised. 
Came  tumbling  down  with  him  !  as  when 

was  seiied 
By  Grecian  fury,  famous  Ilion, 
Whase  fall  still  rings  out  his  confusion. 
What   Triumphi  scatter'd  at  his  feel,  lie 

smoking  I 
Banquets     that     will     not    down ;    their 

cheerers"  choking  ; 
Fields  fought,  and  hidden  now,  with  future 

slaughter. 
Furies  sit  frowning,  where  Lite  sat  sweet 

laughter. 
The  active  lying  maim'd,    the    healthful 

craasl. 
All  round  about  his  hearse  I    And  how 

amazed 
The    cliange    of    things    stands !      How 

asionish'd  juy 
Wonders  he  ever  was?  yet  every  toy 
Quits     this    grave    loss.      Rainbows    no 

sooner  taint 
Thin  dewy  vapours,  which  opposed  beiims 

paint 
Round  'in  ,an   instant  (at  which  children 

stare, 
And    slight  the  sun,    that    makes    them 

circular, 
And  so  disparent),  than  mere  gauds  picic: 

men. 
Slighting  the  grave,  like  fools  and  children. 
So  courtly  near  plagues  soollie  and  stupefy. 
And  with  such  pain  men  leave  self-flattery. 
Of  which,  to  see  him  free  (who  stood  no  less 
iThan  a  full  siege  of  such)  who  cm  express 
His  most  direct  infusion  from  above, 
Far  from   the  humorous  seed  of  mortal 

love  ? 
§Hc  knew  that  Justice  simply  used  was 

best, 
Made  princes  most  secure,   most  lo\'ed, 

most  blest  ; 


*  Saint  Jaoiu,  his  hou»e. 
t  Richmond. 
X  Tile  Prince  not  to  \rc  wrought  on  by  flattery. 
I  His  knowledge  and  wiidom. 


No  artisan,  no  scholar  could  pretend, 
No  statesman,  no  divine,  for  his  own  end, 
.Anything  to  him,  but  he  would  descend 
The  depth  of  any  right  bclong'd  to  it. 
Where  they  could  merit,  or  himself  should 

quit. 
He  would  not  trust,  with  what  hitnscU 

concern'd. 
Any  in  any  kind  ;  but  ever  learn 'd 
•The    grounds    of    what    be    built 

Nothing  lies 
In  man  s  fit  course,  that  bis  own  knowledg* 

flies 
Either  direct  or  circumstantial. 
O  what  are  princes  then,  that  never  call 
Their  actions  to  account,    but    flatten 

trust 
To  make  their  trial,  if  unjust  or  just  ?         ^^ 
.         tFlalterers      are      household 
poj  top  e.         thieves,  traitors  by  law. 
That  rob  kingi'  honours,  and  their  souls'. 

blood  draw  ; 
Diseases  that  keep  nourishment  from  I 

food. 
And  as  to  know  himself  is  man's  chief  good, 
So  that   which    intercepts    that    supreme 

skill. 
Which  flattery  is,  is  the  supremc«t  ill : 
Whose   looks  will  breed   the  basilisk  is 

kings'  eyes. 
That,  by  rcllexion  of  his  sight,  dies. 
simile.  And  as  a  nurse    labouring 

wayward  child. 
Day  and  night  watcliing  it  like  an  oflspriE 

wild. 
Talks  infinitely  idly  to  it  still  ; 
Sings  with  a  standing  throat  to  worse  froi 

ill; 
i^rd-blesses  it ;  bears  with  his  puke 

cries  ; 
And  to  give  it  a  long  life's  miseries. 
Sweetens  his   food,    rocks,    kisses,    singi 

again  ; 
Plies  it  with  rattles,  and  all  objects  vain  : 
So    flalterera,    with  as  servile    childisi 

things. 
Observe  and  soothe  the  wayward  moods  c 

kings. 
So  kings,  that  flatterers  love,  had  need 

have 
As  nurse-like  counsellors,  and  contemn 

grave; 


*  Any  man  U  capable  of  his  owrn  fit  cminc  a 
office  in  anything. 

S  Men  grow  «u  ugly  by  Irusiine  Aaitery  wi 
their  Luformaiions.  that  when  tncy  see  ihe 
wive*  truly  by  casting  their  eye*  inward,  tL, 
cast  themselves  away  with  their  own  loathtn^ 
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Themselves  as  wayward  and  as  noisome 

too, 
Full  as  untunrable  in  all  they  do, 
As  poor  sick  infants ;  ever  breeding  tcclh 
In  all  their  humours,  that  be  worse  (ban 

death. 
How    wise,    then,    was  our    Prince  that 

haled  these. 
And   would   wiih   nought  but    truth    his 

liumour  please ; 
Nor  would  he  give  u  place,  but  where  he 

saw 
One  that  could  use  it,  and  become  a  law 
Both   10   his    fortunes    and    his    prince's 

honour. 
Who  would  give  Fortune  nought  she  took 

upon  her. 
Nor  giw  but  10  desert  ;  nor  (kke  a  chance 
That  might   not  justly  his    wish'd    ends 

advance. 
His  good  he  join'd  with  equity  and  truth  ; 
Wisdom  in  years  crown'd  bis  ripe  head  in 

youth  ; 
His  heart  wore  ^1  the  folds  of  policy, 
Ye(  went  as  naked  as  simplicily. 
Knew   good   and  ill,  btit  only   good  did 

love  ; 
'  In  him  the  serpent  did  embrace  Ihe  dove. 
He  was  not    curious    to   sound    all    Ihe 

stream 
Of  others'   acts,  yet  kept  his  own  from 

them  : 
"  He  whose  most  dark  deeds  dare   not 

slaud  Ihe  light. 
Begot  was  of  imposture  and  the  night. 
Who  surer  than  a  man  doth  ends  secure. 
Either  a  Cod  is,  or  a  devil  sure." 
The  President  of  men  ,    whom,   as  men 

c.xn. 
All  men  should  imitate,  w.is  God  and  Man. 
In    these  clear  deeps    our    prince    fish'd 

troubled  streams 
Of  blood  and  vantage  challenge  diadems. 
In  sum,  knot-like,  he  was  togelher  put 
That  no  man  could  dissolve,  and  so  w.-u  cut. 
But  we  shall  see  our  foul-mouili'd  faction's 

spite 
Mart  d,    wiich-like,  with  one  black  eye, 

th'  olhcr  white. 
Ope,  and  oppose  against  this  spotless  sun  : 
'  Such,    heaven    strike    blinder    th.in    the 

eclipsed  moon 
'Twixt  whom  and  noblesse,  or  humanity's 

truth. 
As  much  dull  earth  lies,  and  as  liltle  nilh 
(Should  all  things  sacred  perish),  as  there 

lies 
'Twixi  Phofbe  and  the  Light-fount  of  the 

skies 


In    her  most  dark  delinquence  ;    vermin 

right, 
That  prey  in  diirkncss  and  abhor  the  light ; 
Live  by  the  spoil  of  virtue  ;  are  not  well 
But  when  ihey  hear  news  from  their  father 

hell 
Of  some  black  mischief,    never  do  good 

deed. 
But  where  it  does  much  harm  or  hath  no 

need. 
What  shall  become  of  Virtue's  far-shoit 

train 
When  thou  their  head  art  reach'd,  high 

prince  of  men  ? 
O  that  thy  life  could  have  dispersed  death's 

storms. 
To  give  fair  act  to  those  heroic  forms 
With  which   all  good  rules  had  enrich 'd 

thy  mmd. 
Preparing  tor  affairs  of  every  kind  ; 
I'eacc  bring  but  a  pause  to  breathe  Serce 

war  : 
No  warrant  dormant  to  neglect  his  star ; 
The   licence  sense   hath,   is  t'inform  the 

soul ; 
Not  to  supprvss  her,  and  our  lusts  extol ; 
This  lite  in  all  things,  to  enjoy  the  next ; 
Of  which  laws  thy  youth  both  conlain'd  the 

text 
And  the  contents  ;  ah,  that  thy  grey-ripe 

years 
Had  m.tde  of  all  Ca:sarean  Commentares, 
More  than  can  now  be   thought,   in  fact 

t'enrol 
And  make  bhick  F.iction  blush  away  her 

soul. 
That  as  a  Temple,  built  when      suafle 

Piety 
Did  10  divine  ends  offer  specially. 
What  men  enjoy 'd  ;   that  wondrous  slate 

express'd 
Strange  Arl,  strange  cost ;  yet  who  had 

interest 
In  all  the  frame  of  it,   and  saw    those 

days. 
Admired  but  little  ;  and  as  hltlc  praise 
Gave  to  the  goodly  fabric  ;  but  when  men 
Thai  live  whole  ages  after,  view  ii,  then 
They  ga/c  and  wonder  ;   and  the  longer 

lime 
It  stands,  the  morv  it  glorifies  h\^  prime  ; 
Grows  Ircsh  in  honour,  and  Ihe  age  doth 

shame 
That  in  such  Monuments   neglect   such 

fame  ; 
So  had  thy  sacred  Fame  been  raised  (o 

height. 
Form  fulness,   ornament ;    the  more  the 

light 
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Had  given  il  view,   the  more  had  men 

admired ; 
And  though  men  now  are  scarce  to  wann- 

ness  fired 
With  love  of  thcc ;  but  rather  cold  and 

dead 
To  all  sense  of  the  grace  they  forfeited 
hi  thy  neglect  and  loss  ;  yet  after-ages 
Would  be  inllaincd,  and  put  on  holy  rages 
With  thy  inspiring  virtues  ;  cursing  those 
Whose  breatlis  dare  blast  thus,  in  the  bud, 

the  Rose. 
Bat  thou,  woe's  me  I  art  blown  up  before 

blown, 
And  as  the  ruins  of  some  famous  to\ra 
Show  here  a  temple  stood  ;  a  palace  here ; 
A  citadel,  an  amphitheatre ; 
Of  which,  aUs,  some  broken  arches  still 
(Pillars,  or  columns  razed;  which  Art  did  fill 
With  all  her  riches  and  divinity) 
Retain  their  great  and  worthy  memory  ; 
So  of  our  prince's  state,  I  nought  rehearse 
But  show  his  ruins,  bleeding  in  my  verse. 
What  poison'd  Asterism,   may  his  death 

accuse  ? 
Tell  thyastonish'd  prophet,  deathless  muse. 
And  moke  my  stars  therein,  the  more  ad- 
verse, 
I'he  more  advance,  with  sacred  rage  my 

verse. 
And  so  adorn  my  dearest  Fautor's  hearse. 
That  all  the  wiu  profane,  of  these  bold 

times 
May  fear  to  spread  the  spavrn  of  their 

rank  rhymes 
On  any  touch  of  him,  that  should  be  sung 
To  cars  divine,  and  ask  an  Angel's  tongue. 
With   this  il  thunder'd,  and  a  lightning 

sliow'd 
Where  she  sat  writing  in  a  sable  cloud  ; 
A  pen  so  hard  and  sharp  exprcss'd  her 

plight, 
It  bit  through  flint,  and  did  in  diamant 

write  ; 
Her  words  she  sung,  and  laid  out  such  a 

breast. 
As    melted    heaven,   and  vex'd  the  very 

blest. 
In  wMl'Ii  she  aUl'd  all  worlds  to  her  com- 

pl.iinls. 
And  how  our  loss  grew,  thus  with  tears  she 

paiuts : 

•Hear  e,-irth  and  heaven,  and 
ft1u&»  vou  that  have  no  ears, 

•*''""""    Hell  and  the  hearts  of  tyrants, 
hear  my  tears ; 


■^ 


*  The  cause  and  manner  of  the  I'rincc's  deaili. 


Thus  BriL-iin  Henry  look  his  timeless  end 
When  his  great  father  did  so  far  transcend 
All  other  kings  ;  and  llint  he  had  a  Son 
In  all  his  father's  gifts,  so  fair  begun 
As  added  to  Fame's  pinions  double  wings ; 
And   (lis  brave  rivers  broken   from  their 

springs. 
The  further  off  grow  greater  and  disdain 
To  spread    a  narrower  current  than  the 

in.iin) 
Had    drawn    In   all  deserts    such  ample 

spheres 
As  Hope  yet  never  lum'd  about  his  years, 
.Ml  other  Princes  with  his  parts  compomng 
Like  all  Heaven's  petty  luniin.irics  faring, 
^'o  radi.-int  Lucifer,  the  day's  first-born, 
It  hurl'd  a  fire,  red  .is  a  threatening  mora 
On  fiery  Rhamnusia's*  sere  and  sulphurous 

spite, 
VVho  tuin'd  the  stem  orbs  of  her  ghastly 

sight 
About  each  corner  of  her  vast  command ; 
And.  in  the  turning  of  her  bloody  hand. 
Sought  how  to  ruin  endlessly  our  hope, 
.^nd  set  to  all  mishap  all  entry's  ope. 
.And  see  how  ready  means  to  mischief  are; 
She  saw,  fast  by,  the  blood-affectiug  Fevcr.t 
Even  when  th'  autumnal  star  began  t'ex> 

pire 
Gathering  in  vapours  thin  ethereal  fire : 
Of  which  her  venom'd  finger  did  impart 
To  our  brave  Prince's  fount  of  heat,  the 

heart  ; 
A  pretenialurul  heat,  which  through  the 

veins 
.And   arteries,  by  tb'  blood  and   spirits' 

means 
Diffused  about  the  body,  and  inflamed, 
ftegat  a  fever  to  l)c  never  named. 
And  now  this  leather  of  the  lovely  light. 
Begot  of  Erebus  and  ugly  night  ; 
Mounted  in  baste  her  new  and  noiseful  car, 
Wliosc  wheels  had  beam-spokes  from  the 

Hungarian  Star.t 
And  all  the  other  frame  and  freight  from 

thence 
DeriveJ  their  rude  and  ruthless  influence. 
Up  to  her  left  side  leapt  infernal  Death, 
His  liead  hid  in  a  cloud  of  sensual  breaih  ; 


I 


*  Rhamnusta  (goddess  of  Revenue,  and 
l.ikcn  for  Fortune),  in  envy  of  our  Pnnce,  ex- 
L'itcd  Fever  against  him. 

I  The  Fever  the  Prince  died  on  (by  proaopo- 
I)ciA)  described  by  her  e0ccts  and  circum* 
stances. 

t  The  Fever  the  Prince  died  of  u  observed  by 
our  modem  (ihysiciAUS  to  be  begun  in 
Hungary. 
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By  her  sat  furious  Anguish,  pale  Dtspighl ; 

Munnur  and  Sorrow  and  possess  d  Af- 
fright ; 

Yellow  Corruption,  marrow-enting  Care  ; 

Languor,  chill  Trembling,  fits  irregular ; 

Inconstant  Cbolcr,  feeble-voiced  Com- 
plaint ; 

Relentless  Rigour,  and  Confusion  faint ; 

Frantic  Distemper,  and  hare-eyed  Unrest,* 

And  short-breathed  Thirst,  with  th'  ever- 
burning brvast, 

A  wreath  of  adders  bound  her  trenched 
brows  ; 

Where  Torment  ambush'd  lay  with  all  her 
throes. 

fMarmarian  Lions,  fringed  with  flaming 
manes. 

Drew  this  grim  fury  and  her  brood  of  banes, 

Thdr  hearts  of  glowing  coals,  murmur 'd 
and  roar'd 

To  bote  her  crook'd  yokes,  and  her  banes 
abhorr'd 

To  their  dear  Prince,  (hat  bore  them  io  bis 
aims. 

And  should  not  suffer  for  his  good  their 
barms  ; 

Then  from  Hell's  burning  whirlpit  up  she 
haul'd 

The  horrid  monster,  fierce  Echidna  call'd  ; 

That  from  her  Stygi.-m  jaws  doth  vomit  ever 

Quitture  and  venom,  yet  is  empty  never  : 

Then  burnt  her  blood-shot  eyes,  her  tem- 
ples yet 

}Were  cold  as  ice,  her  neck  all  drown 'd  in 
s«-eal ; 

Paleness  spread  all  her  breast,  her  life's 
heat  stung  : 

The  mind's  interpreter,  her  scorched 
tongue, 

Flow'd  with  blue  poison  :  from  her  yawn- 
ing month 

Rheums  fell  like  spouts  fiU'd  from  the 
stormy  South  : 

Which  being  corrupt,  the  hue  of  salTron 
took 

A  fen'cnt  \-apour,  all  her  body  shook  ; 

From  whence  her  vexed  spirits,  a  noisome 
smell 

Expired  in  fumes  that  look'd  as  black  as 
Hell. 


*  Out  of  the  property  of  the  Hare  that  never 
shuts  her  eyes  sleepiof;. 

t  Marwiaruir  Lnmes,  of  Marmanca,  a  region 
in  Afnca  where  the  fiercest  UoDS  air  bred,  with 
which  Fever  is  suppoccd  10  be  drawn,  for  their 
c^cc^cive  beat  ana  violence,  part  of  the  effects 
of  this  Fever. 

t  llie  properties  of  the  Fever  in  tlicse  eJTccts. 


A  ceaseless  torrent  did  her  nostrils  steep. 
Her  wither'd    entrails    look  no  rest,   no 

sleep  : 
Her   swoln   throat  rattled,    warm'd  with 

life's  hist  spark. 
And  in  her  salt  jaws  painful  coughs  did 

bark : 
Her    teeth    werw   stain'd    with   tusi,   her 

sluttish  hand 
She  held  out  recking  like  a  new-quench'd 

brand ; 
Arni'd  with  crook'd  talons  like  the  homed 

moon. 
All  cheer,  all  ease,  all  hope  with  her  was 

gone  : 
In  her  left  band  a  quenchless  fire   did 

glow, 
And  in  her  right  palm  freeicd  Sithonian 

snow : 
Tlie  ancient  Romans  did  a  temple  build 
To  her,  as  whom  a  Deity  they  held  : 
So  hid,  and  far  from  care  of  roan   she 

flies. 
In  whose  Life's  Power  she   makes   the 

Deities. 
When  fell  Rhamnusia  saw  this  monster 

near. 
Her  steel  heart  sharpening,  thus  she  spake 

to  her  :* 
"Seestthou  this  Prince,  great  Moid  and 

seed  of  Night — 
Whose  brows  cast  beams  about  them  like 

the  Ugbt : 
Who  joys  securely  in  all  present  stale. 
Nor  dreams  what  Fortiue  is,   or  fattire 

Fate: 
At  whom,  with  fingers,   and  with  fixed 

eyes 
All  kingdoms  point  and  look,  and  sacri- 
fice 
Could  be  content  to  give  him ;  temples 

raise 
To  his  cx[)ectance,  and  unbounded  praise : 
His    now-ripe   spirits    and    valour    dolb 

despise 
Sickness  and  sword  that  give  our  god- 
head's prire  : 
His  worth  contracts  the  worliis,  in  bis  sole 

hope, 
Rclicion,  Virtue,  Conquest  have  no  scope; 
But  his  endowments  ;  at  him,  at  him,  fly  ; 
More  swift  and  timeless,  more  the  Deity  ; 
His    summer    winter     with     the     gelid 

flakes; 
His  pure  life,  poison,  sting  out  with  thy 

snakes ; 


I 


*  Rhamniuia's  cxdUtion  of  Fever. 
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This    is  a  work   will   fame   (hy   maiden- 
head." 
•Wiih  this,  her  speech  and  she  together 

fled: 
Nor  durst  she  more  endure  her  dreadful 

eyes. 
Who  slung  uHlh  goads  her  roaring  lions' 

thighs  ; 
And  brandish'd  round  about  her  snake- 

curld  head, 
With  her  left  hand  the  torch  it  managed. 
tAnd  now  Heaven's  Smith  lundl^  his 

forge  and  blew. 
.'\nd  through    the  round  Pole  thick  the 

sparkles  flew  ; 
When  great  Prince  Henry,  the  delight  of 

fame, 
Darken'd  the  palace  of  his  Father's  name. 
And  hid  his  while  limbs  in  his  downy  bed  ; 
Then    Heaven    wept    falling    stars    that 

summoned 
With  soft  and    silent    motion,    sleep    to 

breath 
On  his  bright  temples  th'  ominous  form  of 

Death, 
Which  now  the  cruel  goddess  did  permit, 
Tli.at  she  might  enter  so  her  maiden  fit. 
{When    the    good    Angel,     his     kind 

Guardian, 
Her  wither  d  foot  saw  near  this  spnng  of 

man  ; 
Heshriek'd  and  said:  "What,  what  are 

thy  rude  ends? 
Cannot,  in  him  alone,  all  virtue's  friends 
(NI cited  into  his  all-upholding  nerves, 
For  whose  assistance  every  Ueity  serves). 
Move  thee  to  prove  thy  (iodhead,  blessing 

him 
With  long  long  life,  whose  light  exticct  will 

dim 
All  heavenly  graces  ?"    All  this  moved  her 

nought 
But  on,  and  in  his  all  our  ruins  wrought. 
She    louch'd    the    thresholds,   and   the 

thresholds  shook  : 
The  door-posts  Palenes  pierced  with  her 

faint  look  ; 
Tlic  doois  brake  open,  and  the  fatal  bed 
Rudely  sh'  approoch'd,  and  thus  her  fell 

mouih  said  : 


*  Rhamnu«ia  durst  do  longer  cnUure  her 
bein^  stirred  into  fury. 

t  rhc  5tjrr>"  evening  described  by  Vulcan's 
selling  In  work  at  ihal  lime,  llic  night  being 
ever  cliicfcidy  consccmlcd  to  the  \«'orks  of  llie 
gods  ;  And  out  of  llii»  deity's  fires  the  stars  are 
supposed  to  fly  as  spurklcs  of  them. 

2  The  goiid  anifcl  of  the  Prijicc  to  the  Fes'er  as 
she  approached. 


•"  Henry,  why  takest  thou  thus  ihy  test 

secure? 
Nought  doubting  what  Fortune  and  fates 

assure. 
Thou  never  yet  felt'st  my  red  right  hand's 

maims 
That  I  to  thee  and  fate  to  me  proclaims  ; 
Thy  fate  stands  idle  ;  spins  no  more  thy 

thread  ; 
Die  lliou  must,    great   Prince,   sigh  not ; 

beat  thy  head 
In  all  things  free,  even  with  necessity. 
If  sweet  it  be  to  live  :  'lis  sweet  to  die." 
This  said,  she  shook  him  at  her  torch, 

and  cost 
A  fire  in  him  that  all  his  breast  embraced  ; 
Then  darting  through  his  heart  a  deaudly 

cold, 
.\nd  as  much   venom  as  his  veins  couhi 

hold. 
Death,  Death,  O  Death  inserting,  thrusting 

in. 
Shut  his  fair  eyes  and  oped  our  ugly  sin. 
This  scene  resijlved  or  by  herself  and  Fate, 
Was  there  a  sight  so  pale  and  dcrsperate 
Ever    before    seen    in    a    thrust-through 

State  ? 
iThe  poor  Virginian,  miserable  soil, 
A  long-long-night-turn 'd-day,  that  lived  in 

Hell, 
Never   so   porttay'd,   where    the    billows 

strove 
(Black'd  like  so  many  devils)  which  should 

prove 
The    damned    Victor ;     all    their    furies 

heightening : 
Their  drum  the  thunder  ;  and  their  colotm 

Ughtning ; 
Both  soldien,  in  the  battle ;  one  contending 
To  drown  the  waves  in  noise ;  the  other 

spending 
His  Hell-hot  sulphurous  flames  to  drink 

them  dry  : 
When  heaven  was  lost,  when  not  a  tear- 

wrack'd  eye 
Could  tell,  in  all  that  dead  time,  if  they  were 
Sinking  or  sailing  ;  till  a  quickening  clear 


*  Fever  to  the  Prince,  who  is  thought  by  a  i 
friend  of  mine  to  speak  too  mildly  :  not  betnr 
uttitcom^u mfntiiFaHit:t,\nihis.    Hercottnsei 
or  persuasion  showing  only  how  the  Pnnoe  was 
periuadcd  and  resolved  in  his  de.tdliest    suf-  i 
fcnincc  of  her  which  she  is  made  to  speak  ia.l 
spile  of  herself,  since  be  at  her  worst  wus  «•  f 
sjcrcdly  resolute.  J 

t  Description  of  the  tempest  that  cast  Sir  I 
Th.  Gales  on  the  Bermudas,  and  the  state  of  I 
ht«  ship  and  men,  lo  this  kingdom's  plight,  applievi  I 
in  the  Prince's  death. 
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Gave  light  to  save  them  by  the  ruth  of 

rocks 
At  the  BenTKidoi ;  where  the  tearing  shocks 
And  all  the  miserin  before,  more  kU 

n  here  half  told  ;  all,  all  this  did  not 

melt 
Those  desperate  few,  still  dying  more  in 

teare. 
Than   ihis  death  all  men  to  the  marrow 

wears ; 
All  that  arc  men  ;  the  rest,  those  drudging 

beasts, 
That   only  bear  of  men    the  coats    and 

ciests; 
And   for  their  slave,  sick,  that  can  earn 

them  pence. 
Ml  More  mourn.  O  monsters,  than  for  such  a 

■  ^Whose  souls  do  ebb  and  flow  still  with 

I  their  gain, 

I      Whom  nothing  moves  but  pelf  and  their 

I  own  pain  ; 

I      het  such,  great  Heaven,  be  only  bom  to 

bear 
'       All  that  can  follow  this  mere  massacre. 

Lost  is  our  poor  Prince  ;  all  his  sad  en- 

durers  ; 
The  busy  art  of  those    that    should    be 

curers  ; 
The  sacred  vows  made  by    the   lealous 

King. 
His  godlike  sire  ;  his  often  visiting  ; 
Nor  thy  grave  prayers  and  presence,  holy 

Man, 
This  realm's  thricc-re\ercnd  Metropolitan.  • 
That  was  the  worthy  Father  to  his  soul. 
Th'  insulting  Fever  could  one  fit  control. 
Nor  let  me  here  forget  one  far  and  near. 
And   in  his  life's  love  passing  deep  and 

dear  ; 
That  doth  his  sacred  memory  adore 
Virtue's  true  fautor,  his  grave  Chancellor  ;t 
Whose  worth  in  all  works  should  a  place 

enjoy. 
Where  his  fit  Fame  her  trumpet  shall  em- 
ploy ; 
■Whose  cares  and  praycre  were  ever  used  to 

ease 
His  feverous  war,  and  send  him  healthful 

peace  ; 
Yet  sick  our  Prince  is  still ;  who  though 

the  steps 
Of  bitter  Death  he  saw  bring  in  by  heaps 


•  The  Afchbishop  of  Canterbury,  passing 
piou»,  in  care  of  iKc  Prince. 

t  Sir  Ed.  Phillips,  Muter  of  the  Rolls,  and 
the  Prince's  Chancellor ;  a  chief  lorrower  for 
him. 


Clouds   to  bis  lustre    and    poor   rest    of 

light ; 
And    felt  his   lost   day  suffering  lasting 

night  : 
His*  true-bred  brave  soul  shrtink  yet  at  no 

part ; 
Down  kept  he  all  sighs,  with  his  powers' 

all-heart  -, 
Clear  d  even  his  dying  brows  ;  and  in  an 

eye 
Manly  dissembling,  hid  his  misery. 
And  all  to  .spare  the  Royal  heat  so  spent 
In  his  sad  Father,  fearful  of  ih'  event. 
And  now  didt  Phoebus  with  his  twelfth 

lamp  show 
The  world  his  hapless  light ;  and  in  his 

brow 
A  torch  of  pitch  stuck,  lighting  half  the 

skies, 
■When  life's  last  error  press'd  the  broken 

eyes 
Of  this  heart-breaking  Prince  ;  his  forced 

look  fled  ; 
Fled  was  all  colour  from  his  cheeks ;  yet 

fed 
His  spirit  his  sight ;  with  dying  now,  he 

cast 
On  his  kind  King,  and  Father  :  on  whom 

fast. 
He  fix'd  his  fading  beams  ;  and  with  this 

view 
A  little  did  their  empty  orbs  renew. 
His  Mind  saw  him  come  from  the  deeps  of 

Death. 
To  whom  he  said,  "O  Author  ._    _, 

.     of  my  Breath  ;  .1,,™,  ,„  ,1,0 

Soul  to  my  life,  and  essence  to      kIok. 

my  soul  ; 
Why  grieve  you  so,  that  should  all  giief 

control  ? 
Death's  sweet  to  me,   that  you  are  still 

life's  creature. 
1    now  have  finish'd   the  great  work  of 

Nature. 
I  see  you  pay  a  perfect  Father's  debt ; 
And  in  a  feastful  Peace  your  F.mpire  kept ; 
If  your  true  Son's  last  words  have  any 

right. 
In  your  most  righteous  bosom,  do  not 

fright 
■^our  hearkening  kingdotns  to  your  carriage 

now  ; 
All  yours  in  me  I  here  resign  to  yon ; 


*  The  Prince,  heroical,  his  bearing  his  tickness 
at  the  King's  coming  to  Kc  him,  careful  not  10 
discomfort  him. 

t  The  twelfth  day  after  his  beginning  to  Im 
sick,  his  sickness  was  held  incurable. 
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My  youth,  I  frjy  lo  Gad  mik  my  lajt 

powers, 
Sutstract  from  mt  may  add  to  you  and 

yours.  ' 
Tnus   vanish'd  he,  thus  swift,  thus  in- 
stantly ; 
Ab,  now  1  see  even  heavenly  powers  must 

die. 
Now  shift  the*  King  and  Queen  from 

Court  lo  Court, 
But  no  way  can  shift  off  their  cares'  resort ; 
That  which   we    hate,    the  more  wc  fly 

pursues  ; 
That   which  we  love,  the   more  we  seek 

eschews : 
Now  weeps  his  Princely  Brother ;  now, 

alas. 
His   Cynthian    Sister,    our    sole    earthly 

Grace, 
Like    Hebe's   fount   still   overflows    her 

bounds. 
And  in    her   cold   lips   stick    astonish'd 

sounds ; 
Sh'  oppresseth  her  sweet  kind  ;  in  her  soft 

breast 
Care  can  no  vent  find,  it  is  so  compress 'd. 
And    see    how    the    Promethean    liver 

grows 
As  vulture  Grief  devotus  It ;    see   fresh 

shows! 
Revive  woe's  sense  and  multiply  her  soul ; 
And  worthily  ;  for  who  would  tears  con- 
trol 
On  such  a  springing  ground  ?  Tis  dearly  fit 
To  pay  all  tribute  thought  can  pour  on  it. 
For  why  were  Funerals  first  used  but  for 

these. 
Presaged  and  cast  in  their  nativities? 
The    streams    were    check'd    awhile ;    so 

torrents  stay'd 
Enrage    the   more  ;   but   are,    left   free, 

^lay'd. 
Now  our  grim  waves  march  altogether  ; 

now 
Our  black  seas  run  so  high,  they  overflow 
The  clouds  they  nourish  ;  now  the  gloomy 

hearse 
Puts  out  the  sun.     Revive,  revive,  dead 

Verse, 
Death  hath  slain  Death.    There,  there  the 

person  lies 
Whose  death  should  buy  out  all  mortali- 
ties. 


•  The  forrowi  and  bemoans  of  the  King, 
Queen,  Prince,  and  hit  mo»l  prioccly  Siucr  foj 
the  Pnncc's  death. 

t  The  funeral  described,  A 

w 


But  let  the  world  be  now  a  heap  ol 
death. 

Life's  joy  lies  dead  in  him.  and  challengctll 

No  less  a  reason.     If  all  motion  stood 

Benumb'd  and  stupefied  with   his  frosm 
blood ; 

And  like  a  tombstone,  fix'd.  lay  all  ihe  seas; 

There  were  fit  pillars  for  our  Hercules 

To  bound  the  world  with.     Men  bad  bet- 
ter die 

Than  outlive  free  times.  slave:s  to  policy. 
On,  on.  sad  Train,  as  from  a  crannied 
rock 

Bee-swarms  robb'd  of  their  honey  cease- 
less flock. 

Mourn,    mown ;    dissected   now  his  cokl 
limbs  lie  ; 

Ah,  knit  so  late  with  flame  and  majesty  I 

Where  now  his  gracious  smile,  bis  qailt- 
ling  eye. 

His  judgment,  valour,  magnanimity? 

O  God  I  what  doth  not  one  short  boor 
snatch  up 

Of  all  man's  gloss  ?  Still  overflows  the  cnp 

Of  his  burst  cares  ;  put  with  no  ner>TS  to- 
gether. 

And  lighter  than  Ihe  shadow  of  a  feather. 
On  :  make  Earth  pomp  as  frequent  as  ye 
can, 

'Twill  siiU  leave  black  the  fairest  flower  of 
man. 

Ye  well  may  lay  all  cost  on  misery, 

'Tis  all  can  boost  the  proud'st  humanity. 
If  young  MarccUus  had  lo  grace  his  fall. 

Six  hundred  hearses  at  his  funeral  ; 

Sylla  six  thousand  ;  let  Prince  Henry  ha»B 

Six  millions  bring  him  to  his  greedy  grava 

.■\nd  now  the  Stales  of  Earth,  thus  naoum 
below. 

Behold  in  Heaven,  Love  with  his  broken 
bow, 

His  quiver  downwards  tum'd,  bis  brands 
put  out, 

twanging  his  wings  with  sighs  all  blatdc 
about. 
Nor  less  our  loss  his  Mother's  heart  in- 
fests : 

Her  melting  palms    beaUng    her    snowy 
breasts  ; 

As  much  confused  as  when  the  Calidon 
Boar 

The  thigh  of  her  divine  Adonis  lore  : 

Her  vows  all  vain,  resolved  to  bless  his 
years 

With    issue    royal,     and    exempt    fi«m 
freres. 

Who  now  died  fruitless;  and  pre>-<Dted 
then 

The  blest  of  women,  of  the  best  of  meib 
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Mourn  all  ye  Arts,  ye  are  not  of  the 

Earth  ; 
Fall,  fall  with  htm  ;  rise  with  his  second 

birth. 
Lastly  with  gifts  enrich  the  sable  Fane, 
And  odoTtius  lights  eternally  maintain. 
Sing  Priests,  O  sing  now  his  eternal  rest  ; 
HLs  Ugbt  eteniaJ,  and  his  soul's  free  breast 
As  joys  elemal,  so  of  those  the  best ; 
And  this  short  verse  be  on  his  Tomb  itn- 

press'd. 

EPITAPHIUM. 

So  flits,  alas,  an  everlasting  river, 

As  our  loss  in  him,  p.ist,  will  Inst  for  ever. 

The  golden  age,  star-like,  shot  through 

our  sky, 
Ajm'd  at  his  pomp  tencw'd,  and  stuck  in's 

eye. 
And,  like  the  sacred  knot,  together  put. 
Since  no  man  could  dissolve  him,  be  was 

cut. 
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Whom  all  the  vast  frame  of  the  fixed  Earth 
Shrunk  under ;  now  a  weak  hearse  stands 

beneath  ; 
His  fate,  he  pass'd  in  fact ;  his  hope,  in 

birth  ; 
His  youth,  in  good  life;  and  in  spirit,  his 

death. 
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Blest  be  his  great  Begetter,  blest  the 

Womb 
That  gave  him  birth,  though  much  loo 

near  his  Tomb. 
In  them  was  he,  .ind  they  in  him,  were  blest : 
What  their  most  great  powers  gave  him, 

was  his  least. 
His  Person  graced  the  Earth  ;  and  of  lh« 

skies 
His  blessed  Spirit  the  praise  is,  and  the  prixe. 


to 

THE  IMMORTAL  MEMORY  OF  THE  INCOMPARABLE  HERtJ. 

HENRY,    PRINCE   OF  WALES. 


Thy  tomb,  arms,  statue,  all  things  fit  to 

fall 
At  foot  of  Death,  and  worship  funeral. 
Form  hath  bestow'd  ;  for  form  is  nought 

too  dear 
Thy  solid  virtues  yet,  ctcmited  here. 
My  blood  and  wasted  spirits  have  only 

found 
Commanded  cost,  and  broke  so  rich  a 

ground, 
Not  to  inter,  but  maVe  thee  ever  spring. 
As    arms,   tombs,    statues,    every    earthy 

thing. 
Shall  fade  and  vanish  into  fume  before. 
What  lasts  thrives  least ;  yet  wealth  of  soul 

Upoor. 


And  so  'tis  kept.    Not  thy  thrice-sacred 

will, 
Sign'd  with  thy  death,  moves  oiw  to  fulfil 
Thy  just  bequests  to  me.     Thou  dead, 

then  I 
Live  dead,  for  giving  tbee  eternity. 


Ad  Famam, 

To  all  times  future  this  time's  mark  ex- 
tend. 

Homer  no  patron  found,  nor  Chapman 
friend. 


Ignoius  nimis  omnibus, 
£^t  notus,  moritur  sibi 


TO  HIS  LOVED  SON, 
NAT.   FIET.D   AND    HIS    "WEATHERCOCK    WOMAN."* 


To     many     fomis,     as     well    as    many 
ways. 
Thy  active  Muse  lunu  like  thy  acted 
woman  ; 
In    which    dispraised     inconstancy    ti:n>s 
praise; 
Th'  addition  being  and  grace  of  Homer's 
seamen. 


In  this  life's  rough  seas  loss'd,  yet  stm  Ihe 

same  : 
So  turns  thy  wit,  inconstancy  to  stay 
And  stay  t'  inconstancy.  And  as  swift  Fa 
Grows  as  she  goes,  in  fame  so  thrive  It 
Play, 
And  thus  to  standing  turn  thy  woman's  I 
Wit  turn'd  to  everything  proves  stay  in  / 


A  HYMN  TO  HYMEN  FOR  THE  MOST  TIME-FITTED  NUPTIALS 
OF  OUR  THRICE-GRACIOUS  PRINCESS. 

ELIZABETH.t 


Sing,  sing  a  rapture  to  nil  nuptial  ears, 
Bright  Hymen's  torches,  drunk  up  Parcae's 

tears. 
Sweet  Hymen,  Hymen,  mightiest  of  Gods, 
Atoning  of  all-taming  blood  the  odds  ; 
Two  into  one  contracting  ;  one  to  two 
Dilating,  which  no  other  God  can  do. 
Makest  sure,  with  change,  and  Ictt'st  the 

married  try. 
Of  man  and  woman,  the  variety. 
And  as  a  flower,  half  scorch'd  with  day's 

long  heat. 
ThirsU  for  refreshing,  with  night's  cooling 

sweat. 
The  wings  of  Zephyr,   fanning  still  her 

face. 
No  cheer  can  add  to  her  heart  thirsty 

grace; 


•  Prefixed  to  ".4  tt'owon  t'l  a  IVeathfr-Citck*, 
A  New  Comedy.  Wrilten  by  NaL  Field  Lond., 
l6t3,"  Field,  a^  wc  learn  Irom  the  Prologue  to 
the  poithumous  edition,  performed  the  part  of 
the  nero  with  great  spirit  in  Chapmaa'ft  Bttisy 
XXAmhtjis.  —  Ed. 

t  Printed  al  Ihe  end  of  Chapman's  "  MasqHt 
bJ  tkt  MidMc  TrmfU,  i6i]." 


Yet  wears  she  'gainst  those  fires  that 

her  fade. 
Her  thick  hairs  proof,  all  hid  in  midnight'* 

shade, 
Her  health  is  all  in  dews ;    hope  all 

showers. 
Whose  want  bewail'd,  she  pines  in  all  her 

powers  : 
So  love-scorch °d  virgins,  nourish  T'Tiiph- 

less  fires ; 
Tlie   father's    caies,    the   mother's    kind 

desires, 
Their  gold,  and  garments  of  the  newest 

guise, 
Can  nothing  comfort  their  scorch'd  imif 

tasies. 
But,  taken  ravish'd  up.  in  Hymen's  arms, 
His  circle  holds,    for  all  their    anguish, 

charms ; 
Then,  as  a  glad  graft,  in  the  spring  sun 

shines, 
That  all  the  helps  of  earth  and  hoiven 

combines 

In  her  sweet  growth :  puts  in  Ihe  morning  oa 
Her  cheerful  aits  ;  the  sum's  rich  fires,  at 

noon ; 
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At  all  parts  perfect :    and  must  therefore 

stars, 

lose. 

In  all  their  virtuoiu  influences  shaics ; 

No  minute's  time ;  from  time's  use  all  fruit 

So,  in  the  bridegTxx>m°s  sweet  embrace. 

flows  ; 

the  bride 

And  .15  the  lender  hyacinth,  that  grows 

An  varied  joys  tastes,  in  their  naked  pride : 

■WTiere   Phoebus  most  his  golden  beams 

To  which  the  richest  weeds  ate  weeds  to 

bestows. 

Soweis  ; 

Is  propl  with  care  ;  is  water'd  every  hour, 

Come  Hymeo,  then ;   come,  close   these 

nuptial  hours 
With  all  years'  comforts.    Come;   each 

The  sweet  winds  adding  their  increasing 

power, 
The  scatter'd  drops  of  night's  refreshing 

virgin  keeps 

dew. 

Her   odorous   kisses   for   thee.     Golden 

Hasting  the  full  grace  of  his  glorious  hue. 

sleeps 

Which  once  disclosing.  mu6t  be  galber'd 

Will,  in  their  humours,   never  steep  an 

straight. 

eye, 

Or  hue  and  odour  both  will   lo«e   their 

Till  thou  invitest  them  with  thy  harmony. 

height ; 

Why  stay  St  thou?    see  each  virgin  dolh 

So,  of  a  virgin,  high,  and  richly  kept. 

prepare 

The  grace  and  sweetness  full  grown  must 

Embraces  for  thee  ;  her  while  breasts  lays 

he  reap'd. 

bare 

Or  forth  her  spirits  fly,  in  empty  air  ;      • 
The  sooner  fading,  the  more  sweet  and 

To  tempt  thy  soft  hand  ;  lets  such  glances 

fly 

fair. 

As  make  stars  shoot,  to  imitate  her  eye. 

Gentle,  O  gentle  Hymen,  be  not  then 

Puts  Art's  attires  011,  that  put   Nature's 

Cruel,  that  kindest  art  to  maids,  and  men  ; 

down  ; 

These  two,  one  twin  are;  and  their  mutual 

Shigs,  dances,  sets  on  every  foot  a  crown, 

bliss 

Sighs  in  her  songs  and  dances ;    kisscth 

Not  in  thy  beams,  but  in  thy  bosom  is. 

air 

Nor  can  Uieir  hands  fast,  their  hearts'  joys 

Till  rites,  and  words  past,  thou  in  deeds 

make  sweet ; 

repair; 
The  whole  court  Id  sings  :  1'6  the  air  : 

Their  hearts,   in  breasts  are;   and  thdr 

breasts  must  meet. 

16,  the  floods,  and  fields  :  Iti  most  fair. 

Let  there  be  peace,  yet  murmur ;  and  that 

Most  sweet,  most  happy  Hymen;  come: 

noise 

away; 

Beget  of  peace  the  nuptial  battle's  joys. 

With  all  thy  comforts  come ;  old  matrons 

Let  peace  grow  cruel ;  and  lake  wrack  of 

pray. 

all. 

With  young  maids'  languors  ;  birds  bill, 

The  war's  delay  brought  thy  full  festival. 

build,  and  breed 

Hark,  hark,  O  now  the  sweet  twin  murmur 

To  leach  thee  thy  kind,  every  flower  and 

sounds ; 

weed 

flymen  is  come,  and  all  his  beat  abounds ; 

Looks    up    to    gratulate    thy   long'd-for 

Shut  all  doors  ;  none  but  Hymen's  Ughts 

fruits; 

advance. 

Thrice  given  are  free  and  timdy  granted 

No  sound    stir ;    let    dumb  joy  enjoy  a 

suits : 

trance. 

There  is  a  seed  by  thee  now  to  be  sown, 

Sing,  sing  a  rapture  to  all  nuptial  ears, 

In  whose  fruit  earth  sball  see  her  glories 

Bright  Hymen's  torclies  drank  up  Pucas's 

shown. 

(ears. 
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THE    EPISTLE     DEDICATORY. 


TO 
THE  RIGHT  WORTHILY  HONOURED, 

ROBERT,   EARL  OF  SOMERSET,  &c. 

AND  HIS  MOST  NOBLE  LADY. 

THE      LADY     FRANCES. 


As  nothing  nnder  heaven  is  more  temoved 
From   Truth  and  Virtue,   than    opinions 

proved 
By  vulgar  voices ;  so  is  nou^t  more  true, 
Nor  soundly  virtuous  than  things  held  by 

few. 
Whom  knowledge,  enlcr'd  by  the  sacred 

line. 
And  govem'd  evermore  by  grace  divine. 
Keeps  in   the  narrow  path    to   spacious 

heaven, 
And  therefore  should  no  knowing  spirit  be 

driven 
From  fact   nor  purpose ;  for  the  spleens 

profane 
Of  humours  errant  and  plebeian  ; 
But,  Fame-like,  gather  force  as  he  goes 

forth. 
The  crown  of  all  acts  ends  in  only  worth. 
Nor  will  I  fear  to  prostrate  this  poor 

rage 
Of  forcspoke  Poesy,  to  your  patronage. 
Thrice  worthy  £arl,  and  your  une<juaird 

grace, 
Most  noble  Countess,   for  the  one-ear'd 

race 
Of  set -eyed  vulgars,  ihat  will  no  way  see 
But  Ihat  their  stilT  necks  drive  them  hcad- 

longy. 
Stung  with  the  gad-fly  of  misgovern °d  zeal ; 
Nor  bear  but  one  tale,  and  that  ever  ill. 


These  I  contemn,  as  no  nibs  lit  for  me 
To  check  at  in  my  way  to  integrity ; 
Nor  will  ye  be  incensed  that  such  a  toy 
Should  put  on  the  presumption  to  enjoy 
Your  graver  ear,  my  Lord,  and  your  fair 

eye. 
Illustrious  lady,  since  poor  Poesy 
Halli  been  a  jewel  in  the  richest  ear 
Of  all  the  nuptial  states  (hat  ever  were. 

For  as  ihe  body  s  pulse  in  physic  is 
A  little  thing,  yet  therein  th'  arteries 
Betray  their  motion,  and  disclose  to  Art 
llie  strength  or    weakness   of   the   vital 

part : 
Perpetually  moving,  like  a  watch 
Put  in  our  txxlies  ;   so  this  three  men's 

catch 
This  little    soul's  pulse,   Poesy,   panting 

still- 
Like  to  a  dancing  pease  upon  a  quill 
Made  with  a  child's  breath  up  and  down 

to  fly. 
Is  no    more    manly  thought      And    yet 

thereby 
Even  in  the  corps  of  all  the  world  we 

can 
Discover  all  the  good  and  bad  of  man. 
Anatomize  his  nakedness  and  be 
To  his  chief  ornament  a  majesty  ; 
Erect  him  past  his  human  period 
And  heighten  his  transition  into  God. 
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Thus,  sun-like,  did  the  leamd  and  most 

divine 
Of   all  the   golden  world,   make   Poesy 

shine; 
That  now,  but  like  a  glow-worm  gleams  by 

night 
Like    Teachers,   scarce    found,    by    their 

proper  light. 
But  this,  my  Lord,  and  all  poor  x'irtues 

else 
Exposed,  alas,  like  perdu  sentinels 
To  warn  the  world  of  what  muit  needs  be 

nigh. 
For  pride,  and  avarice  gl.ized  by  sanctity, 
Must  be  distinguish'd  and  decided  by 
Your  clear,  ingenuous,  and  most  quiet  eye, 
Exempt  from  passionate  and  dusky  fumes 
That  blind  our  reason  ;  and  in  which  con- 
sumes 
The  soul,  half  choked  with  stomach-casting 

mists 
Bred  in  the  purest,  tum'd  mere  humourists. 
And  where  with  dove-like  sweet  hunuhly 
They  all  things  should  auihorizc  or  deny 
The  vulgar  heal  and  pride  of  spleen  and 

blood, 
Blaze  their   opinions,   which    cannot   be 

good. 
For  as  the  body's  shadow  never  can 
Show  the  distinct  and  expact  form  of  man, 
So  nor  the  body's  passionate  .iflfects 
Can  ever  teach  well  what  the  soul   re- 
spects. 
For  how  can  mortal  things  immortal  show  ? 
Or  that  which  false  is,  represent  the  true? 
'The  peaceful  mixture  then  that  meets  in 

you. 
Most  temperate  Earl,  that  nought  to  rule 

doth  owe ; 
In  which  .IS  in  a  thorough  kindled  fire 
Light    and    Heat  many  Judgment   and 

Desire. 
Reason  is  still  in  quiet,  and  extends 
All  things  t'  advantage  of  your  honour'd 

ends. 
May  well  authorize  all  your  acts  of  note. 
Since  all  acts  vicious  are  of  passion  got. 
Through  dead  calms  of  our  perturbations 

ever 
Truth's  voice,  to  souls'  cars  set,  we  hear 

or  never. 
The   merely  animate  man  doth  nothing 

see 
That  tends  to  heaven  :  it  must  be  only  he 
That  is  mere  soul ;  her  separable  powers 
The  sceptre  giving  here  ;  that  then  dis- 
course 
Of  motions  that  in  sense  do  never  fall. 
Yet  know  them  too,  and  can  distinguish  all 


With  such  a  freedom,  that  our  eaithlf 

parts 
Sink  all  to  earth.    And  then  th'  ingcnuou 

arts 
Do  their  true  oflSce,  then  true  Policy 
Winds,  like  a  serpent,  through  all  Empery^ 
Her  folds  on  both  sides  boundevl,  like  a 

flcxKl,  ^^ 

With  high-shores  lifted,  making  great  and 

good 
Whom  she  instructeth,  to  which  you,  my 

Lord, 
May  lay  all  claims  that  teinpeianoe  i 

aflTord  ; 
Nought  gathering  ere  'tis  ripe,    and  s 

must  taste 
Kindly  and  sweetly,  and  the  longer  last. 
.-Ml    fruits    in    youth    ripe    in    you,    and 

must  so 
Imply  a  faculty  to  ever  grow. 
And  as  the  morning  that  is  calm  and 

grey, 
Deck'd  all  with  curl'd  clouds,  that  the  sua 

doth  lay 
With  varied  colours  ;  all  alofi  exhaled, 
As  they  t'  adom  even  heaven  itself  \ 

call'd. 
And  could  not  fall  in  slenderest  demt 

night. 
But  keep  day's  beauty  firm  and  exquisite. 
More    for   delight    fit,    and   doth    more 

adorn 
Even    th'    even  with    graces,     than    thft 

youthful  mom  : 
So  you,  sweet  Earl,  stay  youth  in  aged 

bounds. 
Even  absolute  now,   in  all  life's  gravesti 

grounds ; 
Like  air,  fill  every  comer  of  your  place  : 
Youi    grace,    your   virtue    heightening; 

virtue,  grace ; 
And  keeping  all  clouds  high,  air  calm  and 

clear. 
And  in  yourself  all  that  their  height  should 

resu, 
Yoiu^  life  and  light  will  pro\-e  a  still  full 

moon. 
And  all  your  night  time  nobler  than  your 

noon  ; 
The  sun  is  in  his  rising,  height,  and  set, 
Slill,  in  himself,  alike,  at  all  parts  great ; 
i-Iis  light,  beat,  greatness,  colours  that  are 

shown 
To  us,  as  his  charge,  merely  is  our  own. 
So  let  your  charge,  my  L.ord,  in  othen  be. 
But  in  yourself  hold  sun-like  constancy. 
For  as  men  skiU'd  in  Nature's  study,  say 
The  world  was  not  tlie  world,    nor  did 

convey 
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To  coupling  boriia  Nature's  common  form. 
Bat  all  confused,  like  waves  stiudc  with  a 

storm. 
Some  small  were,  and  in  do  set  being  staid, 
AH  comprehension  and  connexion  fled  ; 
The  greater  and  the  morccompact  disturb'd 
With  ceaseless  war,  and  by  no  order  curb'd, 
Till  Earth  receiving  her  set  magnitude. 
Was  6x'd  herself,  and  all  her  birth  indued 
With  stay  and  law,  so  this  small  world  of 

0IU5 

Is  bat  a  Chaos  of  corporeal  powers  ; 
Nor  yields  bis  mix'd  ports  fotms  that  may 

become 
A  human  n.iture,  but  at  mndom  roam 
Past  brutish  fashions,  and  so  never  can 
Be  call'd  the  civil  body  of  a  man  ; 
But  in  it,  and  against  itself  still  fights, 
In  competence  of  cares,  joys,  appetites ; 
The  more  great  in  command,  mode  servile 

more. 
Glutted,  not  satisfied  ;  in  plenty,  poor  : 
Till  ap  the  soul  mounts,  and  the  sceptre 

sways, 
Th'  admired  fabric  of  her  world  surveys  ; 
And  as  it  hath  a  magnitude  confined, 
So  all  the  powers  theirin  she  sees  combined 
In  fit  acts  for  one  end,  which  is  t'  obey 
Reason,  her  regent,  Natiure  giving  way  ; 
Peace,   concord,  order,  slay,  procUmn'd, 

and  law. 
And  none  commanding,  if  not  all  in  awe  ; 
Passion  and  Anger  made  to  underlie, 
And  here  concludes  man's  moral  monarchy, 
Id  which  your  Lordship's  mild  soul  sits  so 

high. 
Yet  cares  so  little  to  be  seen  or  heard. 
That  in  the  good  thereof  her  scope  is 

sphered. 
The  Thcban  ruler,  paralleling  tight. 
Who  thirst  of  glory  tum'd  to  appetite 
Of  inward  goodness,   was  of  speech    so 

spare. 
To  hear  and  learn,  so  covetous  and  yore, 
That,  of  his  yeais,  none  things  so  nuuiy 

knew. 
Nor  in  his  speeches  ventured  on  so  few. 
Forth  then,  my  Lord,  and  these  things  ever 

thiret. 
Till  scandal  pine,  and  bone-fed  envy  butst. 

And  you,  most  noble  lady,  as  in  blood. 
In  mind  be  noblest,  make  our  factious 

brood. 


Whose  forked  tongues  would  fain  your 

honour  sting. 
Convert  their  venom'd  points  ioto  thdi 

spring  ; 
Whose  own  hearts  guilty  of  faults  fetgn'd  in 

yours. 
Would  fain  be  posting  oEf ;  but,  arm  your 

powers 
With  such  a  siege  of  virtues,  that  no  vice 
Of  all  your  foes,  Advantage  may  entice 
To  sally  forth,  and  charge  you  wuh  oflence; 
But  stcrve  within  for  very  conscience 
Of  that  integrity,  they  see  express'd 
In  your  clear  life;  of  which  th'  example's 

rest 
May  be  so  blameless,  that  all  past  must 

be. 
Being  fount  to  th'other,  most  undoubtedly 
Confess'd  untouch 'd ;  and  Curiosity, 
The  beam  pick  rather  from  her  own  squint 

eye. 
Than    ramp   still   at  the  mole's   shade, 

feignd  in  yours, 
Nought  doth  so  shame  this  chimic  search 

of  ours. 
As  when  we  piy  long  for  assured  huge 

priie. 
Our  glasses  broke,  all  up  in  vapour  flics. 

And,  as  the  royal  beast  whose  image  you 
Bear  in  yotu  arms,  and  air's  great  eagle 

too ; 
Si  ill  as  they  go,  are  said  to  keep  in  close 
Their  seres  and  talons,  lest  their  points 

should  lose 
Their  useful  sharpness,  when  they  serve  no 

use  ; 
So  this  our  sharp-eyed  search    that   vre 

abu.<« 
In  others'  breasts,  we  should  keep  in  ('ex- 
plore 
Our   own    foul  bosoms,  and  quit  them 

before 
We  ransack  others  ;  but,  great  lady,  leave 
These  rules  to  them  they  touch.     Do  you 

receive 
Those  free  joys  in  your  honour,  and  your 

love 
That  you  can  say  are  yours  ;   and  ever 

move 
Where  your  command  as  soon  is  served  as 

known  : 
Joyi  fUud  without  you  ntutr  art  your 

own. 


Your  Honour's  ever  most  humbly 

and  laithlully  vowed, 

GEO.  CHAPMAN, 
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TO   THE   PREJUDICATE  AND   PEREMPTORY   READER- 

I  AM  Still  in  your  hands,  but  was  fini  in  his,  that  (being  our  great  sostainer  of  sincerity 
nnd  innocence)  will,  I  hope,  defend  me  from  falling,  I  think  you  know  not  hiro 
I  intend,  more  than  you  know  me ;  nor  can  you  know  me,  since  your  knowledge  is 
imagined  so  much  ,ibove  mine  Ihal  it  must  needs  oversee.  He  that  ties  on  the  ground 
can  fall  no  lower.  By  such  as  backbite  the  highest,  the  lowest  must  look  to  be  devoured. 
Forth  with  your  cunous  scrutiny,  and  find  my  rush  as  knotty  as  you  lust,  and  your  own 
crab-tree  as  smooth.  'Twill  be  most  ridiculous  and  pleasing  to  sit  in  a  comer  and  spend 
your  leelb  to  the  stumps  in  mumbling  an  old  sparrow  till  your  lips  bleed  and  your  eyes 
water  ;  when  all  the  faults  you  can  hnd  are  first  in  yourselves,  'tis  no  i-terculean  labour 
to  crack  what  you  breed.  Alas,  who  knows  not  your  uttermost  dimensions,  or  loves 
not  (he  best  things  you  would  seem  to  love  indeed,  and  better  ?  Truth  was  never  the 
fount  of  faction.  In  whose  sphere  since  your  purest  thoughts  move,  their  motion  must 
of  force  be  oblique  and  ,ingular.  But  whatsoever  your  disease  be,  I  know  it  incurable, 
because  your  urine  will  never  show  it.  At  adventure,  at  no  hand  be  let  blood  for  it, 
but  rather  soothe  your  rank  bloods  and  rub  one  another. 

You  yet,  ingenuous  and  judicious  reader  ;  (hat,  as  you  are  yourself,  retain  in  a 
sound  body  as  sound  a  soul ;  if  your  gentle  tractabiUty  have  unwares  let  the  common 
subject  surprise  you,  absmin,  take  physic  here,  and  recover.  Since  you  read  to  learn, 
leach  ;  since  you  desire  to  be  reformed,  reform  freely.  Such  strokes  shall  be  so  far 
from  breaking  my  head,  they  shall  be  rich  balms  to  it.  comfort,  and  strengthen  the 
brain  it  beats,  and  make  it  bcalthfully  neese  out  whatsoever  annoyi  iL 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 
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Andromeda,  d;»ughler  of  Cepheus,  King  of  iCthlopia,  and  Cassiope,  a  virgin 
exempted  from  compnrison  in  all  the  virtues  and  beauties  both  of  mind  and  body,  for 
the  envy  of  Juno  to  her  Mother,  being  compared  with  her  for  beauty  and  wisdom,  or 
as  others  wnte,  maligned  by  the  Nereides  for  the  eminent  graces  of  herself,  moved  so 
much  the  deities'  displeasures  that  they  procured  Neptune  to  send  into  the  region  of 
Cepheus  a  whale,  so  monstrously  vast  and  dreadful  that  all  the  fields  he  spoiled  and 
wasted  ;  all  the  noblest  edifices  tumbling  to  ruin  ;  (he  strongest  cities  of  the  kingdom 
not  forcible  enough  to  withstand  his  invasions.  Of  which  so  unsufTerable  a  ^ague 
Cepheus  consulting  with  an  Oracle,  and  asking  both  the  ciuse  and  remedy,  after  oc- 
customed  sacrifices  the  Oracle  gave  answer  that  the  calamity  would  never  cease  till  his 
only  daughter  Andromeda  was  exposed  to  the  monster.  Cepheus  returned,  and  »nth 
iron  chains  bound  his  daughter  to  a  rock  before  .1  city  of  the  kingdom  called  loppe. 
At  which  city,  the  same  lime,  Perseus  arrived  with  the  head  of  Medusa,  Sc,  who 
pitying  so  matchless  a  virgin's  exposure  to  so  miserable  an  event,  dissolved  her  chains 
and  took  her  from  the  rock.  Both  sitting  together  to  expect  the  monster,  and  be 
ravenously  hasting  to  devour  her,  Perseus  tum«l  part  of  him  into  stone,  and  through 
the  rest  made  way  with  his  sword  to  his  utter  slaughter.  When,  holding  it  WTeath 
enough  for  so  renowned  a  victory,  he  took  Andromeda  to  wife,  and  had  by  her  one 
daughter  called  Perse,  another  Er>-thraea,  of  whom  the  sea  in  those  pans  is  called 
Mart  Erythrttkm,  since  she  both  lived  and  died  there  :  and  one  son  called  after  hitnsclf. 
another  Electtyon.  a  third  Sthenelus  :  and  after  lived  princely  and  happily  with  his  wife 
and  his  OH-n  mother  to  his  death.  Then  fained  for  their  virtues  to  be  made  coostellar 
liooi  in  Heaven. 
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Away  ungodly  vulgais,  far  away,  | 

Fly  ye  profane,  that  dare  not  view  the  day, ' 
Nor  speak  to  men  but  shadows,  nor  would 

hear 
Of  any  news,  but  what  seditious  were, 
Hateful  and  harmful  ever  to  the  best. 
Whispering  their  scandals,  glorifying  the 

rest. 
Impious,  and  yet  'gainst  all  ills  but  your 

own. 
The  hottest  sweaters  of  religion. 
Whose  poisons  all  things  to  your  spleens 

pervert. 
And  all  streams  measure  by  the  fount  your 

heart. 
That  are  in  nought  but  misrule  regular. 
To  whose  eyes  all  seem  ill,  but  those  that 

are. 
That  hate  ye    know  not  why,  nor   with 

more  cause. 
Give  whom  ye  most    love   your  profane 

applause. 
That  when  Kings  and  their  Peen,  whose 

piercing  eyes 
Broke  through   their  broken  sleeps   and 

policies. 
Men  s  inmost  cabinets  disclose,  and  hearts. 
Whose  bands  Jove's  balance,  weighing  all 

desalts. 
Have  let  down  to  them ;    which    grave 

conscience. 
Charged    with    the   blood    and   soul   of 

mnoccnce. 
Holds  with   her  white  band    (when   her 

either  skole 
Apt  to  be  sway'd  with  every  grain  of  soul, 
Herself  sways  up  or  down,  to  heaven  or 

hell. 
Approve  an  action),  you  must  yet  conceal 
A  deeper  insight,  and  retain  a  taint 
To  cast  upon  the  pure  soul  of  a  saint. 
Away,  in  our  mild  sphere  doth  nothing 

move 
But  all-creating,  all-preserving  Love  ; 
At  whose  flames,  virtues,  lighted  ev'n  to  stars 
All  vicious  envies  and  seditious  Jars, 
Bane-spitting     murmurs    and    detracting 

spells, 
jBanisn  with  curses  to  the  blackest  hells  : 
Defence  of  Beauty  and  of  Innocence  ; 
And  taking  off  the  chains  of  Insolence, 
From  llieir  profaned  and  god-like  linea- 
ments. 
Actions  heroic,  and  divine  descents. 


All   the  sweet  Graces,   even  from  death 

revived. 
And  sacred  (nuts  from  barren  rocks  de- 
rived, 
Th'  immortal  subjects  of  our  nuptials  are  : 
Thee  then,  just  scourge  of  factious  popular, 
Fautor  of  peace,  and  all  the  powers  that 

move 
In  sacred  circle  of  religious  love ; 
Fountain  of  royal  learning,  and  the  rich 
Treasure   of    counsels,    and     mellifluous 

speech  ; 
Let  me  invoke  that  ore  drop  of  thy  spring 
May  spirit  my  aged  Muse  and  make  her 

sing. 
As  if  th  inspired  breast  of  eternal  youth 
Had  lent  her  accents,  and  all-moving  truth. 
The  kingdom  that  the  gods  so  much  did 

love. 
And  often  feasted  all  the  powers  above  ; 
At  whose  prime  beauties  the  cniimourd 

sun. 
His  morning  beams  lights  and  doth  over- 
run 
The  world  with  Ardour,  idhiopla. 
Bore  in  her  throne  divine  Andromeda, 
To  Cepheus  and  Cassiopc  his  queen  ; 
Whose  boundless  beauties  mode  o'erflow 

the  spleen 
Of  every  Nereid,  far  surpassing  them  ; 
The  Sun  to  her  resign'd  his  diadem  ; 
And  all  the  Deities  admiring  stood, 
Affirming  nothing  moved  like  flesh   and 

blood  : 
Thunder    would    court    her   with    words 

sweetly  phrased. 
And  lightning  stuck    'twixt  heaven  and 

earth  amaxed. 
This  matchess  virgin  had  a  mother  too. 
That  did  for  beauty  and  for  wisdom  go 
Before  the  foremost  ladtes  of  her  lime  ; 
To  whom  of  super-excellence  the  crime 
Was  likewise  laid  byjuno,  and  from  hence 
Pined  Envy  suck'd  the  poison  of  offence. 
A^tf  iru/A  of  txcelUnce  was  evtr  sttn 
But  bort  the  venom  of  the  vulgar's  splttn. 
And  now  the  much-enraged  Nereides 
Obtain'd  of  him  that  moves  the  marble 

seas — 
(To  wreak  the  virtue,  theycall'd  Insolence) 
A  whale  so  monstrous,  and  so  past  de- 
fence, 
That  all  the  royal  region  he  laid  waste^ 
And  all  the  noblest  edifices  rased 


Nor  from  his  plague  were  strodgest  cities 

free, 
His  body's  vast  heap  raged  so  heavily. 
i^'$/A  HotUst  names  and  bloods  is  still 

trued 
The  monstrous  ieast,  the  raveneia  mttlti- 

tKde. 
This  plague  thus  preying  upon  all  tbc 

land, 
With  so  incomprebfnsiblc  a  hand  ; 
The  pious  father  of  the  virgin  sought 
By   Oracles,   to    know   what    cause  bad 

brought 
Such  baneful  outrage  over  all  his  stale. 
And  what  might  reconcile  the  deities'  hate. 
His  orisons  and  sacrifices  past. 
The  Oracle  gave  answer  that  the  waste 
His  country   suiTer'd,   never  would  con- 
clude 
Till  his  Andromeda  he  did  extrude. 
To  rapine  of  the  Master  :  he,  good  man, 
Resolved  to  satiate  the  Leviathan 
■With  her,  before  his  country  ;  ibougb  he 

loved 
Her  past  himself  and  bore  a  spirit  moved 
To  rescue  Innocence,  in  any  one 
That  was  to  him,  or  bis,  but  kindly  known ; 
To  grace,  or  profit,  do  ihcm  any  good 
That   lay  in  swift  stream  of  bis  noblest 

blood. 
Constant  to  all,  yet  to  his  dearest  seed, 
For  rights'  soke,   flitting ;    thinking  true 

indeed 
The  general  uproar  that  'twas  sin  in  her. 
That   men    made  so  exclaim,  and  gods 

confer 
Their  approbation  :  saying  the  kingdom's 

bale 
Must  end  by  her  exposure  to  the  whole ; 
With    whom    the    whale-hkc  vulgar  did 

agree. 
And  their  foul  spleens  thought  her  im- 
piety. 
Her  most  wise  mother  yet,  the  stem  intent 
Vow'd  with  her  best  endeavour  lo  prevent. 
And  told  her  what  her  father  did  address  ; 
She,  fearful,  fled  into  the  wilderness  ; 
And  lo  th'  instinct  of  sa\'age  beasts  would 

yield 
Before  a  father  that  would  cease  to  shield 
A  daughter  so  divine  and  innocent : 
Her  feet  were  wing'd,  and  all  the  search 

out  went. 
That  after  her  was  ordcr'd ;  but  she  flew, 
And  burst  the  winds  that  did  incensed 

pursue. 
And  with  enamour'd  sighs,  her  parts  assail, 
Playd  with  her  hair,  and  held  her  by  tlie 

veil : 


From  whom  she  brake,  and  did  to  woods 

repair : 
Still  where  she  went  her  beauties  dyed  the 

air. 
And  with  her  wann  blood   made  proud 

Flora  blush : 
But  seeking  shelter  in  each  shady  bush  ; 
Beauty,  Hie  fire,  compress' d  mart  stmgH 

receives. 
And  she  was  still  seen  shining  through  the 

leaves. 
Hunted  from  thence,  the  son  even  boni'd 

to  see 
So  more  than  sun-like  a  Divinity 
Blinded  her  eyes,  and  all  invasion  seeks 
To  dance  upon  the  mixture  of  her  cheeks; 
Which  show'd  to  all,  that  follow °d  after  (ar. 
As  underneath  the  roundure  of  a  star. 
The   evening    sky  is    purpled    with   hil 

beams; 
Her  looks  fired  oil  things  with  her  love's 

extremes. 
Her  neck  a  chain  of  orient  pearl  did  deck. 
The  pearls  were  bit,  but  fiiirer  was  ber 

neck  ; 
Her  breasts,  laid  out,  show'd  all  enflamed 

sights, 
Ixive,  lie  a  sunning,  'twixt  two  chrysolites ; 
Her  naked  wrists  show'd  as  if  (hrongfa  the 

sky 
A  hand  were  thrust,  to  sign  the  Deity. 
Her  lu-uids,   the  confines  and  digestioM 

were 
Of  Beauty's  world  ;  Love  fix'd  bis  pillflQ 

there. 
Her  eyes  that  otheis  caught  DOw  m.ide 

her  caught 
Who  lo  her  father,  for  the  whale  was 

brought. 
Bound  lo  a  barren  rock  and  death  ez> 

peeled  ; 
But  heaven  hath  stQl  such  Innocence  pro- 
tected : 
Beauty  needs  fear  no  Monsters,  for  the  sea. 
Mother  of  Monsters,  sent  Alcyone 
To  warrant  her,  not  only  'gainst  the  waves. 
But  all  the  deaths  hid  iu  her  watery  graves. 
The  loving  birds'  flight  made  about  her 

sUll, 
Still  good  presaging,  show'd  heaven's  saving 

will; 
Which  cheering  her,  did  comfort  oil  the 

shore 
That  moum'd  in  shade  of  ber  sod  eyes 

before  ; 
Her  looks  to  pearl  tiun'd  pebble,  and  her 

locks 
To  burnish 'd  gold  transfonn'd  the  burning 

rocks. 
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And  now  came  roaring  to  the  tied,  the 

Tide. 
AH  the  Nereides  declc'd  in  all  their  pride, 
Mounted  on   Dolphins,  rode  to  see  their 

wreak. 
The  waves  foam'd  with  their  envies  ;  that 

did  speak 
In  mutest  fishes,  with  their  leaps  aloft, 
For  brutish  joy  of  the  revenge  they  sought. 
The  people  fin^^<^y  °f  disastrous  sights 
And  news  (the  food  of  idle  appetites) 
From  the  King's  chamber,  straight  knew 

his  intent, 
And  almost  his  resolved  thoughts  did  pre- 
vent ; 
In    dry  waves   beating   thick  about  the 

shore. 
And  tlicn  came  on  the  prodigy  that  bore 
In  one  mass  mix'd  their  image,  thai  still 

spread 
A  thousand  bodies  under  one  sole  head. 
Of  out  mind  still  to  ill  all  ill  men  an. 
Strange  sights  and  mischiefs  fit  the  Fffu- 

lor. 
Upon  the  Monster  red  Rhamnusui  rode. 
The  savage  leap'd  beneath  his  bloody  load, 
Mad  of  his  prey,  given  over  now  by  all ; 
When  any  high  Imve  any  means  to  fait. 
Their  greatest  loveis  prove  false  props  to 

prove  it. 
And  for  the  mischief  only  praise  and  love  it. 
There  is  no  good  they  will  not  then  com- 
mend. 
Nor  no  religion  but  they  will  pretend 
A  mighty  title  to,  when  both  are  used 
To  warrant  Innovation  ;  or  see  bruised 
The  friendless  reed  that  under  all  feet  lies ; 
The  sound  parts  evennore  they  pass  like 

fiies, 
And  dwell  upon  the  sores,  ill  in  themselves. 
They  clearly  sail  with    over    rocks    and 

shelves. 
But  good  in  others  shipwTnck  in  the  deeps ; 
Kluch  more  unjust  is  he  that  truly  keeps 
Laws  for  more  show,  bis  own  ends  imder- 

slood. 
Than  he  that  breaks  them  for  another's 

good, 
And  'tis  the  height  of  all  malignity 
To  lender  good  so,  that  ye  ill  imply  ; 
To  tread  on  Pride  but  with  a  greater  pride, 
When  where  no  ill,  but  in  ill  thougnts  is 

tried. 
To  speak  well  is  a  charity  divine  ; 
The  rest  retain  the  poison  serpentine 
Under  their  lips,  that  sacred  lives  condemn. 
And  we  may  worthily  apply  to  them, 
This  tragic  execration  :  perish  he 
That  sifts  loo  far  human  infiimity. 


But  as  your  cupping-glasses  still  exhale 
The  humour  that  is  ever  wont  all. 
In  all  the  tiesh  ;  so  these  spiced  comcienced 

men, 
The    worst   of  things  explore  still,   and 

retain  ; 
Or  rather,  as  in  certain  cities  were. 
Some  parts  through  which  all  rites  piacu- 

lar, 
AH  executed  men,  alt  filth  were  brought 
Of  all  things  chaste,  or  pure,  or  sacred, 

nought 
Entering  or  issuing  there  ;  so  curious  men. 
Nought  manly,  elegant,  or  not  unclean. 
Embrace,  or  bray  out ;  acts  of  stain  are 

still 
Their  sirens  and  their  mtues  j  any  ill 
Is  to  their  appeiitcs  their  supreme  good, 
.^nd  sweeter  than  iheir  necessary  food. 
All  men  almost  in  all  things  they  apply 
The    by  the   m.iin  moke,   and   the  main 

the  by. 
Thus  this  sweet  Lady's  sad  exposure 

was 
Of  all  tliesc  moods  in  men  the  only  glass  ; 
But  now  the  man  that  next  to  Jove  con- 

troll'd 
The  triple  world  got  with  a  shower  of 

gold  ; 
(Arm'd  with  Medusa's  head,  and  Enyos'  eye. 
The  adamantine  sword  of  Mercury, 
The  helm  of  Fiuto,  and  Minerva's  Mirror, 
lliat  from  the  Gorgus  mode  bis  pass  with 

terror) 
Came  to  tlic  rescue  of  this  envied  maid  : 
Drew  near,  and  first  in  admiration  stay'd. 
That  for  the  common  ill  of  all  the  land 
She  the  particolar  obloquy  should  stand  ; 
And  tliat  a  beauty  no  less  than  divine 
Should  men  and  women  find  so  serpentine 
As  but  to  think  her  any  such  event : 
Much  less  that  eyes  and  hands  should  give 

consent 
To  such  a  danger  and  to  such  a  death. 
But    though    the    whole    realm    laboui'd 

underneath 
So  foul  an  error,  yet  since  Jove  and  he 
Tcnder'd  her  beauty  and  integrity. 
In  spite  of  all,  the  more  he  set  up  spirit 
To  do  her  right,  the  more  all  wrong'd  her 

merit ; 
He  that  both  virtue  had  and  beauty  too. 
Equal  with  her,  to  both  knew  what  to  do. 
The  ruthless  still  go  laughd  at   to  the 

grave. 
Those  that  no  good  will  do  no  goodness 

have  ; 
The  mind  a  spirit  is,  and  call'd  the  glass 
In  which  we  see  God  ;  and  corporeal  grace 
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Tlic  mirror  is,  in  which  we  see  the  mind. 
Atnongit    the    fairest    women  you  couJd 

find 
Than  Perseus,  none  more  fair ;    'tnongst 

worthiest  men, 
No  one  more  manly.    This  the  glass  is 

then 
To  show  where  our  complexion  is  ootn- 

bined  ; 
A  woman's  beauty,  and  a  mnnly  mind  ; 
Such    was    the    half-divinc-born    Trojan 

Terror 
Where  both  sex  graces,  met  as  in  their 

mirror. 
Perseus  of  Love's  own  form,  those  five  parts 

had 
Which  some  give  man  that  is  the  loveliest 

made ; 
Or  rather  that  is  loveliest  inclined. 
And  bears,  with  shape,  the  beauty  of  the 

mind : 
■young  was  he,  yet  not  youthful,  since  mid- 
years 
The  golden  mean  holds  in  men's  hopes  and 

rears  ; 
Aptly  composed,  and  soft  or  delicate, 
Fleiible  or  lender,  calm  or  tempi-rate. 
Of  these  five,    three  make  most  exactly 

known 
The  body's  temperate  complexion  : 
The  other  two  the  order  do  express 
The  measure  and  whole  trim  of  comeliness. 
A  temperate   cori»rature,  leam'd  nature 

saith. 
A  smootli,  a  soft,  a  solid  flesh  bewrayeth  : 
Which  stale  of  body  shows  the  afTetlions" 

state 
In  all  the  humours  to  be  moderate  : 
For  which  ciuse  soft  or  delicate  they  call 
Our  conquering  Perseus,  and  but  young 

withal ; 
Sitice  time  and  yaas  too  much  in  men  re- 
volved. 
The  subtler  parts  of  humour  being  resolved 
More  thick  parts  rest,  of  fire  and  air  the 

want. 
Makes  earth  and  water  more  predominant. 
Flexible  they  call'd  him,  since  his  quick 

conceit. 
And  pliant  disposition,  at  the  height 
Took  each  occasion,  and  to  acts  approved. 
As  soon  as  he  w.is  full  infonn'U  he  moved. 
Not  flexible,  as  of  inconstant  state. 
Nor  soft,  as  if  too  much  effeminate. 
For  these  to  a  complexion  moderate. 
Which  we  before  affirm  in  him,  imply 
A  most  unequal  contrariety. 
Composure  fit  for  Jove's  son  Perseus  had, 
And  to  his  form  his  mind  fit  aiuwcr  made  : 


'■  As  to  be  loved  the  fairest  fittest  are. 
To  love  so  too  most  apt  are  the  most  fair. 
Light  like  itself  transparent  bodies  makes. 
At  one's  act  ih'other  joint  impression  takes. 
Perseus,  as  if  inmsparcnt,  at  first  sight 
Was  shot  quite  thorough  with  her  beauty's 

light ; 
Beauty  breetis  love,  lore  consumnaaies  B 

man. 
For  love,  being  true,  and  Eleutherean,^ 
No  injury  nor  contumely  be.trs  ; 
That  his  beloved  either  feels  or  fears. 
All  goodwill's  interchange  it  doth  conclude. 
And   man's  whole   sum   holds,    which  is 

gratitude. 
No  wisdom,  noblesse,  force  of  arms,  nor 

laws. 
Without   love   wins   man   his    comfdete 

applause. 
Love  makes  him  valiant,  past  all  else  de- 
sires 
For   Man,  that  is,  of  all  heaven's  erring 

fires 
Most  full  of  fortitude — since  he  inspires 
Men  with  most  valour — Cyiherea  tames  ; 
For  when  in  heaven's  blunt  angels  shine  bis 

flames, 
Or  he,  his  second  or  eight  hotise  ascends 
Of  ruled  nativities,  and  then  portends 
111  to  (he  then-bom  ;  Venus  in  aspect 
Sextile  or  Trme   doth,   being  conjoin'd. 

correct 
His  most  malignity  ;  and  when  his  star, 
1  he  Ijirth  of  any  governs,  fit  for  war, 
Tlie  issue  m.-iking  much  to  wrath  inclined. 
And  to  the  venturous  greatness  of  the  mind, 
If  Venus  near  him  shine,  she  doth  not  let 
His  magnanimity,  but  in  order  set. 
The  vice  of  Anger  making   Man  more 

mild 
And  gets  the  mastery  of  him  in  the  child  : 
Mai^  never  masters  her  ;  but  if  slie  guide 
She  love  inclines ;   and  Mais  set  by  her 

side. 
Her  fires  more  ardent  render   with   his 

heat ; 
So  that  if  he  at  any  birth  be  set 
In  th'  house  of  Venus,  Libra,  or  the  Bull, 
The  then-bom  bums,  and   love's  flames 

feels  at  full. 
"  Besides,  Mars  still  dotb  after  Veoiii 

move, 
Venus  not  after  Mats  ;  because  of  Love       i 
Boldness  is  handmaid.  Love  not  so  of  her;  i 
For  not  because  men  bold  affections  bear. 
Love's  golden  nets  doth  their  affects  ea-  I 

fold  : 
But  since  men   love,  tbey  therefore  aie  j 

more  bold. 
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And  made  lo  dare  even  death  for   Iheir 

beloved  ; 
And  finally.  Love's  fortitude  is  proved 
Past  all  most  clearly,  for  this  cause  alone 
All  things  submit  to  Love,  but   love    to 

none. 
Celestials,  animals,  all  corporeal  things, 
Wise  men  and  strong,  slave-rich,  and  free- 
bom  kings 
Are  love's  contributories ;    no   gifts    can 

buy. 
No  threats  can  love  constrain,  or  terrify, 
For  love  is  free,  and  his  impulsions  still 
Spring  from  bis  own  free  and  ingenious 

»m. 

Not  God  himself  would  willing  love  en- 
force. 
But  did  at  first  decree  his  liberal  course  : 
Such  is  bis  liberty,  that  all  alTects, 
All  arts  and  acts,  the  mind  besides  directs 
To  some  wish'd    recompense,    but    love 

aspires 
To  no  possessions  but  his  own  desires  ; 
As  if  his  wish  in  his  own  sphere  did  move 
And  no  reward    were    worthy    love    but 

love." 
Thus  Perseus  stood  affected,  in  a  lime 
When  all  love,  but  of  riches,  was  a  crime, 
A  iancy  and  a  folly.     And  this  fact 
To  add  to  love's  deservings  did  detract ; 
For  'twas  a  Monster   and  a  monstrous 

thing 
Whence  he  should  combat  oot  his  nuptial 

ring. 
The  monster  vulg.u  thought,  and  conquer'd 

gave 
The  combatant  already,  the  foul  grave 
Of  their  fore-speakings,  gaping  for  hitn 

stood. 
And  cast  out  fumes  as  from  the  Stygian 

Hood 
'Gainst  his  great  enterprise,  which  was  so 

fit 
For  Jove's  chief  Minion,   that    Plebiaan 

wit 
Could  not  conceive  it.    Acts  that  are  loo 

high 
For  Faroe's  crack'd  voice,  resound  all  in- 
famy : 
O  poor  of  nndeistanding  ;  if  there  were 
Of  all  your  acts,  one  only  that  did  bear 
Man's  worthy    image,   even  of  all  your 

best 
Which   truth  could  not  discover,    to  be 

drest 
In  your  own  ends,  which  Truth's  self  not 

compels. 
Bat  ccnen  in  your  bottoms,  sinks  and 

bells, 


Whose  opening  would  abhor  the  sun  to 

see, 
So  ye  stood  sure  of  safe  delivery. 
Being  great  with  gain  or  propn);ating  last, 
A  man   might  fear  your  hubbubs  ;  and 

some  trust 
Give    that    most    lalse   Epiphonem,   that 

gives 
Your  voice   the  praise  of  gods,  but  view 

your  lives 
With  eyes  impartial,  and  ye  may  abhor 
To  censure  high  acts,  when  your  own  taste 

more 
Of  damned  danger.     Perseus  scom'd   lo 

fear 
The  ill  of  good  acts,  though  hell-mouth 

gaped  there  : 
Came  to  Andromeda  ;  sat  by,  and  cheer 'd: 
But  she  that  loved,  through  all  the  death 

she  fear'd. 
At  fitst  sight,  like  her  lover ;  for  his  sake 
Resolved  to  die,  ere  he  should  undertake 
A  combat  with  a  monster  so  past  man 
To  lame  or  vanquish,  though  of  Jove  he 

wan 
A  power  past  all  amends,  for  man  should 

stiU 
Advance  his  powers  to  rescue  good  from 

ill. 
■Where  means  of  rescue  served  :  and  never 

where 
Ventures  of  rescue,  so  impossible  were 
That  would  increase  the  danger ;  two  for 

one 
Expose  to  ruin.     Therefore  she  alone 
Would  stand  the  Monster's  fury  and  the 

shame 
Of  those  harsh  bands  ;  for  if  he  overcame. 
The  monstrous  world  would  take  the  mon- 
ster's port 
So  much  the  more :  and  say  some  sorcerous 

art, 
Not  his  pure  valour,  nor  his  innocence 
Prevaild  in  her  deliverance :  her  offence 
Would  still  the  some  be  counted,  for  whose 

ill 
The  land  was  threalen'd  by  the  oracle. 
I'he  poison'd  murmurs  of  the  multitude 
Kise  more,  the  more  desert  or  power  ob- 
trude. 
"Against  their  most,"  said  he,  "come  I 

the  more : 
Virtue  in  constant  sufferance  we  adore. 
Nor  could  death  fright  him,  for  he  dies 

that  loves  : 
And  so  all  biilcmess  from  death  removes. 
He  dies    that    loves,    because    his    every 

thought, 
Himself  forgot,  in  bis  beloved  is  wrtnight. 
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If  o(  himself  his  (houghts  ore  nol  cm- 

ploy'd 
Nor  in  himself  they  are  by  him  enjoy'd. 
And  since  not  in  himself,  bis  mind  hath 

act, 
The  mind's  act  chiefly  being  of  thought 

compact — 
Who  works  not  in  himself,  himself  not  is  ; 
For  these  two  are  in  man  joint  properties. 
To  worlc  and  Dc  ;  for  Being  can  be  never 
But  Operation  is  combined  ever. 
Nor  Operation,  Being  dolh  exceed. 
Nor  works  man  where  he  is  not :  still  his 

deed. 
His  being  consorting,  no  true  lover's  mind, 
He  in  himself  can  therefore  ever  find. 
Since  in  himself  it  works  not,  if  he  giN'es 
Bein?  from  himself,   not  in    himself  he 

lives : 
And  he  that  lives  not,  dead  is,  Truth  then 

said 
Tint  whosoever  is  in  love  is  dead." 
If  death  the  Monster  brought  then,  he  had 

laid 
A  second  life  up,  in  the  loved  maid  : 
And  had  she  died,  his   third  life  Fame 

decreed. 
Since  death  b  conquer'd  in  each  living 

deed. 
Then  came  the  Monster  on,  who  being 

shown 
His  cbeuTOcd  shield,  bis  half  he  tum'd  to 

stone. 
And  through  the  other  with  bis  sword 

mi-wle  way ; 
Till  liktr  a  ruin'd  city,  dead  he  lay 
Before    his    love.     "The    Nereids  with    a 

shriek, 
And  Sirens  (fearful  to  sustain  the  Ukc), 
And  even  the  ruthless  and  the  senseless 

tide 
Before  liis  hour,  ran  roaring  lctTi6ed 
Back  to  their  strength  :  wonders  and  mon- 
sters both.  I 
With  constant  magnanimity,  like  froth        | 
Suddenly    vanish,    smother'd    with    their; 

prcasc  ; 
No  wonder  lasts  but  virtue  :  which  no  less ' 
We  may  esteem,  since  'lis  as  seldom  found 
Firm  and  sincere,  and  when   no  vulgar' 

ground 
Or  flourish  on  it.  fits  the  vulgar  eye 
Who  views  it  not  but  as  a  prodigy. 
Plol>eian  admiration  needs  must  sign 
All  true-bom  nets,  or  like  false  fires  Ihey 

shine  : 
If  PeisMis  for  such  warrant  h.id  contain'd 
His  high  exploit,  what  honour   had  he 

gaiii'd  f 


'Who  would  have  set    his  band    to    bis 

design 
But  in  his  scorn?    Scorn  censures  things 

divine : 
True  worth,  like  truth,  sits  In  a  gi'ouDdles 

pit. 
And  none  but  true  eyes  see  the  depth  of  it. 
Perseus  hod  Enyos'  eye.  and  saw  within 
That  grace  which   out-looks  held  a  des- 
perate sin  : 
He  for  itself,  with  his  own  end  went  on. 
And  with  his  lovely  rescued  Tarason 
Long'd  of   bis  conquest,    for    tlie    latest 

shock : 
Dissolved  her  chains,  and  took  her  Crom 

the  rock. 
Now  wooing  for  his  life  that  fled  to  her 
As  hers  in  him  lay  :  Love  did  both  confer 
To  one  in  both  ;  himself  in  her  he  found. 
She  with  herself,  in  only  him  was  crown'd. 
•'  While  thee  I  lovc,"said  be,  "you  loving 

mc, 
In  you  I  find  myself ;  thought  on  by  thee. 
And  I.  lost  in  myself,  by  thee  neglected, 
In  thee  recover'a  am,  by  thee  affected. 
The  same  in  me  you  work,   miraculous 

strange 
'Twixl  two  true  lovers  is  this  interchange ; 
For  after  I  have  lost  myself,  if  I 
Redeem  myself  by  thee,  by  thee  supply 
I  of  myself  have,  if  by  thee  I  save 
Myself  so  lost ,  thee  more  th.in  me  I  have. 
And  nearer  to  thee  than  myself  I  am. 
Since  to  myself  no  otherwise  I  came 
Than  by  thee  being  the  mean.     In  mutual 

love 
One  only  death  and  two  revivals  move  ; 
For  be  that  loves,  when  he  himself  neglects 
Dies  in  himself  once.     In  her  he  aflfects 
Slraighl  he  renews,  when  she  with  equal 

fire 
Embraceth  him,  as  he  did  her  desire ; 
Again  he  Uves  too,  when  he  surely  seeth 
Hunself  in    her    made  him.     O    blessed 

death 
Which  two  lives   follow  I    O   commerce 

most  strange 
Where,    who    himself  doth    for   anotfaer 

change. 
Nor  hath  himself,  nor  ceascth  still  to  have : 
O  gain,  beyond  which  no  desire  can  crave 
When  two  are  so  made  one,  that  either  is 
For  one  made  two,  and  doubled  as  in  this  ; 
Who  one  life  had,  one  inIcr^'cnieut  death 
Makes    him    distinctly    draw    a    twofold 

breath  ; 
In  mutual  love  the  wTcak  most  just  is  foimd. 
When  each  so  kill  that  each  cure  other's 

wound; 
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Bat  churlish  Homicides  most  death  sus- 
tain, 
For  who  beloved,  not  yielding  love  again, 
And  so  the  life  doth  from  his  love  divide 
Denies  himself  lo  be  a  Homicide  ? 
For  he  no  less  a  Homicide  is  held. 
That  man  to  be  bom  lets,  than  be  that 

kill'd 
A  man  that  is  bom.     He  is  bolder  far 
That  present  life  reaves,  but  he  crueller 
That  to  the  to-be  bora,  envies  the  light 
And  puts  their  eyes  out  ere  they  have  their 

sight ; 
All  good  things  ever  we  desire  to  have. 
And  not  to  have  alone,  but  still  to  save  ; 
All  mortal  good  defective  is,  and  frail ; 
Unless  in  place  of    things  on   point  (o 

fail. 
We  daily  new  beget     That  things  innate 
May  lost,  the  languishing  we  recreate 
In  generation,  recreation  is. 
And  from  the  prosecution  of  this 
Man  his  instinct  of  generation  takes ; 
Since  generation  in  continuance  m.ikes 
Mortals  similitudes  of  powers  divine, 
Divine  worth  doth  in  genciation  shine." 
Thus  Perseus  said,  and  not  because  he 

saved 
Her  life  alone,  he  her  in  marri.ige  craved  ; 
But  with  ber  life,  the  life  of  likely  race. 
Was  chief  end  of  his  action ;  in  whose 

grace 
Her  royal  father  brought  him  to  his  court 
With  adl  the  then  assembled  glad  resort 
Of  Kings  and  Princes;   where  were  so- 
lemnized 
Tb'admired  nuptials  :  which  great  Heaven 

so  prittd 
That   Jove   again  stoop'd    in   a   golden 

shower 
Teniich  the  nuptial,  as  the  natal  hour 
Of  happy  Perseus  ;  white-arm 'd  Juno  too 
Deposed  her  greatiiess,  and  what  she  could 

do 
To  giTice  the  bride  and  bridegroom  was 

vouchsafed. 
All  subject-deities  stoop'd  too,  and  the  sh.ift 
Golden  and  mutual,  with  which  love  com- 

press'd 
Both   Ih'  envied  lovers,   olTer'd    to,   and 

kiss'd. 
All  answerable  feasted  to  their  states ; 
In  all  the  stars'  beams,  stoop'd  to  reverend 

Fates  ; 
And  the  rare  banquet  that    foreran   the 

bed 
Witli  his  presage  shut  tip  and  seconded  ; 
And  said  they  sung  verse,  that  posterity 
In  no  age  should  reprove  for  perfidy. 


PARCARUM  EPITHALAMION. 

O  YOU,  this  kingdom's  glory  that  shall  be 
Parents  to  so  renown'd  a  progeny 
As  earth  shall  envy  and  heaven  glory  in. 
Accept  of  their  lives'  threads  which  Fate 

shall  spin. 
Their  true-spoke  oracle,  and  live  to  see 
Your  sons'  sons  enter  such  a  progeny, 
As  to  the  last  times  of  the  world  shall  Inst. 
Haste  you  thai  guidt  the  wtb,  haste,  spindles, 

kaslt. 

See  Hesperus,  with  nuptial  wishes  erown'd. 
Take  and  enjoy.     In  all  ye  wish  abound, 
Abound,  for  who  should  wish  crown  with 

her  Jtore 
But  you  that  slew  what  barren  mode  the 

shore  ? 
You  that  in  winter  make  your  spring  to 

come. 
Your  summer  needs  must  be  Elysium  : 
A  race  of  mere  souls  springing,  that  shall 

cast 
Their  bodies  off  in  cares,   and  all  joys 

taste. 
Haste  tken  that  sacrtd  wtb,  haste,  sfindUs, 

haste. 

Jove  loves  not  many,  therefore  let  those 

few 
That  his  gifls  grace,  affect  still  to  renew. 
For  none  can  last  the  same ;  that  proper  is 
To  only  more  than  semi-dcilies. 
To  last  yet  by  renewing,  all  that  have 
More  merit  than  to  make  their  birth  their 

grave. 
As  in  themselves  life,  life  in  others  save  ; 
Fijst  to  be  great,  seek ;  then  loved,  then  to 

last 
Hastejou  thai  guide  the  web,  haste,  spindles, 

haste. 

She  comes,  O  Bridegroom,  show  thyself 

inflnmed. 
And  of  what  tender,  tinder  Ijjve  is  flamed ; 
Cnlch  with  each  spArk,  her  beauties  hurl 

about. 
Nay,   with  each  thought  of  her  be  rapt 

throughout  ; 
Melt  let  thy  liver,  pant  thy  startled  heart, 
Mount  Love  on  earthquakes  in  thy  every 

part  ; 
A  thousand  hues  on  thine  let  her  looks 

cast. 
Dissolve  thyself  lo  be  by  her  embraced. 
Haste  ye  that  guide  the  lut,  haste,  sptndles, 

haste. 
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As  in  each  body  there  is  ebb  and  flood, 

Of  blood  ia  every  vein,  of  spirits  in 
blood  ; 

Of  joys  in  spirits,  of  the  sotJ  in  joys. 

And  nature  ihrough  yoiu  lives  this  change 
emplovs 

To  make  her  constnnt,  so  each  mind  re- 
tains 

Manners  and  ctistoms  where  vicissitude 
reigns  ; 

Opinions,  pleasures,  which  such  diange 
enchains. 

And  in  this  interchange  all  man  doth  last. 

HaiU  Ihtn  who  guidt  tJu  vitb,  kaslt, 
spindlci,  husU. 

Who  body  loves  best,  feeds  on  daintiest 
meats, 

Who  fairest  seed  seeks,  fairest  woman 
gets; 

Who  loves  the  mind  with  loveliest  disci- 
plines. 

Loves  to  inform  her  in  which  verity 
shines ; 

Her  beauty  yet,  we  see  not,  since  not  her  ; 

But  bodies,  being  her  forms,  who  fair  forms 
bears 

We  view,  and  chiefly  seek  her  beauties 
there; 

The  fairest  then,  for  fair  birth,  see  em- 
braced. 

fiailt  yt  that  guidt  the  vtei,  hasU,  tpindlu, 
koitt. 

Stan    ye    are    now   and   overshine   the 

earth  ; 
Stars  shall  ye  be  hereafter,  and  your  birth 
In  bodies  rule  here,  as  yourselves  in  heaven. 
What  here  detractiou  steals,  shall  there  be 

'given  ; 
The  bond  that  here  you  freed  shall  triumph 

there. 
The  chain  that  toudi'd  her  wrist  shall  be  a 

star ; 
Your  beauties  far  can'view,  so  bright  they 

are ; 
Like  you  shall  be  your  birth,  which  grace 

disgraced. 
Hasliyt  that  rutt  tht  wii,  kaslt,  ifimdUs, 

hojle. 

Tlius  by  divine  instinct  the  Fates  enraged. 
Of  Pcrsctu  and  Andromeda  presaged. 
Who,  Mlien  the  worthy  nuptial  state  was 

done 
And  that  act  past,  which  only  two  makes 

one 
Flesh  of  each  flesh,  and  bone  of  cither's 

bonci 


Left    Cephetis'    court ;    both    freed    and 

honoured 
The  loving  Victor,  and  blat  Brid»Tooa 

led 
Home    to    the    Seripbios    his 

bride. 
Who,  after  issue  highly  magnified. 
Both   rapt   to  heaven,   did  constellati 

reign. 

And  to  an  asterism  was  lum'd  the  chain 
That  only  touch'd  his  grace  of  flesh 

blood. 
In  all  which  stands  the  Fates'  kind  On 

good. 
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Thus  through  the  Fount  of  storms,  thg 

cruel  seas. 
Her  monsters  and  malignant  deities. 
Great  Perseus  made  high  and  triumphant 

way 
To    his    siar-crown'd    deed,    and    bright 

nuptial  day. 
And    thus    do  you    that     Perseus'  (dace 

supply 
In  our  Jove's  love,  get  Petsean  victory 
Of  our  land-whale,  foul   Barbarism,  aod 

oU 
His  brood  of  pride,  and  lives  Atheisti- 
cal : 
That  more  their  palates  and  their  pniset 

prite 
Than  propagating  Persean  victories  : 
Take  monsters'  parts,  not  author  manly 

parts; 
For     monsters     kill     the    man-informinf 

Arts: 
And  like  a  lo.ithcd  prxxligy  despise 
The  rapture  that  the  Arts  doth  naturalize. 
Creating  and  iminortaliring  men. 
Who  scorns  in  her  the  Godhead's  virtue 

then. 
The   Godhead's  self   faalh    boldness   ctt 

despise 
And  h.itc  not  her,  but  their  eternities ; 
Seek  virtue's  love,  and  vicious  flatterita 

hale, 
Here  is  no  true  sweet,  but  in  knowing 

slate ; 
Who    honour    hurts,    neglecting    virtue'c 

love. 
Commits  but  rapes  on  pleasures  ;  for 

Jove 
Ids  power  in  thunder  hath,  or  downrighC 

flames. 
But  his  cliicf  rule  bis  love  and  wisdo 

frames. 
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You  then,  that  in  love's  strife  have  over- 
come 
The  greatest  subject  blood  of  Christendom, 
The  greatest  subject  mind   take,  and  in 

both 
Be  absolute  man  :  and  give  that  end  yoat 

oath. 
So  shall  my  std  astonish'd  Muse  arrive 
At  her  chief  object  ;  which  is,  to  revive 
By  quickening  honour,  in  theabsolutr  best; 
And  since  none  ore,  but  in  eternity,  blc&t, 


He  that  in  paper  can  register  things 
That  brass  and  marble  shall  deny  even 

kings  ; 
Should  not  be  trod  on  by  each  present 

fi.ish; 
The  monster  slain  them,  with  your  clear 

seas,  wash 
From  spots  of  earth.  Heaven's  beauty  in 

the  mmd. 
In  uhich,   through  death,   bath  all  L-ue 

noblesse  shined. 
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As  Learning  hath  delighted  from  her 
cradle  to  hide  herself  from  the  base  and 
profane  vulgar,  her  ancient  Enemy,  under 
divers  veils  of  Hieroglyphics,  Fables,  and 
the  like,  so  hath  she  pleased  herself  with 
no  disguise  more  than  in  inysleries  and 
allegorical  fictions  of  Poesy.  These  have 
in  that  kind  been  of  special  reputation,  as 
taking  place  of  the  rest  both  for  priority  of 
time  and  precedence  of  use,  being  bom  in 
the  old  world  long  before  Hieroglyphics 
or  Fables  were  conceived  ;  and  delivered 
from  the  fathers  to  the  sons  of  Art  with- 
out any  author  but  Antiquity  ;  yet  ever 
held  in  high  reverence  and  authority  as 
supposed  to  conceal  within  the  utter  bark, 
as  their  Eternities  approre.  some  sap  of 
hidden  Truth  :  as  either  some  dim  and 
obscure  prints  of  divinity,  and  the  sacred 
history  ;  or  the  grounds  of  natural,  or  rules 
of  moral  Philosophy,  for  the  recommend- 
ing of  some  virtue,  or  tmring  of  some  vice 
in  general  (for  howsoever  physicians  allege 
that  their  medicines  respect  non  Hominem 
itd  Socratem,  not  every,  but  such  a  special 
body  ;  yet  poets  profess  the  contrary,  that 
their  phvsic  intends  non  Socraltm  std 
Hominem,  not  the  individu.il  but  the 
universal) ;  or  else  recording  some  memor- 
able examples  for  the  use  of  policy  and 
state ;  e%'er,  I  say,  enclosing  within  the 
rind  some  fruit  of  knowledge,  howsoever 
darkened  ;  and,  by  reason  of  the  obscurity, 
of  ambiguous  and  different  construction. 
*EoTt  r«  ^fffi  vodTTuH}  i\  i^i>Mira<ra  aii'tYfuirujirv,t 
&c  Est  enim  ipsa  Naturd  vnivrrsa 
PiHiu  anigmalum  fitna,  Hcc  fuivis  tarn 


•  "A  Frtt  and  pffencelti  luitijictliifin  of  a 
tMUiy  tybtisht  and  most  mnticioutlv  mitinter' 

Veritalcm  qui  amat,  emat.    London,  FHiilcd  for 
LavTcnce  L'isle  and  are  to  b«  sold  at  hi«  shop 
in  Pixuti  church-yard  at  the  signe  of  the  Xigcrs- 
bcad.     1614.** 
1  I'Uto.  ui  AlcMd.,  ii.  I147  i\. 


'  dignoscit.  This  ambiguity  in  the  sen 
hath  given  scope  to  the  variety  of  exposi-J 
tions  ;  while  poets  in  all  ages,  challengin|_ 
as  thdr  birthrights  the  use  and  application 
of  these  fictions,  have  ever  been  allowed  to 
fashion  both,  pro  b-  contra,  to  their  own 
oScnccless  and  judicious  occasions.  And 
borrowing  so  far  the  privileged  liience  of 
their  professions,  have  enlarged  or  altered 
the  Allegory  with  inventions  and  disposi- 
tions of  their  own,  to  extend  it  to  their 
present  doctrinal  and  iUustrous  purposes. 
By  which  authority,  myself,  resolving 
amongst  others  to  offer  up  my  poor  mite 
to  the  honour  of  the  late  nuptiids  betwixt 
the  two  most  noble  personages  whose 
honoured  names  renown  the  front  of  my 
poem,  singled  out.  as  in  some  p-irts  harm- 
lessly and  gracefully  appUcable  to  the 
occasion,  the  nuptials  of  Perseus  and 
Andromeda,  an  innocent  and  spotless 
virgin  rescued  from  the  polluted  throat 
of  a  monster,  which  I  iti  this  place  applied 
to  the  savage  multitude  ;  perverting  her 
most  lawfully-sought  propagation,  both  of 
blood  and  blessing,  to  their  own  most  law- 
less and  lascivious  intentions  ;  from  which 
in  all  right  she  was  legally  and  formally 
deUvered.  Nor  did  I  ever  imagine  till  now 
so  far-fetched  a  thought  in  malice  (such 
was  my  simplicity)  that  the  fiction  being 
as  ancient  as  the  first  world,  was  originally 
intended  to  the  dishonour  of  any  person 
now  living ;  but  presumed  that  the  appli- 
cation being  free,  I  might,  pro  mea  jure, 
dispose  it  innocently  to  mine  own  object  ; 
if  at  least  in  mine  own  writing,  I  might  be 
reasonably  and  conscionably  master  of  mine 
own  meaning.  And  to  this  sense  I  con- 
fined the  Allegorv  throughout  my  poem  ; 
as  every  word  thereof,  concerning  that 
point,  doth  clearly  and  necessarily  demon- 
strate ;  without  the  least  intendment,  I 
vow  to  God,  against  any  noble  personage's 
free  state  or  honour.  Nor  make  I  any 
noble,   whose  mere  shadows    herein   th« 
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vulgar  perhaps  may  Imilale,  any  thought 
the  more  mixed  with  the  gross  substance 
of  the  vulgar ;  but  present  the  vulgar  only 
in  tbeir  unsevercd  herd,  as  ever  in  ancient 
tnidiiion  of  all  authentical  autbore  (hey 
have  been  resembled  ;  to  whom  they  were 
never  beholden  for  any  fairer  titles  than 
Ihe  base,  ignoble,  barbarous,  giddy  mul- 
titude ;  the  monster  with  many  heads, 
which  the  emperor,*  in  his  displeasure, 
wished  to  have  sprung  all  from  one  necic, 
that  all  at  one  blow  he  might  have  un- 
tnmked  them,  cui  lumen  aJtmftum: 
without  an  eye,  or  at  roost  seeing  all  by 
oi>e  sight,  like  the  Lamix  who  had  but 
one  eye  to  serve  all  their  directions,  which, 
as  any  one  of  them  went  abroad  she  put 
on,  and  put  off  when  she  came  home — 
giving  up  their  understandings  to  their 
aflt-ctions,  and  taking  up  their  affections 
oo  other  men's  credits,!  never  examining 
the  causes  of  their  loves  or  hates,  but  like 
cuis,  always  barking  at  all  they  know  not ; 
whose  most  honoured  deservings  (were 
they  known  to  them  as  to  othcis  of  nearer 
and  truer  observation)  might  impress  in 
them  as  much  reverence  as  their  ignorance 
doth  rudeness  :  evermore  baying  loudest 
at  the  most  eminent  reputations,  and  with 
whom,  as  in  the  kingdom  of  frogs,  the  most 
loud  crier  is  the  loftiest  ruler.  No  reason  nor 
authority  able  to  sloop  them,  though  ne\'er 
so  judicially  and  rehgiously  urging  them  ; 
whose  impartial  and  clear  truth  not  their 
own  bold  blindness  can  deny,  unless  they 
will  dare  to  mutter  with  the  orator  touching 
Ihe  Delphic  oracles,  and  say  our  oracles  of 
Truth  did  likewise  ^o^rmii'uf.x  incUnc  to 
Philip ;  putting  no  difference  betwixt  illu- 
sion and  truth,  the  consciences  of  learned 
leligious  men,  and  the  cunnings  of  profane. 
And  then  how  may  my  poor  endeavours  in 
duty  to  truth  and  my  most  dear  conscience 
(for  Reputation,  since  it  stands  for  the 
most  part  on  beasts'  feet,  and  Desert's  hand 
is  nothmg  to  w.^rrant  it,  let  it  go  with  the 
beastly)  reform  or  escape  their  unrelenting 
detractions?  The  loves  of  the  right  vir- 
tuous and  truly  noble,  I  have  ever  as  much 
esteemed,  as  despised  the  rest ;  finding 
ever  of  the  first  sort  in  all  degrees  as  worthy 
asanyof  my  rank,  till.(having  enough  to  do 
in  mine  own  necessary  ends,  hating  to  in- 
sinuate and  labour  their  confirmation  and 
increase  of  opinion  furtlier  than  their  ou-n 

*  CalifuU. 
t   Cnitft   igtutU    aliatnttti    m>tu    hlandi' 
uutitr. — Sw*.  1   Decnosthcaes. 


free  judgments  would  excite  and  direct 
them)  1  still  met  mth  undermining 
labourers  for  themselves,  who  esteeming 
all  worth  their  own  which  they  detract 
from  others,  diminished  me  much  in  some 
changeable  estimations  (AmicHS  enim 
AHimnt/.iciU  mai/<iA>/^), whose  supplies  yet 
far  better  h.tvc  still  brought  me  unsought ; 
and  till  this  most  unequal  oppression 
oppressed  me  I  stood  firm  up  with  many, 
now  only  with  God  and  myself.  For 
the  violent  hubbub,  setting  my  song  to 
their  own  tunes,  have  made  it  yield  so 
harsh  and  distasteful  a  sound  to  my  best 
rriLnds,  that  my  integrity,  even  they  hold 
affected  with  the  shrill  echo  thereof  by  re- 
flexion, receiving  it  from  the  mouths  of 
others.  And  thus  (to  omit,  as  struck  dumb 
with  the  disdain  of  it,  their  most  unmanly 
lie  both  of  my  baffling  and  wounding, 
saying  :  "Take  this  for  your  Andromeda," 
notbeingsomuchastouched,  IwitncssGod, 
nor  one  syllable  suffering)  I  will  descend  to 
a  conclusion  with  this  ;  that  in  all  this  my 
seed  lime,  sowing  others'  lionouts,  //•!/<- 
dut  super  stminavil  sitania,  &c.  Whiles 
I  slept  in  mine  innocency,  the  envious  man 
hath  been  here,  who,  like  a  venomous 
spider,  drawing  this  subtle  thread  out  of 
himself,  cunningly  spread  it  into  the  ears 
of  the  many,  who.  as  they  see  all  with  one 
eye,  so  hear  all  with  one  ear,  and  that 
always  the  left,  where  multiplying  and 
getting  strength  it  was  spread  into  an 
artificial  web  to  entangle  my  poor  poetical 
fly ;  being  olher^vise,  God  knows,  bi 
enough  from  all  venom  savcwhat  hath  been 
forced  into  her  by  her  poisonous  enemy  to 
sting  her  to  death.  But  the  allusion,  you 
will  say,  may  be  extended  so  far ;  but  fui 
Himium  tmutget  elicet  sanguintm  :  a  ma- 
licious reader,  by  slraining  the  .^legory 
past  his  intentional  limits,  may  make  it  give 
blood  where  it  >-ields  naturally  milk,  and 
over-curious  wits  may  discover  a  sting  in  a 
fly :  but,  OS  a  guiltless  prisoner  at  the  bar 
saicj  to  a  lawyer  thtmdcring  against  his  life, 
Num  quia  tu  disertuses,  egoperibo  f  because 
nsalice  is  witty,  must  innocence  be  con- 
demned ?  Or  if  some  other,  not  suffieicntly 
ex.-imining  what  I  have  written,  shall,  by 
mistakiiig  the  title,  suppose  it  carry  such 
an  understanding,  dotti  any  l.-iw  therefore 
cast  that  meaning  upon  me  ?  Or  doth  any 
rule  of  reason  make  it  good  th-it,  let  the 
writer  mean  what  he  list,  his  writing  not- 
withstanding must  be  construed  in  menlem 
legiHtii  t  to  the  intendment  of  the  reader? 
If  then,  for  the  mistaking  of  an  envious  or 
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unskilful  reader,  who  commonly  bring  frtt- 
judicU  pro  judieiii,  I  shall  be  exposed  to 
the  hate  ol  the  better  sort,  or  token  forcibly 
into  any  powerful  displeasure,  1  shall  esteem 
it  an  act  as  cruel  and  tyrannous  as  that  of 
the  Emperor  who  put  n  consul  to  death  for 
the  error  of  a  public  crier  misnaming  him 
Emperor  instead  of  Consul.  For  myself  I 
may  justly  say  this  much,  that  if  my  whole 
life  were  laid  on  the  rack,  it  could  never 
accuse  me  for  a  Satirist  or  Libeller  to  play 
with  worthy  men's  reputations ;  or,  if  my 
vein  were  soaddictefl.  yet  could  I  so  far  be 
given  over  as,  without  cause  or  end,  to 
adventure  on  personages  of  renowned 
nobility/  having  infollible  reason  to  assure 
myself  that  even  those  most  honoured  per- 
sonages to  whose  graces  I  chiefly  intended 
these  labouts,  might  they  but  in  the  least 
degree  have  suspected  any  such  allusion  by 
me  purposed  as  is  now  most  injuriously 
surmised  against  me,  they  would  have 
abhorred  me  and  banished  me  their  sight. 
To  conclude.  Hie  KkodMS,  hie  sallKi ;  as  I 
said  of  my  life,  so  of  my  Unes  ;  here  is  the 
Poem  ;  let  every  syllable  of  it  be  tortured 
by  any,  how  pnrtial  and  prtjudicate  soever ; 
for  .is  the  case  hath  been  carried  I  can  now 
look  for  no  ditTerence  ;  and  if  the  least 
particle  thereof  can  be  brought  necessarily 
or  justly  to  conftss  any  harmful  intention  of 
mine  to  the  height  imagined,  having  al- 
ready passed  the  test  of  some  of  the  most 
judicial  and  noble  of  this  icingdom  ;  if 
malice  will  still  make  unanswerably  mine 
what  herself  hath  merely  invented,  and  say 
with  physici.ins  that  the  fault  of  the  first 
concoction  cannot  be  corrected  in  the 
second,  (my  meat  supposed,  harpy-like, 
ravished  at  first  into  her  vicious  stomach) 
and  ttiBt  as  Herodotus  is  unjustly  said  to 


praise  only  the  Athenians  (hat  all  Grecians 
else  he  might  the  more  freely  deprave,  so 
malice  will  as  licentiously  aArm  that  my 
poem  hath  something  honourably  appli- 
cable that  the  rest  might  the  more  safely 
discover  my  moligniince  ;  and  lastly,  if  my 
judges,  being  prejudiced  with  my  accusa- 
tion, have  no  car  left  to  hear  my  defence, 
will  therefore  powerfully  continue  their 
hostility  both  against  ray  life  and  reputa 
lion,  then  Cullo  ucttri,  I  must  endure  at  ho<r 
inhumane  hands  soever,  at  least,  my  poor 
credit's  amputation  ;  humbly  retiring  ray- 
self  within  the  Castle  of  my  Innocence,  and 
there  in  patience  possessing  my  soul, 
quietly  abide  their  uttermost  outrage ; 
defending  myself  as  I  may  from  the  belter 
sort  by  a  clear  conscience,  from  the  baser, 
by  on  eternal  contempt. 

/Vmx,  fui  caiamitatet  hfimmum 
coii{iis.  — EuK. 

The  worst  of  the  greatest  act:  SJOux 

quenched. 

DiST.   Ttoc  plants  in  one  mil  fniillas:ioai 
transplanted  : 
Untouch' d  find  fit  mtaus  fiir  ftt- 
ttrity  granted. 

The  worst  of  the  least :  the  spleenless 
fly. 

Djst.   The  /nnoceni   delivtrtd,    kar   de- 
stroyer 
Her   trophy  it;    htr  Saver,    ktr 
Enjoyer, 

TamtM  hitc /remit  Pleis.—l,tV. 

Yet    funher   opposed,    admit    a    little 
further  answer. 


DIALOGUS. 


7H</<r«i»j.-  Pheme  uWTheodines.      ! 

Pi.  Ho  I    you,   Theodincs  I    you   must , 

not  dream 
Vare  thus  dismiss'd  in  Peace ;   seas  loo  I 

extreme  I 

Your  song  hath  stirr'd  up,  to  be  calm'd  so 

soon  :  I 

Nay,  ill  your  haven  you  shipwmck,  y'are 

undone ; 
Your  Perseus isdispleased,  and  slighleth  now 
Your  work  as  idle,  and  as  servile,  you. 


I 


The    People's   god-voloe  hath  exclaim'd 

away 
Your  misty  clouds,  and  he  sees  clear  as  day 
You've  made  him  scandal'd  for  another's 

wrong. 
Wishing  unpublish'd  your  impopular  song. 
Th.  O  thou,  with  people's  breaths  and 

bubbles  fill'd. 
Ever  dcUver'd,  evermore  with  child. 
How  court  and  citv  burnish  with  thy  breed  1 
Of  news  and  nifles  I   seasonmg  aJl  their 

feed 
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With  nothing,  but  what  only,  drest  like 

ihee. 
Of  surfeit  tastes  and  supeifluity. 
Ijtt  all  thy  bladder-blowers  still  inspire. 
And  make  embroider'd  foot-balls  for  the 

mire. 
With  thy  suggestions  ;  on  the  cloven  feet 
or  thy  Chimera,    loss'd  from    street    to 

street ; 
Our  Perseus  scona  to  sroffle  with   the 

pr«ase. 
Or  like  th'  inconstant  moon  be,  that,  tike 

these. 
Makes  herself  ready  by  her  glass,  the  seas, 
The    common    rendezvous     of   all    rude 

streams, 
And  fed  in  some  part  with  otir  common 

Thames, 
As  that  is  hourly  served  with  sewers  and 

sinks, 
Strengthening  and  cleansing    our   sweet 

meals  and  drinks  ; 
Our  Perseas.  by  Minerva's  perfect  mirror. 
Informs  his  beauties,  that  reform'd  from 

Ih' error 
Which  Change  and  Fashion  in  most  others 

find. 
Like  his  fair  body,  he  may  make  his  mind. 
Deck  that  with  knowing  ornaments,  and 

then 
Effuse  his  radiance  upon  knowing  men. 
Which  can  no  more  fail  than  the  sun  to 

show. 
By  his  in-light,  his  outward  overflow. 
Perseus?  (that  when  Minerva  in  her  spring. 
Which  renders  deathless  every  noljle  thing 
Clarified  in    it,    thrice  wash'd    hath    his 

food) 
Take    from  a  sow  that  washcth  in  her 

flood. 
The  common  kennel,  every  gut  she  feeds. 
His  food  then  thinking  cleaner  ?  and  but 

then 
Take  it  for  manly,  when  unfit  for  men  ? 
Can  I  seem  servile  to  him,  when,  alas  I 
My  whole   life's  freedom  shows   I  never 

was? 
If  I  t>e  rude  in  speech,  or  not  express 
My  plain  mind  with  affected  courtliness. 
His  insight  can  into  the  fountain  reach, 
And  knows  sound    meaning  ne'er    used 

glosing  speech. 
/%.  Well,  be  he  as  you  hope,  but  this 

believe. 
All  friends  have  left  you,  all  that  knew  you 

grieve. 
For  fair  condition  in  you,  that  your  thmll 
To  one  man's  humotir  should  so  lose  Ibem 

aU. 


7A.  One  may  be  worth  all,  and  they 
thus  imply 

Themselves   are  all    bad  that  our   good 
envy. 

Gocdncss   and  Truth   they  are.  the  All- 
good  knows. 

To  whom   my  free  soul  all  her  labours 
vows. 

If  friends  for  this  fors.ike  me,  let  them  fly  ; 

And  know  that  no  more  their  inconsL-incy 

Grieves  or  disheartens  my  resolved  endea- 
vours. 

Than  1  had  shaken  off  so  m.-iny  fevers. 

My  fair  condition  moans  them.    Even  right 
thus 

Fared  the  physician.  Aristoxenus 

With  still  poor  Socrates ;    who,  terming 
rude 

Lusiful.  unleam'd,  and  with  no  wit  in- 
dued 

The  most  wise  man  did  add  yet,  he  b 
just; 

And  vviih  that  praise  would  give  his  dis- 
praise trust. 

For  as  a  man  whom  Art  hath    flattety 
Liught. 

.^nd  is  at  all  parts  master  of  his  cmft ; 

With  long  and  varied  praises  doth  some- 
times 

Mix  by  the  way  some  slight  and  pervial 
crimes 

As  sauce ;  to  give  his  flatteries  taste  and 
scope. 

So  that  malignity  may  give  her  hope 

Of  faults'  believed  defect,  she  likewise  lays 

In  her  strow'd  passage  some  slight  flowen 
of  praise. 

But  'tis  not  me.  alts  !  they  thus  pursue 

With  such  unprofiting  cunning,  nor  cm- 
brue 

Their  bitter  spent  mouths  with  such  blood- 
mix'd  foam. 

In  chase  of  any  action  that  can  come 

From  my  poor  form,  but  from  the  foot  they 
tread 

Those  passages  that  thence  affect  the  head. 

And  why?    Who  knows?  not  that  next 
spirit  that  is 

Organ  to  all  their  knowing  faculties. 

Or  else  I  know  I  oft  have  read     , 
of  one 

So  sharp-eyed  he  could  see  through  oak 
.tnd  stone. 

Another  that  high  set  in  Sicily     c,n£„,j^ 

As  far  as  Carthage  number  d 
with  his  eye 

The  navy  under  sail,  which  was  dissile, 

A  night  and  day's  sail ;  with  winds  most 
fore-right ; 
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Mlrmecidd.    -^"^  Others  that  such  curious 

chariots  made, 
As  with    a    fly's    wing,    Ihcy  hid   all   in 

shade, 
And  in  a  sesamine,  small  Indian  grain. 
Engraved  a  page  of  Homer's  verses  plain. 
These  far-seen  marrcls,  I  could  never  see. 
Being  m.ide  of  downright,  Hat  simplicity. 
How  near  our  curious  craftsmen  come  to 

these. 
They  must  demonstrate  ere  they  win  the 
wise. 
Ph.  I'.ut  who  are  those  you  reckon  homi- 
cides 
In    your    mck'd   poem  ?     I    swear   that 

divides 
Vour  wondering  reader  far  from  your  ap- 
plause. 
TK,  I  joy  in  that,  for  weighing  with  this 
cause 
Their  other  reason,  men  may  clearly  see 
How  sharp  and  pregnant  their  construc- 
tions be. 
I  prove  by  argument  tli.nl  he  th.it  loves 
Is  dead,  and  only  in  his  lover  moves. 
His  lover  as  'twere  talcing  life  from  him. 
And  praising  that  kind  sUughler  I  con- 
demn* 
As  churlish  homicides  who  will  deny, 
In  love  'twixt  two,  the  possibility 
To  prop.igalc  their  lives  into  a  descent 
Needful  and  lawful,  and  that  argument 
Is  Malo's,t  to  a  word,  which  much  com- 
mends 
The  two  great  personages,  who,  wanting 
111'  ends 


*  See  my  reasoDS  in  their  place*, 
t  Quippe  oon  minus  homicida  cciuendtts  est 
qui  bomincm  pnccipit  iiacciturum ;  qtiam  qui 
liatum  loltit  c  medio.  Proprior  auLcm,  qui  pre- 
•cntcm  abrumpit  vium,  crudelior,  qui  tuccm 
invidet  nascituro^  el  nondum  oatos  nliut  suos 
enecal. — Plat,  m  Sym/c, 


Of  wedlock  as  they  were  ;  with  one  ooa- 

sent 
Sought  clear  disjunction,  which,  with  btest 

event. 
May  join  both  otherwise,  with  stxdi  io- 

crease 
Of  worthy  ofispring,  that  posterities 
M.iy  bless  their  fautors  and  their  favoms 

now  ; 
Whom  now  such  bans  and  poisons  over- 
flow. 
Ph.  Bound  to  a  barren  rock,  and  death 
expected. 
See  that  with  all  your  skill  then  clean  dis- 
sected, 
That,  barren,  clear  your  edge  of,  if  yoocan. 
Tk.  As  if  that  could  applied  be  to  maa  I 
O  barren  Malice  !  was  it  ever  sniJ 
A  m,'m  was  barren  ?  or  the  burthen  Ijud 
Of  bearing  fruit  on  Man  ?  if  not,  nor  Iha 
Epithet  barren,  can  be  construed  his 
In  least  propriety  ;  but  that  such  a  one 
As  was  Andromeda ;  in  whose  parts  shone* 
All  beauties,  both  of  body  and  of  mind. 
The  sea  dame  to  a  barren  rock  should 

bend 
In  envy  lest  some  other  uf  her  kind 
Should  challenge   them  for   beauty  any 

more ; 
Increased  the  cause  of  m.iking  all  deplore 
So  dear  an  innocent,  with  all  desert  ; 
No  more  then,  for  humanity's  sake,  per- 
vert; 
For  of  your  whole  huge  reckonings  here's 

the  sum, 
0  iaclum  tnsipieiu,  tt  iiiJUthiim. 

Quod  digith  adimil,  IramsU 
ad  Impios. 


\ 


I 


*  VifKO  sanfr  cgrcfpa,  et  omnibut  ajumi  et 
corpom  dutibiu  omatiuima,  Noial. — Co,  die 
Attdrvmeda, 


Sonnets. 


[Printed  at  the  end  of  Chapman's  Translation  of  the  "  Iliad."] 


TO  THE  RIGHT  CSAaOUS  AND  WORTHY, 
THE   DUKE  OF  LENNOX,  ETC. 

Divine  HoMUt  humbly  submiu  that  desert  of 
acceptation  in  his  presentment  which  all 
wortniest  Dulces  have  acknowlcdfcd  worth 
boDour  and  admiration. 

Amongst  th"  berties  of  the  world's  prime 
years, 
Stand  here,  great  Duke,  and  see  them 
shine  about  you. 
Inform  your  princely  mind  and  spirit  by 
theirs. 
And  then,  like  them,  live  ever.     L(x>k 
without  you. 
For  subjects  fit  to  use  jrour   place  and 
grace. 
Which  throw  about  youasthesunhismys. 
In  quickening  with  their  power  the  dying 
nice 
Of  friendless  virtue  ;  since  they  thtu  can 
raise 
Their  bonoiu''d  raisers  to  eternity. 

None  ever  hved  by  self-lore ;    olhtrs' 
eood 
Is  th  object  of  our  own.     They  living  die 
That  bury  in  themselves  their  fortunes' 
brood. 
To  this  soul,  then,  your  gracious  coun- 
tenance give. 
That  gave  to  such  as  you  such  meaiu 
to  live. 

n. 

TO  THE  MOST  CRAVE  AND  HONOURED 

TF.MPEKER  OF  1-AW  AND   EQUITIT, 

THE  LORD  CHANCELLOR,  ETC. 

The  first  Prescriber  of  both.  Authentic  HoMEll, 
humbly  presents  his  English  Revival,  and 
beseecheth  noble  countenance  to  the  lacred 
virtues  he  ctemizeth. 

That  Poesy  is  not  so  removed  a  thing 
From  grave  admlnistry  of  public  weab 

As  these  limes  lake  it,  hear  this  Poet  sing. 
Most  judging  Loid,   and  see  how  he 
reveals 


The  mysteries  of  rule,  and  rales  to  guide 
The  life  of  man  through  all  his  choicest 
ways. 
Nor  be  your  timely  pains  the  less  applied 
For  Poesy's  idle  name,  becatisr  her  rays 
Have  shined  through  greatest  counsellors 
and  kings. 
Hear  royal  Hermes  sing  th"  Egyptian 
laws ; 
How  Solon,  Draco,  Zoroostres,  sings 
Their  laws  in  verse  ;   and  let  their  Just 
applaiue 
By  all  the  world  given,  yours  by  us  allow. 
That,  since  you  grace  all  \irtue,  honour 
you. 

m. 

to  the  most  renowned  and  worthy 
earl,  lord  treasurer  and  trea- 
sure op  our  country.  the 
earl  of  salisbury,  etc. 

The  First  Treasurer  of  human  wisdom,  divine 
HoMKK,  beseecheth  grace  and  welcome  to 
his  English  Arrival. 

Vouchsafe,  great  Treasurer,  to  turn  your 

eye. 
And  see  the  opemng  of  a  Grecian  mine. 
Which   Wisdom    long   since    made    her 
Treasury, 
And  now  her  title  doth  to  you  resign. 
Wherein  as  th'  ocean  walks  not  with  such 
waves 
The  round  of  this  realm,  as  your  wisdom's 
seas. 
Nor  with  his  great  eye  5ees;liis  marble  saves 

Our  stale,  like  your  Ulysscan  policies. 
So    none   like    Homer    hath   the   world 
ensphered, 
Earth,  seas,  and  heaven,  fix'd  in  his  verse, 
and  moving ; 
Whom  all  times'  wisest  men  have  held 
unpeer'd ; 
And  therefore  would  conclude  with  yoiu 
approving. 
Then  grace  his  spirit,  that  all  wise  mett 

hath  graced. 
And  made  things  ever  flitting,  ever  last. 


I 


SONNETS. 


c 


Ait  Aiiiigram. 

R  ibert  Cecyl,  Earle  of  Salisburye. 
Cub  foes  ;  thy  care,  is  all  our  erly  be. 


TO  THE  MOST  HONOURED  KESTORES  OF 

ANCIENT  NOBILITY,    BOTH   IN   BLOOD 

AND  VIRTUE,  THE  EARL  OP 

SUFFOLK,    ETC. 

Old  HoMKK,  the  fint  etcmifcr  of  thou  com- 
fained  graces,  presents  his  revival  in  tlu.i 
Enclish  appearance,  bc&ecching  his  honoured 
ana  free  countenance. 

Join,  noblest  Earl,  in  giving  worthy  grace 

To  this  great  gracer  of  nobility. 
See  here  what  sort  of  men  your  honour'd 
place 
Doth  proijerly  command,  if  Poesy 
Profess'd  by  them  were  worthily  express'd. 
The  gravest,  wisest,  grealcsi,  need  not 
then 
Account  that  pari  of  your  command  the 
least. 
Nor  them  such  idle,  needless,  worthless, 
men. 
Who  can  be  worthier  men  in  public  weals 
Than  those  at  all  parts  thai  prescribed 
the  best } 
That  stirr'd  up  noblest  ^rtucs,  holies!  zeals. 
And  cvermorehavelived  astheyprofess'd? 
A  world  of  worthiest  men  see  one  create. 
Great   Earl,   whom  no  man  since  could 
imitate, 

V. 

to  THE  MOST  ANCIENTLY  NOBLE  AND 

LEARNED  EARU  THE  EARL  OF 

NORTHAMITON,  ETC. 

Old  HoMBE,  the  first  parent  of  learning  and  an- 
tiquity, presents  this  part  of  bib  eternal 
IsKue  :  and  humbly  deiircs  (for  help  lo  thc-ir 
entire  propagation)  his  cheerful  acid  judicial 
acceptance. 

To  you,  most  learned  Earl,  whose  learning 
can 
Reject  illiterate  custom,  and  embrace 
The  riial  virtues  of  a  worthy  man, 

I  prostrate  this  great  Worthy  for  your 
gr.ice. 
And  pray  that   Poesy's  well^leser\xd  ill 
name. 
Being  such  as  many  modem  poets  make 
her. 
May   nought  eclipse   her    clear  essential 
flame  ; 
Butassheshiaeshae,  so  refuse  or  take  her. 


Nor  do  I  hope  but  even  your  high  affairs 
May  suffer  intermixture  with  her  view. 
Where  Wisdom   fits  her  for  the  highest 
chairs. 
And  minds  grown  old  with  cares  of  state 
renew. 
You  then,   great   Earl,    that  in   his  own 

tongue  know 
This    King  of    Poets,   see    his    English 
show. 

VI. 

to  the  most  noble,  my  singi;lar 

good  lord,   the  EARL  OF 
ARUNDEL. 

Stand  by  your  noblest  stock,  and  ever 
grow 
In   love  and  grace  of  virtue  most  ad- 
mired. 
And  we  will  pay  the  sacrifice  we  owe 
Of  prayer  and  honour,  with  all  good 
desired. 
To  your  divine  soul  that  shall  ever  liw 
In   height    of   all   bliss  prepared  here  J 
beneath, 
In  that  ingenuous  and  free  grace  you  give 
To    knowledge,   only  bulwark   against 
death, 
Whose  rare  sustaineis  here    her  powers 
sustain 
Hereafter.     Such  reciprocal  effects 
Meet  in  her  virtues.     Where  the  love  doth 
reign. 
The  act  of  knowledge  crowns  our  in- 
tellects. 
Where  Ih'  act  nor  love  is,  there  like 

beasts  men  die  ; 
Not  life,  but  time,  is  their  etercitjr. 


: 


vn. 

to  the  learned  and  most  noblb 
patron  of  learning,  the  earl 

op  PEMBROKE,   ETC. 

Against  the  two  Enemies  of  Humanity  and 
Religion  (Ignorance  and  Impiety)  the 
awaked  spirit  ol  the  mo^t-knnwtng  and 
divine  Hosier  calls,  to  attendance  of  our 
Heroical  Pnnce,  the  most  honoured  and 
uncomjpted    hero,    the    £akl     or    Peh- 

DKOKE,  &c. 

Above  all  others  may  your  honour  shine. 
As,   past    all    others,    your    ingenuous 
beanu 
Exhale  into  your  grace  the  form  divine 
Of    godlike    learning ;    whose    exile 
streams 


^ 


SONNETS. 


Run  to  your  succour,  charged  wilh  all  tlie 
wrack 
or  sacred  virtiie.     Now  the  barbarous 
wilch, 
Foul  Ignorance,  sits  charming  of  them  back 
To  their  first  founlain.  In  the  great  and  rich ; 
Though  our  great  Sovereign  counter-chccic 
her  charms, 
Who    in    all    learning  reigns    so    past 
example. 
Yet  (with  her)  Turkish  policy  puts  on  arms. 
To  raze  all  knowledge  in  man  s  Christian 
Temple. 
You  foUoKing  yet  our  king,  your  guard 

redouble : 
Pure  are  those  streams  that  these  times 
caonot  trouble. 

VIII. 

i  to  the  bicht  gracious  iixustiiator 

of  virtur.  and  worthy  of  the 

favoi;r  royai,  the  earl 

OP  MONTCOMKRy. 

There  runs  a  blood,  fair  Earl,  through 
your  clear  veins 
That  well  entitles  you  to  all  things  noble. 
Which  still  the  living  Sydneian  soul  main- 
tains. 
And  your  name's  andent  noblesse  doth 
redouble  ; 
For  wtiicb  I  needs  roust  tender  (o  your 
graces 
This  noblest  work  of  man,  as  made  your 
right ; 
And  though  Ignoblrase   all   such  works 
defaces 
As  tend  to  learning  and  the  soul's  delight. 
Yet  since  the  sacred  Pen  doth  testify 
That     Wisdom    (which    is    Learning's 
natural  birth) 
Is  the  clear  mirror  of  God's  Majesty 

And  image  of  his  goodness  here  in  earth. 
If  you   the    daughter    wish,    respect    the 

mother ; 
One  cannot  be  obtain'd  without  the  other. 

IX. 

*    to  the  most  learned  and  noble 
conch;der  of  the  war's  art, 
and  the  muses',  the  lord 
lisle,  etc 

The  Rnt  prcKcriber  and  concluder  of  both, 
divine  Hombr,  in  all  obtervalion  prescnu 
both. 

Nor  let  my  pains  here  g-honour'd 

Ivoid, 
Fail  of  your  ancient  nobly-good  respec 


Though    obscure    fortune    never    would 
afford 
My  service    show,   till  these   thus  lale 
effects. 
And  though  my  poor  deserts  weigh'd  never 
more 
Than  might  keep  down  their  worthless 
memory 
From  your  high  thoughts,  enrich'd  with 
better  store. 
Yet  yours  in  me  arc  fix'd  elemally. 
Which    all   my  fit  occasions   well    shall 
prove. 
Mean    space,    with    your    most    noble 
Nephews,  deign 
To  show  your  free  and  honourable  love 

To  this  Greek  poet  in  his  English  vein. 
You  cannot  more  the  point  of  death  con- 
trol, 
Than  to  stick  close*  by  such  a  living  soul. 


TO  THE  GREAT   AND  VIRTUOUS,   THE 
COUNTESS  OF  MONTOOMKRV. 

Your    fame,    great   Lady,  is  so  loud  re- 
sounded 
By  your  free  trumpet,  my  right  worthy 
friend. 
That    with   it  all    my  forces    stand  con- 
founded, 
.'\rm'd  and  disorm'd  at  once  to  one  just 
end. 
To  honour  and  describe  the  blesl  consent 
"Tviixt  your  high  blood  and  soul  in  virtues 
rare. 
Of  which  my  friend's  praise  is  so  eminent. 

That  I  shall  hardly  like  his  echo  fare 
To   render    only  th    ends   of    his    shrill 
verse. 
Besides,   my  bounds  are  short,    and   I 
must  merely 
My   will   to  honour  your  rare  parts  re- 
hearse. 
With  more  time  singing  your  renown 
more  clearly. 
Meantime,    lake   Homer   for   my  wants' 

supply. 
To  whom  adjoin'd  your  name  shall  never 
die. 

By  the  long-since  admirer  of  your 
matchTess  Father's  virtues  ; 
and  now  of  your  excellent 
Ladyship's, 

Geo.  Chapman. 


'  The  Ulei  e4\v\OTa  r«aJt "  «>  «aiA  An**  T 


TO    THB    BAPPY    STAB    DISCOVERED     IN 

OUR  SYDNEIAN  ASTRRISM,  COMFORT 

OF  LEARNING,    SPHERE  OF  ALL 

THE  VIRTUES,   THE  LADY 

WROTHE. 

When  all  our  other  stars  set  in  their  skies 

To  virtue,  and  all  honour  of  her  kind. 
That  you,  rare  Lady,    should  so  clearly 
rise. 
Mokes    all    the    virtuous    glorify   your 
mmd. 
And  let  true  reason  and  rclij-ion  try 

U  it  be  fancy,  not  judicial  right, 
In  you  to  oppose  the  time's  apostasy 
To  take  the  soul's  pari,  and  her  saving 
light. 
While  otiiers  blind  and  bury  both  in  sense, 
When  'tis  the  only  end  for  which  all  live. 
And  could  those  souls  in  whom  it  dies  dis- 
pense 
As  much  with  their  religion,  they  would 
give 
That  as  small  grace.    Then  shim  their 

course,  fair  star, 
And  still  keep  your  way  pure  and  drcular. 

To  the  honotir  and  happiness  whereof, 
certainly  consequent, 

Geo.  Chapman 

inscribes  this  unworthy  Poem  ; 
and  prays  endless  proceeding  in 
your  matchless  virti)es. 


xn. 

TO  THE  SIGHT  NOBLE    PATRONESS   AND 
GRACE  OF  VIRTUE,   THE  COUNTESS 
OF  BEDFORD. 

To    you,    fair   Patronesi    and    Muse    to 
f-caming, 
The  Fount  of  I-eaming  and  the  Muses 
sends 
This  cordial  for  your  virtues,  and   fore- 
warning 
To  leave  no  good  for  th'  ill  the  world 
commends. 
Custom  seduceth  but  the  vulgar  sort  ; 
With  whom  when  noblesse  mixetb  she  is 
vulgar. 
The  truly-noble  still  rep.iir  their  fort 
With  gracing  good  excitements  and  gifts 
rare, 


TO  THE  RIGHT  VALOROUS  AND 
TUOUS  LORD,  THE  EARL  OP 
SOUTHAMPTON,  ETC. 

The  Muses'  Great  Herald.  Houkk,  especially 
cill*  to  the  fotlowing  of  our  most  lorwanl 
Prince,  in  his  sacred  ejcpcditioQ  aguast 
Ignorance  and  Impiety. 

In   choice  of   all    our  country's    noblest 
spirits, 
Born  slavisher  barbarism  to  convince,' 
I    could    not   but  invoke  your   honour'd 
merits, 
To  follow  the  swift  virtues  of  our  Prince. 
The  cries  of  Virtue  and  her  fortress  Leam- 
ing 
Brake  earth,  and  to  Elysium  did  de- 
scend. 
To  call  up  Homer  ;  who  therein  di 
ing 
That  his  excitements  to  their  good 
end. 

As  being  a  Grecian,  puts  on  English  arms. 
And  to  the  hardy  natures  in  these  climes 
Strikes  up  his  high  and  spiriiful  alarms. 
That  they  may  clear  earth  of  those  im- 
pious crimes, 
Whose  conquest,  though  most  faintly  alt 

apply. 
You  know,  leam  d  Earl,  all  live  for. 
should  die. 


XIV. 


To  my  ever-observed  and  sin^lar  good 

Che  Eakl  or  Sussex  ;   with  duty  always 
professed  to  his  most  honoured  Cot/HTESS. 

You  that  have  made  in  our  great  Prince'* 
name. 
At  his  high  birth,  his  holy  Christian  vows^ 
May  witness  now,  to  his  ciern.-il  fame. 
How  he  performs  them  thus  far,  andstiSl 
grows 


iLeam- 
lid  do- 

disceroifl 
)0dbail| 


•  'ITie  earlier  edition  reads :  "  Fit  Ihooe  a 
said  monsters  to  convince.'* 


■  Above  liis  birth  in  virtue,  past  his  years 
In  strength  of   bounty  and  great  for- 
titude. 
Amongst  this  tisin.  then,  of  our  choicest 
peers, 
That  follow  him  in  chase  of  vices  rude, 
Summon 'd  by  bis  great  herald  Homer's 
"  voice, 

March  you  ;  and  ever  let  your  family, 
'  Id  your  vows  mode  for  such  a  prince, 
'  rejoice. 

Your  service  to  his  State  shall  never  die. 
'  And,  for  my  true  observance,  let  this  show 
No  means  escapes  when  I  may  honour 
you. 

I  *^' 

I  TO  THE  alGHT   NOOLE,   AND  HESOICAL, 
MV  SINGULAR  GOOD   LORD,   THE 
LORD  OF  WALDEN,    ETC. 

^  Nor  let  the  vulgar  sway  Opinion  bears, 
I       Rare  Lord,  that  Poesy's  favour  shows 
men  vain. 
Rank  you  amongst  her  stem  disfavoureis  ; 
She  all  things  worthy  favour  doth  main- 
lain. 
Virtue  in  all  things  else  at  best  she  belters, 
I       Honour  she  heightens,  and  gives  life  in 
death. 
She  is  the  ornament  and  soul  of  letters. 

The  world's  deceit  before  her  vanishelh. 
Simple  she  is  as  doves,  like  serpents  wise, 

I      Sharp,  grave,  and  sacred ;  nought  but 
things  divine. 
And  things  divining,  fit  her  faculties. 
Accepting  her  as  she  is  genuine. 

If  she  be  vain  then,  all  thingti  else  are 
I,  vile; 

If  virtuous,  still  be  patron  of  her  style. 

XVL 

TO  THE  MOST  TRULY  NOBLE,  AND 

VIRTUE-GRACING  KNIGHT,   SIR 

THOMAS  HOWARD. 

The    true    and    nolhing-lcss-than-sacred 
spirit 
Tliai  moves  your  feet  so  far  from  the 
profane, 
In  scorn  of  pride  and  grace  of  humblest 
merit. 
Shall   fill   your  name's   sphere,    never 
seeing  it  wane. 
It  is  so  rare  in  blood  so  high  as  youts 

To  enlerlain  the  humble  skill  of  truth. 
And  put  a  virtuous  end  to  all  your  powers. 
That  Ih'  honour  Age  asks  we  give  you 
in  youth. 


Your  youth  hath  won  the  mastery  of  your 
mind. 
As  Homer  sings  of  his  Antilochus, 
The  parallel  of  you  in  every  kind, 
Valiant,  and  mild,  and  most  ingenious. 
Go  on  in  virtue,  after  death  and  grow. 
And  shine  like  Lcda's  twins,  my  Lord 
aodygu. 

Ever  most  himtbly  and  faithfully 
devoted  to  you,  and  all  the 
rare  patrons  of  divine  Homer, 

Geo.  Chapman. 


XVII, 

To  our  Engush  Athbhia,  chaste  Arbitreis  of 
V:nu«  and  Learning,  tub  Ladv  Arabella, 
revived  HoMEk  submits  cause  of  renew- 
in^  her  former  conference  with  his  original 
spirit,  and  prays  her  judicial  grace  to  his 
English  conversion. 

What  to  the  learn 'd  Alhenin  can  be  given. 
As  offering,  fitter  than   this   Fount  of 
X-caming, 
Of  Wisdom,  Fortitude,  all  pfis  of  heaven  ? 
That,  by  them  botli  the  height,  breadth, 
depth,  discerning 
Of  this  divine  soul,  when  of  old  he  lived. 
Like  his  great  Pallas   leading  through 
his  wars. 
Her  fair  hand,  through  his  spirit,  thus 
revived. 
May  Icatl  the  teoder,  show  his  com- 
mentors. 
All  that  have  tum'd  him  into  any  tongue ; 

And  judge  if  ours  reveal  not  mysteries 
That    others    never    knew,    since    never 
sung. 
Not  in  opinion,  but  that  satisfies. 
Grace  then,  great  Lady,  his  so  gracious 

Muse, 
And  to  his  whole  work  bis  whole  spirit 
infuse. 

xvm. 

To  the  right  Noble,  and  (by  the  great  etetniierof 
Virtue,  SiK  P.  Sydnkv)  long  since  eternized, 
Right    Virtuous,    the    accomplished   Lord 

WoTTON,  &c 

VOUR    friend    great   Sydney,   my   long- 
honour'd  Lord 
(Since  friendship  is  the  bond  of  two  in 
one), 
TcVI  us  that  you  (his  quick  part)  do  afford 
Our  land  the  Uving  mind  that  in  him 
shone. 
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To    whom    there    never   came   a   richer 
gift 
Than  the  soul's  riches  from  men  ne'er  so 
poor, 
And  that  mokes  me  the  soul  of  Homes 
Uft 
To  your  acceptance,   since   one   mind 
both  bore. 
Our  Pnnce  vouchsafes  it :  anU  of  his  high 
train 
I   wish  you,  with  the  noblest  of  our 
time. 
See  here  if  Poesy  be  so  slight  and  vain 
As  men    esteem    her   m    our    modem 
rhyme. 
The  great'st  and  wisest  men  that   ever 

were 
Have  given  her  grace  ;  and,  I  hope,  you 
will  here. 

XIX 

To  conclude  and  accomplish  the  right  Princ«Iy 
Traill  of  our  most  excellent  Prince  Hbnkv, 
&C.  In  entertainment  of  all  the  virtues 
brought  hither  by  ihe  preserver  HouRR.  &c , 
his  divine  worth  solicits  the  RiKht  Noble  and 
Virtuous  Hero,  the  Earl  of  Arunokl,  &c. 

The  end  crowns  all ;  and  therefore  though 
it  chance 
Thai  here  your  honour'd  name  be  used 
the  last, 
Wbne  worth  all  right  should  with  the  fint 
advance. 
Great    Earl,  esteem   it  as    of   purpose 
past. 
Virtue  had  newr  her  due  place  in  earth. 
Nor  stands  she  upon  form,  for  that  will 
fade. 
Her  sacred    substance,   grafled   in   your 
birth. 
Is  th.1t  for  which  she  calls  you  (o  her 
aid. 
Nor  could  she  but  observe  you  with  the 
best 
Of  this  hcroical  and  princely  train. 
All    following    her  great   Patron   to    the 
feast 
Of   HouER's   soul,    inviting    none    in 
vain. 
Sit  then,  great  Eari,  and  feast  your  soul 

with  his. 
Whose  food   Is    knowledge,   and    whose 
knowledge  bliss. 

Subscribed  by  the  most  true  ob- 
si-Tvant  of  all  your  Heroical 
virtues, 

Geo.  Chapman. 


XX. 

TO  THE  RIGHT  NOBLK  AND  MOST  TO- 

WAMD  LOKD  IM  ALL  THE  HKBOICAL 

VIRTUES,  VISCOUNT  CRANBORNK, 

ETC. 

Never  may  honour'd  expedition 
In  grace  of  wisdom  (ni^  in  this  book 
arm'd 
With  Jove's  bright  shield)  be  nobly  set  upon 

By  any  other,  but  your  spirit,  charm'd 
In  birth  with  Wisdom's  virtues,  may  set 
down 
Foot    wilh   the    foremost.     To  which 
honouT'd  cod, 
DaiT  Ixjrtl,  I  could  not  but  your  name  m- 
nown 
Amongst  our  other  Worthies,  and  coo* 
mend 
The  grace  of  him,  thai  all  things  good 
haih  graced. 
To  your  fair  countenance.     You  shall 
never  see 
Valour  and  virtue  in  such  tropics  placed. 

And  moving  up  to  immortality. 
As  in  this  work.     What  then  fils  you  so 

fairly. 
As  to  see  rarest  deeds,  and  do  as  rarely  1 


XXI. 

TO  THE  MOST  HONOURED  AND  ;|;DICIAI«J 

HONOURER  of  retired  VIRTUE, 

VISCOUNT  ROCHESTER. 

Vou  that  in  so  great  eminence  live  retired 
(Rare  lord)  approve  your  greatness  c 
not  call 

Your  judgment  from  Ihe  inward  state  n- 
quired 

To   Uaie    the   outward ;    which    doth 
nevLT  fall 

In  men  by  chance  raised,  but  by  merit  stilL 

He  seeks  not  stale  that  curbs  it  beiaf 

found  ; 

Who  seeks  it  not  never  comes  by  it  ill. 

Nor  ill  can  use  it.    Spring  then  from 

this  cround. 

And  let  thy  fruit  be  favours  done  to  good. 

As    thy    good    is    adom'd    wilh    royal 

favours. 

So  sIkoII  pale  Envy  famish  with  her  food. 

And   Ihou  spread   further  by  thy  vaia 

depravours. 

True  GrKiincss  cares  not  to  be  seen  buti 

thus. 
And  thus  above  oiuselves  you  honour  a 


SONNETS. 
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TO  THE    RIGHT   GRAVE  AND    NOBLE  PA- 
TRON  OF   ALL  THE   VIKTUES,    SIR 
EDWAKD   PUILII'S,    MASTKR   UK 
THE  ROLLS,    ETC. 

The  Lord  not  bjr  the  house  must  have  his 
grace, 
But  by  the  Lord  the  house.     Nor  is  a 
man 
Aorthiag  better'd  by  his  eminent  place, 
But  his  place  by  bis  merits.      Neither 
caa 


Your  last  place  here  make  you  less  first  in 
honour. 
Than  if  you  stood  first.     Perfect  honour 
ever 
Virtue  distini^iishes  ;  and  takes  upon  he 
Not    place,    but    worth ;    which    place 
nbaselh  never. 
So  much  you  know  of  this,  so  much  you 
show. 
In  constant  gracing  for  ilself.each  good. 
That  all  form,  but  the  matter  which  1  owe 
To  your  deserts,  I  still  leave  understood. 
And  if  this  first  of  worlcs  your  grace  you 

give. 
It  shall  not  be  the  lost  shall  make  you  live. 


THE    GEORGICS    OF    HESIOD. 


"  The  Georgtckt  of  Hesiod,  by  Georgre  Chapman  ;  translated  elaboratelr  out  of  the  Gredc : 
ContAininz  Doctrine  of  Husbandne,  Moralitie,  and  Pictie  ;  with  a  pcrpctuall  Calendar  of  Good 
and  Bad  Daics  ;  not  superstitious,  but  nccessarie  (as  fane  as  naturall  Causes  compell}  for  all  Hen 
to  obsenie,  and  difference  in  following  their  affaires. 

"  Nee  caret  vmbia.  Deo. 

"  London,  printed  by  H.  L.  for  Miles  Partrich,  and  are  to  be  folde  at  his  Shop  neare  Saint 
Dunstans  Cnurcb  in  Fleetstreet.    1618." 
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TO  THE  MOST   NOBLE  COMBINER    OF  LEARNING   AND    HONOUR, 
SIR  FRANCIS  BACON,  KNIGHT, 

LORD    HIGH    CHANCELLOR    OF    ENGLAND,    ETC 


Antient  wisdom  being  so  worthily  eterniied  by  the  now-renewed  instance  of  it  in  your 
Londship  ;  and  this  ancient  Author,  one  of  the  most  authentic  for  all  wisdom  crowned 
with  Justice  and  piety :  10  what  sea  owe  these  poor  streams  their  tribute,  but  to  your 
Lordship's  ocean  ?  The  rather,  sina:  others  of  the  like  antiquity,  in  my  Translation  of 
Homer,  teach  these  their  way.  and  add  comfort  to  their  courses,  by  having  received 
right  cheerful  countenance  and  approbation  from  your  Lordship's  most  gra\-e  and 
honoured  predecessor. 

All  judgments  of  this  season  (savouring  anything  the  truth)  preferring,  to  the 
wisdom  of  all  other  nations,  these  most  wise,  learned,  and  circularly-spoken  Grecians. 
According  to  that  of  the  poet : — 

Craiis  inerHlMm^  Craiis  d*dit  0n  rolwuip 

And  why  may  not  this  Roman  eulogy  of  the  Graiani  extend  In  praisefiil  intention  (by 
way  of  prophetic  poesy)  10  Grays-Inn  wits  and  orators?  Or  if  the  allusion  (or  petition 
of  the  principle)  beg  with  too  broad  a  licence  m  the  general ;  yet  serious  truth,  for  the 
particular,  may  most  worthily  apply  it  to  your  Lordship's  truly  Greek  inspiraiiun,  and 
absolutely  Attic  elocution.  Whose  all-acknowledged  faculty  hath  banished  Raiier)- 
Ihervin  even  from  the  Court ;  much  more  from  my  country  and  more-than-upland 
simplicity.  Nor  were  those  Greeks  so  circular  in  their  elegant  utterance,  but  their 
inward  judgments  and  learnings  were  as  round  and  solid  ;  their  solidity  proved  in  iheir 
eternity  ;  and  their  eternity  propagated  by  love  of  all  virtue  and  integrity  ; — that  love 
being  the  only  parent  and  argument  of  all  truth,  in  any  wisdom  or  learning ;  without 
which  all  is  sophisticate  and  adulterate,  howsoever  painted  and  splinted  with  degrees 
and  languagss.  Your  Lordship's  Advancemint  of  Letiming,  then,  well  showing 
your  love  to  it,  and  in  it,  being  true  to  all  true  goodness,  your  Teaming,  strengthening 
that  love,  must  needs  be  solid  and  eternal.  This  ivrup  ^wt,*  therefore,  expressed  in 
this  Author,  is  used  here  as  if  prophesied  by  him  then,  now  to  t.-ike  life  in  your  Lord- 
ship, whose  Ufe  is  chief  soul  and  essence  to  all  knowledge  and  virtue  ;  so  few  there  are 
that  Uve  now  combining  honour  and  learning.  This  time  resembUng  the  terrible  time 
whereof  this  poet  prophesied  ;  to  which  he  desired  he  might  not  live,  since  not  a  Grace 
would  then  smile  on  any  pious  or  worthy  ;  all  greatness  much  more  gracing  impostors 


'  Vir  ver6  (icu  cUri)  sdeiu  ;  AUt  illustris  Judex,  vel  procul  videos  Arljilar,  quia  cos  acutos 
visu,  «eu  gnoros  cue  opurtoal  rei  de  qui  agitur. 
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than  men  truly  dcsertful.     The  worse  depraving  the  better  ;  and  that  so  frontlessly.  1 
tlial  shame  and  justice  should  fly  the  earth  for  them.     To  shame  which  ignorant 
barbarism  now  emboldened,  let  your  lordship's  learned  bum.inity  prove  nothing  the 
less  gracious  to  Virtue  for  the  community  of  Vice's  graces  ;  but  shine  much  the  more 
clear  on  her  for  those  clouds  that  eclipse  her  ;  no  lustre  being  so  sun-like  »s  that  which 

J>assctb  above  all  clouds  unseen,  over  fields,  tunets,  and  tcnjplcs ;  and  breaks  out,  in 
ree  beams,  on  some  humblest  cottage.  In  whose  like  love  himself  hath  been  feasted ; 
and  wherein  your  Lordship  may  find  more  honour  than  in  the  fretted  roofs  of  the 
mighty.  To  which  honour,  ofieniimes,  nothing  more  conduceth  than  noble  acceptance 
of  most  humble  presentments.  On  this  nobility  in  your  Lordship  my  prostrate  humiliiyj 
relying,  I  rest  ever  submitted,  in  all  simple  and  hearty  vows, 


Your  Honour's  most  truly, 

And  freely  devoted. 


GEORG£  CHAPMAN. 


OF   HESIODUS. 


He5I0D(;s,  sumamed  Ascrxus,  was  one.  as  of  the  most  ancient  Greek  poets,  so  one 
of  the  purest  and  pressest  writers.  He  lived  in  the  later  time  of  Homer,  and  wm 
sumamed  Ascrteus,  of  .\scra,  a  town  in  Helicon  ;  in  which  was  built  a  temple  sacred 
to  the  Muses  ;  whose  priest  Hcsiodus  was  consecrate  ;  whom  Virgil,  among  so  many 
writers  of  Georgics,  only  imitated,  professing  it  in  this  : 


Ascnvumguc  catto  jiomana  per  oppida  carmen,  *EpY*  «•!  'IW(»«*. 

\\c\.)  guin  idtm  Virgiliys  initio  GtorHiO: 
itiaripliontm   expressrrit  hoc   versu :  '  Quid  facial  lalas  stgttcs,  quo  sideri  Itrram' 


Nor  is  there  any  doubt  (saiih  Md. )  < 


Uomm  ham 


I 


6v.  His  authority  was  such  amongst  the  ancients,  that  his  verses  were  commoolr 
learned  as  axioms  or  oracla,  all  teaching  good  life  and  humanity  ;  which  though 
never  so  profitable  for  men's  now  readings,  yet  had  they  rather  (sailh  Isocrates) 
consume  their  times  still  in  their  own  folUes,  than  be  any  time  conversant  in  these 
precepts  of  wisdom;  of  which  (with  Homer)  he  was  first  father,  whose  interpreters 
were  all  the  succeeding  philosophers — not  Aristotle  himself  excepted : — who  before 
Thales,  Solon,  Pittacus,  Socrates,  Plato,  &c.,  writ  of  life,  of  manners,  of  GoU.  of 
nature,  of  the  stars,  and  general  state  of  the  univeise.  Nor  ore  his  writings  the  less 
worthy,  that  Poesy  informed  them,  but  of  so  much  the  more  dignity  and  elcmity. 
Not  'Thales.  nor  Anaxagoras,  (as  Aristotle  ingenuously  confesseth),  having  profited 
the  world  so  much,  with  all  their  writings,  as  Homei's  one  Ulysses  or  Nestor.  And 
sooner  shall  all  the  atoms  of  Iipicurus  sustain  division  ;  the  fire  of  Herachtus  be  utterly 
quenched  ;  the  water  that  Thales  extols  so  much  be  exhausted  ;  the  spirit  of  Aoaxi- 
menes  vanish  ;  the  discord  of  Empcdoclcs  be  reconciled  ;  and  all  dissolved  to  nothing  ; 
before  by  their  most  celebrated  faculties  they  do  the  world  so  much  profit  for  alij 
humane  instruction,  as  this  one  work  of  Hesiodus :  here  being  no  dwelUog  CD  any  j 
one  subject ;  but  of  all  bumaoc  aflajis  iostnictively  concluded. 
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THE    GEORGICS    OF    HESIOD. 
THE  FIRST  BOOK.» 


M0SK5 !  that,  out  of  your  Pierian  slate. 
All  worth  in  sacred  numbers  celebrate. 
Use-  here    your    faculties    so    much    re- 

nown'd, 
To  sing*  your  Sire ;  and  him  in  hymns* 

resound 
By  whom  all  humans,  that  to  death  are 

bound. 
Are  bound  together;   both  the  great  in 

fame,' 
And  men  whose  poor  fates  fit  then)  with  no 

name," 
NobW  and  base  ;*  great  Jove's  will  orders 

all; 
For  he  with  ease  extols,  with  ease  lets 

fall; 
I'jscly  diminishcth  the  most  in  grace. 
And  lifts  the  most  obscute  to  loftiest  pbce  ; 
I£ascly  sets  straight*  the  quite  shrunk  up 

together,  1" 
And  makes  the  most  elated'<  beauty  wither ; 
And  this  is  Jove,  that  breaks  his  voice  so 

high 
In  horrid  sounds,   and  dwells  above  the 

sky. 
Hear,  then,  O  Jove,  that  dost  both  see 

and  hear, 
And,  for  ihy  justice'  sake,  be  orderer 
To  these  just  precepts,'-  that  in  prophecy'* 
I  use,  to  leach  my  brother  piety. 


ANNOTATIONS. 

'  To  approve  my  tlilTcrencc  from  the  vulpir 
and  verbal  CYposition,  and  other  amplifications 
lit  and  necesxiry  for  the  true  reaaering  and 
illustration  of  my  author,  I  am  enforced  to 
aoncjt  w<me  words  of  the  original  to  my  other 
annotaliunt. 

*  d«^rf  J  kite  agiU.  •  Jove. 

*  *Y|«Mtoutfa*,  hytHnis  det'tuttoMtts. 

*  ^aTJK,  de  gufi  magm^ /ama  ett, 

*  *A>^rov,  MM  dicmdHi,  inctUbrU. 
'  VwpMt  kenoratui,  n^bilU. 

*  'AppiiTCK,  ignobitis,  ad  umUatm  /unctionem 
irit  diguiiiUfm  ajtum^tul, 

*  'I^,  rectus,  frectHS,  Ntfw  tartuMiu.    Me- 

''& 
**  ScoAi^,  lortu^tus,  tMcuma. 

**  'Ayi)»'opa  «op<^i,  sufirrhum,  uuJfarfnUm, 
facit  tit  dfjfemcat. 

<*  ^ucji  fi*  t0vM  SiiLKVTt,  judicia  vet  vera 
pne>  efita  de  mpribue,  aeu  fietate, 

^  Mv^ro^t,  vatieiner. 


Not  one  contention  on  the  earth  there 

reigiu 
To  raise  men's  fortunes  and  peculiar  gains. 
But   two.      I'he  one   the   knowing    roan 

approves  ; 
The  other'  hate  should  force  from  human 

loves, 
Since  it  derides  our  reasonable  kind, 
In  two'  p.\rts  parting  man's  united  mind  ; 
And  is  so  harmful,  for  pernicious  War 
1 1  feeds,  and  biles  at  every  Civil  jar  ; 
Which  no  man^  loves,  but  strung  Necessity 
Doth  this  Contention,  as  his  pl^ue,  implr 
By  Heaven's  hid  counsels.  Th'  other  siriJe 

black  Night 
Begat    before ;    which  Jove,  that  in  the 

light 
Of   all    the    stars    dwells,    and,    though 

throned  aloft. 
Of  each  man  weighs  yet  both  the  work  and 

thought. 
Put  in  the  roots  of  earth ;    from  whose 

womb  grow 
Men's  needful  means  to  pay  the  debt  they 

owe 
To  life  and  living.     And  this  strife  is  far 
.More  fit  for  men,  and  much  the  sprightlier : 
For  he  in  whose  bands*  lives  no  love  of 

art. 
Nor  virtuous  industry,  yet  plucks  up  heart. 
And  falls  to  work  for  living.     Any  one. 
Never  so  stupid  and  so  base  a  drone. 
Seeing  a  rich  man  haste  to  sow,  and  plant. 
And  guide  his  house  well,  feels  with  shame 

his  want. 
And  labours  like  him.     And  this  striii:  k 

good. 
When  strife  for  riches  warms  and  fires  the 

blood. 


>  *Erifu«f&irrbr,  re^htnsuHtt  €t  dtritiomt 
dilHue. 

"  "AvStXd,  in  dmu  pariee. 

s  Ovnf.  He  says  no  man  loves  thia  war  per 
xe,  but  //r  ttccident;  because  men  cannot 
discern  from  things  truly  worthy  of  their  loves 
those  that  falsely  pretend  worth  and  reuin 
none  ;  which  he  ascribes  to  some  secret  counsel 
of  Jove,  _  that,  for  plague  to  their  impieties 
strikes  blind  their  UEtdcrstandings. 

«  'AjraAo^Mf,  citjuM  ffMjsWHi  kuUa  aw. 
nulla  udMlitas  iiuil. 

»  a 
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The  neighbour  3oth  the  neighbour  emu- 
late,' 
The  poller  doih  the  potter's  profit  hate, 
The  smith  Ihc  smith  with  spleen  invete- 
rate,* 
Beggar  maligns  the  beggar  for  good  done, 
And  the  musictiui  the  musicinn. 
This  strife,  O  Petses,  see   rcmemberd 

still ; 
But  fly  Contention,  that  insults  on  Ih  'ill' 
Of  other  men,   and  from  thy  work  doth 

draw 
To  be  a  well-seen  man  in  works  of  law. 
Nor  to  those  courts  alTord  affected  tar  ; 
For  he  that  hath  not,  for  tlie  entire  year. 
Enough  laid  up  beforehand,  little  need 
Hath  lo  take  core  those  factious  courts  to 

feed 
With  what  earth  bears,  and  Ceres  doth 

bestow. 
With  which  when  Ibou  art  satiate,  nor  dost 

know 
What  to  do  with  it,  then  to  those  wars  go 
For  others'  goods  ;  but  see  no  more  spent 

so 
Of  thine  hereafter.     Let  ourselves  decide. 
With  dooms  direct,  all  differences  implied 
tn  our  affairs  ;  and,  what  is  ratified 
By  Jove's  will  to  be  ours,  account  our 

own  : 
For  that  thrives  ever  best.    Our  discord, 

grown 
For  what  did  from  our  father's   bounty 

fall. 
We  ended  lately,  and  shared  freely  all ; 
When  thou  much  more  than  thine  hodst 

ravish'd  home, 
With  which  thou  madesi  proud,*  and  didst 

overcome. 
With  partial  affection  to  thy  cause. 
Those  gift-devouring  kings  that  sway  our 

laws. 
Who  would  have  still  retain'd  us  in  their 

powers. 
And  given  by  their  dooms  what  was  freely 

ours. 


*  ZifAot.  He  shows  artisaas*  emulations  for 
ricMtMt  and  approve*  that  kind  of  contention. 
Notwithstanding  Plato  in  Lyziat,  Ari-slotlc  in 
the  5.  of  his  Pel.  and  2.  of  his  R  tutor,  and  Galen, 
refer  this  strife  to  the  first  harmful  discord,  yet 
Plutarch  lakes  our  author's  part,  and  ascribes 
it  to  the  virtuous  contention. 

'  KoT^,  trituei  irA  quaui  diu/rtsxi  imptctore. 

'*Epif  Noxoxapnif,  alirnix  insMttaiu  caJatni- 
tatibtu  ci>Httntia;  which  he  calls  their  going  to 
law. 

♦  Mrya  irviS^unM',  X'lllde  fftotiesi^  rtddetu. 
SsffiAifOt  ittpo^yovti  rrgtt  aonivervx. 


Of  fools,  that  all  things  into  judgmcol 

call. 
Yet  know  not  how  much'  half  is  more  thai 

all  I  ^^ 

Nor  how  the  mean  life  is  the  firmest  slill. 
Nor  of  the  mallow  and  the  daffodil 
How  great  a  good   the   little  meals 

t.iin. 
But  God  haih  bid  from  men  the  hcalthfol 

mean ; 
For  otherwise  a  man  might  heap,  and 

play. 
Enough  to  serve  the  whole  year  in  a  day. 
And  straight  his  draught-tree  hang  up  ia 

the  smoke. 
Nor  more  his  labouring  mules  nor 

yoke. 
But  Jove,  man's  knowledge  of  his  best 

bereaved. 

Conceiving  anger,  since  he  was  deceived    ' 
By  that  same  wisdom-wresting'  Japhct's 

son ; 
For  which  all  ill  all  earth  did  overrun. 
For  Jove,  close  keepittg  in  a  hollow  cane 
1  lis  holy  fire,  to  ser\'e  the  use  of  man, 
Promt'thcus  stole  it.  by  his  human  sleight. 
From  him  that  bath  of  all  heaven's  wit  the 

height ; 
For  which  Ho  angry,  thus  to  him  began 
The  Cloud- Assembler :  "Thou  mosictaHy] 

man. 
That  joy  St  lo  steal  my  firt,  deceiving  me, 
Shalt  feel  that  joy  the  greater  grief  to  thee^  j 


'  ii^iirv  rorr^,  dimuiium  pittt  tato.  Ho 
commends  the  mean,  and  reproves  those  Icings 
or  judges  that  arc  too  indulgent  to  their  cove* 
tous  and  glorinus  appetites,  from  the  frugal 
and  competent  life  declining  W  rAcortfuif,  i.e., 
aJ  ftus  kah*ndi  axnJilatem  tPuxltaustatn. 
Sttowing  how  ignorant  they  are  that  the  virtue 
of  justice  and  mediocrity  is  to  be  preferred  to 
injustice  and  insatiate  avarice.  By  ^m^w 
he  understands  metimtn  inttr  IttcruiH  €t 
damHum.  which  mean  is  more  profitable  and 
uulable  than  iroiroc,  i.e.,  toto  gwi  tt  nta  /a/s 
rrtinetur,  tt  ailcrius  ad  at  f^rintkitur. 

*  'AyirvAofiiiTiK,  he  calls  Prometheus,  i.e., 
qui  obtitfua  agttat  coiuUtA ;  who  wrests  that 
wisdom,  which  God  hath  given  him  to  use  to  his 
glory,  10  hut  own  ends  ;  which  is  cause  to  all  tha 
miseries  men  sufTer,  and  of  all  their  imp»:>ua 
actions  that  deserve  ihcm.  Jove's  fire  sitjiiifte* 
Truth,  ss'hich  Prometheus  stealing,  figures 
learned  men's  ovcrsubtle  abuse  of  divine  know^ 
ledge,  wresting  it  in  false  exposUioos  to  their 
own  objects,  tncrrby  to  inspire  and  puff  u|k' 
their  own  profane  earth,   intending  their   cor- 

gireal  parts,  and  the  irreligious  delights  of  them, 
ut,  for  the  mythology  of  this,  read  my  Lord 
Chancellor's  bwk,  /7r  SafimtiJi  y*Urumt,  cap. 
26,  being  iofiniiely  better. 
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And  therein  plague  thy  universal  race  : 
To  whom  I'll  give  a  pleasing  ill.  in  place 
Of  that   good  fire,  and  all   shall    be  so 

vain 
To  place  their  pleasure  in  embracing  pain." 
Thus  spake  and  laugh'd  of  Gods  and 

Men  the  Sire, 
And  straight  cnjoin'd  the  famous  God  of 

Fire 
To  mingle,  instantly,  with  water  earth  : 
The  voice  and  vigour  of  a  human  binh' 
Imposing  in  it,  and  so  fair  a  face 
As   maich'd  th'   Immortal   Goddesses  in 

grace, 
Her  form  presenting  a  most  lovely  maid. 
Then  on  Minerva  his  command  he  laid 
To  make  her  work,  and  wield  the  witty 

loom. 
And,  for  her  beauty,  such  as  might  be- 
come 
The  golden  Venus,  he  commanded  her 
Upon  her  brows  and  countenance  to  confer 
Her   own  bewitchings :    stuffing  all    her 

breast 
With  wild'  desires,  incapable  of  rest, 
And  cares  that  feed  to  all  satiety 
All  human  lineaments.     The  crafty  Spy 
And  Messenger  of  Godheads.  Mercury, 
He  clj.irgcd  t'  inform  her  with  a  dogged^ 

mmd. 
And  lliievish  manners.     All  as  he  design'd 
Was  put  in  act     A  crtiature  straight  bad 

frame 
Like  to  a  virgin,  mild  and  full  of  shame  ; 
Which  Jove's  suggestion  made  the  both- 

fool-lame 
Form  so  deceitfully  ;  and  all  of  earth 
To  forge  the  living  matter  of  her  birth. 
Grey-eyed  Minerva  put  her  girdle  on  : 
And  show'd  how  loose  p-irts,  well-com- 
posed, shone. 
TIic  deified  Graces,  and  the  I>amc*  that 

sets 
Sweet  words  in  chief  form,  golden  car- 

canels 
Embraced  her    neck  withal.      The  falr- 

hair'd  Hours 
Her  gracious  temples  crown'd  with  fresh 

spring-flowers. 


'  Jove'«  creation  of  a  woman. 

■  K«l  w60of.  An  unwearied  and  wanton 
dciirc  1,3  exceed  others,  or  an  insatiate  lunging 
to  be  loved  of  alL  rvto«ipo<,  mfiM^m  ad 
mtielaUm  tissue  dffaiifHX.  McAcfwfot,  cares, 
or  m^iijtinns  of  voluptuous  tatufoctions. 

'  Kv»^^v  Tf  viov,  caninatH  ttttHtem^  vft  im- 
fiJfMUm,  irai  cirucAwnH'  IfitK,  /ur-actt  mere*. 

*  IIft9W,  or  Sumda^  Goddess  of  persuasion, 
or  eloquence. 


But  of  all  these,  employ'd  In  several  place, 
Pallas  gave  order'  the  impulsive  grare. 
Her  bosom   Hermes,    the  great  God   of 

spies, 
With  subtle  fashions  fill'd,  fair  words,  and 

hcs ; 
Jove  prompting  sliU.    But  all  the  voice'  sbe 

used 
The  vocal  herald  of  the  (iods  infused. 
And  call'd  her  name  Pandora,  since  on 

her 
The  Gods  did  all  their  seversil  gifts  confer ; 
Who   made  her  such,    in    every  moving 

strain. 
To  be  the  bane  of  curiotis-minded  men. 

Her  liarmful  and  inevitable  frame 
At  all   parts  perfect,  Jove  dismiss'd  the 

Uarae 
To  Epimetheus,  in  his  herald's  guide. 
With    all    the    Gods'   plagues  in  a   box 

beside. 
Nor  Epimetheus  kept  one  word  in  store 
Of  what  Prometheus  had  advised  before. 
Which  was  :  That  Jove  should  fasten  on 

his  hand 
No  gift  at  all,  but  he  h'ls  wile  withstand. 
And  back  return  it,  lest  with  instant  ill 
To  mortal  men  he  all  the  world  did  fill. 
But   he  first   took  the  gift,    and  after 

grieved.' 
For  first  the  families  of  mortals  lived 
Without  and  free  from  ill ;   harsh  labour 

then. 
Nor  sickness,  basting  timeless  age  on  men. 
Their  hard  and  wretched  tasks  imposed  on 

them 
For  many  years ;  but  now  a  \-iolent  stream 


t  'Ei^puoin,  imfiftu  tHtpirahttl,  cave  special 
force  to  all  her  attractions  ;  which  he  says  Pallas 
(lid,  to  show  that  to  all  beauty  wisdom  and 
discreet  behavtuur  ifives  the  chief  excilemcnt. 

■  ♦wiTir.  Her  voice  the  vocal  or  hi^h-spoken 
herald  of  the  Kods  imposed  ;  all  fair  women 
affecting  to  tic  furthest  heard,  as  well  as  most 
seen. 

'  'Eirdijtfr.  When  he  had  received  and  tried 
ihc  it],  he  knew  'l  was  ill,  and  grieved  :  but  then 
was  so  affected  with  affection  to  it,  that  he 
could  not  reform  nor  refine  it.  For  man's  cor- 
p,>real  part,  which  is  figured  in  Epimetheus, 
si>;nifyin^  the  inconsiderate  and  headlong  force 
of  affection,  not  obeying  his  reasonable  part  or 
soul,  nor  using  foresight  fit  for  the  prevention 
uf  ill,  which  IS  figured  in  Prometheus,  he  is 
deceived  with  a  false  sh.idow  of  pleasure  ;  for 
the  substantial  and  true  delight,  fit  Co  Ije  em- 
braced, which,  found  by  Event  (the  school- 
iTusler  of  fools],  he  repents  too  btc.  And, 
therefore,  Horace  truly,  Hoctt  emotes  dAtova 
tv^M/tiu. 
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Of  nil  afflictions  in  nn  instant  came, 

And  qucncli'd  life's  light  that  shined  before 

in  flame. 
For  when  the  women'  the  unwieldy  lid 
Had  once  discovcr'd,  all  the  miseries  hid 
In  tliat  cursed  cabinet  dispersed  and  flew 
About  the  world  ;  joys  pined,  and  sorrows 

grew. 
Hope  only  rented  in  the  box's  brim. 
And  took  not  wing  from  thence.    Jove 

prompted  him 
That  owed  the  cabinet  to  clap  it  close 
Before  she  parted  ;  but  unnumber'd  woes 
Besides  encounter'd  men  in  all  their  ways  ; 
Full  were  all  shores  of  them,  and  full  all  seas. 
Diseases,   day    and    night,    with    natural 

wings. 
And   silent   entries   stole  on    men    their 

slings  ,- 
The  great  in  counsels,  Jove,  their  voices 

reft. 
That  not  the  truest  might  avoid  their  theft, 
Nor  any  'scape  the  ill,  in  any  kind. 
Resolved  at  first  in  his  almighty  mind. 
And,  wert  thou  willing,  1  would  add  to 

this 
A  second  cause  of  men's  calamities. 
Sing  all  before,  and  since,  nor  will  be  long, 
But  short,  and  knowing ;   and  I'  obier%e 

my  song. 
Be  thy  conceit  and  mind's  retention  strong. 
W^en  fit^t  both  Gods  and  Men  had  one 

time's  birth, 
The  Gods  of  dlvetse-longuagod  men  on 

Earth 


'  *AAAi  YV)^,  of  this  came  the  proverb, 
yvmutitv  oXr9pot,  the  plague  of  women.  And  by 
the  woman  ii  understood  Appetite,  or  Etfcminalc 
Aifcction.  and  customary  or  fashionable  intlul- 
gence  to  the  blood,  not  only  in  womanish 
afTcctations,  but  in  the  general  toshions  of  pen'^ 
judgments  and  actions,  both  6i}ixayurfunj,  iti  rst, 
^futttritrr,  or  gVittiA  ft  autXenlatt  tfuA  ijtiis 
vaU-t  apuJ  ^pytum  ;  and  ^ux'OT^"").  id  fit, 
vi  Jncendi  et  ^ettttnii  animum,  intending 
illusively,  by  this  same  docta  isncmntui,  of 
which  many  learned  leaders  of  the  mind  arc 
guilty ;  and  0vp^mw5ifc,  id  est,  the  common 
source  or  sink  of  the  vulgar,  prevailing  past  the 
nobility  and  piety  of  humanity  and  rcTicinn,  by 
which  all  sincere  discipbne  is  dissolved  or 
corrupted,  and  so  that  discipline  t.ilcen  away 
It/tnyMtjw  (yVT-'/A'  Ftt'idptxr),  Ixith  the  human 
body's  and  mind's  dissolution,  instantly  (as  out 
of  the  cave  of  -Cjjiis  let  the  winds  or  forces  of 
corrupt  inn  violently  break,  fnn  dattt  fiortn, 
ruunt,  ft  tfrrns  turi'inf  ferJi<tHt.  All  which 
llotwiili..(.iriJ]Mi;,  ii^i  course  or  custom  is  so 
de^i'  It  some  lioiic  is  left  to 

scitr  1 1  every  man,  according 

to  t- '  ■  ,  V'  v/  rrr.-n/wrwj  rr,T/, 


.V  golden'  world  produced,  that  did  hb- 

lain 
Old  Saturn's  rule  when  he  in  heaTcn  did 

reign  ; 
.\nd  then  lived  men,  like  Gods-  in  pleastire 

here. 
Indued  with    minds  secure ;    from  loDs, 

griefs,  clear ; 
Nor    noisome    age    made    any  crooked  ^ 

there 
Their   feet    went    ever    naked    as   Ihdr 

hands ; 
Their   cales  were    blessed,   serving  their 

commands 
With  ceaseless  plenties ;   all  days  sacred 

made 
To  feasts,    that  surfeits  never  could  in- 
vade. 
Thus  lived  they  long,  and  died  as  seiied 

with  sleep ; 
All  good  things  served  them  ;   fruits  did 

ever  keep 
Their  free  fields   crown'd,  that  all  abun- 
dance bore; 
All  which  all  eqtiol  shared,  and  none  wish'd 

more. 
And.  when  the  Earth  bad  hid  them,  Jove's 

will  was. 
The  good  should  into  heavenly  naluies 

pass  ; 
Yet  still  held  slate  on  canb,  and  guardians* 

Were 
Of  all  best  mortals  still  surviving  there ; 


'  XpilfffiM*.  Not  only  this  description  of  Axeft 
(as  the  critics  observe)  is  imitated  by  all  the 
Latin  poets,  but  all  the  rest  of  this  author  :  and 
chiefly  by  Virgil  himself.  His  seniencv  and 
invention  made  so  comiron,  that  their  com- 
munity will  darken  the  rarity  of  them  in  their 
original  And  this  was  called  tile  Golden  Age 
(according  to  PL-ito)  for  the  virtuous  eacelieticy 
of  men's  natural  dtspo^tions  and  mantlert. 

*  0<rTt  Otai,  seit  ut  dii  vivfiaHt  M/*mulfx~ 
The  poet,  s.-iys  Mclancthoo,  could  not  but  have 
some  light  of  our  parents'  lives  in  Paradise. 

*  ^iJAojttfs  ay<tpunr*iy,  ihltiufes  ArmrMMm; 
from  hence  the  opinion  springeth  that  every 
man  hath  his  gOi->d  angel ;  which  sort  of  spirits^ 
however  dLScreditcd  now  to  attend  and  direct 
men,  Plutarch,  in  bis  Commentaries  Vf  On»- 
cu/ifrum  Dtffctu^  defends  to  i-etain  assured 
beini;,  in  this  sort;  as  if  a  man  should  take 
away  the  interjected  air  betwixt  the  earth  and 
the  mtxm,  that  man  must  likewise  dissolve  all  the 
coherence  and  actual  unity  r.r  i.'i._  t.ni.>frse. 
leaving  vacinim  in  mfditf,  an  ■  'jontj 
of  it  all :  so  they  that  adiii  :cave 
betwixt  God  and  men  no  re.  _  ..jiifor 
commerce  :  the  interpretative  auj  adMitniAterini; 
faculty,  as  Plato  calls  it,  lietwixt  them,  utterly 
destroying,  and  withdrawini;   consequently  aU 
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Obscnt'd  works  Just  and  unju&t,  clad  in  air ; 
And,  gliding  undiscovcr'd  evei^Tvliere, 
Gave  riches  where  they  pleased  ;  and  so 

were  reft 
Nothing  of  all  the  royal  rule  they  left. 

The  Second  Age,  that  nextsucceedcd  this. 
Was  far  the  worse  ;  which  hcavcn-houscd 

Deiliis 
Of  Silver  fashion'd  ;  not  like  that  of  Gold 
In  disposition,  nor  so  wisely  soul'd. 
For  duldrcn  then  lived  in  their  mothens' 

cares 
(AU  that  time  growing  still)  ahundrcd  years ; 
And  were  sticli  great  fools  at  that  age,  that 

they 
Could  not  themselves  dispose  a  family. 
And    when    they    youths    grew,    baring 

reach'd  the  date 
That  rear'd  their  forces  up  to  man's  estate, 
They  lived  small  space,  aod  spent  it  all  in 

pain, 
Catised  by  their  follies  ;  not  of  power  t' 

abstain 
From  doing  one  another  injury. 
Nor  would  they  worship  any  Deity, 
Nor  on  Ihc  holy  altars  of  the  Blest 
Any  appropriate  sacrifice  address'd. 
As  fits  the  Taslnon  of  all  human  birth. 
For  which  Jove,  angry,  hid  them  straight 

in  earth  ; 
Since  to  the  blessed  Deities  of  heaven 
They  gave  not  those  respects  they  should 

have  given. 
But  when  the  Earth  had  hid  these  like  the 

rest. 
They  then  were  call'd  the  subterrestrial 

blest.' 


their  reciprocal  uid  oeccrsary  uses :  as  the 
witches  of  'lliessjdy  are  said  to  pluck  the  moon 
out  of  her  sphere.  But  these  men  being  gofid, 
turned  only  good  Genii ;  the  next  Age,  men, 
being  tnd,  turned  in  their  nckt  being  bad  GtMii. 
of  wnich  after  was  held  a  man's  good  and  bau 
Ctfiims. 

*  'Yjro^Wpioi  fiaxapffC,  tvhitrrniiti  hrati 
tnert'ilrt  :'fi~an/kr.  Dm  of  their  long  lives  and 
little  knowledges  these  men  are  supposed  by  our 
Poet,  to  survive  dull  and  earthljr  !>piriti  ;  for 
their  impieties,  in  neglect  of  religion,  subject 
to  painful  and  bitter  ocath  ;  where  the  former 
good  men  sweetly  slept  him  out.  Hut  for  the 
powers  of  their  bodies,  being  fashioned  of  the 
world's  yet  fresh  and  vigorous  matter,  their 
spirits  that  informed  their  bodies  are  supposed 
secondly  powerful :  and  that  it  intended  in 
their  recourse  to  earthly  men,  such  as  them- 
selves were,  funhrring  their  -ifTcctions  and 
ambitions  to  ill,  for  winch  they  had  honour  of 
those  men,  and  of  them  were  accounted  blest, 
as  the  former  good  Ge/ui  were  so,  indeed,  for 
eaiciting  men  to  goodness. 


And  in  bliss  second,  having  honours  then 
Fit  for  the  infernal  spirits  of  powerful  men. 
Then  form'd  our  Father  Jove  a  Tliird 

Descent, 
Whose  Age  was  Gnuen  ;  clearly  diUerent 
From  that  of  Silver.    All  the  mortals  there 
Of    wild    ash    fashion'd,    stubborn    and 

austere  ; 
Whose  minds  the  harmful  facts  of  Man 

affected. 
And  petulant  injury.     All  meats  rejected 
Of  natural  fruits  and  herbs.     And  these 

were  they 
That  first  began  that  table  cruelty 
Of  slaughtering  beasts  ;  and  therefore  grew 

they  fierce. 
And  not  to   be   endiued  in  their  cora- 

merce. 
Their  ruthless  minds  in  adamant  were  cut. 
Their  strengths  were  dismal,    and    their 

shoulders  put 
Inaccessible  hands  out  over  all 
Their  brawny  limbs  arm'd  with  a  brazen 

wall. 
Tlicir  houses  .ill  were  brazen,  all  of  brass 
Their  working  instruments,  for  black  iron 

was 
As  yet  unknown.    And  these  (their  own 

lives  euding, 
Ihe    vast    and    cold-sad    house    of    hell 

descending) 
No  grace  had  in  their  ends  :'  but  though 

they  were 
Nerer  so  powerful,  and  enforcing  fear. 
Black  death  reduced  their  greatness  in  their 

spite 
T  a  little  room,'  and  stopp'd  their  cheerful 

light. 
When  these  left  life,  n  fourth  Kind  Jove 

gave  birth 
Upon    the    many  -  a  -  creatiu'c  -  nourishing 

earth  ; 


I 


*  Nwivfiivi.  These  he  inlentfs  were  such 
rude  and  powerful  men.  as  not  only  refused,  like 
(he  second  sort,  to  do  honour  to  the  Deitiu.  but 
directly  rebelled  against  them,  and  iLfTectcd  here 
in  earth  celestial  empcry  :  for  which  the  Cetei- 
ttaU  let  them  fcc  that  they  needed  none  but  them- 
tclres  to  take  down  their  afTcctatiotu  ;  and  for 
their  so  huge  conceit  of  themselves  had  never 
any  least  honour  of  others,  which  many  srcat 
men  of  this  Iron  Age  need  not  be  ignorant, 
therefore,  u  the  event  of  such  great  ones ;  and, 
howsoever  ihcy  bugh  in  their  sleeves  at  any 
other  being  than  this,  they  may  take  notice  .by 
their  lAtscrs,  that,  even  according  to  reason, 
both  there  are  other  beings,  and  differences  of 
those  beings,  both  in  honours  and  nnscncs^ 

'  £iA«W,  u$  mrctum  cago^  uu  im  oMcMNnt- 
rtdigo. 


\ 
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More  just,    and   better   than   this    race 

before — 
Divine  herttes,  that  the  surnames  bore 
Of  semigods  ;■  yet  these,  impetuous  light 
And  bloody  war  bereft  of  life  and  light. 
Some,  in  Cadma^an  earth,  contentious 
To  prise  the  infinite  wealth  of  Oidipus, 
Before  seven-ported'  Thebes ;  some  shipp'd 

upon 
The  ruthless  waves,  and  led  to  Ilion, 
For  fair-hair'd  Helen's  love  ;  where,  like- 
wise, they 
In  bounds  of  death  confined  the  beams  of 

day. 
To  these  yet  Jove  gave  second  life,  and 

scat 
At  ends  of  all  the  earth  ;  in  a  retreat 
From  human  feet,  where  souls  seciu-e  they 

bear, 
Amidst  the  Blessed  Islands,'  situate  near 
The  gulfy-wliirl-pil-eating  ocean  flood, 
Happy  heroes  Uving  ;  for  whose  food 
The  plenty-bearing  Tellus.  thrice  a  year, 
DcUcious  fruits  and  fragrant   herbs  doth 

bear. 
O  that  I  might  not  live  now,  to  part.ilce 
The  Age  that   must  the  fifth   succession 

m,-ike, 
But  either  die  before,  or  else  were  bom 
When  all  that  Age  is  into  ashes  worn. 
For  that  which  neitt  springs,  in  supply  of 

this, 
Will  all  of  Iron*  produce  his  families  ; 
Whose  bloods  sh.ill  be  so  b.incfnlly  corrupt 
They  sh.ill  not  let  them  sleep,  bin  interrupt 
With  toils  and  miseries  all  their  rests  and 

fares, 
The  Gods  such  grave  and  soul-dissecting 

cares 


'  *H^(tffot,  trnn'tffi.  Intending  Herrulec, 
Jftson,  and  otiicn  of  ihc  Argonauts  whox:  ^hip 
wa*  mjvx  'Afvyw  rafrtfitfAovffu,  nar-ix  flmuiffui 
cnrif,  hccausc  it  held  the  care  of  all  men,  in 
llin&c  Ihjt  were  in  her ;  intending  of  all  the 
virtuou*  men  that  wene  then  of  name,  who  were 
called  >tfnifi  >dk  for  their  codlikc  virtues. 

*  'EirraiTiiAw.  He  c^U  tlii>  M;vcn-ported 
Thcl>e^,  to  disiincuith  it  from  that  of  tgypi, 
that  had  a  hundred  poru,  besides  that  Hyppo- 
place  m  Cilicia. 

•  'Er  fiojcopwv  i*^ffiMffi,  i«  brntpriim  iiitvlii ; 
of  mhich  Fortunate  UL-^ndk,  vide  Ham.  Odyst.  8. 

•  Tint  iorl  atinptor,  cujus  genus  rit  fer' 
TfHiti.  This  fifth  Age  he  only  prophesied  nf, 
almost  three  ihoufuind  vears  since  ;  which  falling 
out  in  this  age  especially  true  shows  how  divine 
a  truth  inspired  him  ;  .snd  uhether  it  be  lawful 
or  not.  with  Plato  and  all  tlic  formerly  Iciinicd, 
to  give  tlicse  worthiest  poets  the  commeiidatiou 
cif  divjac. 


Shall  steep  their  bosoms  in.    And  yel  some 

good 
Will  God  mix  with  their  bod  ;  for  when 

the  blood 
Faints   in  their  nourishment,   and   leaves 

their  hair 
A  little  gr.iy,  Jove's  hand  will  stop  the  air 
Twixt  them  and  life,  and  take  them  siraigb 

away. 
'Twi.vl  men  and  women  shall  be  such  foti 

pliiy 
In  their  begetting  pleasures,  and  their 
Spring  from  such  false  seed,  that  the  son' 

stolen  face 
Shall  nought  be  like  the  sire's,  the  sire 

more 
Seen  in  his  issue.     No  friend,  as  before. 
Shall  like  his  friend  be ;   nor  no  broti 

rest 
Kind  like  his  brother;   no  guest  like 

guest 
Of  former    times  ;    no  child   tise    like 

child 
I!is  aged  parents,  but  with  manners  wild 
Revile  and  shame  them  •  their  impiety 
Shall  never  fear  that  God'i  alt-string  eyt 
Is  fix'd  upon  them,  but  sh.ill  quite  despi 
Repayment  of  their  education's  prise, 
'  Uear  their  law  in  their  hands,  and  when 

thny  get 
Their  father's  free-given  goods,   accoi 

them  debt. 
City  shall  cily  ransack  ;  not  a  grace 
I'o  any  pious  man  shall  show  her  face, 
Nor  to  a  just  or  good  man.     All,  m 

more. 
Shall  grace  a  beastly  and  injurious  boar. 
.N'o  right  shall  seise  on  any  hand  of  theirs, 
Nor  any  sliame  make  blush  their  bl. 

affairs. 
The  worse  shall  worse  the  better  with  bai 

words, 
.'Vnd  swear  him  out  of  all  his  right  afToi 
Ul-lung'd,'    ill-livcr'd,     ill-compleuon'i 

Spile 
Shall  consort  all  the  miserable  plight 
Of  men  then  living.     Justice  tlicn,   and 

Shame, 
Clad  in  pvire  white  (as  if  they  never  came 


'  XttpcAUai,  fitihu  jMl  fit  itt  MMMf^wf; 
this  Ovid  translate* :  AVv  Ai^/rt  oh  k^tfiii 
tiitits^  Hpn  sactr  It  gfHtro;  frnlntnt  fitt^at 
t^nttia  ntrii  rst. 

Ko.A6\apTos,  mntii  gnHdcns,  ■ 

dent  et  detfetantnr,  iW  nl:^ 

itii/nfi^tiM  :  iTTvyipvwj^.  i»-::  i 

.v/»//>  eentttu ;  all  epiiocts  of  s'jAos. 
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In  touch  of  those  societies)  shall  fly 

Up  to  the  Gods'  immonnl  fiunily, 

From  broad-way'd  eanh  .  and  leave  grave 
griefs  to  men. 

That  (desperate  of  amends)  must  bear  all 
then. 
But  now  to  kings  a  fuble  I'll  obtrude. 

Though  clear  they  savour  all  it  can  in- 
clude : 

Tbe  bawk>  once  having  truss'd  up  to  his 
seres 

The  sweet-tuned  nightingale,  and  to  the 
cpbetes 

His  prey  transferring,  with  his  talons  she 

Pinch'd  too  eictrcmely.  and  incessantly 

Crying  for  anguish,  this  imperious  speech 

He  g.ivc  llic  poor  bird  :  "  Why  complain'st 
thou,  wrelch  ? 

One  holds  thee  now  that  is  thy  mightier 
tar  : 

Go  as  he    guides,   though  ne'er  so  sin- 
gular 

Thou  art  a  singer ;  it  lies  now  in  me 

To  make  thee  sup  me,    or   to  set   thee 
free. 

Fool  that  thou  art,  whoever  will  contend 

With  one  whose  faculties  his  own  tran- 
scend. 

Both  fails  of  conquest,   and  is    likewise 
sure 

Besides  bis  wrong  he  shall    bad    words 
endure." 
Thus  spake  the  swift  and  broad-wing'd 
bird  of  prey. 

But  hear-  iliou  justice,  and  hate  injury. 

Wrong  touches  near  a  miserable  man ; 

For,  though  most  patient,  yet  he  hardly 
can 

Forbear  just  words,    and    feel    injurious 
deeds. 

Unjust  loads  vex;  he  hardly  bean  that 
bleeds. 

And  yet  bath  Wrong  to  Right  a  better 
way, 

For  in  the  end  will  Justice  win  the  day. 


'  *T«^f,  accifitrr.  The  manners  of  tlic 
mifchty  lowardK  the  menn  are  figured  in  this 
fiction  by  tbe  nifihtingalc  understanding  learned 
and  virtuous  men.  The  following  verse,  a^ptuv, 
im/ruJmj,  ^^.,  follows  the  most  sacred  letter, 
nttti  fsif  rttuctamifum  fotrHtierihuz. 

'  *n  tTcfxni.  He  speaks  to  tiis  brother  and 
returns  to  h  s  fir^t  proposition  ;  of  the  fit  con- 
tention to  which  he  peisiiadcd  him  before  ;  and 
though  shame  and  injustice  arc  fled  in  others, 
yet  he  wiahcth  him  to  love  and  embrace  thera. 
I'he  clci;anl  description  immediately  before 
tjctne  truly  philoi.or>hical,  and  is  handled  at 
targe  by  Plato  in  Protagnias. 


Till  which  who  bears,  sees  then,  amends 
nrise  ; 

The  fool'  first  suffers,  ami  is  after  wise. 

But  crooked-  Justice  jointly  hooks  with  it 

Injurious  Perjury  ;  and  that  unfit 

Outrage  bribed  judges  use,  tlial  mokes 
them  draw 

The  way  their  gilts  go,  ever  cuts  out  law 

By  crooked  measures.  Equal  Justice 
then. 

All  clad  in  air,  th'  ill  minds  of  bribed 
men 

Comes  after  motiming  :  mourns  the  city's 
ill. 

Which,  where  she  is  expeU'd,  she  brings  in 
siill. 

But  those  that  witb  impartial  dooms  ex- 
tend 

As  Well  to  strangers  as  their  household 
friend 

The  law's  pure  truth,  and  will  in  no  point 
stray 

Frotti  (oith  the  straight  tract  of  the  equal 
way. 

With  such,  the  city,  all  things  noble 
nourish  ; 

With  such,  the  people  in  their  profits 
flourish. 

Sweet  Peace  along  tbe  land  goes,  nor  to 
thcin 

AU-sccing  Jove  will  destinalc  th'  extreme 

Of  baneful  war.     No  hunger  ever  comes, 

No  ill,  where  judges  use  impartial  dooms. 

But  goods  well  got  maintain  siill  neighbour 
leasts : 

The  fields  flow  there  with  lawful  in- 
terests : 

On  hills  the  high  oak  acorns  bean ;  In 
doles 

Th'  industrious  bee  her  honey  sweet  ex- 
bales. 

And  full-fell'd  sheep  are  shorn  with  festi- 
vals ; 


t  na^Mv   i^uK,  fatxuM  verti  ttuttua  tafit, 

which  was  since  usurped  proverbially  ;  signify, 
ing  tJiat  WLMjom  to  be  folly  that  we  Icim  but 
of  our  owti  fir^t  suffered  afflictions,  which  yet  i 
think  far  exceeds  any  wisdom  that  was  never 
taught  nor  confirmed  by  first  feeling  infortuucs 
and  cilamities. 

'  3UoAt}7i7t  iuqtatv  properly  signifies  titrvij 
Vfi  tjrtutuijr  juJiciis,  which,  he  says,  ravisli 
together  with  them  perjury.  Alluding  to 
crooked  thin;;9,  or  things  wrapt  together  like 
brambles,  that  catch  onu  keep  with  them  what- 
soever touches  them.  Our  proverb,  to  overtake 
with  a  crtxikcd  measure,  not  ridiculously  applied 
to  this  grave  met.lphor ;  crvoAtai  jixat,  not  sig- 
nifying in  this  place  what  our  critics  teach,  vid. 
iites  imiguaj,  but  jmdicia  iKtqMa  Sf  u  (OTtstosa- 
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There  women  bring    forth  children  like 
their  sire, 

And  all,  in  all  kinds,  find  their  own  en- 
lire; 

Nor  ever  plough  they  up  the  barren  sms, 

Thdr  own  fat  fields  yield  store  enough  to 
please.  • 

But  whom  rude  Injury  delights,  and  acts 

That  misery  and  tyranny  contracts. 

Sharp-sighted  Jove  for   such  predestines 
pain  ; 

And  oftentimes'  the  whole  land  doth  sus- 
tain. 

For  one  man's  wickedness,  thai  thriving  in 

Inequal  dooms,  still  makes  his  sentence 
him. 

For  where  such  men  bear  privileged  ofGce 
still. 

There  Jove  pours  down  whole  deluges  of 
ill ; 

Famine  and  Pestilence  together  go  ; 

Tlie  people  perish  ;  women  barren  grow  ; 

Wliole  houses  vanish  there  sometimes  in 
peace  ; 

And  sometimes  armies,  raised  to  shield  th' 
increase 

The  Gods  late  gave  them,  e\en  those  Gods 
destroy. 

Their  rampires  ruin,  and  let  Rapine  joy 

The  goods   Injustice  gather'd  ;   or,   else- 
where, 

Jove  sinks  their  ships,  and  leaves   their 
ventures  there. 
Weigh  then  yourselves'  this  justice,  O 
ye  kings ; 

For  howsoever  oft  uneqtul  things 


'  IToXAAiCi.  Of^cniimeK  for  ODC  ill  man  a 
whole  cily  siiflcn  ;  which  tcnlcnce,  in  near  ihc 
same  words,  is  u^d  in  EccIc&ia>tcA,  Ste/e  ttrri- 
vrrra  civitnx  mail  viri  ^Httm  luit.  And  as 
before  he  recounts  the  hlessincs  that  accompany 
good  Vmzi  or  judged,  so  here  he  remenibera  the 
plaffucs  Inat  puruje  the  had,  enforcing  in  both, 
ai  I  may  say,  the  ebbing  or  flowini^  uf  every 
commonwealth  by  (hem.  For  law  heine  soul  to 
every  »uch  politic  body,  and  judges,  as  if  essence 
to  that  soul,  in  giving  it  form  and  being,  accord- 
ing to  their  sentence  and  expositions  of  it,  the 
body  politic  of  force  must  fare  well  or  ill,  as  it  is 

Eovemed  well  or  ill ;  no  otherwise  than  as  the 
ody  of  a  man  tulfers  good  or  ill  by  hit  soul's 
good  rr  bad  information  and  discipline.  'ITiMe 
thieals  used  here,  saith  Melancthon,  as  in  divers 
other  pbcci  of  this  divine  poet,  he  questionless 
gathered  out  of  the  doctrine  of  Moses  and  the 
Prophets,  with  whom  the  like  commliutions  are 
everywhere  frequent. 

■  Kal  kltdL  He  would  have  judges  enter 
into  consideration  themselves  of  the  dangers  in 
injustice,  which  presently  ,sfter  he  reduces  mto 
three  ar^^umeati.    I'he  nm,  oi  avry,  sibi  i/n\ 


Obtain  their  pass,  they  pass  not  so  the  eyn 

Of  all  the  all-discerning  Deities  ; 

For  close  and  conversant  their  virtues  be 

With  men  ;   and,    how   they  grate    each 
other,  see, 

With    wrested    judgmeots ;    yielding    no 
cares  due 

To  those  sure  wreaks  with  which  the  Gods 
pursue 

t'nequal  judges.    Though  on  earth  there 
are 

Innumerable  Gods  that  minister 

Beneath  great  Jove,  that  keep  men,  clad 
in  air. 

Corrupt    dooms    noting,   and  each    false 
anair. 

And,  gliding  through  the  earth,  arc  every- 
where. 

Justice  is  seed  to  Jove,  in  all  fame  dear. 

And    reverend    to    the    Gods,   inhabiting 
Heaven, 

And  still  a  Virgin ;  whom  when  men  ill- 
given 

Hun,  and  abhorring  from  the  right,  shall 
wrong  ; 

She,  for  reidrcss,  to  Jove  her  sire  com- 
plains 

Of  the  unjust  mind  every  man  sustains, 

.^nd    prays    the   people    may    repay   the 
pairis 

Their  kings  have  forfeited  in  their  offences. 

Depraving  justice,  and  the  genuine  senses 

Of  laws  corrupted  in  their  sentences. 
OiKerving  this,  ye  gift-devouring  kings. 

Correct    your    sentences ;    and    to    their 
springs 

Remember  ever  to  reduce  those  streams 

Whose  crtxjked  courses  every  man  con- 
demns. 

Whoever  forgeth  for  another  ill, 

With  it  himself  is  overtaken  still. 

In  ill,  men  run  on  that  they  most  abhor  ; 

III  counsel  worst  is  to  the  counsellor. 

For  Jove's  eye  all  things  seeing,  and  koow- 
ingall. 

Even  these   things,    if  he  will,   of  forcw 
must  fall 

Within  his  sight  and  knowledge ;  nor  to 
him 

Can  these  bribed  dooms  in  cities  shine  s» 
dim 

But  he  discerns  them,  and  will  pay  theia 
pain  ; 


which  sentence  to  admiration  agrees  to  that  oTl 
the   Scriplurc,  Inddit  in   Avfiim  ftt,%m  yircit ; 
the  second  for  fear  of  further  punishment  from 
(rod  ;  the  third  he  luakcs  out  of  the  natural  in- 
dignity and  absurdity  of  the  thing. 
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Else  would  not  I  live  jaslly  amongst  meo. 
Nor  to  my  justice  fnime  my  childrea, 
If  to  be  j'lst  is  ever  to  be  ill, 
And  that  the  unjust  finds  most  justice  stilt, 
And  Jove  gave  each  man  in  tlie  end  his 

vtilL 
But  he  that  loves  the  Ughlning,  I  con- 
ceive. 
To  these  things  thus  will  do  conclusion 

give. 
However,    Pcrses,'    put    these    in    thy 

heart. 
And  to  the  equity  of  things  convert 
Tby  mind's   whole   forces;    all  thought 
^^   striking  dead 
"T^  that  foul  Rapine,  that  hath  now  such 

head. 
For  in  our  manhoods,  Jove  hath  justice 

closed ; 
And  as  a  law  upon  our  soubs  imposed. 
Fish,  fowl,  and  savage  beasts  (whose  law 

is  power). 
Jove  lets  each  other  mutually  devour, 
Because  they  lack  the  equity  he  gives 
To  govern  men,  as  far  best  for  their  lives  : 
And  therefore  men  should  follow  it  with 

strives. 
For  he  that  knows  the  justice  of  a  cause. 
And  will  in  public  ministry  of  laws 
Give  sentence  to  his  knowledge,  be  he  sure 
God    will  enrich    him.      But  who  dares 

abjure 
Mis  conscious  knowledge,  and  belie  the 

law, 
Past  cure  will  that  wotmd  in  his  conscience 

draw. 
And  for  his  radiance  now  his  race  shall  be 
The  deeper  plunged  in  all  obscurity. 
The   just   man's  state  shall  in  his    seed 

exceed. 
And,   after  him,   breed  bonouis  as  they 

breed. 


*  *fl  n^pffi|.  lie  penniades  his  brother  to  the 
love  ofjustice  by  Eukument  Laken  from  the  true 
ualurc  ofinan,  that,  oy  virtue  of  his  divine  soul, 
natunlUy  loves  it ;  because  Cod  Infused  into  that 
divine  beam  of  his,  being  immortal,  a  love  to  thai 
that  preserved  iromortaTity,  withou(  lliat  immor- 
tal destruction  affected  in  injustice.  Fishes, 
beasts,  and  fowls  endued  naturally  with  uo 
such  love  to  justice,  but  allowed  by  God  to  do 
tike  themselves  and  dcvonr  one  another  ;  which 
that  men  should  do  as  well  as  they,  is  most  in- 
human  and  full  of  confusion,  as  well  in  their  de- 
formed mixture  as  in  the  ruin  that  inseparably 
follows  it.  But  his  confidence  here,  that  who- 
soever  will  do  justice  freely,  and  without  tvspcct 
of  riches.  God  will  enrich  him,  and  that  the 
worse-inclined  will  feel  it  in  the  hell  of  his  con- 
science, the  olher'ssccd  prospering  beyond  him- 
self, is  truly  relifiaus  and  ri^ht  CliristLin. 


But  why  mens  ills  prevail  so  much  with 

them, 
I,  that  the  gotxl  know,  will  imcloud  the 

beam 
f  n  whose  light  lies  the  reason.  With  much 

ease 
To  Vice  and  her  love,  men   may  make 

access ; 
Such  crews  in  rout  herd  to  her,  and  her 

court 
So  passing  near  lies,  their  way  sweet  and 

short ; 
But    before  Virtue'   do   the   Gods   rain 

sweat. 
Through  which,  with  toil  and  holf-tlissolved 

feet, 
You  must  wade  to  her  ;  her  path  long  and 

steep, 
j\nd  at  your  entry  'tis  so  sharp  and  deep. 
But  scaling  once  her  height,   the  joy  is 

more 
Th<xn  all  the  pain  she  put  you  to  before. 
T)ie  pain  at  first,  then,  both  to  love  and 

know 
Justice  and  Virtue,  and  those  few  that  go 
Their  rugged  way,  is  cause  'tis  (oUow'd 

least. 
Of  all  men,'  therefore,  he  is  always  best 


*  Tti^  i' afttrii^tiniU  Vir/Mt^m.  His  argument 
to  persuade  to  virtue  here  is  taken  both  from 
her  own  natural  fate  and  the  divine  disposition 
of  God  ;  (or  as  she  hath  a  body,  being  supposed 
the  virtue  of  man,  and  through  the  worthily 
exercised  and  iiutructed  organs  of  that  body,  her 
soul  receives  her  excitation  to  all  her  e.iprcssiblc 
knowledge  Ifor  Jati  MUHtsfHtui  titi  /xntanJiiMt 
intetUctum),  so  to  the  love  and  habit  of  know- 
ledge and  virtue  there  is  first  necessarily  re- 
quired a  laborious  and  painful  conflict,  fouf^ht 
through  the  knowledge  and  lute  of  the  miseries 
and  beastliness  of  vice.  And  this  painful  p.-iH-ace 
to  Virtue  Virgil  imitated  in  his  translation  of  the 
Pythagorean  letter  Y.  Idpttir,  or  njt>r,  is  to  he 
understood  of  sweat,  ex  ia^rt  tt  /atig^xiieM^ 
orto. 

*  O^oc  yA*  iraviipttfTOf .  He  tells  here  who 
is  at  all  parts  the  best  and  happiest  man  ;  which 
Virgil  even  to  a  word  almost  recites,  and  there- 
fore more  than  imiutes,  in  this,  Felix  ^Hifotmt 
rrrttiH  capMMCert  e*s»3tti,  ^*c.,  wticrein  our 
divine  and  all-teaching  poet  since  describes  three 
sorts  of  men  :  one  that  loves  virtue  out  of  know- 
ledge actuiired  and  elaborate,  which  the  philo- 
sopher calls  icientiam  acquisiUtm  ;  the  second, 
that  loves  her  out  of  admonition,  which  he  calls 
infuitim  scUiitiam;  the  third  is  ho  that  hath 
neither  of  those  two  knowledges,  nor  is  capable 
of  cither,  having  both  these  ignorances  in  him  : 
vir ,  i^oraHtiiim  frawt  dfS^iitit}His  ^mi  ftirv 
nfgtttiimis.  l.ivy,  as  well  as  Virffil,  recites  thi* 
place  almost  ni^  ticrfiiiin,  in  I'nbwi  ft  Miiivlio, 
m  these  woiiU,  £it^  «go  audhii,  miUtcs.euiis 
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Thai,  not  depending  on  the  mightiest, 
Nor  on  the  most ;    hath  of  himself  dc- 

sciied 
AH  things  becoming  ;  and  goes  fortified 
In  his  own  knowledge  so  for  as  t'intcnd 
What  now  is  best,  and  will  be  best  at  th' 

end. 
Yet  he  is  good,    too,  and  enough  doth 

know, 
That  only  follows,  being  admonish'd  how. 
But  he  that  neither  of  himself  can  tell 
What  fits  a  man,  nor  being  admonish'd 

well 
Will  give  his  mind  to  learn,  but  flat  re- 
fuse, 
That  man  cast  out  from  every  humane  use. 
Do  thou,  then,  ever  in  thy  memory  place 
My    precepts,    Pcrscs,   sprung  of   sacred 

race ; 
And  work  out  wliat  thou  know'st  not,  that 

with  hate 
Famine  may  prosecute  thr  full  estate. 
And  rich-wreathed  Ceres  (reverenced  of  all) 
Love  thee  as  much,  and  make  her  festival 
Amidst  thy  granaries.     Famine  evermore 
Is  natural  consort  of  the  idle  bcJor. 
Whoever  idly  lives,  both  Gods  and  men 
Pursue  with    hateful    and  still-punishing 

spleen. 
The   slothful   man  is  like  thi  stingless 

drone, 
Tliat  all  his  power  and  disposition 
Employs  to  rrjb  the  labours  of  the  bee. 
And  with  Ills  sloth  devour  her  industry. 
Do  thou  rupose  thy  special  pleasure,  then, 
In  still  being  conversant  with  temperate 

pain, 
That  to  thee  still  the  Seasons  may  send 

home 
Their  utmost  store.    With  labour  men  be- 
come 
Herd-full  and  rich  ;  with  labour  thou  sh.-ilt 

prove 
Great  both   in   human  and  the  Dcitic 

love. 
One  with  another,  all  combined  in  one. 
Hale  with  infernal  horror  th'  idle  drone. 
Labour,  and  thrive,  and  the  idle  'twill  in- 
flame. 
No  shame  to  labour  ;  sloth  is  yoked  with 

shame. 
Glory  and  Virtue  into  consort  fall 
With  wealth  ;   wealth.  Godlike,  wins  the 
grace  of  all  ; 


^rimMm  ette  virum  qui  i^u  cohshIaI  ^mitl  im 
rrm  tit ;  ifrHndnm  rum  fui  Itttr  monrHti 
ai^iiial ;  qutHt.  iftec^^iitnlfrtneialtfri^rvrr 
tcit  rum  rjctrvmi  irigrHii  tsst. 


Since  which,  yet,  springs  out  of  (he  root 

of  pain. 
Pain*  haih  precedence,  so  thou  dost  main- 
tain 
The  temper  fitting  ;  and  the  foolish  rein 
Of  striving  for  the  wealth  of  other  men 
Thou  givest  no  vent ;  but  on  thine  owa 

aflairs 
Convert'st  thy  mind,  and  ihereon  ky'st 

thy  cares. 
And  then  put  on  with  all  the  spirit  you 

can  ; 
Shame  is  not  good  in  any  needy  man. 
Shame  much  obscures,  and  makes  as  modi 

to  fame  ; 
Wealth    loves    audacity ;     Want    favouis 

shame. 
Riches,  not  ravish'd,  but  divinely  sent 
For  virtuous  labour,  are  most  permanent. 
I  f  any  stand  on  force,  and  get  wealth  so, 
Or  with  the  tongue  spoil,  as  a  number  do  ; 
V^'hen  gain,  or  craft,  doth  overgo  the  soul. 
And  impudence  doth  honest  shame  con- 
trol; 
God  easily  can  the  so-made-greal  disgrace. 
.\nd   his  house,    raised  so,  can  as  easily 

raze. 
Riches  bear  date  but  of  a  little  space. 
Wl)0  wrongs'  an  humble  suppliant,  doth 

ofTcnd 
As  much  as  he  that  wrongs  a  guest,  or 

friend. 
Who  for  his  brother's  wife's  love   doth 

ascend 
His  brother's  bed,  and  hath  tiis  viciooi' 

end, 
OfTi-nds  no  more  than  he  that  doth  deceive 
An  orphan  of  the  goods  his  parents  leave ; 
Or  he  that  in  the  wretched  bounds  of  age 
Reviles  hi5  father.     All  these  Jove  enrage; 
And  shall  receive  of  him  revenge  at  last. 
Inflicting  all  pains  that  IJU  then  they  past. 


wilh^lniidine  he  hath  do  other  w.\y  to  pcrsuado  * 
his  unwise  brother  to  follow  his  bu^ineu,  ind 
leave  his  strife  in  law  fur  other  men's  Roods,  but 
to  propose  wcillh  and  honour  for  the  fruits  of 
it ;  yei  he  prefer,  labour  alone,  joined  with  love 
of  virtue  and  justice,  and  the  good  expense  of  a  i 
man's  time,  before  wealth    and    honour    with  1 
covetousne^  and  contention. 

*  *lffov  fi*  &f,  /ar  fit  (Utictum,     He  says  it  ts  | 
as  great  a  sin  to  wrong  a  poor  suppliant  as  to  I 
wrong  a  man's  best  friend  or  guest,  which  was 
then  held  one  of  the  greatest  impieties  ;  and  to 
dcrcive  ail  orphan  of  his  dead  parent's  gift  he 
aflirms  to  be  nothing  less  an  offence  than  ta  , 
ascend   to  the  bed  of  his  brother  ;  not  that  LaJ 
makes  .ill   sins  nlilce.  but  shows  how  borriblcl 
th>»>e  sins  arc  with  which  we  are  most  familiar. 
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From    all    these,    therefore,    tura    thy 
striving  mind, 
And  lo  thy  utmost  sec  the  Gods  assign'd, 
Chastely  and  purely,  all  their  holy  dues. 
Bum  fattest  thighs  lo  llicm  ;  and  some- 
times use 
Offerings  of  wine :  sometimes  serve  their 

delights 
With  burning  incense ;   both  when  bed- 
time cites. 
And  when  from  bed  the  sacred  morning 

calls: 
That  thou  mayst  render  the  Celestials 
AU   ways  propitious ;    and  so  none   else 

gather 
Thy  fortunes  strow'd,  but  thou  reap  olhcR" 
rather. 
Suffer  thy  foe  thy  table ;  call  thy  friend 
In  chief  one  near  ;  for  if  occasion  send 
Thy   household  use  of  neighbours,   they 

undress'd 
Will  haste  lo  thee,  where  thy  allies  will  rest 
Till  they  be  ready.    An  ill  neighbour  is 
A  curse  ;  a  good  one  is  as  great  a  bliss. 
He  hath  a  treasure,  by  his  fortune  sign'd. 
That    hath    a    neighbour    of   an    honest 

mind. 
No  loss  of  ox,  or  horse,  a  m.nn  shall  bear, 
Unless  a  wicked  neighbour  dwell  too  near. 
Just    measure    take    of    neighbours,    just 

"pay. 

The  same  received,  and  more,  if  more  thou 
may. 

That  after  needing,  thou  mayst  after  find 

Thy  wants'  supplier  of  as  free  a  mind. 

Take'  no  ill  gain  ;  ill  gain  brings  loss  as  ill. 

Aid  quit  with  aid  ;  good-will  pay  with  good- 
will. 

Give  him  that  hath  given  ;  him  that  bath 
not  give  not  ; 

Givers  men  give;  gifts  to  no  givers  thrive  not. 

Giving  is  good,  rapine  is  deadly  ill. 

Who  freely  gives,  though  much,  rejoiccth 
still : 

Who  ravines  is  so  wretched,  that,  though 
small 

His  forced  gift  be,  he  grieves  as  if  'twere  all. 
Little  lo  little  added,  if  oft  done, 

In  small  time  mokes  a  great  possession. 

Who  adds  to  what  is  got,  needs  never  fear 

That  swarth-cheek'd'  hunger  will  devour 
his  cheer ; 


1  Kaxattpita^ntntalucmfrjHaiMinditiHnU. 
Accordijig  lo  this  of  the  Scripture,  Mate partum 
malr  ttis^riti  tt  dt  tHoU  qtutsilU  Mm  gaudet 
tertiuM  MitTtt. 

*  Ai9d«b  JU^aW,  miram  /amrm.  Black  or 
swarth  he  calls  famine  or  hunger ;  itA  ejfectu 
fi$od  nigrum  aut  lucidum  cotortm  indmcat^ 


Nor  will  it  hurt'  a  man,  though  something 

more 
Than  serves  mere  need,  he  lays  at  home  in 

store. 
And,    best    at    home,    it    may    go    less 

abroad. 
If  cause  call  forth,  at  home  provide  thy 

road 
Enough  for  all  needs,  for  free  spirits  die 
To  want,   being  absent  from  their  own 

supply. 
Which  note,  I  charge  thee.  At  thy  purse's 

height,^ 
And  when  it  fights  low,  give  thy  use  his 

freiglit ; 
When  in  the  midst  thou  art,  (hen  check  the 

blood  ; 
Frugality  at  bottom  is  not  good. 
Even    with     thy    brother    think    a    wit- 
ness' by. 
When   thou   wouldst   laugh,   or  converse 

Uberally ; 
Despair  hurts  none,  beyond  credulity. 
Let  never  neat-girt*  dome,  that  all  her 

wealth 
Lays  on  her  waist,   make  profit  of  her 

stealth 
Onthy  true  judgment ;  nor  be  heard  to  feign 
With  her  fork  d  tongue,  so  far  forth  as  to 

gain 


^  Ovii,  He  iays  it  will  not  hurt  a  man  to 
have  a  little  more  than  needs  merely  laid  up  at 
home  :  as  we  say,  it  will  eat  a  man  no  meat ;  and 
prefers  keeping  a  man's  store  at  home  lo  putting 
It  forth,  for  it  may  go  less  so.  as  often  it  doth. 

*  'Apx<^<'*'ev,  iruifiUnte  deih.  At  the  begin- 
ning or  height  of  a  man's  store  he  adviscth 
liberality,  and  at  the  iMttom  ;  in  the  midst,  fn»- 
gality  :  admonishing  therein  not  to  be  prodigal, 
nor  sordid  or  wretched  ;  but,  :«s  at  the  top  of  the 
cask  wine  is  the  weakest  and  thinnest,  oecause 
it  is  most  near  the  ajr,  and  therefore  may  there 
be  best  spent,  at  the  bottom  full  of  lees,  and  so 
may  there  be  best  spared,  in  the  midst  nc.-itcst 
and  briskest,  and  should  be  then  most  made  of 
or  huslanded  ;  so  in  the  midst  of  a  roan's  punc 
he  adviseth  parsimony. 

*  'Eirl  iiapTvpa  Movoi,  tetUm  adkibttcf.  The 
critics  expound  it  as  if  a  man,  talking  privately 
and  libeiTilly  with  his  brother,  should  cooler  so 
securely  that  he  must  ever  bring  a  witness  with 
him  of  what  words  passed  him  ;  and  the  critics 
intend  it  personally,  where  the  word  tf«'»*at 
signiiies  here  only  fM>MMr<t,  C0pta,  hypo- 
thetically,  or  by  way  of  supposition  ;  Oi<Aai 
coming  of  jiB^tx,  i.«,,  9iavf  et  vird*«(rii',  /acia^ 
eito  «/  ita  sit :  suppose  there  were  a  wilncss  by ; 
and  be  as  circumspect  in  speeches  with  your 
brother,  even  in  your  m'ist  private  and  free  dis- 
course, as  if  you  supposed  a  third  man  heard 
ycu.    The  other  exposition  is  to  be  ^x^^oAw^. 

*  nvyovToXof ,  flui  v*l  qyM  clMiwa  exemat. 
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Thy  candlc-rcnt  (she  ca]b  it).      He  Ihat 

gives 
A  woman  trust,  doth  trust  a  den  of  thieves. 
One  only'  son  prcsen'cs  a  family, 
As  feeding  it  with  only  fit  supply. 


1  itewoytinii,  vHtrmitut.  He  savs  one  only 
son  preserves  his  father's  house,  ana  adds  most 
ingeniously,  ^fiP*iL(¥,  i.e.,  ftttc-etidt)  sr-u  kh- 
trieiuio ;  intending  that  he  adds  only  necessary 
vital  fuel,  as  'twere,  to  his  fathers  decaying 
fire  ;  where  many  sons  oftentimes  rather  famish 
or  cxtiiiguiiji  a  family  than  nourish  or  fuel  it  ; 
and  yet  he  adds,  most  gravely  and  piously,  that 
God  can  easily  give  store  of  goods  fit  lor  the 
greatest  store  of  children  ;  hut  yet  the  more 
children  the  more  care ;  and  speaking  to  the 
happiest  state  of  a  lainily,  be  prefers  one  sup- 
phcr  to  many. 


And  that  house  to  all  height   liis   riches  | 

rears 
Whose  sire  dies  old,  and  leaves  a  son  of  ] 

years. 
To  many  children,  loo,  God  easily  spares 
Wealth  store  ;  but  still,  mort;  children  tlie 

more  cares. 
And  to  the  house  the  more  access  is  made.  . 
If,  then,  the  hearty  love  of  wealth  in\'ade 
Thy  thrifty  mind  ;  perform  what  follows  I 

hctr  ; 
And,   one  work  done,'  with  othets  serve 

the  year. 


■  *0  Jp^sv,  iiir  fatitc.    A  general  conduskm,  | 
and  transition  to  nil  doctrine  of  the  next  book. 


THE  END  or  THE  FIKST  BOOK. 


THE  SECOND   BOOK   OF  GEORGICS. 


Wht.N.  Atlas''  birth,  the  Pleiades  arise. 
Harvest  begin  ;  plough  when  they  leave  the 

skies. 
Twice  twenty  days  and  nights  these  hide 

their  heads  ; 
The  year  then  luming,  Itaivc  again   their 

b'-ds. 
And  show  when  first  to  whet  the  liar\'csl 

steel. 
This  likewise  a  the  law  the  fields  must 

feel. 
Both  with  sea-dwellers,  near  and  high,  and 

those 
■Whose    winding   valleys    Neptune   over- 
flows; 
That  fenny^  grounds  and  marshes  dwelt 

upon. 
Along  the  fat  and  fruitful  region. 
But,  wheresoever  thou  inhabit'st,  ply 
The  fields  before  fierce  winter's  cruelty 


L 


'  He  beg'ms  his  Works,  to  which  immediately 
before  ho  prepares  his  brother  :  this  whole  booK 
containing  precepts  of  husbandry,  both  for  tiel  J 
and  famny.  By  the  ascent  and  set  of  the 
Pleiades  is  shown  the  liarvcsl  and  seed  season, 
as  well  for  ground  near  the  seas  as  the  far  dis- 
tant. 1'hc  Pleiades,  called  the  daughters  of 
Atlas,  are  the  seven  stars  in  the  back  of  the 
Hull,  which  the  Latins  called  t'erfiiins;  when 
which  are  seen  near  the  sun  rising,  which  i*  in 
June,  he  ap[>oinls  entry  on  hjrvesl  affairs  ;  when 
in  the  moiniiig  they  leave  this  hemisphere, 
which  is  in  November,  he  design*  seed-time 

■  'Ayffco, /is/ttj/rrM  Urram  si^mfitat. 


Oppress   thy    pains,    when    thoa   moT^tt'l 

naked  plough. 
Naked  cast  in  thy  seed,  and  naked  mow. 
If  timely  thou  wilt  bear  into  thy  bam 
The  works  of  Ceres  ;  and  to  that  end  learn 
As  timely  to  prepare  thy  whole  incre-ise  , 
I.est,  in  the  meantime,  thy  necessities 
Importune  thee  at  otheis'  doois  to  stand. 
And  beg  supplies  to  thy  unthnfty  band  ; 
As  now  thou  coracst  to  me  :  but  I  no  more  ^ 
Will  give  or  lend  thee,  what  thou  may'st 

restore 
By  equal  measure,  nor  will  trust  thee  so. 
Labour,  vain  Pcrses,  and  those  labours  do. 
That,  by  the  certain  sign  of  beggary 
Demonstrated'  in  idle  drones,  thine  eye 
May  Icam  the  work  that  equal  Deity 
Imposcih  of  necessity  on  men  ; 
l.,est  with  thy  wife,  and  wanting  childeren 
(Thy  mind  much  grieved),  thou  soek'st  of  J 

neighbours  food,  f 

Tliine  own  means  failing.    Men  grow  cold  \ 

in  good. 
Some  twice,  or  thrice,  perhaps,  thy  neigh- 
bour will 
Supply  thy  wants  ;  whom  if  thou  troubles!  J 

still, 
Thou  comest  ofT  empty,  and  to  air  doct  | 

simin 
A  world  of   words ;   words'  store  maks  | 

wanting  men. 


t  AtcTfc/AoApo^os,  ftf  ti^nttm  drmoiutrm  Urn  I 

HtiOHJtitiirttitJtlClU.  ' 


a 
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I  charge  thee,  therefore,  sec  thy  thoughts 

etnploy'd 
To  pay  thy  debts,  and  bow  tliou  may'st 

avoid 
Deserved  ramine.     To  whieh  end,   first 

see 
Thy  wife  well  oider'd,  and  thy  fatnily  ; 
The  plough-drawn  ox  ;  ihy  maid,'  without 

her  s|x>use. 
And  wisely  hired  ;    tliat  business  in  thy 

house 
May  first  work  oflT,  and  then  to  tillage 

come. 
To  both  which  offices  make  fit  at  home 
Everything     needful,    lest    abroad    thou 

send 
To  ask  another,  and  he  will  not  lend  ; 
Meantime  thou  want'st   them,   time  flies 

fast  away. 
Thy  work  undone,  which  not  from  day  to 

day 
Thou  should'st  defer  ;  the  work-deferrer' 

never 
Sees  full  his  barn  ;  nor  he  that  leaves  work 

ever. 
And  still   U    gadding    out.     Care-flying' 

ease 
Gives  labour  ever  competent  increase. 
He'  that  with  doubt  bis  needful  business 

crosses 
Is  ever  wrastling  with  his  certain  losses. 
W^^en,    tlicrifore,   of    the    swifi-sharp- 

sighted'  sun 
The  chief  force  faints,  and  sweating  heat' 

is  done ; 
Autumn  grown  old,'  and  opening  his  last 

vein  ; 
And  great  Jove  steeping  all  things  in  his 

rain  ; 
Man's   body  changed,    and    made    more 

lightsome  far  ; 
For  then  but  small  time  shines  the  Sirian 

star 


1  Kr^rV.  foMtutaMt  ciMUuUmti  acquUttam. 
He  would  nave  her  likewise  unmarried,  oi 
YOMrn}!',  nfin  muftam ;  his  rcASon  he  shows 
after. 

*  'ErwfftocpYOf ,  K»n  tutiJutu  im  ff/^n?. 

*  MrXfnj,  cunt  cum  indujtriA  tt  txercita- 
ti<mf. 

*  '  A/i^oAu/>v^,  qmofiut  <U  die  in  diem  dubitat 
tt  ^roc  raitina  /. 

*  *Of«(K  4<A">tA,  mitafkoriti  acci/itur  fro 
mcumitu  et  Vitus  ceUritatt. 

*  'XhaXnuK,  mdttrijicut  kumidut  tJtlttr  docs 
not  express  the  word,  being  so  turned  in  the 
verbal  translation. 

7  M«ToinitfM»^,  qui  txtremi  et  seiutctHtit 
Aututuni  est. 


Above    tlie    heads    of    hard-fate-fostcr'd' 

man. 
Rising  near  d.iy,  and  his  beams  Austrian 
Enjoy  d  in  night  most ;  when,  I  lay,  aU 

this 
Follows  the  season,  and  the  forest*  is 
Sound,   being  fell'd  ;  his  leaves  upon  the 

ground 
Before    let   fall,    and  leaving  what    they 

crown'd : 
Then    constantly   take    time    to   fell  thy 

wood, 
Of  husbandry  the  time  kept  is  the  blood. 
Cut,  then,  your  three-foot'qucm;  whose 

pestle  cut 
Three  cubits  long ;    your  axlctree  seven 

foot : 
If  it  be  eight  foot,  cut  your  mallet  thence  ; 
The  felfs,  that  make  your  cart's  circumfe" 

rence. 
Cut  three  spans  long.    Many  crook'd  pieces 

more. 
Ten  palms  in  length,  fell  for  your  waggons' 

store. 
All  which  poor  rules  a  rich  convenience 

yield. 
If  thou  shitlt  find  a  culter  in  the  field. 
Or  on  the  mountain,  either  elm  or  oak. 
Convey  it  home ;  since,  for  thy  beasts  of 

yoke 
To  plough  withal,  'twill  most  his  strength 

maintain  ; 
And,  chiefly,  if  Athenian  Ceres'  swain 
It  fixing  to  the  draught-tree,  Irst  it  fails. 
Shall  fit  it  to  the  handles'  stay  with  nails. 
Two  ploughs  compose,  to  find  thee  work 

at  home. 
One  with  a  share  that  of  itself  doth  come 
From  forth  the  plough's  whole  piece,  and 

one  set  on  ; 
Since  so  'tis  better  much,  for,  either  gone, 
With  th'  other  thou  may'st  instantly  im- 
pose 
Work  on  tliy  oxen.     On  the  latjrel  grows 
And  on  the  elm,  your  best  plough-handles 

ever ; 
Of  oak  your  draught-tree  ;  from  the  maple 

never 


'  EffpiTpv^ife,  qui  Ufta  cum  Uthifere  fato 
alitur,  vet  ^ui  educatur  inter  muttas  dnrm 
tortix  miieritts,  the  most  fit  epithet  of  man. 

■  Pnt  sylvA. 

•  'OAMOf.  A  kind  of  mortar  to  bray  com  ia, 
which  the  ancients  used  for  a  little  mill  or 
quem. 

•  *A#nvaii}f   0M^Of,  Attictt  Cereris^  lervus : 
a  periphrasis  of  a  ploughman  ;  she  being  called 
Attic   Ceres,  futs/  ipsa    HtAcHioucs,  a<Uoqu« 
cmnei  A^mifwi,  dt  /n»gibui  docucrit. 
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Go  for  your  cnlter  ;  for  your  oxen  choose 
Two  males  of  nine  years  old.  for  then  their 

use 
Is  most  available,  since  their  strengths  are 

then 
Not  of  the  weakest,    and    the    youthful 

mean 
Sticks  in  their  nerves  still ;  nor  vdU  these 

contend 
With  skiiiish  tricks,  when  they  their  stitch 

should  end. 
To  break  their  plough,  and  leave  their 

work  undone. 
These  let  a  youth  of  forty'  wait  upon. 
Whose  bread  at  meals  in  four  good  shivers 

cut. 
Eight  bits  in  every  shive ;  for  that  man,- 

put 
To  his  fit  task,  will  sec  it  done  past  talk 
With  any  fellow,  nor  will  ever  balk 
In  any  stitch  he  mokes,  but  give  his  mind 
With  care  t'  his  labour.     And  this  man,  no 

hind 
(Though  much  his  younger)  shall  bis  better 

be. 
At  sowing  seed,  and,  shunning  skilfully 
Need  to  go  over  his  whole  work  again. 
Your  younger  man  feeds  still  a  flying  vein 
From  his  set  task,  to  hold  his  equals  chat. 
And  trifles  works  he  should  be  serious  at. 
Take  notice,  then,  when  thou  the  crane 

shalt  hear 
Aloft  out  of  the  clouds  her  clanges  rear. 
That  then  he  gives  thee  signal  when  to 

sow. 
And  Winter's  wratWul  season  doih  fore- 
show. 
Aud  then  the  man,  that  can  no  oxen  gel. 
Or  wants  the  season's  work,  his  heart  doth 

eat. 
Then  feed  thy  oxen  in  the  house  with  bay  ; 
Which  he  that  wants  with  ease  enough  will 

say. 


'  T*rpirpv^v,  ^cra^Awfio^.  gnadriJiiiHm^ 
octe  monuttm.  He  commends  a  nian  of  forty 
for  a  moit  tit  servant ;  and  therefore  prcscriljc* 
Allowance  of  bread  to  his  meals  fiomethinc 
extraorxlinary,  tayinft  he  would  have  allowed 
four  shivcs  of  bread  at  a  meal  to  his  meat,  every 
thivc  containing  eight  bits  or  mor>cU  ;  not  that 
the  whole  four  shives  should  contain  but  eight 
morscK^  as  the  critics  expound  it  ;  for  how 
absurd  is  it  to  imagine  a  shive  of  bread  but  two 
bits,  and  how  pinching  a  diet  it  were  for  aji 
able  plotitthman. 

*  Of  K'ipyov.  Qui  quidfm  r/ut  furans,  rt 
tetitiii/ttam  in  srm*  rrf  «iW/(taysMelancthon} 
nttioHTs  aJilil  ad*rwtMm  g^tivt,  untiltju^r 
mnltum  titHm  cut  in  malurittttt  irttxtis, 
Fony  yean  then  being  but  a  youth's  age. 


"Let  me.  alike,  thy  wain  and  oxen  use." 
Which  'lis  .-IS  easy  for  thee  to  refuse. 
And    say    thy  ox-work  then   importunes 

much. 
He  that  is  rich  in  brain  will  answer  such  : 
"Workup  thyself  a  w.iggon  of  thine  own  ;"' 
For  to  the  foolish  borrower  is  not  known 
I'hat  each  wain  asks  a  htmdted  joints  oT 

wood  ; 
These  things  ask  forecast,  and  thSu  shouldst 

make  good 
At  home  before  thy  need  so  instant  stood. 
When,  therefore,  first,   fit  plough-lime 

doth  disclose. 
Put  on  with  spirit ;  oil,  as  one,  dispose 
Thy  servants  and  thyself ;  plough  wet  and 

dry  ; 
And  when  Aurora  first  affords  her  eye. 
In  Spring-time,  turn  the  earth  tip  ;  which 

see  done 
Again,  past  all  fail,  by  the  Summer's  sun. 
Hasten    thy  labours,    that    thy    crowned 

fields 
May  load   themselves  to  thee,  and  ladi 

their  yields. 
The  tilth-field  sow  on  earth's  most  light 

foundations ;  | 

The  tilth-field,'  banisher  of  execrations,        , 
FIcaser  of  sons  and  daughters ;  which,  t* 

improve 
With  all  wish'd  profits,  pray  to  earthly 

Jove, 
And  virtuous  Ceres,  that  on  all  such  suits 
Her  s.icred  gift  bestows  in  blessing  fruits. 
When  first  thou  cnter'st  foot  to  plough 

thy  land. 
And  on  thy  plough-staff's  lop  bast  laid  thy 

hand. 
Thy  oxen's  backs,  that  iwxt  thee  by  a 

chain 
Thy  oaken  draught-tree  draw,  put  to  the 

pain 
Thy  goad  imposes ;  and  thy  boy  behind. 
That  with  his  iron  rake  thou  hast  design'd 
To  hide  thy  seed,  let  from  hi;  labour  dnre 
The  birds  that  offer  on  thy  sweat  to  live. 
The  best  thing  that  in  human  needs  dolb 

fall 
Is  Industry,  and  Sloth  the  worst  of  all. 
With  one.  thy  corn-ears  shall  with  finit 

abound, 


t  Vtthv    oAfftapif,      ntrvalit    iim^recatioMhm 

*xpultrix.  The  tilth-field  he  calls  banisher  of 
execrations,  and  pleaser  of  %ons  and  daughters  : 
first,  because  njde  husbandmen  use  to  curse 
when  their  crops  answer  not  their  expectations  ; 
and  nejct.  it  pleases  sons  and  daughters  since  it 
helps  add  to  their  portions. 


I 
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And  bow  (heir  thankful  foreheads  to  the 

ground; 
With  ih'  other,  scarce  (hjr  seed  again  re- 
dound. 
When  Jove,  then,  gives  this  good  end  to 

thy  pain. 
Amidst  the  vessels  that  preserve  thy  grain 
No  spiders  then  sliall  need  t'  usurp  ihcir 

room. 
But  thou,   I  think,   rejoice,   and  rest  at 

home  ; 
Provision  inn'd  enough  of  everything 
To  give  thee  glad  heart  till  the  neighbour 

•    Spring  ; 
Not  go  to  others  to  supply  thy  store, 
But  others  need  to  come  to  thee  for  more. 
If  at  the  sun's  conversion  thou  shalt  sow 
The  sacred  earth,  thou  then  may'st  sit'  and 

mow 
Or  reap  in  harvest ;  such  a  little  pain 
Will  serve  thy  use  to  sell  thy  thin-grown 

gniin, 
And  reaps  so  scanty  will  take  up  thy  hand  ; 
Thou  hid  in  dust,  not  comforted  a  sand, 
But  gather  gainst  the  grain.  Thou  sliouldst 

be  then 
Coop'd  in  a  basket  up  ;  for  worldly  men 
Admire  no  unthrifts  :  Honourgoesby  gain. 
As  times  still  change,  so  changcth  Jove  his 

mind. 
Whose  seasons  mortal  men  can  hardly  find. 
But  if  thou  shouldst  sow  hue,  this  well 

may  be. 
In  all  thy  slackness,  an  excuse  for  thee  : 
When  in  the  oak's  green  arms  the  cuckoo 

sings. 
And  first  delights  mm  in  the  lovely  springs, 
If  much  rain  fall,  'tis  fit  then  to  defer 
Thy  sowing  work ;  but  how  much  rain  to 

bear, 
And  let  no  labour  to  that  Much  give  ear 
Past  intermission,  let  Jove  steep  the  grass 
Three  days  together,  so  he  do  not  pass 
An  ox's  hoof  in  depth,  and  never  stay 
To  strow  thy  seed  in ;  but  if  deeper  way 
Jove  with  his  tain  makes,  then  forbear  the 

field; 
For  Lite-sown  tjien  will  past  the  foremost 

yield. 
Mind  well  all  this  ;  nor  let  it  fly  thy 

powers 
To  know  what  fits  the  while  Spring's  early 

flowers  ; 


'  *BtAfvotf  ifttfiu.  He  disproves  sowing  al 
the  wtnicr  »i>Uttce,  and  uy»  he  thai  dftth  sow 
then,  may  \\\  and  reap  for  aiiy  labour  his  crop 
will  rcq>iir«  ;  a  reap  tlicy  call  as  much  as  at 
Ofscc  the  reaper  grasps  in  his  hand. 

VOt~  '1. 


Nor  when  rains  timely  fall ;  nor,  when  sharp 

cold 
In  winter's  wiath  doth  men  from  work 

withhold. 
Sit  by  smiths'  forges,'  nor  warm  tavenu' 

haunt, 
Nor  let  the  bitterest  of  the  season  daunt 
Thy  thrift-arm  d  pains,  like  idle  Poverty  ; 
For  then  the  time  is  when  th'  industrious 

thigh 
Upholds,  with  all  increase,  his  family. 
With  whose  rich  hardness  spirited,  do  thou 
Poor  Delicacy  fly  ;  lest,  frost  and  snow 
Fk-d  for  her  love.  Hunger  sit  both  them 

out. 
And  make  thee,   with  the  beggar's  laiy 

gout. 
Sit  stooping  to  the  pain,  still  pointing  lo't. 
And  with  a  lean'  band  stroke  a  foggy 

foot. 
The    slothful    man,     expecting    many 

things 
With  his  vain  hope,  that  cannot  stretch  her 

wings 
Past  need  of  necessaries  for  his  kind. 
Turns,*  like  a  whirlpit.  over  in  his  mind 
All  means  that  rapine  prompts  to  th'  idle 

hind  ; 
Sits  in   the  tavern,   and  finds  means  to 

spend 
111  got,  and  ever  doth  to  worse  contend. 


'  SiiAic«io«>  Awcfn',  ttneoM  udem.  By  which 
he  understands  smiths'  forges,  where  the  poorer 
sort  of  Greece  used  to  sit,  as  they  do  still  in  the 
winter  aniong%l  us,  and  as  amongst  the  Romans, 
in  te'utrinUf  or  t>arbers'  shops. 

■  '  EwoA^a  A^<r^ir,  crtlii/am  f.i^fmtjm.  These 
XJir\at  were  of  old  said  to  hold  the  meetings  of 
philosophers  ;  and  aAcr,  because  amongst  ihcm 
miscd  idle  talkers  over  cups,  they  were  called 
Arffxat,  f*^,  ^*XV"*»  Iti^uafitas  or  gurrm^ 
lital. 

*  Acvrf)  M,  maciUttiA  vtro  cmsrum  p*Jem 
Mtanu ^rriHtU.  Aristotle  in  his  Problems,  as  out 
of  this  place,  affirms  that  daily  and  continual 
hunger  makes  men's  feet  and  ankles  swell  ;  and 
by  the  same  reason  iMprriorrs  MrUs  fjrttMU' 
antur  tt  tnacrtxcvHt,  for  whicn  Hesiod  uses 
this  ingenious  allusion  to  Iiis  brother,  advising 
him  1o  lake  heed  nt  /rlVwr  tumefiictuHt  tcHut 
ifiitntt  tiemulcert  0f<iTt/at\  wti^u,  signifying 
here  d^mHicc^,  noi  ttnHf^ntli^critctfl,  or/rrw*», 
as  it  is  usually  rendered.  Hut  <for  the  pain) 
stroke  or  touch  it  softly,  for  some  ease  to  it, 
though  it  doth  little  good  to  it.  but  only  make* 
good  the  proverb,  f '^i  dtihr^  i/'i  digitHS. 

*  Kaxd  irpoiTvA/faro,  mnla  intra  atimtim 
Vfrsnt.  And  therefore,  says  McLincthon,  out  of 
Columella,  kaminfS  mhil  ugeHjo  tnitU  ngrrt 
dUiHnt;  but  irpo^rcArfaro  signttics  nut  only 
verxat,  but  imilar  undarvm  Jfmii  xxi  swr*,- 
CfHU  veriaC, 
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When  Summer,  therefore,  in  her  tropic 

siis. 
Moke  thou  thy  servants  wear  their  winter 

wits, 
And  tell  (hem  this,  ere  that  wonn  season 

waste, 
Mftlcc  nests,  for  Summer  will  not  ever  last. 
The  month  of  January's'  all-ill  days. 
For  oxen's  gO(vl,  shun  now  by  July's  mys. 
When  air's  chill  North'  his  noisome  frosts 

sh.ill  blow 
All  over  earth,  and  all  the  wide  sea  throw 
At  heaven  in  hills,  from  cold  horse-breed- 
ing Thrace  ; 
The  b^len  earth,  and  all  her  sylvan  race. 
Roaring  and    bellowing    with    his    bitter 

strokes : 
Plumps  of  thick  fir-trees  and  high-crested 

oaks 
Tom  up  in  valleys,  all  air's  flood  let  fly 
In  him,  at  Earth,  sad  nuiv;  of  all  that  die. 
Wild  beasts  abhor  him,  and  run  clapping 

close 
Their  stems  betwixt   tbdr   thighs;    and 

even  all  those 
Whose  hides  their  fleeces  line  with  highest 

proof. 
Even  ox-bides  also  want  expulsive  sluff. 
And  bristled  goals,  against  his  bitter  gale  : 
He  blows  so  cold  he  beats  quite  through 

them  all. 
Only  with  silly  sheep  it  fares  not  so  ; 
For  they,  each  summer  fleeced,  their  fells 

so  grow. 
They  shield  all  winter,  crush'd  into  his 

wind. 
He  makes  the  old  man  tnidge  for  life,  to 

find 
Shelter  against  him  ;  but  he  cannot  blast 
The  tender  and  the  delicately-graced 
Flesh  of  the  virgin  ;  she  is  kept  within 
Close  by  her  mother,  careful  of  her  skin, 
Since  yet  she  never  knew  how  to  enfold 
The    force    of    Venus   swimming    all    in 

gold. 
Whose  snowy  bosom,  choicely  wash  d  and 

balm'd 
'With  wealthy  oils,  she  keeps  the  house 

becalm'd 


*  Myffa  ^  Ai)i«4Mr«,  mttua  in  ^ti0/rttHnt  in 
katlorrpH  Lrnci  celehrtMtur.  Bmccru^  t>eing 
called  Af)i-aIot,  quffniam  tcrrutatibuj  et  vimi 
txfmsitftii  fireett ;  and  tsccauw  his  feast  used 
to  be  ftuleinitucd  in  January',  Xnvumv  is  called 
yttmuAHttHt. 

'  I1>'«iitfiu-rof  ^ofMoo,  Jfantr  BortA  kUtnii 
trm/ut,  ft  menum  Borrali  frigtMy  fmvit- 
§imttm  cofiMt  et  tItgaMtrr  tittcri/itt,  sayi 
MdascLhon. 


.'Ml    winter's    spile ;   when  in   his  firelesi 

shed  ~ 

And  miserable  roof  still  hiding  head. 
The  boneless'   fish  doth  eat  his  feet  C 

cold. 
To  whom  the  sun  doth  never  tiiod  ui 

fold. 
But  lums  above  the  black  men's  populoi 

towers. 
On   whom  he  more  bestows  bis  r 

hours 
Tbitn  on  th'  Hellenians  ;*  then  all 

of  hom. 
And  smoolh-brow'd,  that  in  beds  of 

are  bom 
About  the  oaken  dales,  that  north-' 

fly. 

Gnashing  their  teeth  with  restless  misery; 
And  evcrywhtrc  that  cate  solicits  all 
That,  oul  of  shelter,  to  llieir  covens  fall. 
And  caverns  eaten  into  rocks ;  and  then 
Those  wild  beasts  shrink,  like  tame  threa 

footed'  men 
Whose  backs  are  broke  with  age,  and  fc 

bends  driven 
To  stoop  to  earth,  though  bora  to  look  OB 

heaven. 
Even  like  to  these,  those  tough-bred  rada 

ones  go. 
Flying  the  white  drills  of  the 

snow. 
Then  put  thy  body's  best  munition  on. 
Soft  waistcoats,  weeds  that  th'  ankles 

upon  ; 
And  with  a  little  linen  weave  much  wool 
In  forewoven  webs,  and  make  thy  gari 

full. 
And  these  put  on  thee ;  lest   thy  hanb- 

grown  hair 
Tremble  upon  thee,  and  into  the  air 
Start,   as  affrighted  ;    all  that    breast  of 

thine 
Pointed  with  bristles^  like  a  porcupine. 
About  Ihy  feet  see  filled  shoes  be  tied.         I 
Made  of  a  strongly-dying  ox's  hide,  I 


*  *Ai.rf«T«ot,  exonU.  He  intemSs  the  {nlvpiM, 
that  hath  no  bones,  1ml  a  grude  for  bis  ncL- 
bonc. 

'  UovfAAifivafft.      Hcllen  was  son    lo  Des^ 
cation,  of  whom,  as  being  author  of  thai 
'EAAij*',    dUitur  Grttcm,   ut  tfltatuT, 
lib.  4,  cap.  7.     The  sun  being  in  Sagii 
longer  with  the  ;1?lhiops.  whjch  arc 
than  with  the  Grecians. 

^  Tpi'voji  ^poTvi  \tn\t  trifffdi  knmini  titmiJ'-M. 
He  calU  old  men  helped  with  staves  in  dudrc^ila 
three-footed. 

*  'Af^tp,  /enmijmm  in  mfrr  im  m/twm 
erigrrr. 


on   10  ues^ 

thaifl^ii^^ 


, 


Lined  with   wool  socks  ;'    bcsidrs,  when 

those  winds  blow, 
TTiy  first-falln  kid-skins  sure  together  sew 
Willi  ox's  sinews,  and  about  thee  throw, 
I'o  be  thy  refuge  'gainst  the  soaking  rain. 
Upon  thy  head  a  quilted  hat  sustain, 
Tnat  from  thy  ears  may  all  air's  spite  expel. 
When  north-winds  blow,  the  air  is  sharp 

and  fell : 
But   morning  air,  that  brings  a  warmth' 

withal 
Down  from  the  stats,  and  on  the  earth  doth 

fall, 
Expires  a  breath  that,  all  things  cheering 

then. 
Is  fii  to  crown  the  works  of  blessed  men. 
■Which  drawing  out  of  floods  that  ever 

flow. 
Wind-storms  are    raised    on    earth,    that 

roughly  blow  ; 
And  then  someUmcs  a  shower  falls  toward 

even. 
And    sometimes  air    in   empty  blasts    is 

driven. 
■Which  from  the  north-wind  rising  out  of 

Thrace, 
And  gloomy  clouds   raised ;    baste   thee 

home  apace. 
Thy  work  for  that  day  done,  th'  event  fore- 
seen. 
Lest  out  of  Heaven  a  dark  cloud  hide  thee 

clean. 
Thy  weeds  wet  through,  and  steep  thee  to 

the  skin  ; 
But  shun  it ;  for  when  this  cold  month 

comes  in. 
Extreme  it  is  for  sheep,  extreme  for  men . 
Take  from  thy  oxen  half  their  commor.s 

then,' 


I  niAiH«,  not  ^is,  as  it  is  usu^ly  traasLitci!, 
but  toculu  Innru. 

•  'At(p  irvpo^dpor.  ner  irni/fr,  not  /rugi/rr, 
though  fnilts  arc  tnc  chief  effects  of  it  .  but  air 
tlut  brings  a  comfortable  fire  with  it,  and  be 
says,  «ir'  intpajnv  OffTtpocvros,  d  iirto  ttelli/trv. 

*  "Tiifiof,  r«iwr,  A>v.  Then  sharpen  thy  oxen's 
tlomachs  with  lakine  away  half  tneir  allowance, 
but  give  more  to  thy  servants ;  his  reason  is, 
because  the  days  being  shorter  by  half  then  than 
in  summer,  and  so  taice  away  luUf  the  work  of 
the  ox,  therefore  half  their  foiher  should  be  in 
equal  husbandry  abated,  llul  since  ser%'ants 
must  work  in  night  as  well,  and  that  the  nights 
are  much  longer,  he  would  have  their  commons 
iocreased  ;  allowtng  even  those  bodily  labourers, 
in  a  kind  of  proportion,  the  same  that  is  fit  for 
mental  painatakcrs,  students,  &c.  ;  fur  the  won) 
vv^povoi,  taken  here  for  nights,  is  usurped  for 
the  effects  of  nighty  cv^pot^Mr  signifying  /rM- 
tUnti&  valens,  aiid  cv^p^pif  is  called  niglil.  ijttod 
^utarttttf   muttum  ccn/rrrr  ad  utirntivnrm 


But  mend    thy  servants'  ;    for    Ingenious 

Nighl, 
Then  great  in  length,  affects  the  appetite 
With  all  contention,  and  alacrity 
To  all  invention,  and  the  scrutiny 
Of  all  our  objects ;   and  must  therefore 

feait 
To  moke  the  spirits    run  high  in    their 

inquest. 
These  well  observing,  all  the  year's  re- 
main 
The    days    and    nights  grow  equal ;    till 

again 
Earth,   that  of  all  things  is  the  Mother 

Queen, 
AH  fruits  promiscuously  brings  forth  for 

men. 
When,  after  sixty  turnings  of  the  sun. 
By  Jove's  decrees,  all  Winter's  hours  arc 

run. 
Then   does   the    Evening-star,'  Arcturus, 

rise. 
And  leave  the  unmeasured  ocean ;  all  men's 

eyes. 
First  noting  then  bis  beams ;  and,  after 

him. 
Before  the  clear  mom's  light  hath  chased 

the  dim, 
Pandion's  Swallow  breaks  out  with  her 

moan," 
Made  to  the  light,  the  Spring  but  new  put 

on. 
Preventing  which,  cut  vines,  for  then  'lis 

best. 
But  when  the  hom'd  house-bearer  leaves 

his  rest. 
And    cUnibs  the  plants,  the  seven  Stars 

then  in  flight. 
Nowhere  dig  vines,  but  scythes  whet,  and 

excite 
Sers-anls    to     work  ;     fly    shady    tavern 

bowera, 
And  beds,  as  soon  as  light  salutes    the 

flowers. 


f&mm  qua^tiaruntur,  intending  va  studies  and 
labours  of  the  soul,  especially  the  epithet 
iwip^oSot.  signifying  atLrilium  uu  iiufira- 
tianem  JertHtei  magnA  cum  alacritaU  tt  ctm- 
UMtittnr.  All  that  since  therefore  the  words 
containing,  a  man  may  observe  how  verbal  ex- 
positors slubber  up  these  divine  expressions  with 
their  contractions  and  going  the  next  way. 

1  *Ap«T0i/p«<,  Arctunu,  is  a  star  gud  send 
Boottr ;  oritur  vti^frt,  iMitio  l-'erix. 

*  'OpApOYOif,  antt  lucnmo  ttutfort  fuiritnta. 
The  construction  should  be,  not  frvrumfiit  ad 
luffm,  but  lugeHM  ad  lucem,  since  it  came  not 
soon  enough  to  prevent  the  night's  tyranny  in 
Ttreiti :  the  fiction  of  whvcVi  \i  ^tto  wrtaiantv vs 
be  repealed. 
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In  harvest,  when  ihc  sun  the  body  dries, 
Then  haste  and  fetch   the  6cl<ls  home  ; 

earlv  rise. 
That    ptcnty    may  thy  household    wants 

stifftce  : 
The  morn  the  third  part  of  thy  work  doth 

gain  ; 
The  mora  makes  short  thy  way,  makes 

short  thy  pain ; 
The  mora  being  once  up  fills  the  ways  with 

all, 
And  yokes  the  ox,  herself  up.  in  his  sl.iU. 
When  once  the  thistle  doth  his  flower 

prefer. 
And  on  the  tree  the  garrulous  grasshopper. 
Beneath  her  wings,  all  day  and  all  night 

long 
Sits  pouring  out  her  derisory  song  ; 
When  I^ibour  drinks,  his  boiling  sweat  to 

thrive ; 
Then  goats  grow    fat ;    then    best    wine 

choose ;  then  strive 
Women  for  work  most,  and  men  least  can 

do; 
For    then  the  Dog-slar  bums  his  drouth 

into 
Their  brains  and  knees,  and  all  the  body 

dries. 
But   then  betake   thee  to  the  shade  that 

lies 
In  shield  of  rocks ;   drink  Biblian'  wine, 

and  eat 
The  creamy  wafer,  goats'  milk  that  the 

teat 
Gives  newly  free,  and  nurses  Idds  no  more ; 
Klesh  of  bough-browsing  beeves  that  never 

bore. 
And  tender  kids ;  and,  to  these,  taste  black 

wine. 
The  third  part  water,*  of  the  crystalline 
Still-flu  .wng    fount    that    feeds   a  stream 

beneath  ; 
And  sit  in  shades  where  temperate  gales 

may  breathe 
On  thy  opposed  cheeks,  when  Orion's  rays 
His  influence  in  first  ascent  assays. 
Then    to    thy  labouring  servants    give 

command 
To  dight  the  sacred  gift  of  Ceres'  hand. 


*  D^Uinic,  BihiiHum  vmum  liuititr  a  BibHA 
rttioHt  Thrticur^  tihi  tu^itiitimtt  rimt  tun/. 

■  TpiU  vAarott  ttrliam  a^uir  fwrtem  in- 
/mhiU,  'V\\c  Greek*  never  drunk  uierum,  but 
diintuiH  z'lHwm,  wine  allayed  with  water.  Athc- 
Dicus  Mlyt  Itial  t'j  two  cups  of  wine  »ometinie!i 
they  pul  five  cup*  of  water,  and  ^onictttneft  to 
four  of  wine  but  two  of  water,  which  they  ortler 
according  to  the  strength  or  weakness  of  their 
wine. 


In  some  place  windy,  on  a  weU-pUt 

floor. 
Which,  all  by  measure,  tnto  vesscb  i 
M.ikc  then  thy  man^wain  one  thai 

no  house. 
Thy  haiidiT,aid  one  that  hath  nor  child 

spouse; 
M.tndmaids  that  children  havearer 
.\  m.isliff  likewise  nourish  still  at  home, 
Whose  teeth'  are  sharp  and  close  as 

comb; 
And  meat  him  well,  to  keep  with  stroi 

guard 
The  day-sleep,'  wake-night  man  from  f< 

Ihy  yArd, 
That  else  thy  goods  into  his  cave 

bear, 
tnn  hay  and  chaff  enough  for  all  the  j 
To  ser%e  thy  oxen  and   thy  mules, 

then 
Loose  them,  and  ease  the  dear  kne 

thy  men. 
When  Sirius  and  Orion  aspire 
To    heaven's    steep    height,    and    br) 

Arcturus'  fire 
The  rosy-finger  d  Moraing  sees  arise, 
O  Pervs.  then  thy  vineyard  faculties 
See  gather  d  and  got  home  ;   which  m 

five  days 
And  nights,   no  less,  expose  to  Phcd 

rays  ; 
Then  five  days  inn  them,  and   in  va 

elo5o 
The  gift    the   gladness-causing   God 

stows. 
But  .ifter  that  the  Seven-stars  luxl 

Five 
That  'twixt  the  Bull's  horns  at  their 

arrive. 
Together  with  the  grf«l  Orion's  force. 
Then  ply  thy  plough  as  fits  the 

course. 
If   of   a    chance-complitining>  nuui 

ieas 
The  humour  take  thee,  when  the  Pleia 
Hide   he.-id   and   fly   the    fierce   On 

ch.ise, 
.-".nd  the  dark-deep  Oceanus  enibrac«, 
'ITien  diverse  gusts  of  violent  winds  aris 
And  then  attempt  no  nnval  enterprise. 
But  ply  thy  land-affnirs,  and  draw  it  " 
Thy  ship,  and  fence  her  round  with  3 

store. 


KopxopejovT,   JeHlet   intrr  m  ftciuk 
cofHHtfs  Atiiruj. 

*  'tl^fpiicotrtK  aKiip.  die  dermUm,  tuieit 
ItttiU  vir.     A  periphmMt  of  :»  Lhief. 
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To  shield  her  ribs  against  the  humorous 

gales ; 
Her    pump  exhausted,    lest  Jove's  rainy 

falls 
Breed  putreraclion  ;  all  tools  fit  for  her, 
And    all    her    lacklings    to    thy    house 

confer ; 
Contracting  ordeily  all  needful  things 
That  imp  a  watcr-ircading  vessel's  wings. 
Her  well-«Tought  sttrm  hang  in  the  smoke 

at  home, 
Attending  time,  till  fit  sea-seasons  come  ; 
And  then  thy  swift  soil  launch,  conveying 

in 
Burthen,    that     richly     may    that    trade 

begin  ; 
As  did  our  father,  who  a  voyage  went 
For  want  of  an  estate  so  competent 
As  fire  hfe  ask'd  ;  and  long  since  landed 

here  ; 
When  he  had  measured  the  unmeasured 

sphere 
Of  all  the  sea.  /iLolian  Cumas  leaving. 
Not  flying'  wealth,  revenues  great  receiv- 
ing. 
And  bliss  itself  possess'd  in  all  fit  store. 
If  wisely  used  ;  yet  selling  that  t  explore 
Strange     countries,    madly    covetous    of 

more  : 
But  only  shunning  loathsome  poverty, 
Which  yet  Jove  sends,  and  men  should 

never  fly, 
Tlie  seal  that  he  was  left  to  dwell  upon 
Was  set  in  Ascra,  near  (o  Helicon, 
Amidst  a  miserable  village  there. 
In  winter  vile,  in  summer  noisomer. 
And  profitable  never.     Note  thou,  then. 
To    do    all    works,    the  proper    season, 

when  ; 
In    sea-works    chiefly :     for    whose    use 

allow 
A  lilde  ship,  but  in  her  bulk  bestow 
A   great    big  burthen ;    the    more    ships 

sustain 
The  surer  sail  they,   and  heap  gain  on 

gain  ; 
It  seas  run  smooth  and  rugged  gusts  ab- 

stam. 
When  thy  vain  mind,   then,  would  sea- 

veatures  try. 

*  OitK  a^mf  ^tiiymv,  ttt^n  miitllHL  sfu  liivitiat 
/ugirits.  He  bUunc&  tho5«  thai  having  richly 
enough  of  Uieir  own,  which  Ihcy  freely  and 
»afcly  po«»eM  ashore,  will  yel.  with  in&atiatc 
desire  nt  more,  vcnrurc  Ihc  los*  of  all  ;  which 
hi^  father,  he  uvs,  was  not  to  be  blamed  for,  in 
going  to  sea  :  wno  only  took  that  course  to  avoid 
p,>vcrty  ;  his  means  by  land  not  enough  tu  live 
willtal  freely. 


In  love  the  land-rocks  of  loathed  Debt  to 

fly. 

And  Hunger's'  ever  hatsh-lo-hear-of  cry. 
I'll  set  before  thee  all  the  trim  and  dress 
Of    those    still-roaring,    noise-resounding 

seas; 
Though  neither  skill'd*  in  either  ship  or 

sail. 
Nor  ever  was  at  sea  ;  or.  lest  I  fail. 
But  for  Eubcea  once  ;  from  Aulis,  where 
The  Greeks,  with  tempest  driven,  for  sliore 

did  steer 
Tlieir  mighty  navy,  gather  d  to  employ 
For    sacred    Greece    'gainst    fair- dame - 

breeding  Troy  ; 
To  Chalcis  there  I  made  by  sea  my  pass  ; 
And    10    the    Games    of    great    Amphi- 

damas,' 
Where  many  a  fore-studied  exercise 
Was  iiutituicd,  with  cxcilcful  prize. 
For  great  and  gix>d  and  able-minded  men  ; 
.•\nU  where  I  won,  at  the  Pierian  pen, 
A  ihrce-ear'd  tripod,  which  I  offcrd  on 
Tlie  altars  of  the  Maids  of  Helicon  ; 
Where  first  Iheir  loves  initialed  me 
Tn  skill  of  their  unworldly  harmony. 
Hut   no   more  practice  have  my  travails 

swet 
In  many-a-nail-composed  ships  ;  and  yet 
I'll  sing  what  Jove's  mind  will  suggest  in 

mine. 
Whose  daughters    taught    my  verse  the 

rage  divine. 
Fifty  days  after  heaven's  converted  heat. 
When  Summer's  land-works  are  dissolved 

with  sweat  ; 
Then  grows  the  n.ivigable  season  fit ; 
For  then  no  storms  rise  that  Ihy  sail  may 

split. 
Nor  spoil  thy  sailois ;    if  the  God  that 

sways 
Til'  earth-shaking  trident  do   not  over- 

paisc, 

^  *knpvvL  \ntjaVifamew  a-uditu  insnttvtm. 

*  *OwT«  T»,  ftsi  mc^iu  niiX'iicnHiii frrilHj.  Me- 
lancthon,  in  this  free  confession  of  his  unikilful- 
ncssi  in  what  he  intended  to  teach.  |{ives  this  note : 
KeMtffvet  it  rffrth^Hsioiuw  ob  imftritiam  ;  hie 
viiietnut,  m^k^^iv^  frimo  iuurfixtttm  fnixu, 
cum  litudtt  /rv  doctn  ft  tradert  atu/Hid  en^ 
di I  ins  fret  aliis, 

*  'A^^i2aM<><,  king  of  EuKxa,  was  slain  in 
battle  against  the  Erythraeans  ;  at  whose  funerals 
his  sons  instituted  Games.  And  from  hence 
Melancthon  gathers,  by  that  time  in  which  Uie 
king  died.  Hesiod  then  living,  that  Homer  lived 
A  hundred  years  before  htm.  and  io  co\ild  not  be 
the  man  from  whom  our  author  is  aflirmed  by 
s'lme  historians  to  win  the  prize  be  now  speaks 
of. 
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Wilh  any  counsel  beforehand  decreed. 
The  season's  natural  grace  to  Iby  good 

speed— 
Nor  love  consent  with  his  revengeful  will, 
In  H  nom  are  fix'd  the  bounds  of  good  and 

ill 
But  in  the  usual  temper  of  the  year, 
E^y  to  judge  of,  and  distinguish  clear. 
Are  both  the  winds  and  seas  ;  none  nidc, 

none  cross, 
Nor  misaffccted  with  the  love  of  loss. 
And  therefore  put  to  sea  ;  trust  even  the 

wind 
Then,  with  thy  swift  ship ;  but  when  thou 

Shalt  find 
Fit  freight  for  her,  as  fitly  stow  it  straight : 
And  all  haste  home  miu:e.     For  no  new 

wine  wait. 
Nor  aged  Autumn's  showers,  nor  Winter's 

falls 
Then  fast  approaching,  nor  the  noisome 

gales 
The   humorous  South  breathes,   that  in- 
cense the  seas, 
And  raise'  together  in  one  scries 
Jove's  Autumn  dashes,  that  come  smoking 

down, 
And   wilh  his  roughest  brows  make   th' 

ocean  frown. 
But  there's  another  season  for  the  seas. 
That  in  the  first  Spring  others'  choices 

please  ; 
When,  look  how  much  the  crow  takes  at  a 

stride. 
So  much,   put  forth,   the  young  leaf  is 

descried 
On   fig-tree  tops  ;   but  then  the  gusts  so 

fall. 
That  oft  the  sea  becomes  imperviaL 
And  yet  this  vernal  season  many  use 
For  sea  affairs ;   which  yet  I    would   not 

choose ; 
Nor  gives  it  my  mind  any  grateful  taste, 
Since  then  steals  out  so  many  a  ravenous 

blast ; 
Nor,  but  with  much  scathe  thou  canst  'scape 

thy  bane, 
Which  yet  men's  greedy  follies  dare  main- 
tain. 
Money  is  soul  to  miserable  men. 
And  to  it  many  men  their  souls  bequeath. 
To  die  in  dark-icas  is  a  drradful  death. 
All  this  I  cliargc  thee,  need  to  note  no 

more; 
Nor  in  one  vessel  venture  all  thy  store  ; 

'  'On«p»\"«,  crkttcm  imirrm  Meenlm;  in- 
tending «  lollowinK  of  'hme  tilings  ftm  urii 
fmAditm  canttHHA  se  irquHHtur. 


But  most  p.'ut  leave  out,  and  imjibse 

less; 
For  'tis  a  wretched  thing  t'  endure  disi 
Incurr'd  at  sea  ;  and  'lis  as  ill.  ashore 
To  use  adventures,  covetous  of  more 
'l*han  safety  warrants,  as  upon  thy  wain 
To  lay  on  more  load  than  it  can  sustain 
For    then    thy    axle    breaks,    thy 

diminish. 
And  thrift's  mean  means  in  violent  a' 

vanish. 
The  mean  observed  makes  an  exceedi 

slate ; 
Occuion  look  at  .ill  times  e<]uals  Fate. 
Thyself  if  well  in  years,  thy  wife  U 

huine 
Not  much  post  thirty,  nor  have  much 

cume  ; 
But    bemg  yoiuig    tliyself,    nuptials 

seiic 
The  times'  best  season  in  their  acts 

these  ; 
At  fourteen'  years  a  woman  grows 

turc, 
At  fifteen  wed  her,  and  best  means  inure 
To  marry  her  a  maid,  to  leach  her  thcji 
Respect  to  thee,  nod  chasteness  t'  otl 

men. 
In  chief,  choose  one  whose  life  is  near*  tl 

bred. 
That  her  condition  circularly  wcigh'd 
(And  [hat  with  care,  too),  in  thy  neighboi 

eyes. 

Thou  wedd'stnot.foramaid,  their  mockeries. 
No  purchase  passes  a  good  wife,  no  loss 
Is  than  a  bad  wife  a  more  cursed  cross, 
Tliat  must  a  gossip  be  at  everj-  feast, 
And    private    cates  provide  too  for  ha 

guest ; 
.'\nd  \rax  her  husband  ne'er  so  bold  • 

breast. 
Without  a  fire>  bums   in    him   even  to 

rage. 
And  in  his  youth  pouts  grief  on  bim  in  aga 


'  Tina',  Pollux  expounds  this  word,  wltidk 
ii  usually  ul(.«n  for  four,  fourteen.  Plato  and 
AristoUe  appoint  the  best  time  of  women's 
nuiTriages  at  eighteen. 

■  'B-yyv^t  vaux.,  qua  t*"^  te  A'^-"*--       *»  - 
counsel  is,  to  marry  a  maid  brt.--: 
whose  breeding  and  behaviour  he  J:  _, 

intij  note.     Counsel  of  gold,  but  u-j, 
in  this  hnm  a^c. 

*  'Eu€i  oTffl  ImXov,  tonrtt  sine  fac*  ,^ 
tnttcttt  traait ;  w^w  Wpo*.  senfctn  antrt 
ndvemUtu^  which  place   Boetius  imiu 
buuk  Dt  C  tnupiatioHt  in  this  distich  : 

iHtem^ttivi  fuHdnntiir  veriUe  ctlui, 
Kt  liiiter  igtatfmjtatit  ineu*  maim. 
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The  Gods''  forewamings,  and  pursuits  of 

men 
Of  impious  lives  with  unavoided  pain, 
llieir  sight,  their  rule  of  all,  their  love, 

their  fear, 

Watching'  and  sitting  up.  give  all  thy  care. 

Give  never  to  thy  friend' an  even  respect 

With  thy  born  brother  ;  for  in  his  neglect 

Thyself  ttiou  louchcst  first  with  that  defect. 

If  thou  Shalt  take  tfay  friend,  with  an 

offence 
By  word  or  deed ;    twice  only,  I17  what 

sense 
He  hath  of  thy  abuse  by  making  plain 
The  wrong  he  did  thee  ;  and  if  then  again 
He  will  turn  friend,  confess,  and  pay  all  pain 
Due  for  his  forfeit,  take  him  into  grace : 
The  shameless  man  shifts  friends  still  with 

his  place. 
But  k:n.>p  thou  friends,   forgive,   and  so 

convert 
That   not   tby  look  may  leprebead  thy 

heart. 
Be  not  a  common  bosl  for  guests,  nor 

one 
That  can  abide  the  kind  receipt  of  none. 
Consort  none   ill   though  raised    to  any 

state ; 
Nor    leave   one   good    though    ne'er   so 

ruinate. 
Abhor  all  taking  pleasure  to  upbraid 
A  foriom  poverty,  which  God  hath  laid 
On  any  n)an  in  so  severe  a  kind 
As   quite   disheartens   and  dissolves    his 

mind. 
Amongst  men  on  the  earth   there  never 

sprung 
An  ampler  treasure  than  a  sparing  tongue  ; 
Which  yet  most  grace  gains  when  it  sings 

the  mean. 
Ill-speskers  ever  hear  as  ill  again. 
Make  not  thyself  at  any  pubUc  feast 
A  truublcsonie  or  over-curious  guest. 
Tis  common  cheer,  nor  touches  thee  at  all ; 
Besides,   thy  gnue  is  raucb,  tby  cost  is 

small. 


'  *Ortc,  in  God,  signifies  insighc  and  govmi- 
ncol  in  all  things,  and  his  just  indignation 
tif''***  the  impious ;  in  man,  respect  to  the 
fear  of  God,  and  his  reverence.     MelamclkeH. 

'  lI«<^vAiryfit»-of ,  vigiiiu  ei  txcuhiu  positu. 

'  Mi|i«.  riiis  precept  of  preferring  a  man's 
mm  brother  to  his  friend  is  rull  of  humanity,  and 
iavoun,  the  true  taste  of  a  tiufr-bom  man  ;  uSc 
neekct  of  wliich  in  tlicse  days  shows  children 
eilncr  utterly  misbegotten,  or  got  by  unnatural 
ttlben ;  of  whom  children  must  taste,  in  dis- 
position, as  a  poison  of  degeneracy  poured  into 
ihcm  both,  and  a  just  plague  for  both. 


Do  not  thy  tongue's  grace  the  disgrace  to 

lie, 
Xor  mend  a  true-spoke  mind  with  policy. 
But  all  things  use  with  first  simplicity. 
To  Jove  nor  no  Cod  pour  out  morning 

wine 
With   unwosh'd   hands;   for,  know,   the 

powers  divine 
Avert  their  ears,  and  pcayers  impure  re- 
ject. 
Put  not  thy  urine  out,  with  face  erect. 
Against  the  Sun,i  but,  sitting,  let  it  fall, 
Or  turn  thee  to  some  undiscovering  wall. 
And,  after  the  great  Stm  is  in  descent. 
Remember,  till  he  greet  the  Orient, 
That,  in  way  or  without,  thou  still  forbe.tr. 
Nor  ope  tliy  nakedness  while    thou  art 

there. 
The  nights  the  Gods'  ate ;  and  the  godly 

man 
And  wise  will  shun  by  all  means  to  proGuie 
Hie  Gods'  appropriates.    Make  no  access,' 
Thy  wife  new  left,  lo  sacred  mysteries. 
Or  coming  from  an  ominous  funeral  feast ; 
Uut,  from  a  banquet  that  the  Gods  have 

blest 
In  men  whose  spirits  are  froUcly  inclined, 
Perform   those   rites   that    propagate  tby 

kind. 
Never  the  fair  waves  of  eternal  floods 
Pass  with  thy  feet,  but  first  invoke  the 

Gods, 
Thine  eyes  cast  on  their  streams  ;  which 

those  that  wade, 
Their  hands  unwash'd,  those  Deities  in- 
vade 
With  future  plagues ;  and  even  then  angiy 

are. 
Of  thy  five*  branches  sec  thou   never 

pare 


*  Mtjd*  u^'  i)f  Ai'ov,  nequ*  contm  toUtm  vmtu 
irtctui  m£ito.  He  would  have  no  contempt 
against  the  Sun  ;  either  directly,  or  allegorically, 
intending  by  the  Stm  great  and  reverend  men, 
against  whom  nihil  frottrvi  *t  rrrtvrrtnUr 
agmdum.  If  in  the  plain  sctue,  which  he 
inakes  serious  he  would  not  have  a  man  make 
water  turning  purposely  against  the  Sun,  nor 
standing,  but  sitting  ;asat  this  day  even  amongst 
the  rude  Turks  it  is  abhorretl,  tjvtbiti  ntigifnim* 
tit  ut  udfuUs  miHgant,  et  inrtHj  _flagitiltm 
t/etignari cndunt  iiquis  IN  publico  iac>mt  ami 
mineerrt. 

'  MifA'  ai3M«.  Melancthoa  expounds  this 
place,  a  cenffresju  ux\^ris  fu  utcr-i  tcetdju, 
wliom  I  have  followed  ;  fluir^iiiMOf  signifies  here 
in/auMtus^  and  ri^ix,  fumrbrt  epuluM. 

*  Mt^  »wit  iTM^b^Mo.  He  says  a  man  must 
not  pare  his  nails  at  the  t.%\)W  ■.  \t%  ^«i\vw^  wix 
reverend  author  '\s  so  Tcsv*K.\!iv\  iwvft.  \n<irj\  MsVa* 
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The  dry  from  off  the  green,  at  solemn 

fciisls  ; 
Nor  on  the  quaffing  niMers  of  ihy  guesis 
Bestow   ihe    bowl    vow'd  to  Ibe   Powers 

Divine ; 
For  harmful    fate  is  swallow 'd  with  Ihe 

wine. 
When  thou  hast  once  begun  to  build  a 

house, 
Ij-jivtl  not  unfinish'd,  lest  the  ominous 
Ill-spoken  crow  encounter  thee  abroad. 
And  from  her  bough,  thy  means  outgone, 

explode. 
From  ihree-foot  pots  of  meat  set  on  the 

fire 
To  ser\'e  thy  house,  serve  not  thy  taste's 

desire 
With  ravine  of  the  meal,  till  on  the  board 
Thou  scest  it  set,  and  sacrifice  afford. 
Not   if  thou  wash    first,   and  the    Gods 

wouldst  please 
With  that  respect  to  them  ;  for  0"cn  for 

these 
Pains  are  im|>oscd,  being  all  impieties. 
On  tombstones,  or  fix'd  seats,  no  boy 

permit, 
That's  grown  to  twelve  years  old,  to  idly 

sit  ; 
For  'lis  not  good,  but  makes  a  slothful 

man. 
In   baths,   whose   waters    women    first 

began 
To  wash  their  bodies  in,  should  bathe  no 


Mtting  down,  that  he  Damcth  not  tuili,  but  calU 
what  IS  to  l)c  jiarcd  uway,  aftof,  sucutH  or 
rtriiium^  and  thi:  liail  itM:lf,  ^KatfAif,  vitiiiitm, 
bccau&e  \l  >»  «Iill  growing  ;  he  calls  liicewiite  the 
hand  n'lTDfuf,  <fH»t  in  fttintv  njntfi  t/i'j^r- 
rititr,  because  tl  puts  out  five  fingers  like 
bnuichca. 


For  in   their  time  even  these  (urts 

their  pain 

Grievous  enough.     If  any  homely  place; 
Sylvan    or    other,    thou    seest    vow'd 

grace 
Of  any  God,  by  fire  made  for  Ibe  weal 
or  any  poor  soul  moved  with  simp' 

zeal. 

Mock  not  the  mysteries  ;  for  God  disd.*ins' 
Those    impious    parts,    and    pays    them 

certain  pains. 
Never  in  channels  of  those  streams  I 

pay 
The  ocean  tribute,  give  thy  urine  vny  ; 
Nor  into  fountains  ;'  but,  past  all  neglect. 
See  thou  avoid  it  ;  for  Ihe  grave  respect 
Given   to  these  secrets  meets  with 

effect. 
Do   this,    and  fly  the    people's    bil 

fame. 
For  fame  is  ill,  'tis  light  and  raised 

flame  ; 
Tlie  burthen  heavy  yet,  and  hard  to  < 
No  fame  doth   wholly  perish,   when 

blast 
Echo  resounds  in  all  the  people's  cries; 
For  she  herself  is  of  the  Deities. 


'  //*'  rwli  infoHles  immimerrt 
MCram  dettrituum  cotnmAculaHL 

'  dlcii^v.  gmvtm  or  UtrihiUm  /awm^  Wl 
adv'tscth  a  man  to  avoid  ;  intending  with  deserv- 
intt  a  good  and  honest  fame  amo^g^z  men,  which 
kiinwn  to  him^If  impartially  and  t^elvixt  God 
antl  him,  every  worthy  man  should  dcspne  tile 
contrary  conceit  of  the  world  ;  aocofdingtol&at 
of  Quintilian,  writing  to  Seneca,  affirmios 
cared  no  more  what  the  misjudfinc  world  vcni  _ 
a^aijiat  him,  guAm  tU  vtntrt  rrdditi  crrfituM. 


TUS  END  or  THE  SECOND  BOOK 
OF  WOHKS. 
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The  days,  that  for  thy  works  ore  good  or 

■11, 
According  to  the  inflamce  they  instil ; 
Orjove  with  all  care  leam,  and  give  them 

then, 
For  their  discharge,  in  precept  to  thy  men. 
The  Thirtieth  day   of  every  month  is 

best. 
With'  diligent  inspection  lo  digest 
The  next   months  works,   and  port  thy 

hotisehold  foods ; 
That  being  the  day   when    all    litigious 

goods 
Are  justly  sentenced,  by  the  people's  voices. 
And  till  that  day  next  month  give  these 

days  choices, 
For  they  are  mark'd  out  by  most-knowing 

Jove. 
First,'  the  first  day,  in  which  the  moon 

doth  move 
With    radiance    renew'd ;    and  then    the 

fourth ; 
The  seventh  day  next,  being  first  in  sacred 

worth. 
For  that  day  did  Latona  bring  to  light 
The  gold-sword-wearing  Sun  ;  next  then 

the  eighth' 


'  'Eir^imfiAt,  dUigtnti  ins^tiotu  digrrv, 
ten  ttctme  tt  riigo.  He  begins  vriih  the  bsl  day 
of  the  month,  which  he  nimcx  not  a  day  of  any 
£Oodor  bad  influence,  but  bctnj;,  a& 'twere,  their 
term  day,  in  which  their  business  in  law  was 
attended  :  and  that  not  lasting  all  the  day,  be 
adviscth  lo  spend  the  rest  of  it  in  disposinj^  the 
next  montlt's  laboun-  Of  the  rest  he  makes 
diflcrence,  showing  which  arc  infortunate,  and 
which  auspicious,  and  arc  so  far  to  be  observed 
as  natural  cause  u  to  be  fiivcn  for  them  ;  for  it 
were  madness  not  to  ascrtoe  fvason  to  Nature, 
or  to  make  that  reason  to  far  above  us,  thai  we 
cannot  know  by  it  what  is  daily  in  use  with  us  ; 
all  beuig  for  our  cause  created  of  God  ;  and 
therefore  the  ditTerences  of  days  arise  in  some 
part  from  the  aspects,  fuibut  Itma  iHttutwr 
EfiUm,  mam  fwumts  aiptctui  dent  fmcnmm 
naiurm  cum  mwriv, 

*  tlpwrov  <inf ,  primum  maviiunittm,  which  he 
colls  sacred,  momi  emmia  tnitia  sai'ra ;  the 
fourtti  likewise  he  calls  sacred,  yuuj  ro  Hirfrodit 
a  toitm  Luna,  /rimumijiu  turn  ccntMcttttr, 

*  'Oy^odrif.  The  second  and  huh  day  let 
pass,  and  ttxth,  ut  mttiiii,  he  comes  to  the 
eighth  and  ninth,  which  in  their  increasing  he 
terms  truly  profitable  ;  smmm  kumom  aIU  crtt- 
CfntM  lurue. 


And  ninth  are  good,  being  both  days  that 

retain 
The  moon's  prime  strength  t'  instruct  the 

works  of  men. 
Th°    eleventh'    and    twelfth   are  likewise 

both  good  days ; 
The  twelfth  yet  far  exceeds  th'  eleventh's 

repair. 
For  that  day  hangs  the  spitmer  in  the  air. 
And  weaves  up  her  web ;  so  the  spinster 

all 
Her  rock  then  ends,  exposing  it  to  sale. 
So  Earth's  third  housewife,  the  ingenious 

ant. 
On  that  day  ends  her  mole-hills'  cure  of 

want. 
The  day  herself  in  their  example  then 
Tasking  her  fire,  and  bounds  her  length  to 

men. 
The  thirteenth  day  take  care  thou  sow 

no  seed. 
To  plant  yet  'tis  a  day  of  special  speed. 
The  sixteenth'  day  plants  set  prove  fruitless 

still : 
To  get  a  son  'tis  good,  a  daughter  ill. 
Nor  good  to  get,  nor  give  in  nuptials  ; 
Nor  in  the  sixth  day  any  influence  falls 
To  fashion  her  begetting  confluence. 
But  to  geld  kids  and  lambs,  and  sheep- 

cot'S  fence. 
It  is  a  day  of  much  benevolence  ; 
To  get  a  son  it  gcwd  cflfects  affords ; 
And  loves'  to  cut  one's  heart  with  bitter 

words; 
And  yet  it  likes  fair  speeches,   too,  and 

lies. 
And  whispering  out  detractive  obloquies. 
The  eighth    the  bellowing  bullock  lib 

and  goat ; 
The  twelfth  the  labouring  mule.     But  if 

of  note 


>  't-vitttirn.  The  tenth  let  p.iss,  the  eleventh 
and  twelfth  he  praises  diversely,  because  the 
tnoon  beholds  the  sun  then  in  a  triangular 
aspect,  which  a  ever  called  benevolent. 

'  OvT*  op  ya^uv,  tutjiu  Muftiii  trxuUmlix, 
The  sixteenth  day,  he  says,  is  neither  good  to 
get  a  daughter,  nor  to  wed  her,  quia  A  fi^miunio 
cirpit  jam  kvmor  drfii€rt ;  be  says  it  is  good  to 
get  a  son  in.  nam  tx  hnmiJo  umiiu  /etmtll*^ 
€X  tkcLire  /tuUi  luucttMtmr. 

'  K^pro^Loc,  car  aiiciti  Kindtns. 
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For  wisdom,'  and  to  make  a   judge  of 

laws. 
To  esliinale  and  arbitrate  a  cause. 
Thou  wouldsl  a  son  gel,  the  great  twen- 
tieth day 
Consort  Iby  wife,  when  full  the  mom's 

broad  ray 
Shines  through  thy  windows ;  for  that  day 

is  fit 
To  fonn  a  great  and  honourable  wit. 
The  tenth  is  likewise  good  to  get  a  son  ; 
Fourteenth-  a  daughter ;    then  lay  hajid 

npon 
The    colt,    the    mule,    and    horn-retorted 

steer, 
And  sore-bit  mastiiT ;  and  their  forces  real 
To  useful  scr>'ice5.     Be  careful,  then. 
The  four-and-twenlieth'  day  (the  bane  of 

men. 
Hurling  amongst  them)  to  make  safe  thy 

state, 
For  'lis  a  day  of  death  insatiate. 
The  fourth  day  celebrate  thy  nuptial-feast. 
All  birds  observed  that  fit  a  bridal  best. 
All  fifth*  days,  to  effect  affairs  in,  fly. 
Being  all  of  harsh  and  horrid  quality. 
For  then  all  vengeful  spirits  walk  their 

round. 
And  haunt  men  like  their  handmaids,  to 

confound 
Their  faithless  peace,  whose  plague  Con- 

(eniion  got. 
The  seventeenth'  day  what  Ceres  did  allot 


*  *IoTop«  ^MTO,  prudiHtem  virum  /miicem, 
sn$  atbttrum,  quod  fos  £nan)t  este  epprleat 
rei  dt  ffud  agitur.  He  calls  it  the  ^real 
twcntietn,  because  it  is  the  last,  tinv6%tt.tirovimi, 
which  is  of  the  middle  decade  of  the  month  : 
ditbus  Toi/  ^Aiwm^i,  or  days  of  the  dying  mooo 
immediately  following. 

'  TcTpof .  The  fourteenth  is  good  to  cct  a 
daughter,  because  the  moon  then  atjounds  in 
humours,  and  her  light  Is  more  gelid  and  cold, 
her  heat  more  tempemtc  ;  and  therefore  be  says 
it  is  good  likewise  to  tame  beasts  in.  since  Chen. 
by  the  almndance  of  humours,  they  nr«  made 
mere  gentle,  and  consequently  easier  tamed. 

'  Trrpai.  He  calls  this  day  so  baneful,  be- 
cause of  the  opposition  of  the  sun  and  moon, 
and  the  time  irieo  being,  tli.-il  is,  between  the 
old  and  new  moon,  arc  hurtful  for  Ijodies  ;  such 
as  laljour  with  choleric  diseases,  most  languish 
then ;   ibn^e  with  phle;;matic,  contrary. 

•  WitLwtoK.  He  Wrfms  men  to  fly  all  fifth 
days,  that  is  the  fifth,  the  fifteenth,  and  the 
five-and. twentieth,  because  all  vengeful  spirits 
he  atfirms  tiicn  to  be  most  busy  with  men. 

'  'Ihc  seventeenth  day  he  thtnkclh  best  to 
winnow,  or  dight  corn,  a  fteuiittHw,  because 
about  that  time  winds  are  stirred  up,  and  the 
air  IS  drier. 


Thy  bams  in  harvest  (since  then  vicw'd 

with  caic) 
Upon  a  smooth  floor,  let  the  vinnoware 
D.ght  and  expose  to  the  opposed  gale. 
Tlien  let  thy  forest-feller  cut  tliee  all 
Thy    chamber   fuel,    and    the    numerous 

pjrts 
Of  naval  timlxa-  apt  for  shipwriKhls"  arts. 
The  four-and-twentielh  day  begin  to  close 
Thy'  ships  of  leak.    The  ninth  day  never 

blows 
Least  ill  at  all  on  men.    The  nineteoitli 

day 
Yields  (after  noon  yet)  a  more  gentle  ray, 
.■\uspicious  both  to  plant,  and  generate 
Both'  sons  and  daugbten  ;  ill  to  no  estate. 
But  the    thrice-ninth  day's  goodness  few 

men  know, 
Being  best   day  of  the  whole  month  to 

make  flow 
Both  wine  and  com-tims,  and  to  ctirb  the 

force 
Of  mules  and  oxen  and  the  swifi-hoovcd 

horse. 
And'  then  the  wcU-built  ship  latincfa.    But 

few  men 
Know  truth    in   anything ;  or  where   or 

when 
To  ilo,   or  order,  what    Ihey  must    do, 

needs : 
Days  differencing  with  no  more  catc  than 

deeds. 
The  twice-seventh   day  for  sa<3cd  worth 

exceeds. 
But  few  men  when  the  twcntietli  day  is 

past. 
Which  is  the  best  day  (while  the  mora  doth 

hist 
In  her   increasing  power;  though    alter 

noon 
Her*  grace  grows  faint)  approve  or  end 

that  moon 
With'  any  care ;  man's  life  most  pturd  is 

least 
Though  leiigthless,  spent  as  endless  ;  fowl 
and  beut 

'  WpurioT^  «u>ic,  frimtt  nnm.  Tint  ta,  from 
the  beginning  of  the  month,  he  calls  hamileat^ 
/rv//^r  fcmiMum  axf<itum,  cum  W  oArjf  m 

^  Proverb,  HuUia  dies  crnniM*  mtmiut. 

*  Ilavpoi.  He  says  lew  otHerre  these  dif- 
ferences of  days,  and  as  few  know  or  make  any 
difference  betwixt  one  day  and  another. 

*  He  says  few  approve  ibise  days^  because 
these  cause  most  change  of  tempests  and  nseo'a 
bodies  in  the  bcginninf^  of  the  last  quarter. 

'  All  this,  and  the  lives  of  fowls,  is  cited  uul 
of  this  author  by  Plutarch ;  not  tieing  extant  in 
the  common  copy. 


'I 


Far  passing  ii  for  dale.     For  all  the  s(orc 
Of  years  man  boasts,  the  prating  crow  haih 

more 
By  thrice  three  lives  ;   ihc  long-lived  stag 

four  parts 
Exceeds  the  crow's  lime  ;  the  raven's  age 

the  hart's 
Triples  in  durance ;  all  the  raven's  long 

date 
The  phoenix  ninefold  doth  reduplicate  : 
Yet     Nymphs    (the    blest    seed    of    the 

Thunderer) 
Ten  lives  outlast  the  phoenix.     But  prefer 
Good  life  to  long  life  ;  and  obscne  tltese 

days 
That  must  direct  it,  being  to  all  men's 

ways 
Of!  excellent  conduct ;    all  the  rest  but 

sounds 
That  follow  falls,  mere  vain  and  have  no 

grounds ; 

^   Al   4t   ffcn*   iiiUpM,    tt   fM   qmidem   dut 
JkmuHiimt  tunt  magng  commode.     The  cpi* 


But    one   doth  one   day   praise,   another 

other, 
Few  knowing  the  injth.   This  day  becomes 

a  mother. 
The  next  a  stepdamc.     But,  be  man  stilt 

one  ; 
That  man  a  happy  angel  waits  upon, 
Makes  rich  and  blessed,  that  through  all 

these  days 
Is  knowingly  employ 'd  ;  in  all  his  ways 
(Betwixt  him  and  the  Gods)  goes  stiU  un- 

blaroed  ; 
All    their    forewornings    and   suggestions 

framed 
To  their  obedience,  being  directly  view'd  ; 
All  good  endeavour 'd,  and  all  ill  eschew'd. 


logue  of  the  teacher  ;  in  all  days  is  to  be 
coruidcrcti  what  Religion  commana^,  and  Ibea 
what  njkcth  out  of  naiuial  causes. 
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Epistle  Dedicatory.' 

to 

THE  MOST  WORTHILY  HONOURED,  MY  SINGULAR  GOOD  LORD, 

ROBERT,    EARL   OF   SOMERSET, 

LORD  CHAUBERLAIN,    ETC. 


z 


I  HAVE  adventured,  right  noble  Earl,  out 
of  my  uimost  and  ever-vowed  service  to 
your  virtues,  to  cniiile  their  merits  to  the 
p.ilrunage  of  HoklEK's  English  life,  whose 
wished  natunil  life  the  great  Macedon 
would  have  protected  as  the  spirit  of  his 
empire. 

That  be  to  his  unmeasured  mighty  acts 
Might  add  a  fame  as  vast ;  and  their  ex- 
tracts. 
In  fires  as  bright  and  endless  as  the  slars, 
His  breast  might  breathe  and  thunder  out 

his  w^rs. 
But  ihiit  great  monarch's  love  of  fame  and 

praise 
Receives  an  envious    cloud   in  our    foul 

days  ; 
For  since  our  great  ones  cease  themselves 

to  do 
Deeds  worth  their  praise,  they  hold  it  folly 

too 
To  feed  their  praise  in  others.     But  what 

can, 
Of  all  ihe  gifts  that  ar>~,  be  given  to  man 
More  precious  than  Eternity  and  Glory, 
Singing  their  praises  in  unsilenced  story  ? 
Which  no  black  day,  no  nation,  nor  no 

No  cliange  of  time  or  fortune,  force  nor 
rage, 

Shall  ever  raie?  Ml  which  the  monarch 
knew, 

Where  Homer  Uved  entitled,  would  en- 
sue; 

'  Prefixed  to  Chapman't  translation  of  the 
Odystty. 


From>  whose  deep  fount  of  life  ibe  thirst; 

rout 
Of  Thespian  prophets  have  lien  sucking 

out 
Their  sacred  rages.     And  as  Ih'  influent 

stone 
Of  Father  Jove's  great  and  laborious  son' 
Lifts  high  the  heavy  iron,  and  far  implies 
The  wide  orbs,  that  the  needle  rectifies 
In    virtuous    guide    of    every    sea-driven 

course. 
To  all  aspiring  his  one  boundless  force  ; 
So  from  one  Homer  all  the  holy  fire 
That  ever  did  the  hidden  heat  mspire 
In  each  true  Muse  came  clearly  sparkling 

down. 
And  must  for  him  compose  one  fliiming 

crown. 
He,  at  Jove's  table  set,  fills  out  to  us 
Cups  that  repiir  age,  Siid  and  ruincms, 
.^nd  gives  it  built  of  an  eternal  stand 
With  his  all-sinewy  Odysseaii  hand. 
Shifts  Time  and  Fate,  puts  death  in  life's 

free  state. 
And  life  doth  into  ages  propagate. 
He  doth  m  men  the  Gods'  affects  inflame. 
His  fuel  Virtue,  blown  by  Praise  and  Fame  ; 
And,  with  the  high  soul's  first  impulsions 

driven. 
Breaks  through  rude  chaos,  earth,  the  seas, 

and  he.tvcn. 
rhe  nerves  of  all  things  hid  in  nature  lie 
Nitkcd  before  him  ;  all  their  harmony 


Cambibit  arcttHM  vntwm  emnis  tnHtt  Jttwprrt. 
&v.  Eje  Aii|;cli  Paliti-ini  AjnbrA.  la. 
•  Hercules. 
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Tuned  to  his  accents,  that  in  beasts  brcaibe 
minds. 

What  fowls,  what  floods,  what  earth,  what 
air,  what  winds, 

What  fires  ethereal,  what  the  Gods  con- 
clude 

In  all  their  counsels,  his  Muse  makes  in- 
dued 

Willi  varied  voices  that  even  rocks  have 
moved. 

And  yet  for  all  this,  naked  Virtue  loved. 

Honours  without  her  he  as  abject  prizes. 

And  foolish  Kame,  derived  from  thence, 
despises. 

When  from  the  \'ulgar  taking  glorious 
bound 

Up  to  the  mountain  where  the  Muse  is 
crown'd. 

He  sits  and  laughs  to  see  the  jaded  rabble 

Toil  to  his  hard  heights,  t  all  access 
unable,  &c.' 

And  that  your  Lordship  may  in  his  fatx 
l.iJcc  view  of  his  mind,  the  fiist  word  of  his 
Iliads  is  ^i^""'  viralk  ;  the  first  word  of  his 
Odysscs,  ••■*(»,  man  :  contracting  in  either 
word  his  each  work's  proposition.  In  one. 
prtdominant  perturbation  ;  in  the  other. 
overruling  wijjom.  In  one,  the  body's 
fervour  and  fashion  of  outw.ird  fortitude  to 
all  possible  height  of  hcruicul  action  ;  in 
the  other,  the  mind's  inwa:d,  constant,  and 
unconquered  empire,  unbroken,  unaltened, 
with  any  most  insolent  and  tyrannous  in- 
fliction. To  many  most  sovereign  praises 
is  this  Poem  entitled ;  but  to  that  grace,  in 
chief,  which  sets  on  the  crown  both  of 
poets  and  orators  ;  'o  ri  i^iMiti  luyiJunt,  <ai 
Timyi  Koinn :  that  is,  Pan'a  magtii dicere ; 
fenmlgata  novl ;  jejuna  pttni. —  To  speak 
things  littU greatly;  thingscommon  rarely; 
things  barren  and  empty  fruitfully  and 
fully.  The  return  of  a  man  into  his 
country  is  his  whole  scope  and  object ; 
which  in  itself,  your  Lordship  may  well 
say,  is  jejune  and  fruitless  enough,  affording 
nothing  feaslful,  nothing  magnificent.  And 
yet  even  this  doth  the  divine  inspiration 
render  vast,  illustrious,  and  of  miraculous 
composure.  And  for  this,  my  Lord,  is . 
this  poem  preferred  to  his  Iliads  ;  for  there-  \ 
in  much  magnificence',  both  of  person  and  i 
action,  gives  great  aid  to  his  industry  ;  but 
in  iliis  are  these  helps  exceeding  sparing,  or  | 
nothing  ;  and  yet  is  the  structure  so  elabo- 


<  Thu>  far  Angel.  Pditiaaus,    for  the  most 
part,  traiuUtcd. 


rale  and  pompous  that  the  poor  plain 
ground-work,  considered  together,  may 
seem  the  naturally  rich  womb  to  it,  and 
produce  it  needfully.  Much  wondered  at, 
therefore,  is  the  censure  of  Dionysius 
Longinus  (a  m.in  otherwise  affirmed  grave 
and  of  elegant  judgment),  comparing 
Homer  in  his  Iliads  to  the  Sun  rising,  in 
his  Odysses  to  his  descent  or  setting,  or  to 
the  ocean  robbed  of  his  icsture  ;  many  tri- 
butary floods  and  rivers  of  excellent  omn- 
mcni  withheld  from  their  observance. 
When  this  his  work  so  far  exceeds  the 
ocean,  with  all  his  court  and  concourse, 
that  all  his  sea  is  only  a  serviceable  stream 
to  it.  Nor  can  it  be  compared  to  any 
one  power  to  be  named  in  nature  ;  being 
an  entirely  well-sorted  and  digesti*d  con- 
fluence of  all ;  where  the  most  solid  and 
grave  is  made  as  nimble  and  fluent  as  the 
most  airy  and  flery,  the  nimble  and  fluent 
as  firm  and  well-bounded  as  the  most  grave 
and  solid.  And,  taking  all  together,  of  so 
tender  impression,  and  of  such  command 
to  the  voice  of  the  Muse,  that  they  knock 
heaven  with  her  breath,  and  discover  their 
foundations  as  low  as  hell.  Nor  is  this  all- 
comprising  Poesy  fant.istic  or  mere  ticti\-e  ; 
but  the  most  material  and  doctrinal  illa- 
tions of  truth,  both  for  all  manly  informa- 
tion of  manners  in  the  young,  all  prescrip- 
tion of  justice,  and  even  Christian  piety, 
in  the  most  grave  and  high  governed.  To 
illustrate  both  which,  in  both  kinds,  with 
all  height  of  expression,  the  Poet  creates 
both  a  body  and  a  soul  in  them.  Wlierein, 
if  the  body  (being  the  letter  or  history) 
seems  lictivc,  and  beyond  possibility  to 
bring  into  act,  the  sense  then  and  allegory, 
which  is  the  soul,  is  to  be  sought,  which 
intends  a  more  eminent  expressute  of 
Virtue  for  her  loveliness,  and  of  Vice  for 
her  ugliness,  in  their  several  effects,  going 
Ijeyond  the  life,  than  any  art  within  life  can 
possibly  delineate.  Why  then  is  fiction  to 
this  end  so  hateful  to  our  true  ignorants? 
Or  why  should  a  poor  chronicler  of  a  Lord 
Mayor's  naked  truth  (that  peradveniurc 
will  last  his  year)  include  more  worth  with 
our  modem  wizards  than  Homer  for  liis 
naked  Ulysses  clad  in  eternal  fiction  ?  But 
this  proser  Dionysius.  and  the  rest  of  these 
grave  and  repulatively  learned,  ih.it  <lare 
undertake  for  their  gravities  the  headstrong 
censure  of  all  things  ;  and  challenge  the 
luiderstanding  of  these  toys  in  their  child- 
hoods :  when  even  these  childish  vanities 
retain  deep  and  most  necessary  learning 
enough  in  them  Iq  tnalw  'Oaewv  AcSAswi-'va  ^ 
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their  ages,  and  (each  them  while  Ihcr  live  ; 
are  not  in  these  absolutely  di%'ine  infusions 
allowed  either  voice  or  relish  :  for,  Qui 
potticat  ad  fores  accedil,  b'C.  (saj'S  the 
di%'ine  philosopher)  he  that  knocks  at  the 
gates  of  the  Muses,  siiu  Musarum  furort^ 
is  neither  lo  be  admitted  entry,  nor  a  touch 
at  their  thresholds  ;  his  opinion  of  entry, 
ridiculous,  and  his  presumption  impious. 
Nor  must  Poets  themselves  (might  I  a  little 
insist  on  tliese  contempts,  not  tcrnplin? 
too  for  your  Lordships  Ulyssean  patience) 
presume  to  these  doors,  without  the  truly 
genuine  and  peculiar  induction.  There 
being  in  Poesy  a  twofold  rapture  (or 
alienation  of  soul,  as  the  above^said  teacher 
terms  it)  one  insania,  a  disease  of  the 
mind,  and  a  mere  madnt^ss,  by  which  the 
infected  is  thrust  beneath  all  the  degrees  of 
humanity:  it  tx  homine,  brutum  quodam- 
modd  reddilur :  (for  which  poor  Poesy, 
in  this  diseased  and  impostorous  age,  is  so 
barbarously  \ilificd) ;  the  other  is,  divtMus 
furor,  by  which  the  sound  and  divinely 
healthful,  suprd  hominis  naturam  trigitur. 
It  i*  Deum  Iransit.  One  a  perfcction 
directly  infused  from  God ;  the  other  an 
infection  obliquely  and  degenerately  pro- 
ceeding from  man.  Of  the  diNine  fury, 
my  Lord,  your  Homer  hath  ever  been  both 
first  and  last  instance  ;  being  pronounced 
absolutely,  Tbi*  ov^raroi't  koi  rbv  ^tiiraTov 
TanTT^r,  "The  most  wise  and  most 
divine  poet."  Against  whom  whosoever 
shall  open  his  profane  mouth  may  worthily 
receive  answer  with  this  of  his  divine  defen- 
der (Empedoclcs,  Heracliius,  Prot.igoras, 
Epicbarmus,  &c.,  being  of  Homer's  part) 
n't  tJiy,  &c.  ;  who  against  such  an  army, 
and  the  general  Homer,  dares  attempt  the 
assault,  but  he  must  be  reputed  ridiculous  ? 
And  yet  .^gainst  this  host,  and  this  invincible 
commander,  shall  we  have  every  b<.-sogne 
and  fool  a  leader.  The  common  herd,  t 
assure  mj-self,  ready  to  receive  it  on  their 
horns.     'ITieir  infected  leaders, 

Such  men  as  sideling  ride  the  ambling 
Muse, 

Whose  saddle  is  as  frequent  as  the  stews. 

Whose  raptures  arc  in  every  pageant  seen. 

In  ever)-  wassail -rhyme  and  dancing- 
green; 

WTicn  he  that  writes  by  any  beam  of 
truth 

Kfust  dive  as  deep  as  he,  past  shallow 
youth. 

Truth  dwells  in  gulfs,  whose  deeps  hide 
shades  so  rich. 


That  Night  sits  muffled  there  in  doads  of 

pitch, 
More  dark  than  Nature  made  her ;  and 

requires, 
To  clear  her  (ough  mists,  hcaren's  great 

fire  of  fires. 
To  whom  the  Sun  itself  is  but  a  beam. 
For  sick  souls  then  (but  rapt  in  fooUsb 

dream) 
To  wrestle   with    these     heaven -strong 

mysteries, 
'What  madness  is  it  I  when  their  light  scrrcs 

eyes 
That  are  not  worldy  in  their  least  aM>ect, 
But  truly  pure,  and  aim  at  heaven  direct. 
Yet  these  none  like  but  what  the  bnuen 

head 
Blatters  abroad,  no  sooner  bom  but  dead. 

Holding,  then,  in  eternal  contempt,  my 
Lord,  those  short-lived  bubbles,  etemia 
your  virtue  and  judgment  with  the  Grecian 
monarch  ;  esteeming  not  as  the  least  of 
your  new-year's  presents, 

Homer,  three  thousand  years  dead,  now 

revived. 
Even  from  that  dull  death  that  in  life  be 

lived  ; 
When  none  conceited  him,  none  under- 
stood 
That  so  much  life  in  ^o  much  death  as 

blood 
Conveys  about  it,  could  mix.     But  when 

Death 
Drunk  up  the  bloody  mist  that  human 

breath 
Pour'd   round    about   him   (poverty  and 

spite 
Tliickening  the  haplessvapour)then  Truth's 

light 
Glimmer'd  about  his  poem ;  the  pinch'd  soul 
(Amidst  the  mysteries  It  did  enrol) 
Broke  powerfully  abroad.    And  as  we  see 
The  sun  all  hid  in  clouds,  at  length  got 

free. 
Through  some  forced  covert,  over  all  the 

ways. 
Near  and  beneath  him,  shoots  his  vented 

rays 
Far  otf,  and  sticks  them  in  some  little 

glade ; 
All  woods,  fields,  rivers,  left  besides  ia 

shade : 
So  your  Apollo,  from  that  world  of  light 
Closed  inliis  Poem's  body,  shot  to  sight 
Some  few  forced  beams,  which  near  him, 

were  not  seen 
(.\s  in  his  life  or  country).  Fate  and  spleen 
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Clouding    their     radiance;    which    when 

Death  had  clear'd. 
To    far-off  regions    his  free   beams  ap- 

pear'd  ; 
Id  which  all  stood  and  wonder 'd  ;  striving 

which 
His  birth  and    rapture   should   in    right 

enrich. 
Twelve  labours  of  jroiir  Thespian  Her- 

cales 
I  now  present    jrour  Lordship ;    do  but 

please 
To  lend  life  means  till  th'  other  twelve 

receive 
Equal  achievement;  and  let   Death  then 

reave 
My  life  now  lost  in  our  patrician  loves, 
That  knock  heads  with  the  herd  ;  in  whom 

there  moves 
One  blood,  one  soul,  both  drown'd  in  one 

set  height 
Of  stupid  envy  and  mere  popuLir  spite. 
Whose  loves  with  no  good  did  my  least 

vein  fill ; 
And  from  their  hates  I  fear  as  little  ill. 
Their  bounties  nourish  not,  when  most  they 

feed. 
Bat,  where  there  is  no  merit  or  no  need, 
Rain  into  rivers  still,  and  are  such  showers 
As  bubbles  spring,  and  overflow  the  flowers. 
Their  worse  pans  and  worst  men  their  best 

suborns. 
Like  winter  cows  whose  milk  runs  to  their 

horns. 
And  as  litigious  clients'  books  of  law 
Cost  infinitely  ;  taste  of  all  the  awe 
Bench'd   in  our  kingdom's  policy,  piety, 

stale  ; 
Earn  all  their  deep  explorings  ;  satiate 


All  sorts  there  thnist  together  by  the  heart 
With  thirst  of  wisdom,  spent  on  cither  part; 
Horrid  examples  made  of  Life  and  Death 
From   their  fine  stuff  woven  ;  yet  when 

once  the  breath 
Of  sentence  leaves  them,  all  their  worth  is 

drawn 
As  dry  as  dust,  and  wears  like  cobweb 

lawn  : 
So  these  men  set  a  price  upon  their  worth. 
That  no  man  gives  but  those  that  trot  it 

forth 
Through  Need's  foul  ways,  feed  Humoon 

with  all  cost 
Though  Judgment  sterresin  them  ;  Rout, 

Stale  cngro5.s'd 
(At  all  tobacco-benches,  solemn  tables, 
Where  all  that  cross  their  envies  are  their 

fables) 
In  their  rank  faction  ;  shame  and  death 

approved 
Fit  penance   for    their  opposilei ;   none 

loved 
But   those  that  rub  them  ;  not  a  reasoiv 

heard 
That  doth  not  soothe  and  glorify  their 

preferr'd 
Bitter    opinions.      When,    would    Truth 

resume 
The  cause  to  bis  bands,  all  would  fly  hi 

fume 
Before  his  sentence ;    since  the  innocent 

mind 
Just    God  makes  good,   to  whom    thdr 

wor^t  is  »ind. 
For,  that  I  freely  all  my  thoughts  express, 
My  conscience  is  my  thousand  witnesses  : 
And  to  this  stay  my  constant  comforts  vow, 
You  for  the  world  I  havt,  or  God/or  jmi. 
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CERTAIN     ANCIENT     GREEK     EPIGRAMS 
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Aix   Stan    are   drunk-up   by   the   fiery 

sun, 
And  in  so  much  a  flame  lies  shrunk  the 

moon. 
Homer's  all-lived  name  all  names  leaves 

in  death, 
Whose    splendour   only    Muses'   bosoms 

breathe. 

Another. 

Heaven's  fires  shall  first  fall  darkcn'd 

from  his  sphere, 
Grave  Night  the  li?ht  weed  of  the  Day 

shall  wear, 
Fresh  streams  shall  chase  the  sea,  tough 

ploughs  shall  tear 
Her    fishy    bottoms,  men    in    long   date 

dead 
Shall    rise    and    live,     before     Oblivion 

shed 
Those  still-green  leaves  that  crown  great 

Homer's  head. 


Another. 

The  great  Maeonides  doth  only  write. 
And  to  him  dictates  the  gnat  God  of 

Ught. 

Another. 

Seven  kingdoms  strove  in  which  should 

swell  the  womb 
That  bore   great    Homer,   whom    Fame 

freed  from  tomb ; 
Argos,  Chios,  Pylos,  Smyrna,  Colophonr, 
The    leam'd    Athenian,    and     Ulyssean 

throne. 

Another. 

Art  thou  of  Chios?  No.  Of  Salamine? 
AsUttle.  Was  the  Smymean  country  thine? 
Nor  so.     Which  then?     Was  Cuma's? 

Colophone  ? 
Nor  one,  nor  other.  Art  thou,  then,  of  none 
That  Fame  proclaims  thee  ?    None,     Thy 

reason  call. 
If  I  confess  of  one,  I  anger  alL 


I 


To  the  Reader.* 


List  with  Toul  hands  you  toucli  these  holy 
rites. 
And  with  prejtidtcncics  too  prorane, 
Put  Homer  in  your  other  poets'  ^lijthts, 
Wuh  here.     la  this  porch  to  hu  numeioiu 
fiine. 
Hear  ancient  oracles  speak^  and  tell  you  whom 
You  have  to  censure.  _    First  then  Siltus  hear, 
Who  thnce  was  consul  in  renowned  Rome. 
Whose  verse,  taith  Martial,  nothing  sltall  out- 
wear. 

SiLius  iTALtcus,  Lib.  liiL 

He,  in  Elysiiini  having  cast  his  eye 

Upon  the  figure  of  a  youth,  whose  hair. 
With  purple  ribands  braided  curiously, 
Hung  on  hii  sbouldcn  wondrous  bright 
and  fair, 
Said  :  "  Virgin,  what  is  he  whose  heavenly 
face 
Shines  past  all  othen,  as  the  motn  the 
night  ; 
Whom  many  marvelling  souls,  from  place 
to  place. 
Pursue  and  haunt  with  sounds  of  such 
delight  ? 
Whose  countenance  (wcrc't    not    in    tl\,e 
Stygian  shade) 
Would  make  me,  questionless,  believe 
he  were 
A  very  God?"    The  learned  ^-irgin  made 
This  answer  :  "  If  thou  shouldst  believe 
it  here. 
Thou  shouldst  not  err.    He  well  deserved 
lobe 
Esiecm'd  a  God  ;  nor  held  his  so-much 
breast 
A  little  presence  of  the  Deity  : 

His  vene  comprised  eanh,  seas,  stars, 
souls,  at  rest ; 
In  song  the  Muses  he  did  equalize. 

In  honour,  Phcebus.     He  was  only  soul, 
Saw  all  things  sphered  in  nature,  without 
eyes. 
And  raised  your  Troy  up  to  the  starry 
pole." 


*  Prafixed  to  the  Tnuulation  of  the  //iad. 
VOL.  II. 


Glad  Scipio,   viewing  well  this  prince  of 
ghosts, 
Said  :  "  O,  if  Fates  would  give  tliis  poet 
leave 
To  sing  the  acts   done  by   the  Roman 
hosts. 
How  much  beyond  would  future  tiroes 
receive 
The    same    facts    made    by    any    other 
known ! 
O  blest  .il^cides,  to  have  the  grace 
That  out  of  such  a  mouth  thou  sliouldst  be 
shown 
To  wondering  nations,  as  enrich'd  the 
race 
Of   all   times    future  with  what    he    did 

know  1 
Thy    virtue   with    his   verse    shall    ever 
grow." 

Now  hear  an  Angel  sing  our  poet's  fame. 
Whom  fate,  for  hu  divine  song,  gave  that  name. 

AnCCUVS  PoLtTIANUS,  IN    NuTIUClA. 

More  living  than  in  old  Demodocus, 
Fame  glories  to  wax  young  in  Homer's 
verse. 
And    as    when    bright    Hyperion    holds 
to  us 
His  golden  torch,  we  sec  the  stars  dis- 
perse. 
And  every    viray    fly    heaven,    the    pallid 
moon 
Even  almost  vanishing  before  his  sight  ; 
So,  with  the  dazzling  beams  of  Homer's 
sun, 
All     other    ancient     poets    lose    their 
light. 
Whom   when  Apollo  heard,  out  of   his 
star. 
Singing  the  godlike  acts  of  honour'd 
men. 
And  equalling  the  actual  rage  of  war. 
With  only    the    divine    strains    of   his 
pen. 
He  stood  amated  and  freely  did  confess 
Himself  was  equall'd  in  Maeotudxa, 


\. 


TO  THE  Rli.\DER. 


Neit  hear  the  grave  and  learned  Pliny  use 
His  censure  of  our  sacred  poet's  mus«. 

PuM,  Nat.  Hist.,  lib.  7,  cap.  19. 

Tumtd  into  vent,  iMat  no  pnu  mayeami 
near  Homer. 

Whom  shall  we  choose  the  glory  of  all 
wits, 
Held  through  so  many  sorts  of  disci- 
pline 
And  such  variety  of  works  and  spirits, 
nut  Grecian  Homer?  like  whom  none 
did  shine 
For  form  of  work  and   matter.    And  be- 
cause 
Our  proud  doom  of  him   may  stand 
justified 
By  noblest  judgments,   and    receive    ap- 
plause 
In  spite  of  envy  and  illiterate  pride  ; 
Great   Macedon,   amongst    his  matchless 
spoils 
Took  from  rich  Persia,  on  his  fortunes 
cast, 
A  casket  finding,  full  of  precious  oils, 
Form'd  all  of  gold,  with  wealthy  stones 
enchased, 
He    took  the  oils  out,   and  his   nearest 
friends 
Ask'd  in  what  better  guard  it  might  be 
used? 
All  giving  their  conceits  to  several  ends. 
He    answcr'd ;     his    afTections     rather 
choosed 
An  use  quite  opposite  to  all  their  kinds. 
And  Homer's  books  should  with  that 
guard  be  sen'ed. 
That  the  most  precious  work  of  all  men's 
minds 
In  the  most  precious  place  might  be  pre- 
served. 
The  Fount  of  wit*  was  Homer,  Learning's 

Sire.f 
And  gave  antiquity  her  living  fire." 


Volumes  of  like  praise  I  could  heap  on 
this, 
or  men  more  ancient  and  more  leam*d 
than  these, 
But  since  true  virtue  enough  lovely  is 
With  her  own  beauties,  all  the  suffrages 


•  Plin,  Nat.  HiM.,  xviL  5.    t  Idem,  xxv.  3. 


Of  others  I  omit,  and  would  more  fain 
That  Homer  for  himself  should  be  be- 
loved, 
Who  every  sort  of  love-worth  did  contain. 
Which   how  I   have  in   my  conv 
proved 
I  must  confess  I  hardly  dare  refer 
To  reading  judgments,   since,  so 
rally, 
*Custoni  hath  made  even  th'  ablest  agme 
err  ' 

In  these  translations ;  all  so  much  applf 
Tlieir  pains  and  cunnings  word  for  wonl  (a 
render 
Their  patient  authors,  wheu  they  may  i 
well 
Make  fish  with  fowl,  camels  with  whales, 
engender. 

Or  their  tongues'  speech  in  other  moxUliS 
compel. 
For,  even  as  different  a  production 
Ask  Greek  and  English,  since  as  they  i 
sounds 
And  letters  shun  one  form  and  unison  ; 

So  have  their  sense  and  elegancy  boitnd< 
In  their  disiinguish'd  natures,  and  require 
Only  a  judgment  to  make  both  consent 
In  sense  and  elocution ;  and  aspire. 

As  well  to  reach  the  spirit  that  was  spent . 
In  his  example,  as  with  art  to  pierce 

His  grammar,  and  etymology  of  words. 
tBul  as  great  clerks  can  write  no  English 
verse. 
Because,    alas,    great   clerks!    gi«gitit( 
affords. 
Say  they,  no  height  nor  copy ;   a  rude 
tongue, 
•Since  'tis  their  native  ;  but  in  Greek  or 
Latin 
Their  writs  are  rare,  for  thence  true  Poesy 
sprung  : 
Though  them  (truth  knows)  they  have 
but  skill  to  chat  in, 
Compared  with  that  they  might  say  in  their 
own ; 
Since  thither  th'  other's  full  soul  cannot 
m.ike 
The  ample  transmigration  to  be  shown 
In  nature-loving  Poesy ;  so  tlie  brake 
That  those  transl.-itors  stick  in,  that  affect 
Their  word-for-word  traductions  (where 
they  lose 
The  free  grace  of  their  natural  dialect. 
And  shame  their  authors  with  a  fonM 
glose) 


"Of  Tramlalion,  and  the  natural dilTcnpea 
of  Dialects  neccsMnly  to  be  observed  in  it" 
t  "  Ironicfc." 
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I  laugh  to  see ;  and  yet  as  nacfa  abhoi* 
More  licence  from  the  words  than  nay 
express 
Their  full  compression,  and  make  cjear  the 
author ; 
From  whose  truth,  if  you  think  my  feci 
digress. 
Because  t  use  needful  periphrases; 

Rend  Valla,  Hessus,  that  in  Ljilin  proae 
And  verse  convert  him ;  fead  the  MessiiMs 
llial  into  Tuscan  turns  him ;  and  the 
gloss 
Grave  Salel  makes  in  French,  as  he  tnuB- 
lates  ; 
Which,  for  th'  aforesaid  reasons,  all  must 
do; 
And  see  that  my  conversion  mudi  abates 
The  licence  they  take,  and  more  shows 
him  too. 
Whose  right  not  all  those  great  leain'd 
men  have  done. 
In  some  main  parts,  that  xmc  his  com- 
mcntars. 
But,  as  the  illuslralion  of  llie  stm 
Should    be    attempted    by   the  erring 
stars, 
They  fall'd  to  search  his  deep  and  treasu- 
rous  heart  ; 
The  cause  was,  since  they  vantcd  the 
fit  key 
Of  Nature,  in  thdr  do«mright  strei^tb  of 
Art.t 
Wiih  Poesy  to  open  Poesy  : 
Which,  in  my  poem  of  the  mysteries 

Reveal'd  in  Homer,  I  will  dcariy  prove; 
Till  whose  near  birth,  suspend  your  calum- 
nies. 
And  far-wide  imputations  of  setf-Iovc 
Tis  further  from  roc  than  the  worst  that 
rrads, 
Professing  me  the   woist   cf  all    that 
write ; 
Yet  what,  in  following  one  that  tnnely 
leads, 
The  worst  may  show,  let  this  procf  bold 
the  light. 
But  grant  it   clear ;    yet  lialh  detiactioa 
got 
My  blind  side  in  the  form  my  *ciac  pots 
on  ; 
Much  like  a  dung-hill  mastiH;  that  dares 
not 
Assault  the  man  he  barks  at,  tut  the 
stone 

*  *'  The  accesatj  aeajnas  of  Tmnlalifla  (o 
the  eutmplc.'* 

t  "  The  power  of  Naliue  jibove  An  u 
Poesy." 


He  throws  at  him,  takes  in  his  eager  jaws. 
And  spoils  his  teeth  because  they  cannot 
spoil. 
The  long  verse  h.ith  by  proof  received 
applause 
Ceyond  each  other  number ;   and  the 
foil. 
That  squint-eyed  Envy  lakes,  is  censured 
plain  ; 
For  this  long  poem  asks  this  length  of 
verso. 
Which  I  myself  ingenuously  maintain 
Too  long  our   shorter   authors  to  re- 
hearse. 
And.  for  our  tongue  that  still  is  so  im- 
pair'd 
By  travelling  linguists,   I   can  prove  it 
clear, 
*That  no  tongue  hath  the  Muse's  utterance 
hcir'd 
For  verse,  and  that  sweet  music  to  the 
ear 
Strook  out  of  rhyme,  so  naturally  as  this  ; 

Our  monosyllables  so  kindly  fall. 
And  meet  opposed  in  rhyme  as  they  did 
kiss; 
French  and  Italian  most  immetricnl. 
Their  many  syllables  in  harsh  collision 
Fall  as  they  break  their  necks ;  their 
bastard  rhymes 
Saluting  as  they  jusllcd  in  tr.insition. 
And  set  our  teeth  on  edge ;  nor  tunes, 
nor  limes 
Kept  in  their  falb ;  and,  methinks,  their 
long  words 
Show  in  short  verse  as    in  a    narrow 
place 
Two  opposites  should  meet  with  iwo-hatul 
swords 
Unwieldily,  without  or  use  or  grace. 
Thus    having  rid  the  rubs,  and  sirow'd 
these  flowers 
In  our  thrice-sacred   Homer's   English 
way. 
What  rests  to  maka  him  yet  more  worthy 
yours? 
To  cite  more  praise  of  him  were  mere 
delay 
To  your  glad  searches  for  what  those  men 
found 
That  gave  his  praise,  past  all,  so  high  a 
place; 
Whose    virtues   were    so    many,   and   so 
crown'd 
By  all  consents  divine,  that,  not  to  grace 
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Or  add  increase  (o  them,  the  vrorld  doth 
need 
Another  Homer,  but  even  to  rehearse 
And  number  them,  they  did  so  much  ex- 
ceed. 
Men  thought  bim*not  a  man ;  but  that 
his  verse 
Some  mere  celestial  nature  did  adorn  ; 

And  all  may  well  conclude  it  could  not  be. 
That  for  the  place  where  any  man  was 
bom. 
So  long  and  mortally  could  disagree 
So  many  nations  as  for  Homer  strived. 

Unless  his  spur  in  them  had  been  divine. 
Then  end  their  strife  ond  love  him,  thus 
revived, 
As  bora  in  England  ;  see  him  over-shine 
All  other-country  poets ;  and  I  rust  this. 
That  whosesoever  Muse  dares  tise  her 
wing 
When  his  Muse  flies,  she  will  be  truss'd  by 
his. 
And  show  as  if  a  bcmacle  should  spring 
Beneath  an  eagle.     In  none  since  was  seen 
A  soul  so  full  of  heaven  as  earth's  in  him. 
O I  if  our  modem  Poesy  had  been 

As  lovely  as  the  lady  he  did  limn. 
What  barbarous  worldling,  grovelling  alter 
gain. 
Could  use  her  lovely  parts  with  such 
rude  hate. 
As  now  she  suffers  under  every  swain  ? 
Since  then  'tis  nought  but  her  abuse  and 
Fate, 
That  thus  impairs  her,  what  is  this  to  her 

As  she  is  real,  or  in  lutural  right  ? 
But  since  in  true  Religion  men  should  err 
As  much  as  Poesy,  should  the  abuse 
excite 
The  hke  contempt  of  her  divinity? 
And  that  her  truth,    and   right    saint- 
sacred  merits. 
In  most  lives  breed  but  reverence  form.illy. 

What  wonder  is't  if  Poesy  inherits 
Much  less  observance,  being  but  agent  for 
her. 
And  singer  of  her  laws,  that  others  say  ? 
Forth  then,  ye  moles,  sons  of  the  earth, 
abhor  her, 
Keep  still  on  in  the  dirty  vulgar  way, 
Till  dirt  receive  your  souls,  to  which  ye 
vow; 
And  with  your  poison 'd  spirits  bewitch 
our  thrifts. 
Ye  cannot  so  despise  us  as  we  you  ; 
Not  one  of  you  above  his  mole-hill  lifts 


His  earthy  mind,  but.  as  a  sort  of  b^sts. 
Kept  by  their  guardians,  Dever  caic  to 
hear 
Their  manly  voices,   but  when  in    Ibdr 
fists 
They    breathe    wild  whistles,  and    the 
beasts'  rude  ear 
Hears  their  cure  barking,  then  by  heafs 
they  Hy 
Headlong    together ;    so   men,    beastly 
given. 
The  manly  soul's  voice,  sacred  Poesy. 
Whose  hymns  the  angels  ever  sing  IB 
heaven. 
Contemn  and  hear  not ;  but  when  bmlish 
noises. 
For  gain,  lust,  hononr,  in  litigious  prose 
Are  bellow'd  out,  and  crack  the  borbaioos 
voices 
Of   Turkish    slentois,    O,   fc    lean    10 
those. 
Like  itching  horse  to  blocks  or  high  b^ 
poles ; 
And  break  nought    but    the    wind   of 
wealth,  wealth ;  ail 
In  all  your  documents ;  your  asinine  souK 
Proud  of  theu'  barthens,  feel  not  bow 
they  galL 
But  as  an  ass,  that  in  a  field  of  weeds 

Affects  a  thistle,  and  falls  fiercely  to  it, 
That  pricks  and  galls  him,  yet  he  feeds. 
and  bleeds. 
Forbears  awhile,  and  licks,  but  caonol 
woo  it 
To  leave  the  sharpness :  when,  to  wmk 
bis  smart. 
He  beats  it  with  his  foot,  then  backwaid 
kicks, 
Because  the  thistle  goll'd  his  focwaid  port ; 
Nor    leaves  till  all  be  eat,   for  all  the 
pricks  ; 
Then  falls  to  others  with  as  hot  a  striCev 

And  in  that  honouralile  war  doth  \nste 
The  lall  heat  of  his  stomach,  and  his  life ; 
So  in  this  world  of  weeds  you  worldlings 
taste 
Your  most-loved  dainties ;  with  such  war 
buy  peace. 
Hunger  for  torment,  virtue  kick  lor  vice : 
Cores  for  your  states  do  with  your  states 
increase. 
And  though  ye  dream  ye  feast  in  Pu»- 
disc. 
Yet  reason's  daylight  shows  ye  at 

meal 
Asses  at  thistles,  bleeding  as  ye  oat. 
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THE    EPISTLE    DEDICATORY. 

TO 

THE  MOST  WORTHILV  HONOURED  AND  JUDICIALLY-NOBLE  LOVER  AND 
FAUTOR  OF  ALL  GOODNESS  AND  VIRTUE, 

ROBERT,  EARL  OF   SOMERSET,  &c. 


All  least  Good,  that  but  only  aimsat  Great, 

I  know,  best  Earl,  in,iy  boldly  make  re- 
treat 

To  your  retreat,  from  this  World's  open 
III. 

Of  Goodness,  therefore,  the  prime  part,  the 

wm. 

Inflamed  my  powers,  to  celebrate  as  far 
As  their  force  reach'd,  this  Thunderbolt  of 

War. 
His  wish'd  Good,  and  the  true  note  of  bis 

worth 
(Vet  never,  to  his  full  desert,  set  forth) 
Being  root,  and  top,  to  this  his  plant  of 

fame. 
Which  cannot  furnish  with  an  anagram 
Of  just  offence,  any  desire  to  wrest 
All  the  free  letters  here,  by  such  a  test. 
To  any  blame :  for  equal  Heaven  avert. 
It  should  return  reproach,  to  praise  desert  ; 
How  hapless  and  perverse  soever  be 
The  envies  and  infortunes  following  me  ; 


Whose  true  and  simple  only  aim  at  meril 
Makes  your  acceptive  and  still-bettering 

spirit 
My  wane  view,  as  at  full  still ;  and  sus- 
tain 
A  life,  that  other  subtler  Lords  disdain  : 
Being    sutllcrs  more   to  braggart-written 

men 
(Though  still  deceived)  than  any  truest 

pen. 
Yet  he's  as  wise,  that  to  impostors  gives. 
As  children  that  hang  counters  un  their 

sleeves  : 
Or  (to  pare  all  his  wisdom  to  the  quick) 
That,    for   th'    Elixir,    hugs    the    dust  of 

brick. 
Go  then  your  own  way  still  ;  and  God  with 

you 
Will  go,  till  his  state  all  your  steps  avow. 
The  World    still  in  such  impious   error 

strays 
That  all  ways  fearful  are  but  pious  ways. 


Your  best  Lordship's 


ever  roost  worthily  bounden, 

GEO.  CHAPMAN, 


All  my  year's  comforts  fall  in  showen  of 

tears. 
That  this  fuU  spring  of  man,  this  Vere  of 

Veres, 
Famine  should  bar  my  fruits,  whose  bounty 

breeds  ihem. 
The  faithless  world  love  to  devour  who 

feeds  ihcm. 
Now  can  Ih'  exempt  Isle  from  the  World, 

no  more. 
With  all  her  arm'd  fires,  such  a  Spring 

restore. 
The  dull  Earth  thinks  not  this ;  though 

should  [  sum 
The  master-martial  spirits  of  Christendom, 
In  his  few  nerves,  my  sum,  to  a  thought, 

were  true. 
Gut  who  lives  now  that  gives  true  worth 

his  due  ? 
'Tis  so  divine  a  spark,  and  loves  to  live 
So  close  in  men,  (hat  hnnily  it  will  give 
The  owner  notice  of  his  power  or  being. 
Nought  glories  to  be  seen  that's  worth  the 

seeing. 
God,  and  all  good  Spirits,  shun  all  earthy 

sight. 
And  all  true  worth  abhors  the  guilty  light, 
Infused  to  few,  to  make  it   choice  and 

dear. 
And  yet  how  cheap  the'  chief  of  all  is 

Vere? 
As  if  his  want  we  could  with  case  supply. 
When  should  from  Heaven  fall  his  illus- 
trious Eye, 
We  might  a  bonfire  think  would  fill  his 

sphere. 
As  well  as  any  other  make  up  Vere. 
Too  much  th(s  :  why  7  All  know  that  some 

one  Hour 
Hath   sent   a   soul  down  with   a  richer 

dower 
Than  many  ages  after,  had  the  Graces 
To  equal  in  the  reach  of  all  their  races. 
As  when  the  Sun  in  his  equator  shines. 
Creating  gold  and  precious  mineral  mines 
In  some  one  soil  of  earth  and  chosen  vein  ; 
Wlien  not  'twixt  Gades  and  Ganges,  he 

again 
Will  deign  t'  enrich  so  any  other  mould. 
Nor  did  great  Heaven's  free  finger,  that 

exiolld 
The  Race  of  bright  Elija's  blessed  Reign, 
Past  all  fore-Races,  for  all  sorts  of  men, 


Scholars  and  SoldierSL    Courtiets,    Coun- 
cillors, 
Of  all  those,  choose  but  three*  (as  snc- 

cessors 
Either  to  other)  in  the  Rule  of  War  : 
Whose  each  was  all,  his  ihrec-fork'd  fire 

and  star : 
Their  last,  this  Vere,  being  do  less  cir- 
cular 
In  guard  of  our  engaged  Isle  (were  be 

here) 
Than    Neptune's    marble   rampier ;    but, 

being  there 
Circled  with  danger,  danger  to  us  all ; 
As  round,  as  wrackful.  tis  reciprocaL 
Must  all  our  hopes  in  war  then,  safelia 

all. 
In  thee,  O  Vere,  confound  their  spring  and 

fall  ? 
And  thy  spirit  (fetch 'd  off,  not  to  be  con- 
fined 
In  less  bounds  than  the  broad  wings  of  the 

wind) 
In  a  Dutch  citadel,  die  pinn'd  and  pined? 
O  England,  let  not  thy  old  constant  lie 
To  Virtue,  and  thy  English  Valour,  lie 
Balanced  (like  Fortune's  faithless  levity) 
'Twixt  two  light  wings  :  nor  leave  eternal 

Vere 
In  this  undue  plight.     Bm  much  rather 

bear 
.\rms  in  his  rescue,  and  resemble  her 
Whom   long  time  thou  hast  served  (the 

Paphian  Queen) 
When   (all    ashamed    of   her    still-gig-let 

Spleen) 
She  cast  away  her  glasses  and  her  fans 
And  habits  of  th'  effeminate  Persians, 
Her  Ceston,  and  her  paintings  ;    and  in 

grace 
Of  great  Lycurgus,  took  to  her  embrace 
Casque,  Lance,  and  Shield,  and  swum  llic 

Spartan  flood 
Eurotas.  to  his  aid.  to  save  the  blood 
Of  so  much  justice,  as  in  him  had  fear 
To  wrack  his  kingdom.     Be,   I  say,  like 

her, 
In  what  is  ch,'iste  and  virtuous,  as  well 
As  what  is  loose  and  wanton,  and  repel 
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This  plague  of   famine  from   thy  fullest 

man  : 
For  to  thy  fame  'twill  be  a  blasting  ban 
To  let  him  perish.     Battles  have  been  laid 
In  balance  oft  with  kingdoms ;   and   he 

weigh' d 
With  victory,  in  battles.     Muster  then 
Only  for  him  up,  all  thy  armed  men, 
And  in  thy  well-riggd  Nymphs  Maritimal 
Ship  them,  and  plough  up  all  the  seas  of 

gall. 
Of  all  thy  enemies,  in  their  armed  preasc  ; 
And,  past  remission,  fly  to  his  release. 
Tis  done,  as  sure  as  counscU'd :  for  who  can 
Resist  God,  in  the  right  of  such  a  man  f 
And  with  such  men  to  be  his  instruments 
As  he  hath  made  to  live  in  forts  and  tents, 
And  not  in  soft  Sardanapalian  styes 
Of  swinish  ease  and  goatish  veneries. 
And  know,  great  Queen  of  Isles,  that  men 

■  hat  are 
In  Heaven's  endowments  so  divinely  rare. 
No    Earthy   Power   should    too    securely 

dare 
To  bazaid  with  neglect,  since  as  much  'tis 


As  if  the  World's  begetting  faculties* 
Should  suffer  ruin  ;  with  whose  loss  would 

lie 
Tlie  world  itself  and  all  posterity. 
For    worthy    men    the    breeders    are    of 

worth. 
And  Heaven's  brood  in  then),  cast  as  oflal 

forth. 
Will  quite  discourage  Heaven  to  yield  us 

more  : 
Worth's    only    want    makes    all    Earth's 

plenty,  poor. 
But    thou    hast    now   a  kind  and    pious 

King, 
That  will  not  suffer  his  immorial  Spring 
To  die  untimely,  if  in  him  it  lie 
To  lend  him  rescue ;  nor  will  therefore  I 
Let  one  tear  fall  more  from  my  Muse's  eye 
That  else  has  vow'd  to  pine  with  him.  and 

die. 
But  never  was,  in  best  times'  most  abiLscs, 
A   Peace  so  «rretched,   as  lo  sterve   the 

Muses. 
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Not  forced  by  fortune,  but  since  your  free 

mind 
(Made  by  offlicUont  rests  in  choice  resign'd 
To  calm  retreat,   laid  quite  beneath  the 

wind 
Of  grace  and  glory,  I  well  know,  my  lord, 
You  would  not  be  entitled  to  a  word 
That  might  a  thought  remove  from  your 

repocse, 
To  thunder  and  spit  Somes,  as  greatness 

does. 
For  all  the  trumps  that  still  tell  whett:  he 

goes. 
Of  which  trumps.  Dedication  being  one, 
Methinks  I  see  you  start  to  hear  it  blown. 
But  this  is  no  such  trump  as  summons 

lords 
'Gainst  Envy's  steel  to  draw  their  leaden 

swords. 
Or  'gainst  hare-lipp'd    Detraction,    Con- 
tempt, 
All    which,     from    all    resislance    stand 

exempt. 
It  being  as   hard  to  sever  wrong  from 

merit. 
As  meal-indued  from  blood,  or  blood  from 

spirit. 
Nor  in  the  spirit's  chariot  rides  the  soul 
In  bodies  cliostc,  with  more  divine  control. 
Nor  virtue  shines  more  in  a  lovely  face, 
Than  true  desert  is  stuck  off  with  dis- 
grace. 
And   therefore   truth  itself,    that   had  to 

bless 
The  merit  of  it  oil,  Almightiness, 
Would  not  pioiect  it  from  the  banc  and 

ban 
Of  all  moods  most  distraught  and  Stygian ; 


•  Pir*»cd  to  Chapnun't  Translaliou  of  Ihc 
Hymns  of  Homer. 


As  counting  it  the  crown  of  all  desert. 
Borne  to  heaven,  to  lake  of  earth,  no  part 
Of  false  joy  here,   for  joys-therc-endless 

troth. 

Nor  sell  his  birthright  for  a  mess  of  broth. 
But  stay  and  still  sustain,   and  bis  bliss 

bring, 
Like  to  the  hatching  of  the  blackthorn's 

spring, 
With  bitter  frosts,  and  smarting  hailstonni, 

forth.* 
Fates  love  bees'  labours ;  only  Pain  crowns 

"Worth. 
This  Dedication  calls  no  greatness,  then. 
To  patron  this  greatness-creating  pen. 
Nor  you  to  add  to  your  dead  calm  a 

breath, 
For  those  arm'd  angels,   that  in  spite  of 

death 
Inspired  those  flowers  that  wrought  this 

Poet's  wreath. 
Shall  keep  it  ever.  Poesy's  steepest  star. 
As  in   Earth's    flaming    walls.    Heaven's 

se\-enfold  Car, 
From  all  the  wilds  of  Neplnne's  watery 

sphere. 
For  ever  guards  the  Erymanthian  Bear. 
Since  then  your  Lordship  settles  in  year 

shade, 
A  life  retired,  and  no  retreat  is  made 
But  to  some  strength   (for  else    'tis    no 

retreat. 
But    rudely    running    from  yotir  battle's 

beat). 


•  Sec  Byrm'i  TmttJr,  aa  m.,  te.  i.  (VoL  L 
p.  »S"):— 

"  Halch 
Litte  to  the  blackthorn,  that  puts  forth  his  Icaf^ 
Not  with  the  golden  fawninn  of  the  sun. 
Hut  sharpest  fthoirerm   of  hail,    and    btadkol 
frosts." 


EPISTLE  DEDICATORY. 
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I  give  this  as  your  strength  ;  your  strength, 

noy  lord. 
In  counsels  and  examples,  Ihal  aflbrd 
More  guard  than  whole  hosts  of  corporeal 

power, 
And  more  deliverance  teach  the  fatal  hour. 
Turn  not  your  medicine  then  to  your 
I         disease, 

I  By  your  too  set  and  slight  repulse  of  these, 
I  The  adjuncts  of  your  matchless  Odysses ; 
j  Since  on  that  wisest  mind  of  man  tcUes 
Refuge  from  all  life's  infelicities. 

Nor  sing  these  such  division  from  tlicm, 
But  that  these  spin  the  thread  of  the  same 

stream 
From  one  self  distaff's  stuff;  for  Poesy's 

pen. 
Through  all  themes,  is  t'  inform  the  lives 
.         of  men  ; 
'AH  whose  retreats  need  strengths  of  all 

degrees; 
Without  which,  had  you  even  Herculean 

knees. 
Your  foes'  fresh  cliarges  would  at  length 

pr«:vail. 
To  leave  your  noblest  sulTerancc  no  least 

sail. 
Strength    then   the  object  is  of  all   re- 
treats ; 
Strength  needs  no  friends'  trust;  strength 

your  foes  defeats. 
Retire  to  strength,  thtn,  of  eternal  things, 
And  y'are  eternal ;  for  onr  knowing  springs 
Flow  into  those  things  that  we  truly  know  ; 
Which  being  eternal,  we  are  rendcr'd  so. 
And    though   your    bigfa-fix'd    light  pass 

infinite  far 
Th'  adviceful  guide  of  my  still-trembUng 

star, 
'Yet  hear  what  my  discharged  piece  must 

foretell. 
Standing  your  poor  and  perdu  sentinel. 
Kings  may  perhaps  wish  even  your  beggar's 

voice 
To  their  eternities,  how  scom'd  a  choice 
Soever  now  it  lies  ;  and.  dead,  I  may 
Extend  your  life  to  light's  extrcmcsl  ray. 
If  not,  your  Homer  yet  past  doubt  shall 

make 
Immortal,    like    himself,    your    bounty's 

stake; 
Put    in    my    hands,    to    propagate    your 

fame; 
Such  Tirtue  reigns  in  such  united  name. 

Retire  to  him  then  for  advice,  and  skill. 
To  know  things  call'd  worst,  best ;  and 

bes*.  most  ill. 
■Which   known,    truths  best  choose,   and 

retire  to  still. 


And  as  our  English  general*  (whose  name 
^ball  equal  interest  find,  in  Ih'  houte  of 

fame 
With  nil  Earth's  great'st  commanden),  in 

retreat 
To  Belgian  GanI,  stood  all  Spain's  .-irmies' 

heat 
By  I^arma  led,  though  but  one  thousand 

strong ; 
Three  miles  together  thrusting  through  the 

throng 
Of  ttr  enemy's  hoise,  still  pouring  on  their 

fall 
'Twixt    him    and    home,    and    thunder'd 

through  them  all ; 
The  G.illic  Monsieur  standing  on  the  wall. 
And  wondering  at  his  dreadful  discipline, 
Kired  with  a  valour  that  spit  spirit  divine  ; 
In  five  battalions  ranging  all  his  men, 
Mristlcd    with    pikes,    and    flank'd    with 

flankers  ten  ; 
Gave  lire  still  in   his  rear ;    retired  and 

wrought 
Down  to  his  hx'd  strength  still ;  retired  and 

fought ; 
AU  the  battalions  of  the  enemy's  horse 
Storming  upon  him  still  their  fieriest  force; 
Charge  upon  charge  laid  fresh  ;  he,  fnab 

OR  day. 
Repulsing  all,  and  forcing  glorious  way 
Into  the  gules,  that  gasp'd(as  swoons  forair)i 
And   took   their    life  in,    with    untouch'd 

repair : 
So  light  out.  sweet  Earl,  your  retreat  in 

peace; 
No  ope-war  equals  that  where  privy  preaie 
Of  oevcr-nimibcr'd  odds  of  enemy, 
Arm'd  all  by  envy,  in  blind  ambush  lie. 
To  rush  out  like  an  open  threatening  sky. 
Broke  all  in  meteors  round  about  your  e,irs. 
'Gaiiut    which,    though   Car  from   hence, 

through  all  your  rears. 
Have  fires  prepared  ;  wisdom  with  wisdom 

flank. 
And  all  your  forces  range  in  present  rank ; 
Retiring    as    you    now    fought    in     your 

strength, 
From  all  the  force  laid,  in  time's  uttnottt 

length. 


*  A  simile  illuttratuig  the  most  renowned 
service  of  General  Norru  in  his  retreat  before 
Gaot,  never  before  made  sacred  lo  memory.  — 

ClfAPMAN. 

[General  Norris  is  described  in  Byau'i  Can- 
x^iracy  (VoL  i.  p.  a36;, 

"  As  ^rral  a  captain  as  the  world  alTords, 
One  fit  to  lead,  aod  ^^\.  '.ot  Ovtox«v- 
dom,"  8tc.— to. 


asa 
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To  charge,  and  basdy  come  on  yoo  be- 
hind. 
The  doctrine  of  all  which  you  here  shall 

find, 
And  in  the  tnie  glass  of  a  htunane  mind. 
Your  Odysses,  the  body  letting  see 
All  his  life  past,  through  infehcity. 
And  manage   of  it   all.      In   whidi    to 

friend, 
The  full  Muse  brings  you  both  the  jnime 

and  end 
Of  all  arts  ambient  in  the  orb  of  man ; 
Which  never  darkness  most  Cimmerian 
Can  give  eclipse,  since,  blind,  he  all  things 

saw. 
And  to  all  ever  since  lived  lord  and  law. 
And  though  our  mere-leani'd  men,  and 

modem  wise, 
Taste  not  poor  Poesy's  ingenuities. 
Being  crusted  with  their  covetous  leprosies, 
But  hold  her  pains  worse  than  the  spider's 

work. 
And  lighter  than  the  shadow  of  a  coik. 


Yet  th'  udent  iMim'd,  heat  with  odestial 

fire, 
AfBnns  her  flame*  so  sacred  and  CBtiie, 
That  not  without  God's  greatest  pace  she 

can 
Fall  in  the  widest  capacity  of  nan.* 

If  yet  the  vile  soul  of  tUsvenninoiB  tine  I 
Love  more  tliesale^niise^  and  the  squincl's  | 

chime. 
Than  this  full  qibere  of  poesy's  sweetest  - 

prime. 
Give  them  luenvied  tlieir  vain  vein  aad 

vent. 
And  rest  yonr  wings  in  Ills  approved  asotat  I 
That  yet  was  never  reach'd.  nor  ever  idl 
Into  u'ections  boug:ht  with  thii^  tlntidt 
Book  the  son's  flower,  and  wntpt  so  in  hii 

He  cannot  yiekl  to  evoy  candle's  ^e. 


•Uii 
qucat. — Pu^T.  m  /mv. 


•  finofeDci 


Whose  most  worthy  discoveries, 
to  your  Lordship's  judicial  perspective,  in  most  subdued  htmiility  submitteth, 

GEORGE  CHAPUAN. 


^^^H 

r 

1 

VERSES  APPENDED  TO  THE  TRANSLATION  OF 

[                                            THE   ODYSSEY. 

So  wrought  divipe  Ulysses  through  liis 

Of  levelling  or  touching  at  their  light. 

woes, 

That  still  retain  their  radiance,  and  clear 

So  crown 'd  the  light  with  him  his  mother's 

right. 

throes. 

And  shall  shine    ever,    when,   alas  1    one 

As  through  his  grent   Renowncr   I   have 

blast 

wrought, 

Of  least  disgrace  teats  down  th'  impostor's 

And  my  safe  sail  to  sacred  anchor  brought. 

mast; 

Nor  did  the  Argive  ship  more  burtlicn  feci. 

Plis  lops  and  tacklings,  his  whole  freight, 

That  bore  the  care  of  all  men  in  her  keel, 

and  he 

1  ban  my  adventurous  bark  ;  the  Colchian 

Conftscale  to  the  fishy  monarchy. 

fleece 

His  trash,  by  foolish  Fame  brought  now. 

Not  half  so  precious  as  this  soul  of  Greece, 

from  hence 

In  whose  songs  I  have  made  our  shores 

Given  to  serve  mackarel  forth,  and  frankin- 

rejoice. 

cense. 

And  Greek  itself  veil  to  our  English  voice. 

Such   then,   and    any   loo  soft-eyed  to 

Yet  this  inestimable  pearl  will  all 

sec. 

Our  dunghill  chanticleers  bui  obvious  call ; 

Through   works  so  solid,  any  worth,  so 

ICach  modem  semper  this  gem  scratching 

free 

by, 

Of  all  the  learn 'd  professions,  as  is  fit 

His  oat  preferring  far.     Let  such,  let  lie. 

To  praise  at  such  price  ;  let  him  think  his 

So  scorn  tlie  stars  the  clouds,  as  true-soul'd 

wit 

men 

Too  weak  to  rate  it,  rather  than  oppose 

Despise  deceivers.  For,  as  clouds  would  fain 

With  his  poor  powers  ages  and  hosts  of 

Obscure  the  stars,  yet  (regions  left  txttow 

foes. 

With  all  their  envies)  bar  them  but  of  show, 

For  they  shine  ever,  and  will  shine,  when 

Ihey 

TO  THE  RUINS  OF  TROY  AND 

Dissolve  in  sinks,  make  mire,  and  temper 

ctoy ; 
So  puffd  impostors  (our    muse-vapours} 

GREECE. 

Tboy  rated;  Greece  wrack'd;  who  mourns? 

strive. 

Ye  both  mny  boost, 

Wii  h  their  self-blown  additions,  to  deprive 

Else   th'   Iliads  and   Odysseys  had  been 

Men  soUd  of   their  full,   though  infinite 

losti* 

short 
They  come  in  their  compare ;  and  &dsc 

•  See    7-*/   Xmnew  af  Bum  ITAmMt, 

report                                                         (VoL  i.  p.  iga) 

1                                               AD    DEUM. 

•The  only  true  God  (betwixt  whom  and  me 

All  means  to  know  (with  my  means,  study, 

I  only  bound  my  comforts,  and  agree 

prayer. 

With  .all  my  actions)  only  truly  knows, 

In    and  from   his  word   taken)    stair  by 

And  can  judge  truly  mr,   with  all  tliat 

stair. 

goes 

In  all  continual  contenlation,  rising 

To  all  my  faculties.     In  whose  free  grace 

To  knowledge   of  his  Truth,  and  ^Tsa- 

>\ 

And  inspiration  I  only  place 

tising                                                           \M 

-     ^ 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

M 
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POSTSCRIPT  TO  THE  irVMNS  OF  HOMER. 


with    my  sole  Saviour's 
nothing  done, 


His  will   in    it 

aid, 
Guide,  and  enlightening 

nor  said. 
Nor  thought,  that  good  is,  but  suJcnow- 

Icdgcd  by 
His  inclination,  skill,  and  faculty. 
By  which,  to  find  the  way  out  to  his  love 
Fast  all  the  worlds,  the  sphere  is,  where 

doth  move 


My  studies,  prayeis,  and  powers  ;  ao  plea- 
sure taicen 

But  sign'd  by  his,   for  which   my  b1 
forsaken. 

My  soul  I  cleave  to ;    and  »hat  (in 
blood 

That  hath  rcdeem'd,  cleansed,  taught 
fits  her  good. 

Dto  0pt,  Max.  gloria. 


POSTSCRIPT    TO    HIS    TRANSLATION    OF    THE 
HYMNS    OF    HOMER.* 


The  work  that  I  was  bom  to  do  is  done. 

Glory  to  him  thai  the  conclusion 

Mokes  the    beginning    of    my  hfe ;   and 

never 
Let  me  be  said  to  Uve,  till  I  live  ever. 
Where's  the    outhving    of  my  fortunes 

then. 
Ye  errant  vapours  of  Fame's  I.emean  fen. 
That,  likcpossess'd  storms,  blast  all,  not  in 

herd 
With  your  abhorr'd  heads  ;  who  because 

cashierd 
By  men  for  monsters,  think  men  monsters 

all. 
That  ate  not  of  your  pied  Hood  and  your 

Hall, 
When  you  are  nothing  but  the  scum  of 

things. 
And  must  be  cast  off ;  drones  that  have  no 

stings  ; 
Nor    any  more  soul   than    a  stone  hath 

wings, 
Avaunt,  ye  hags :  your  hates  and  scan- 
dals are 
Tlie  crowns  and  comforts  of  a  good  man's 

care  ; 
By  whose  impartial  perpendicular. 
All  isextubcrance,  .ind  excretion  all, 
Ttiat  you  your  ornaments  and  glories  call. 
Your  wry    mouths  censure    right?    your 

blisler'd  tongues. 
That  lick  but  itches  ?  and  whose  ulcerous 

lungs 
Come    up    at    all  things  permanent  and 

sound? 
O  you,   like  flies  in  dregs,   in  bumouis 

drown  d ; 


•  Tht  Cmviu  tfall  Itumtr's  Worktl. 


Your  loves,  like  atoms,  lost  in  eloomy  air, 
I  would  not  retrieve  with  awither'd  hair. 
Hate,  and  cast  still  your  stings  thai,  (a 

your  kisses 
Betray  but  truth,  and  your  applauds  M 

hisses. 
To  see  our  supercilious  wixaids  frown. 
Their  faces  falln   like  fogs,  and 

down. 
Stinking  the  sun  oat,  makes  me  shioc 

more  ; 
And  like  a  check'd  flood  bear  above  ll 

shore. 
That  their  profiine  opinions  fain  wooM  i 
To  what  they  sec  not,  know  not,  nor  a 

let. 
Yet  then  our  leam'd  men  with  tbdr  ti 

come. 
Roaring  from  their  fortxd  hills,  all  crown' 

with  foam. 
That  one  not   taught   like  them,  shoul 

learn  to  know 
Their  Greek  roots,  and  firom  tbenoe 

groves  that  grow. 
Costing    such    rich    shades,    from 

HuMEit's  wings. 
That  first  and  last  command  the  M 

springs. 
Tliough   he's  best  scholar,  that,  throujj 

pains  and  vows 
Made  his    own  master  only,   all    Ihi 

knows. 
Nor  pleads  my  poor  skill  form,  or  )eai 

place. 
But  dauntless  labour,  constant  prayer 

grace. 
And  what's  all  their  skill,  but  vast  va 

reading? 
As    if    broad-bcatcn    highways    had 

leading 


TO  JOHN  FLETCHtR. 
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To  Truth's  abstract  und  n.\rTow  path  and 

pit  : 
Found  in  no  walk  of  any  worldly  wit. 
And  without  Truth,  alls  only  sleight  of 

hand. 
Or  our  law-Ieaming  in  a  foreign  land. 
Embroidery  spent  on  cobwebs,  braggart 

show 
Ol  men  that  all  things  Icam,  and  nothing 

know. 
For  ostentation  humble  Truth  still  flies. 
And  all  confederate  fashlonists  defies. 
And  as  some  sharp-brow'd  doctor,  English 

bom. 
In  much  leam'd  Latin  idioms  can  adorn 
A  verse  with  rare  attractions,  yet  become 
His  English  Muse  like  an  Arachncan  loom. 
Wrought  spite  of  Pallas,  and  therein  be- 
wrays 
More  tongue  than  troth,  begs,  and  adopts 

his  bays  ; 
So  Ostentation,  be  he  never  so 
Larded  with  l-ibour  to  suborn  his  show, 
Shall  soothe  within  him  but  a  bastard  soul. 
No  more  heaven  heiring,  than  Earth's  son, 

the  mole. 
But  as  in  dead  calms  emptiest  smokes  arise, 
Unchcck'd  and  free,  up  straight  into  the 

skies  ; 
So  drowsy  Peace,  that  in  her  humour  steeps 
All  she  affects,  leu  such  rise  while  she 

sleeps. 
Many,  and  most  men,  have  of  wealth  least 

store. 
But  none  the  gracious  shame  th.it  fits  the 

poor. 
So  most  leam'd  men  enough  are  ignorant. 
But  few  the  grace  have  to  confess  their  want. 
Till  lives  and  learnings  come  concomitant. 


For  from  men's  knowledges  their  lives'  acts 
flow  ; 

Vainglorious  acts  then  vain  prove  all  they 
know. 

As  night  the  life-inclining  stars  best  shows'; 

So  lives  obscure  the  starriest  souls  disclose. 
For  me,  let  just  men  judge  by  « lial  I  show 

In  acts  exposed,  how  much  I  err  or  know  ; 

And  let  not  envy  make  all  worse  than 
nought. 

With  her  mere  headstrong  and  quite  brain- 
less thought ; 

Others,  for  doing  nothing,  giving  nil. 

And  bounding  all  worth  in  her  bursten  gall, 
God  and  my  dear  Redeemer  rescue  me 

From  men's  immanc  and  mad  impiety. 

And  by  my  life  .ind  soul  (sole  known  to  them) 

Make  me  of  palm,  or  yew,  on  anadem. 

And  so,  my  sole  God,  the  thrice  sacred 
Trine, 

Bear  all  th'  ascription  of  all  me  and  mine. 

Supplico  tibi,  Domine,  Pater  ct  Dux 
rationis  nostrie,  ut  nostrse  nobilitatis  re- 
cordemur  quA  tu  nos  oraasti ;  el  ut  lu 
nobis  prHSto  sis,  ut  its  qui  per  scse  moven- 
tur ;  ut  et  i  corporis  contagio,  brutorumque 
afl'eciuum  rcpurgemur,  eosque  supercmas, 
atque  regamus  ;  el,  sicut  decel,  pro  instra- 
mentis  lis  utamur.  Deinde,  ut  nobis  ad- 
jumento  sis,  ad  accuratam  rationis  nostrse 
correctionem,  et  conjunctioncm  cum  lis 
qui  veri  sunt  per  lucem  veritatis.  Et 
tertiiim.  Salvatori  supplex  oro,  ut  ab  oculis 
.inimorum  nostrorum  caliginem  prorstis 
Bbstergas,  ut  norimus  bene  qui  Dcus,  aut 
mortalis  habendus.     Amen. 

Sine  hoHort  vivam,  nullogut  numtro  m. 


TO  HIS  LOVING  FRIEND, 

MASTER      JOHN      FLETCHER, 

CONCERNING  HIS  PASTORAL,  BEING  BOTH  A  POEM  AND  A  PLAY." 


There  arc  no  sureties,  good  friend,  will 

be  taken 
For  works  that  vulgar  good-name  hath 

forsaken  : 


•  Prefincd  to  "The  Faithful  Shcphcanleuc 
By  John  Fletcher.  The  MCond  edition,  ncwty 
corrected.  London,  Printed  by  T.  C.  for 
Richard  Meighen,  in  St.  Duostau't  Church- 
yard m  Flecte-itrcete,  f6»g." 


A    Poem   and   a    Play   too !    why,    'tis 

hke 
A   scholar   that's  a  poet;    their   names 

strike 
Their  pestilence  inward,  when  they  take 

the  air. 
And  kill  outright :  one  cannot  both  fates 

bi-ar. 
But,  as  a  poet,  that's  no  scholar,  makec 
Vulgarity  his  wbifSer,  and  so  lakes 
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Pass^  with  ease,  and  state  through  both 

sides'  prease 
Of  pageant-seers  :  or,  as  scholars  please 
That  are   no   poets ;    more    than   poets 

leam'd. 
Since  their  art  solely  is  by  souls  discem'd  ; 
The  other  falls  within  the  common  sense. 
And  sheds,   like  common  light,  her  in- 
fluence. 
So,  were  your  Play  no  Poem,  but  a  thing 
That  every  cobbler  to  his  patch  might 

sing; 
A  rout  of  nifles  (lilce  the  multitude) 
With  no  one  limb  of  any  Art  indued, 
Like  wotdd  to  like,  and  praise  you.    But 

because 
Your  Poem  only  hath  by  us  applause, 


Renews    the   golden    world,    and   holds 

through  all 
The  holy  laws  of  homely  Pastoral, 
Where  flowers,  and  founts,  and  nymphs^ 

and  semi-gods. 
And    all    the    Graces    find     their    M 

abodes ; 
Where    forests    flourish   but   in    endless 

verse  ; 
And  meadows,  nothing  fit  for  porchasers : 
This  iron  age,  that  eats  itself,  will  never 
Bite  at  your  golden   world ;  that  othen 

ever 
Loved  as  itself :  then  like  your  book  do 

you 
Live  in  old  peace ;  and  that  for  praise 

allow. 


/ 


A   JUSTIFICATION 


OP  A 


STRANGE    ACTION    OF    NERO. 


TCL  n. 


\ 


"  A  yua^ficaiion  af  «  Strang*  Actimt  0/  AVnr ;  Im  hmyimg  wUk  m  nUmtu  FrnturaU  Ome 
cf  the  cast  Hayrrt  0/  mil  Mistrtste  Pof-^^a.  .       -       -      -        _ 


bemg  tJuJi/lk  Satyrt  oj  JttveiuUi. 


Also  a  Just  rtpreo/*  tff  m  Komnme  tmuU-PHut, 
TnuuUtcd  by  C«m|^  Chapman.     Imprimed  at  London  by 


A  Justification  of  a  Strange  Action 

of  Nero. 

[1629.] 
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Sis. 


Great  works  get  little  regard  ;  Ultle  aod  light  are  most  affected  with  height ; 
»miu  ltv€  tursum,  gravt  dtormm,  you  know ;  for  which,  and  because  custom  or 
Easbion  Is  another  nature,  and  that  it  is  now  the  fashion  to  justify  strange  actions,  I 
(utterly  against  mine  own  fashion)  followed  the  vulgar,  and  assayed  what  might  be  said 
lor  justification  of  a  strange  action  of  Nero  in  burying  with  a  solemn  funeral  one  of  Ihe 
cast  hairs  of  his  mistress  Poppsa.  And  not  to  make  little  labours  altogether  unworthy 
the  sight  of  the  great,  I  sav  with  the  great  defender  of  little  labours,  /»  Itnui  lalvr 
tit,  at  UHuii  tioH  gloria,  rfowsoevcr.  as  seamen  seeing  the  appraichcs  of  whales,  cast 
out  empty  vessels,  to  serve  their  harmful  pleasures,  and  divert  them  from  everting  their 
main  adventure  (for  in  the  vast  and  immanc  power  of  anything,  nothing  is  distinguished; 
great  and  precious  things,  basest  and  vilest,  serve  alike  their  wild  and  unwieldy 
swinges)  ;  so  myself,  having  yet  once  more  some  worthier  work  th,'m  this  oration,  and 
following  translation,  to  pass  this  sea  of  the  land,  expose  to  the  land  and  vulgar 
Leviathan  these  shght  adventures.  The  rather,  because  the  translation  conLiining  in 
two  or  three  instances  a  preparation  to  the  justification  of  my  ensuing  intended  transla- 
tions, lest  some  should  account  them,  as  they  have  my  former  conversions  in  some 
places,  Ucences,  bold  ones,  and  utterly  redundant.  Though  your  judicial  self  (as  I 
have  heard)  hath  t.aken  those  liberal  redundances  rather  as  the  necessary  overflowings 
of  Nilus,  tlian  rude  or  harmful  torrents  swoln  with  headstrong  showeis.  To  whose 
judgment  and  merit  submits  these,  aod  all  bis  other  services, 

GEORGE  CHAPMAN. 


TO  THE   READER, 


Beciaijse,  in  most  opinions  of  translation,  a  most  asinine  error  bath  gotten  ear  and 
head,  that  men  must  attempt  it  as  a  mastery  in  rendering  any  original  into  other 
language,  to  do  it  in  as  few  words,  and  the  like  order ;  I  thought  it  not  amiss  in  this 
poor  portion  of  translation  to  pick  out,  like  the  rotten  out  of  apples,  if  you  please  so  to 
repute  it,  a  poor  instance  or  twplhaLjndeavour  to  demonstrate  a  right  "in  TtrrcoTTTTSry ; 
and  the  ratliir  I  luke  tlilS  course,  ocularily  to  present  you-wilb-example  of  what  I  csiecm 
fit  to  save  the  liberty  and  dialect  of  mine  own  language,  because  there  are  nuny  valetu- 
dinaries that  never  know  the  goodness  of  their  stomach  till  they  see  meal  afore  them. 
Where,  therefore,  the  most  worthy  Satirist  describes  the  differences  of  pages  that 

s  a 
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TO  THE  READER. 


attend  the  lord  and  the  gunl  nt  the  table,  and  expresses  Ibe  dudaio  of  the  lord's  j 
to  allend  his  guest,  he  speaks  for  his  pride  thus  : — 


Kd  forma  s«d  leos 

Digna  supcrciho. 

Whicb  I  talce  out  with  this  bold  one  :— 

And  to  ny  tnilh,  his  form  and  prime  b«side 
May  well  allow  him  some  few  grains  of  pride. 

To  speak  truth  is  too  much,  yon  say  ;  I  confess  it,  in  policy  ;  but  not  in  free  and  hone: 
poesy.     In  the  other,  the  words  arc  utterly  nllcrcd.     It  should  be  so,  to  avoid  verb 
servitude  ;   but  the  sense  I  might  wish  my  betters  could  render  no  worse.      It  foUows,! 
where  he  sets  down  the  difference  betwixt  the  lord's  bread  and  the  guest's  ;  where  I 
liath  played  upon  the  coarseness  and  musliness  of  the  guest's  p.-intry,  he  diflTcrences  bi 
lord's  thus ; — 

Scd  Icner  ct  niveu»,  moUique  oiligiac  factus. 

Scrvalur  domino. 
Which  I  thus  :— 

But  for  his  bread,  the  pride  of  appetite, 

Tenderly  ioft,  incompanbty  white, 

The  fir^i  (lour  of  fine  mc;il  tuMucd  in  pa^te. 

That's  a  peculiar  for  my  lord's  own  laite. 

O  this,  yotLwill  say,  is  a  bold  otie ;  which  I  am  too  bashful  to  answer  otherwise  ihiiti 

thus,  that  here  the  purest  bread  affects  a  full  description  ;  which  I  amplifyin- 

Ihan  is  needful  for  the  full  facture  of  it,  If  I  be  overflowing,  my  author  is  ami 

would  not  greedily  here  have  fallen  upon  iMtmyv,  it  lying  so  fair  for  him  ^  pi] 

fully  in  his  proper  place  ;  and  would  ever  have  dreamed  of  su6.ir.  i;;^-  ;f  J 

was  hot  put  in  his  mouth  ?    And  I  hope  it  will  seem  no  over-l-  -.  j  i  <nter| 

where  die  purest  bread  out  of  indu!»iry  should  make  his  cxf.-...-:   .,  f,.,.r.\ijte.    Al 

number  more  out  of  this  of  no  number  I  could  instance,  that  would  trouble  rrxrn  mad^  | 

of  greatest  number  to  imitate.     But  all  mastery  hath  his  end,  to  gci  grrat  mm  t-jl 

commend.     It  is  theoutwnxd  not  the  inward  virtue  that  prevails.     The  cand!" 

than  the  candle  is  the  learning  wiih  which  blind  Fortune  useth  to  prefer  her 

And  who.  but  the  spawns  of  candlesiicks  (men  of  most  lucubration  for  nani 

day  from  such  dormice  as  wake  sleeping  ;    and  rest  only  m  tho6e  unprubiable  ; 

abhorred  knowledges,  that  no  man  either  praises  or  acknowledges. 

Me  dulcis  saturec  quics.     Len!  pcrfrunr  ocio. 
Ignoluft  omnibus.     Cognitus  egomet  mihi. 

Quite  opposite  to  your  admired  and  known  learned  nmn  :  Qui  naius  mimh  cmmihmt, 
/j^Hoftts  moritHr  sibi.  And  so  shall  know  nothing  either  in  life  or  death,  when  cvcff 
truly-learned  nun's  knowledge  especially  begins.    Your  servant.  ' 


A  JUSTIFICATION  OF  A  STRANGIi  ACF  OF  NliKU.  2j 

THE   FUNER/VL   ORATION    MADE  AT  THE   BURIAL 
OF  ONE  OF  POPP.EA'S   HAIRS. 


This  solemn  Pageant  graced  with  so 
glorious  a  presence  as  your  highness'  self 
and  others,  as  you  see,  that  mourn  in  their 
gowns  and  laugh  in  their  sleeves  ;  may 
perhaps  breed  a  wonder  in  those  that 
know  not  the  cause,  and  laughter  in  those 
th.-it  know  it.  To  sec  the  mighty  Emperor 
of  Rome  march  in  a  mourning  habit,  and 
after  him  all  ihc  state  of  the  Empire,  cither 
present  or  presented  ;  the  peers  in  person, 
though  with  dry  eyes,  yet  God  knows  their 
hearts  ;  others  in  their  ranks  ;  one  repre- 
senting the  stale  of  a  courtier,  as  I  judge 
by  his  leg  ;  another  of  a  citijcn,  as  I  judge 
by  his  head  ;  anolhiT  of  a  soldier,  as  I 
judge  by  his  look  ;  another  the  slate 
poetical,  as  1  judge  by  his  clothes  ;  for  the 
stale  physical  it  hath  no  place  here  ;  for 
who  ever  saw  a  physician  follow  a  funeral  ? 
To  see,  I  sav,  all  this  .nssembly  masking 
in  this  funeral  pomp,  could  he  that  saw  it 
imagine  any  less  funeral  subject  would 
follow  than  the  hearse  of  your  dear  mother 
Agrippina?  or  your  beloved  wife  Octavia? 
or  else  of  her  whom  you  prefer  to  them 
both,  your  divine  Poppaea  ?  At  least,  who 
would  imagine  that  a  poor  hair  broken 
loose  from  his  fellows,  or  shaken  off  like  a 
windfall  from  the  golden  tree  before  bis 
time,  should  hav:  the  honour  of  this 
imperial  solemnity,  and  be  able  to  glory 
like  the  fly  in  the  cart,  "Good  heaven,  what 
a  troop  of  fools  have  I  gathered  together  I " 
It  is  fatal  to  all  honourable  actions  to 
fall  under  the  scourge  of  detracting 
tongues,  and,  for  the  most  part,  to  be  con- 
demned Ijefore  they  come  to  trial.  In 
regard  whereof,  I  will  borrow  so  much  of 
your  patience  as  th.tt  I  may  in  a  word  or 
two  examine  the  whole  ground  of  this 
spectacle ;  not  doubting  but  that  I  shall 
make  it  appear  to  all  upright  ears,  that  it  is 
an  action  most  worthy  your  wisdom,  my 
gracious  sovereign,  and  that  this  silly,  this 
base,  this  contemptible  hair  on  this  hearse 
supported,  receives  no  thought  of  honour 
but  what  it  well  deser>elh.  Eliam  ea- 
filtui  unus  habet  umbr.tm  ntam  was  the 
saying  of  your  master  Seneca  ;  and  may 
not  your  Highness  go  one  step  further,  and 
say,  Etiam  fapiUut  unui  hiihet  urnam 
juam  f   To  enter  into  the  common  place  of 


women's  hair,  t  list  not  ;  though  it  would 
afford  scope  enough  for  my  pen  to  play 
in.  That  theme  h.-ith  been  already  can- 
vassed, and  worn  half  threadbare  by  poets 
and  their  fellows.  My  meaning  is  not  to 
exceed  the  compass  of  this  hair,  which  we 
have  here  in  hand  ;  this  sacred  beam, 
fallen  from  that  sun  of  beauty,  Popprea, 
whose  very  name  is  able  to  give  it  honour. 
though  otherwise  base.  And,  albeit,  hair 
were  of  itself  the  most  abject  excrement 
that  were,  yet  should  Poppcea's  hair  be 
reputed  honourable.  I  am  not  ignorant 
that  hair  is  noted  by  many  as  an  excre- 
ment, a  fleeting  commodity,  subject  to 
spring  and  fall,  and  he  whose  whole  head 
l,\5t  day  was  not  worth  one  hair,  it  shall  be 
in  as  good  estate  the  next  day  as  it  was  ever 
before  ;  and  such  as  last  year  harl  as  fair  a 
crop  of  hair  as  ever  fruitful  head  .iffordcd,  if 
there  come  but  a  hoi  summer,  it  shall  be  so 
smooth  that  a  man  may  slur  a  die  on  it. 
An  excrement  it  is,  I  deny  not ;  and  yet  are 
not  all  excrements  to  be  vilified  as  things 
of  no  value  ;  for  musk,  civet,  amber,  arc 
they  not  all  excrements?  yet  what  more 
pleasing  to  the  daintiest  sense  we  have? 
Nature  gives  many  things  with  the  left 
hand  which  Art  receives  with  the  right : 
sublimate  and  other  drugs  are  by  nature 
poison  ;  yet  Art  turns  them  to  wholesome 
medicines  ;  so  hair,  though  by  Nature 
given  us  as  an  excrement,  yet  by  Art  it  is 
made  our  capital  ornament.  For  whereas 
the  head  is  accounted  the  chief  member  of 
the  body,  hair  is  given  us  as  the  chief  orna- 
ment of  the  head,  I  mean  of  women's 
heads ;  for  men  have  other  ornaments 
Ijelonging  to  their  heads,  as  shall  hereafter 
appear  more  largely.  And  howsoever  hair 
falls  within  the  name  of  excrement,  yet  it 
is  evermore  the  argument  of  a  rank  or  rich 
soil  where  it  grows,  and  of  a  barren  where 
it  fails  ;  for  I  dare  boldly  pronounce,  in 
despite  of  all  paltry  proverbs,  that  a  man's 
wii  is  ever  rankest  when  his  hair  is  at  the 
fullest.  I  say  not  his  wit  is  best,  but 
rankest ;  for  1  am  not  ignorant  that  the 
rankest  flesh  is  not  always  the  soundest,  na 
the  mnkest  breath  is  not  always  the 
sweetest.  And  thus  much  more  I  will  add 
for  the  general  commendation  of  hair,  that 
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Nature  in  no  part  hath  expressed  such 
curious  and  subtle  skill  as  in  this,  as  wc 
tertn  it,  excrement  ;  for  what  more 
excelleni  point  of  Art  can  there  be  than  to 
indurate  nnd  harden  a  thin  vapour  into  a 
dry  and  solid  substance?  And  this 
whole  bush  of  hair,  hath  both  his  being 
and  his  nourishment  from  those  sweet 
vapours  which  lireaihe  and  steam  from  the 
quintessence  of  the  brain,  through  those 
subtle  pores  of  the  head  in  which  they  are 
fashioned  nnd  spun  by  nature's  finger 
into  so  slender  and  delicate  a  thread  ;  as  if 
she  intended  to  do  like  the  painter  that 
came  to  see  Apelles,  drew  that  subtle  line 
for  a  niaster]>icce  of  his  workmanship. 
And  besides  the  highest  place  given  to 
the  hair,  and  singularity  of  uorlonanship 
expressed  in  it,  nature  hath  endowed  it 
with  this  special  privilege,  and  left  therein 
so  great  an  impression  of  herself,  as  it  is 
the  most  certain  mark  by  which  we  may 
aim  nt  the  complexion  and  condition  of 
every  man  ;  as  red  hair  on  a  man  is  a  sign 
of  treachery,  wivat  'tis  in  a  woman  let  the 
sweet  music  of  rhyme  iiupire  us  ;*  a  soft 
hair,  chicken-hearted  :  a  harsh  hair, 
churlishly  natured  ;  a  flaxen  hair,  fooUsh 
brained  ;  what  a  black-haired  man  is  ask 
tlie  proverb  ;  if  ye  believe  not  that,  ask 
your  wives  ;  if  they  will  not  tell  you,  look 
in  your  glosses,  and  ye  shall  see  it  » ritten 
on  your  foreheads.  So  that  nature  having 
honoured  hair  with  so  great  a  pnvilege  of 
her  favour,  why  should  we  not  think  it 
worthy  all  honour  in  itself  without  any 
addition  of  other  circumst.-uice  ?  And  if 
nature  hath  graced  the  whole  garland  with 
this  honour,  may  not  every  flower  cliallenge 
hisp-irt?  If  any  hair,  then  this  hair  (the 
argument  of  our  present  mourning)  more 
than  any.  But  we  inujt  not  think,  miQccs 
"Till  jfn'""'~""'^"'  ''tt  T^^"Titff1  heart  of 
our  Empfrnr,  ivhi-h  nr"*r  yn  known  tp 
flipnk.ll  tl>e_bM«l>ariii^rrini1'.  nwn  mother 
Agnppina,  and  could  without  any  touch  of 
remo!ic_hMr.irnolT>cTiold ,  ilie  murder  of 
bfs  most dgar:aife_QclaWa, alter  her  dii  orce; 
wgTrmstnnt  t^jflk,  }  f^y,  itiifi  adamantine 

hl'im_nlJ)K"^llltrflP«nlu^ln/n    softness   fOt 

the  loss  of  a  common  or  orilinarv  hair. 
But  this  was — alas,  why  iinl  not?— a  hair  of 
such  rare  and  matchless  perfection,  whether 
ye  lake  it  by  the  colour  or  by  the  substance, 
as  it  is  impossible  for  nature  in  her  whole 
shop  to  pattern  it ;  so  subtil  and  slender  as 
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it  can  scarce  be  »:cn,  much  less  felt :  and 
yet  so  strong  as  it  is  able  to  bind  Herculc* 
hand  and  foot,  and  m.>ke  it  another  of  t.iS 
labouns  to  extricate  himself.    In  a  word,  it 
is  such  a  flower  as  grows  in  no  garden  b<it 
Poppaea's ;   bom  to  the  wonder  of  men. 
the  envy  of  women,  the  glory  of  the  go<U, 
&c.     A  hair  of  such  matchless  perfection 
that  if  anywhere  it  should  be  fouiid  by 
chance,  the  most  ignorant  would  esteem  it 
of  infinite  value,  as  certainly  some  hairs 
have  been.     The  purple  hair  of  Nisus, 
whereon  his  kingdom  and  life  depended, 
may  serve  for    nn  instance.      And    how 
many  young  gullonts  do  I  know  myself, 
every  Imir  of  whose  chin  is  worth  a  thou- 
sand   crowns ;    and    others,    but    simple 
fornicators,  that  have  never  a  hair  on  their 
crowns  but  is  worth  a  kings  ransom  !    At 
how  much  higher  rate  then  shall  we  value 
this  hair,  which,  if  it  were  not  Poppoca's,  ytt 
being  such  as  it  is,  it  deserved  high  estima- 
tion ;  but  being  Poppoea's,  if  it  were  not 
such,  it  can  be  worth   no   less?     \Mkii, 
therefore,  a  h.-ur  of  this  excellence  is  Cillen 
like  an  apple  from  the  golden  tree,  can  the 
loss  be  light  ?     And  can  such  loss  do  le^ 
than  beget  a  just  and  unfeigned  grief,  not 
proceeding  from  humour  in  our  Enipetor, 
nor  flattery  in  us,  but  out  of  true  judgment 
in  us  all  ?    Albeit,  I  must  add  this  for  the 
qualifying    of    your    grief,   most    sacred 
Emperor,   tlut   this    divine   hair    is   not 
utterly  lost.     It  is  but  sent  as  a  harbinger 
before ;  the  rest  must  follow  it.    And  in  the 
meantime  this  remains  in  blessed  estate ; 
It  is  at  rest ;  it  is  free  from  the  trouble  and 
incumbrance  which  her  miserable  fellows 
ihat  survive  are  daily  enforced  to  endure. 
The  cruel  comb  shall  no  more  fasten  hi* 
teeth  upon  it ;  it  shall  no  more  be  tortured 
with  curling  bodkins,  tied  up  each  night  ifti 
knots,  wearied  with  tires,  and  by  all  means 
barred  of  that  natural  freedom  in  which 
was  bom  ;  and,  which  is  a  torment  abo< 
torments,  subject  to  the  fearful  tincture 
age,  and  to  change  his  amber  hue  into 
withered  and  mortified  grey.     From  all  ihi 
fear  and  trouble  this  bappy  hair  is  freed 
it  rests  quietly  in  his  urn,  straight  to 
consecrated  as  a  relic  upon  this  altaz 
Venus,  there  to  be  kept  as  her  treasure  ti 
it  hath  fetched  to  it  a  fair  number  moie : 
and  then  to  be  employed  by  Venus  eilber 
as  a  bracelet   for  her  paramour  Mars,  ot 
else,  which  I  rather  believe,  for  a  periwig 
for  lierself ;  all  his  fellows  and  his  mistms 
having  from  it  taken  the  infectioa  of  tbe 


THE  FirrH  SATIRE  Ut  JUVliNAL. 


263 


D.  JUNII  JUVENAUS. 

LIB.   L,  SAT.   T. 
TO    TR  EBI  US. 

LABOURING   TO    8&ING    MIM    IN    DISLIKE    OF    HIS   CON'TINITED   COURSE   OF 
I'REQUENTING  TIIK  TAHLS  OV  VIKSO,  A  GREAT  LORD'  Ot  BOMB. 


If,   of  thy  purpose  yet,  Ihon  takesi  no 

shame. 
But    kccp'st   thy  mind,   imomtably,   the 

some. 
That  thou  esleem'st  it  as  a  good  in  chief 
At  01  hers'  irenchers  to  reUeve  thy  life ; 
If  those  things  thou  canst  6iid  a  back  to 

bear, 
That  not  Sannentus  nor  vile  Galba  woe 
So  base  to  put  in  patience  of  a  guest. 
No,  not  for  Ciesar's  far-exceeding  feast ; 
Fear  will  afTect  me  10  believe  thy  troth 
In  any  witness,  though  produced  l7y  oath. 
For  nothing  in  my  knowledge  falls  that  is 
More  frugal  than  the  belly.     But  say  Ibis. 
That  not  enough  food  all  thy  meaus  can 

Knd, 
To  keep  thy  gut  from  emptiness  and  vriod. 
Is  no  creek  void  ?  no  bridge  I  no  piece  of 

shed 
Half,  or  not  half?  WouU  thy  not  being 

fed 
At  Virro's  tabic  Ijc  so  foul  a  sh,ime  ? 
Does  bimger  blow  in  thee  so  false  a  flame. 
As  not  (o  tasle  it  nobler  in  as  poor 
And  vile  a  place  as  bath  been    named 

before? 
To  quake  for  cold,  and  gnaw  the  mustiest 

grounds 
Of     barley-grist,     baked     purpcsdy    for 

hounds  ? 
First,  lake  it  for  a  rule,  tlrnt  if  my  lord 
Shall  once  be  pleasixl  to  grace  thcc  with 

his  board. 
The  whole  revenues  that  thy  hopes  inherit. 
Rising  from  services  of  ancient  mcril. 
In  this  requilal  amply  paid  wiU  prove. 
O  lis  the  fruit  of  a  transcendent  love 
To  give  one  victuals ;  that  thy  lablc-king 
Lays  in  thy  dish  though  ne'er  so  thin  a 

thing. 
Yet  that  reproach  still  in  thine  ean  shall 

ring. 
If,     therefore,    after    two    months'    due 

ni-glcct. 
He  deigus  hik  poor  dependant  to  respect. 


And  lest  the  thi>d  bench  fail  to  fill  (he 

rank. 
He  shall  take  thee  up  to  supply  the  blank. 
"Let'ssitlogelher.Trebius, '  says  my  lord;- 
See  all  thy  wishes  suram'd  up  in  a  word. 
What  canst  thou  ask  at  Jove's  hand  after 

■his? 
This  grace  to  Trebius  enough  ample  is 
To  make  him  start  from  sleep  before  the 

brk, 
PostiiiK  abroad  untruss'd,  and  in  the  dark, 
I'erplex'd  with  fear,  lest  all  the  servile  rout 
Of  his  saluters  have  the  round  run-out 
Kefoie  be  come ;  w  bile  yet  the  fixed  star 
Shows  his  ambiguous  head,  and  heaven's 

cold  car 
The  slow  Bootes  wheels  about  the  Bear. 
And  yet,  for  all  this,  what  may  be  the 

cheer? 
To  such  vile  wine  thy  throat  is  made  the 

sink. 
As  greasy  wool  would  not  endure  to  drink, 
And  we  must  shortly  look  to  see  our  guest 
Transformd  into  a  Uerccynthian  priest. 
Words  make  the  prologue  to  prepare  the 

fray. 
And  in  the  next  scene  pots  are  taaght  to 

play 
The  parts  of  weapons :  thy  red  napkin  now 
Descends  to  tell  thee  of  thy  broken  brow  ; 
And  such  eveuts  do  evermore  ensue 
When  you  poor  guests  and  Virro's  serving 

crew 
Grow  10  the  heat  of  such  uncivil  wars. 
The  vile  wine  made  the  bellows  to  your 

jars. 
For  Virro's  self,  the  wine  he  drinks  was 

bom 
When  consuls  (Phoebus-like)  appear'd  un- 
shorn ; 
A  grape  that  long  since  in  the  wars  was 

prest 
By  our  confederate  Marsions,  and  the  rest ; 
Of  which  no  drop  his  longing  friend  con. 

get, 
\  Though  UowTk  \n.  Vqtoc  \i^  'svOtv  a  ca^t^at™.. 
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Next  day  he  likes  to  tnste  another  field, 
Tlie  Alban  hills',  or  else  the  Scline  yield, 
Who»:  race  and  rich  succession   if  you 

ask. 
Age  haih  decay 'd,  and  sickness  of   the 

cisk  ; 
Such  Tlirasea  and  Helvidius  quaiTd,  still 

crowii'd, 
When   Brutus'  birth    and   Cassius',    they 

rcnown'd. 
Virro  himself  in  solf  mn  bowls  is  served, 
Of  amber  and  disparcnl  bepil  kerv'd  ; 
But  to  thy  trust  no  such  cup  they  commit. 
Or,  if  they  do,  a  spy  is  fix'd  to  it, 
To  tell  the  stones  ;  whose  firm  eye  never 

fails 
To  watch  the  close  walks  of  thy  vulturous 

nails. 
"Give  leave,"  sa)'s  Virro,  atid  then  takes 

the  cup. 
The  famous  j.Tsper  in  it  lifting  up 
In  glorious  praises  ;  for  'tis  no>v  the  guise 
Of  him  and  others  to  transfer  such  priic 
Off  from  his  fingers  to  his  bowls  that  were 
Wont   to  grace  sworJs,  and   our  young 

Trojan  peer 
That  made  larbus  jealous  (since  in  love 
Prefen'd  past  him  by  Dido)  used  f  im- 
prove 
By  setting  them  in  fore-front  of  his  sheath. 
But  thy  bowl  sUinds  an  infinite  beneath. 
And    bears    the     Beneventane    cobbler's 

name. 
Whose  gallon  dnink-oflF  must  thy  blood 

enfUine, 
And  is  so  crated,  that  thry  would  let  it 

pass 
To  them  that  matches  give  for  broken 

glass. 
Now.  if  by  fumes  of  wine,  or  fiery  meal, 
His    lordship's    stomach    over-boil    with 

beat. 
There's  a  cold  liquor  brought  that's  made 

t"  outvie 
The  chill  impressions  of  the  northeast  sky. 
I  formerly  attirm'd,  that  you  and  he 
Were  ser\'ed  with  wines  of  a  distinct  de- 
gree. 
But  now  remember,  it  belongs  to  you 
To  keep  your  distance  in  your  water  too. 
And  (in   his  page's  place)   thy  cups  arc 

brought 
By  a  swartli  footman,  from  Gctulia  bought. 
Or  some  sterved  negro,  whose  airrighirul 

sight 
Thou  wouldst  abhor  to  meet  in  dead  of 

night 
Paising  'he  monuments  of  Latia. 
Jo  liii  V^  "'^"^  fJ"  flower  of  Asia,  \ 


A  jewel  purchased  at  a  higher  rate 
Than  martial  .^ncus'.  or  kingTullus'  stale 
(Not    lo    stand    long),   tlian  all  ttie  idle 

things 
That  graced  the  courts  of  all  om 

kings. 
If  then  thy  bowl  his  nectar's 

need, 

Address  thee  to  bis  Indian  Ganymede^ 
Think  not  his  page,  worth  such  a  wort^ 

can  skill 
Or  docs  not  scorn,  for  thread-bare  ooott  ta 

fill. 
.\nd.  to  say  truth,  bis  form  and  pnme  Ib- 

side 
May  well  allow  him  some  few  gnins  of 

pride. 
But  when  does  he  to  what  tbou 

descend. 
Or  thy  entreaties  not  contemn  t'atlend. 
Supply  of  water  craving,  hot  or  cokl  ? 
No,   be,   I  tell  you.  in  high  scoia  A 

hold 
To  stir  at  every  stale  dependant's  cal ; 
Or  that  thou  call'st  for  anything  alaH, 
Or  ."itt'st  where  he's  forced  stand,  his  pi 

depraves. 
Houses  of  state  abound  with  stately 
And  see,  another's  proud  disdains  veaA 
His  band  to  set  thee  bread  ;  and  )Rt 

is't 
But  hoary  cantles  of  unboulted  grist. 
That  would  a  jaw-tooth    rouse,  and  ait 

admit. 
Though  ne'er  so  base,  thy  baser  thiioaila.UD 
But  for  his  bread,  the  pride  of  appetite. 
Tenderly  soft,  incomparably  white. 
The  first  Sour  of  nne  meal  subdoed  Ib 

paste. 
That's  a  peculiar  for  my  lord's  owa  IBie. 
See  then   thou  keep'st  Iby  fingers  feoa 

offence. 
And  give  the  pantler  his  due  reveretwe. 
Or    s-iy    thou     shouldst    be    vaaiapa&f 

bold, 
Secst  thou  not  slaves  enough,  lo  Ibrae  Iky 

hold 
From  thy  attempted  price,  with  UnaMs  tkt 

these, 
"  Hands  off,  forward  companion,  wS  joa 

please 
With  your  familiar  crible  to  be  fed. 
And  understand  the  colour  of  your  broidT* 
Then  grumbles  thy  disgrace  :  **  AmI  ii 

it  this 
For  which  so  oft  I  have  forborne  tlielAB 
Of  my  fair  wife,  to  post  with  eartiett 
Up    to    Mount    EscuUoe,  wboe 

Xweedl  < 


H 


THE  FIFTH  SATIRE  OF  JUVEN.\L 


When  ray  repair  did  vernal  Jove  provoke 

To  drive  his  weather  through  tny  winter 
cloalc, 

And   in  his  bitterest    hails  his   murmurs 
broke?" 

Bat  let  us  to  our  cates  our  course  ad- 
dress : 

Observe    that    lobster    served    to  Virro's 
mess, 

How  with    the   length  of   bis    extended 
limbs 

He  does  surcharge  the  charger  ;  how  the 
brims 

With  lustful  sperage  are  all  over-stored  ; 

With  what  a  tail  he  over-tops  the  board, 

In  service  first  bome-up  betwixt  the  hands 

Of  that  vast  yeoman.     But,  for  thee,  there 
stands 

A  puny  cray-fish,  pent  in  h.ilf  a  shell. 

The  dish  not  feast  enough  for  one  in  hell. 

The  fish   he  tastes  swims  in  an  oil  that 
grew 

In  Campany,  and  drank  Venafrian  dew. 

But,  for  the  worts,  poor  snake,  presented 
thee, 

Whose  pale  aspect  shows  their  infirmity, 

They  drink  an  oil  much  of  the  curriers' 
stamp, 

Exquisite  stuff,  that  savours  of  the  lamp. 

For  know,  that  for  your  board  is  billeted 

An  oil  that  from  the  l.ybian  cane  is  shed. 

The  burthen  of  a  sharp  Numidian  prow  ; 

An   oil,  for  whose  strength  Romans  dis- 
avow 

To  bathe  with  Boccharis ;  au  oil  whose 
smell 

'Gainst  serpents  doth  an  amulet  excel. 
Next,  for  my  lord,  a  mullet  see  served  io. 

Sent  from  the  Corsic  shore,  or  of  a  fin 

Bred  in  Sicilia's  Tauromlni.an  rocks  ; 

All    our   seas    being  exhausted,    all    our 
flocks 

Spent  and  destroy'd,  while  our  luxurious 
diet 

Makes    havoc,    and    our    kitchens  never 
quiet 

Still   with   unwearied  nets,  that  no  truce 
keep,     » 

Ransack  the  entrails  of  th'  adjoining  deep; 

Nor  respite  our  Etrurian  fry  to  grow. 

And  now  our  markets  their  chief  purvey- 
ance owe 

To  some  remote  and  ditionary  coast ; 

Thence  come  the  dainties  that  our  kitchens 
boast ; 

Such  as  to  buy,  the  vulture  Lenas  deigns. 

Such  as  to  sell,  Aurclia  ciilcrlains. 

In  mess  with  that,  behold  for  Virro  lies 

A  lamprey  of  an  cxcn)plar/  sixe. 


That  for  dimension  bears  the  priie  from 

all 
Which  gulfs  Sicilian  sent  his  festival ; 
For  while  the  South  contains  himself,  while 

he 
Lies  close,  and  dries  his  feathers  in  his  Joe, 
Our  greedy  purscnels  for  their  gain  despise 
The  danger  that  in  mid  Charybdis  Ues. 
Now,  for  his  kunprey,  thou  art  glad  to 

take 
An  eel,  near  cousin  to  a  hideous  snake, 
Or  else  a  freckled  Tibcrinc.  bit  with  frost. 
And  he  the  poorest  slave  of  all  the  coast. 
Fed  with  the  torrent  of  the  common  sewer. 
And  swims  the  town-ditch  where  'tis  most 

impure. 
Here  would    I  on  himself  a  word  have 

spent. 
So  he  inclined  an  ear  benevolent. 
Nor  do  we  such  benevolences  crave. 
As  Seneca  his  mean  acquaintance  gave  ; 
Such  as  good  l^iso  ;  such  as  Cotta  made 
To  deal  for  largess  ;  a  familiar  trade  ; 
For  times  have  been,  that  in  the  world's 

account 
The  title  of  munificence  did  mount 
Above  triumphant  or  imperial  bays. 
But  our  desire  in  this  due  Umit  slays. 
That  you  will  make,  when  you  entreat  a 

guest. 
Civil  respect  the  steward  of  your  feast. 
Do  this,  and  be,  as  many  lords  are  more. 
Rich  to  yourself,   and   to  your  followers 

poor. 
Before  him  see  a  huge  goose-liver  set ; 
A  capon  craram'd,  even  with  that  goose  ; 

for  great 
A  whole  wild  boar,  hid  in  his  smoking 

heal. 
That  gold-lock'd  Meleager's  dart  deserved  ; 
And  after  all  this,  Virro's  self  is  served 
With  pure  dress'd  mushrooms,  be  the  spring 

then  freed. 
And  wished  thunders  make  his  meals  ex- 
ceed. 
And  then  the  gully-gut,  Aledius,  cries, 
O  Lybia,  keep  with  thee  thy  wheats  and 

ryes, 
And  ease  thy  oxen,  sending  these  supplies 
And  that  no  indignation  want  to  thee 
(As  bound  t'  observe),  the  carver  thou  must 

sec 
Dancing  about  his  busincs'i ;  and  he 
That   teaches  him  the  liiijs  to   the  true 

Ufe 
Of  carving  comely,  with  his  flying  knife 
Touching  at  every  joint  he  carves,  before 
He  dares  Ih'  at.t.cnvvv,  XJii  tiiA  a.  ^javasa 

mote 
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In  all  his  dictates  can  deserve  offence. 
Nor  must  your  note  fail,  bow  huge  difle- 

rcnce 
There   is   'Iwixt    the   unlacing   of    your 

bare, 
And  hen's  dissection.    'Gainst  which  if  you 

dare 
But   whisper,   like  a    three-named   noble 

man, 
L4ke  Caois,  struck  by  hands  Herculean, 
Thou  Shalt  be  by  the  heels  dragg'd  forth 

the  place. 
But  when  doth  Virro  then  vouchsafe  the 

grace 
To  drink  to  thee?    Or  touch  the  ctip  that 

thou 
Hast  with  thy  lips  proraned  7   Or  which  of 

you 
So  desperate  is,  so  lost,  to  bid  the  king 
"  Drink  to  me,  sir  ?"    No.    There  is  many 

a  thing 
That  thread-bare  coats  dare  not  for  fear 

bring  forth. 
But  if  some  god,   or  god-like    man,    or 

worth 
Belter  than  fate,  would  wealth  bestow  on 

ihec, 
Fit  to  maintain  a  knight  of  Rome's  de- 
gree. 
How  huge  a  piece  of  man  shouldst  thou 

ascend 
Raised  out  of  nothing  !    How  much  Virro's 

friend  I 
"Give    Tnebius."      "Set     to    Trebius." 

"  Brother,  now. 
Please   you    these  puddings   taste?"     O 

moneys,  you 
He  gives  this  honour,  you,  these  brother 

are ; 
Yet    notwithstanding,    if  thou    please  to 

share 
His    lordship    with    him,    or  become  his 

king. 
You    must    to    court    no    young    Maea& 

bring, 
Nor  daughter,  though  his  daintier,  to  be 
Play-feres  with  Virro's  daintiest  progeny, 
But  childless  be.     A  pleasing  and  dear 

friend 
A  barren  wife  makes.     But  suppose  she 

lend 
Thy  lap  much  issue   (even  at  one  birth 

three) 
So    thou    be   rich,  Vino  will  join  with 

thee 
In  joy  of  that  Ihy  prating  progeny  ; 
And  ever  when  the  inTant  parasite 
C'o'nes  to  the  lublc  asking  his  delight, 
Virro  commands  it  all  his  appetite. 


To  all  his  chcap-priied  frioids.  they  serve 

the  board 
With  dangerous  toad-«tools ;  nuisliroaiiis 

for  my  loid, 
But  such    as  Cbudius  pleased  to 

before 
His  wife's  gift  came  that  nude  him  I 

no  more. 
Virro  commands  for  hiai,  and   all  tbfd 

rest 
Of    the    Virronian    rank,   fruit    of    socli 

feast 
As  thou  shalt  only  in  their  odotir  eat. 
Such  as  Phseacia's  endless  autnmns  sweat. 
Or  thou  «  ouldst  think  got  from  the  goUen 

trees 
That  grew  in  guard  of  the  Atlantides  ; 
Where  thuu  eat'st  spaky  fruit,  of  that  soul 

sort 
That  fresh-traio'd  soklien  feed  on  in  Ih 

fort, 
Bestow'd  on  them    in    practice  of   tbeic 

art 
At    a    stufl'd    goat-sldn    to    bestow 

dart. 
Fearing   for  their   default    the    scoorge'a 

smart. 
Perhaps  for  saving  ocst  (hon  nuyst  coiw 

ceive 
That  Virro  feeds  thee  so?     NOb   'lis  t 

grieve 
Thy  greedy  tiqnotons  appetite,  hrramr 
There  is  no  comedy  of  more  "PT'^i"^- 
Nor  any  excellentest  xany  can 
More  than  a  weeping-gut  deUght  a  man. 
All  is  then  done  (if  we  must  teach  thine 

ears) 
To  make  thee  pm^ge  thy  choler  by  lihy 

leare. 
And  live  still  gnashing  of  Ihy  grcat-i 

leclh. 
Thou  ihink'st,  he  thinks  the«  £rec,  and  not] 

beneath 
Gutsis   for  his  love  and  grace ;   but  h>l 

knows  well 
Thee    only    taken    with     his     kitcfaen'l 

smell ; 
Nor    thinks    amiss;    for    who    so  naked] 

Uves, 
That  twice   on    his   entreats    attcnduKe ' 

gives? 
Vain  hope  of  supping  well  deceives  yoa  . 

all. 
"But  see,"  say  yon,  "Ihal  half-eat 

will  fall 
In  his  gift   to   our  shares ;    or  of  tb 

boar 
.Some  liiilc  fragments,  that  his  haunc 
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Or  sure  that  caponet."  When,  for  alJ  pre- 
pared, 

Your  musty  bread  pared  clean,  and  no  bit 
shared 

Of  all  those  meats  of  mark,  and  long'd-for 
dishes, 

Your  vain  hopes  vanish,  and  y'  are  mute  as 
fibhes. 

He's  wise  that  serves  thee  so ;  for  if  thou  can 

Bear  all,  thou  shouldst,  and  he's  no  unjust 
man 


That  lays  all  on  thee,  even  to  stoop  Ihy 
head 

To  the  fool's  razor,  and  be  buffeted  ; 

Which  if  thou  dost,  nor  lett'st  thy  forage 
fear 

Besides  to  suffer  Virro's  whipping  cheer. 

With  all  the  sharp  sauce  that  he  can  ex- 
lend, 

Thou'rt  worthy  such  a  feast,  and  such  a 
friend. 


THE    HYMNS    OF    HOMER. 


\ 


*' Tht  Crowtu  of  all  Hfimtrt  Werckes,  Baimcham^fomaekia  0r  tht  BafiaUg  of  Fr^p  mnd 
3ft$t.  Mu  Hymt^s  and  Efiierams.  Translated  according  to  y«  Originall.  By  Geor;ge  f^^ppr»s 
Lradon,  Printed  by  lohn  Bill,  his  Maiesties  Printer." 


The  Hymns  of  Homer,  &c. 


THE    OCCASION    OF    THIS    IMPOSED    CROWN. 

After  this  not  only  Prime  of  Pocis,  but  Philosopher,  had  written  his  two  great 
poems  of  Iliads  and  Odysses :  which  (for  their  first  lights  borne  before  all  learning) 
were  worthily  called  the  Sun  and  Moon  of  the  Earth  ;  (finding  no  compensation),  he 
writ,  in  contempt  of  men,  this  ridiculotis  poem  of  Vermin,  giving  (hem  nobility  of  birt*i, 
valorous  elocution  not  inferior  to  his  heroes.  At  which  the  Gods  themselves  put  in 
•maie,  called  councils  at>out  their  assistance  of  either  army,  and  the  justice  of  their 
quarrels,  even  to  the  mounting  of  Jove's  artillery  against  them,  and  disch.irge  of  his 
three-forked  flashes ;  and  all  for  tlie  drowning  of  a  mouse.  Afcer  which  slight  and 
only  recreative  touch,  he  betook  him  seriously  to  the  honour  of  the  Gods  ;  in  Hymns 
resounding  all  Iheir  peculiar  titles,  jurisdiction,  and  dignities  ;  which  he  illustrates  at 
alt  parts,  as  be  had  been  continually  conversant  amongst  them  ;  and  whatsoever 
authentic  Poesy  he  omitted  in  the  episodes  contained  in  his  Iliads  and  Odysses,  lie 
comprehends  and  concludes  in  his  Hymns  and  Epigrams.  All  his  observance  and 
honour  of  the  Gods,  rather  moved  their  envies  against  him,  than  their  rewards,  or 
respects  of  his  endeavours.  And  so  like  a  man  verecundi  in^enii  (which  he  witnesseth 
of  himself)  he  lived  unhonourcd  and  needy  till  his  death  ;  yet  notwithstanding  all 
men's  servile  and  manacled  miseries,  to  his  most  absolute  and  never-equalled  merit ; 
yea,  even  buislen  profusion  to  imposture  and  impiety,  hear  our  ever-the-same  inlranced, 
and  never-sleeping  Master  of  the  Muses,  to  his  last  accent,  incomparably  singing. 


BATRACHOMYOMACHIA. 


E?4TCSING  the  fields,  first  let  my  vows  call 

on 
The  Muses'  whole  quire  out  of  HelicoD 
Into  my  heart,  for  such  a  poem's  sake. 
As  lately  1  did  in  my  tables  take. 
And  put  into  report  upon  my  knees. 
A  fight  so  fierce,  as  might  in  all  degrrts 
Fit    Mai3    himself,   and    his   tumultuous 

hand. 
Glorying    to    dart    to  th'  cars  of   every 

Land 
Of  all  the  voice-^livided  ;  and'  to  show 
How  bravely  did  both  Frogs  and  Mice 

bestow 

^  Intending  munz  betn^  divided  from  all 
other  creatures  tnr  ibe  voice ;  h'P^i  being  a 
periphrasis,   signiiyine  nxr  drvitut^  of  fMi^M 


In  glorious  fight  their   forces,  even  the 

deeds 
Daring  to  imilnle  of  Earth's  GianI  seeds. 
Thus  then,  men  talk'd  ;  this  seed  the  strife 

begat : 
The   Mouse   once    dry,   and  'scaped  the 

dangerous  cat, 
Drencli'd  in  the  neighbour  lake  her  tender 

beard. 
To  taste  the    sweetness    of   the  wave  it 

rear'd. 
The  far-famed  Fen-nffecter,  seeing  him, 

said : 
"Ho,  stranger  I    what    are    you?     And 

whence,  that  tread 
This   shore   of  ours?    who  brought  you 

forth  ?    reply 
What  truth  may  witness,  lest  I  find  ^ou. 

lie. 


Of  life,    feel    put  forth,    in  three  famous 

sons : 
The  first,  the  chief  in  our  confusions, 
The  Cat ,  made  rape  of,  caught  without  his 

hole ; 
The    second,    Man,   made  with    a    cruel 

soul, 
Brought   to  his  ruin    with    a  new-found 

sleight, 
And  a  n-.ost  wooden  engine  of  deceit. 
They  term  a  Trap,  mere  murthcress'   of 

our  Mice. 
The  l.Tst,   that  in  my  love  held    special 

price, 
And    his    rare   mother's,  this    Physigna- 

tlius 
(With    false    pretext   of    wafting    to    his 

house) 
Strangled    in   chief  deeps  of   his  bloody 

stream. 
Come  then,  haste  all,  and  issue  out  on 

them, 
Our    bodies    dcck'd    in   our   Dxdalean 

arms." 
This  said,  hb  words  thrust  all  up  in 

alarms. 
And  Mars  himself,  that  serves  the  cure  of 

war. 
Made  all  in  their  appropriates  circular. 
First  on  each   leg   the  green  shales  of  a 

bean 
They-  closed  for  boots,  that  sat  exceeding 

clean  ; 
The  shales  they  broke  ope,  boolhaling  by 

night. 
And  eat  the  beans ;   their  jacks,  art  ex- 
quisite 
Had  shown  in  them,  being  cats'-skios  every- 
where 
Quilted  with  quills  ;  their  fenceful  bucklers 

were 
The  middle  rounds  of  can 'sticks ;  but  their 

spear 
A  huge  long  needle  was,  that  could  not 

b^ 
The  brain  of  any  ;  but  be  Mars  his  own 
Mortal    invention ;     tHeir    beads'    arming 

crown 
Was  vessel  to  the  kernel  of  a  nut : 
And  thus  the  Mice  their  powers  in  armour 

put. 
Tills  the  Frogs  hearing,  from  the  water 

all 
Issue  to  one  place,  and  a  council  call 
Of  wicked  war  ;  consulting  what  should  be 

*  *OA<Tf*p«.     Inter/fCtrix,  fttrditrix. 
CCtUiUHO. 


Cause  to  this  murmur  and  strange  mutiny. 
While  this  was  question'd,  near  tbcra  made 

his  stand 
An  herald  with  a  septre  in  his  hand, 
Enibnsichytrus'    call'd,     that    fetch'd 

kind 
From     Tyroglyphus^    with    the    roighl 

mind, 
I>enouncing  Ul-named  war  io  these  hij 

tenns : 
"U  Frogs!  the  Mice  sends  threats 

you  of  arms. 
And     bid   me    bid    ye  battle,    and 

fight ; 
Their  eyes  all  wounded  with  Psichoipox' 

sight 
Floating  your  waten,  whom  yotir  king  Iiath 

kill'd. 
And  therefore  all   prepare    for   force  of 

field, 
Vou  that  are  best  bom,  whosoever  held." 
Tliis  said,  be  sever'd  ;  his  speech  filing  ih' 

eats 
Of  .-Ul  the   Mice,   but  frceied  the  Fnjg^ 

with  fears, 
Themselves  conceiting  guilty  ;  whom 

king 
Thus  answer'd,  rising:  "  Friends,  I  did 

bring 
Psicharpax  to  his  end  ;  he,  wantoning 
Upon  our  waters,  practising  to  swim. 
Aped'  us,  and  drown'd,  without  my  sigU 

of  him. 

And  yet  these  worst  of  vermin  accuse  ro<^ 
lliough  no  way  guilty.    Come,  consii' 

we 
How  we  may  ruin  these  deceitful  Mice. 
For  my  part,  I  give  voice  to  this  advice. 
As  seeming  fittest  to  direct  our  deeds  : 
Our    bodies    decking    with   our   atmiog 

weeds, 
Let  all  our  powers  stand  raised  in  steep's! 

repiose 
Of  all  our  shore  ;  that  when  they  chnige 

us  close. 
We  may  the  helms  siuilch  off  from  all  to 

deck'd. 
Daring  our  onset,  and  ihcm  all  deject 
Down  to  our  wateis  ;  who  not  knowing  the 

sleight 
To  dive  our  soft  deeps,  may  be  straiigled 

straight. 
And  we  triumphing  may  a  trophy  rear, 
Of  all  the  Mice  that  we  have  smugbter''( 

here." 


*  Enler.pot,  or  search-pot 

■  Chccse-mincr.    Qni  rttitum  rodnttfo  at 

•  M^iDv^o^.     Aping,  or  imitating  us. 
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These  words  put  all  in  anns ;  and  mallow 

leaves' 
They  drew  upon  their  legs,  for  armiag 

greaves. 
Their   curets,   broad  green  beets ;    their 

bucklers  were 
Good  thick-Ieavcd  cabbage  ;  proof  'gainst 

any  spear. 
Their  speus,  sharp  bulrushes ;  of  which 

were  all 
Fitted  mth  long  ones  ;  their  parts  capital 
They  liid  in  subtle  cockleshells  from  blows. 
And  thus  all  arm'd,  the  steepest  shores  they 

chose 
T  encamp  themselves ;  where  lance  with 

lonce  they  lined, 
And  brandisb'd  brsvely,  each  Frog  full  of 

mind. 
Then  Jove  call'd  all  Gods  in  his  flaming 

throre, 
Andshow'd  all,  all  this  preparation 
For  resolute  war ;  these  able  soldiers, 
Blany,   and  great,  all  shaking  lengthful 

spears. 
In  show  like  Centaurs,  or  the  Giants'  host. 
When,  sweetly  smiling,  he  inquired  who, 

most 
Of  all  th'  Immortals,  pleased  to  add  their 

aid 
To  Frogs  or  Mice ;  and  thus  to  Pallas 

said  : 
"  O  Daughter  I  Must  not  you  needs  aid 

these  Mice? 
That,  with  the  odours  and  meal  sacrifice 
Used    in  your  temple,   endless  triumphs 

make. 
And  sert-e  you  for  your  sacred  victuals' 

sake?" 
P.illas  replied  :  "  O  Father,  never  I 
Will  aid  the  Mice  in  any  misery. 
So  many  mischiefs  by  them  I  have  found, 
luating  the  cotton  that  my  dista£b  crotrnd,' 
My  lamps  still  haunting  to  devour  the  oil. 
But  that  which   most  my  mind    eats,    is 

their  spoil 
Made  of  a  veil,  that  me  in  much   did 

stand. 
On  which  bestowing  an  elaborate  hand, 
A   fine    woof    working    of    as    pure    a 

thread  ; 
Sncb  holes  therein  their  petulancies  fed. 
That,  putting  it  to  darning,  when  'twas 

done. 
The  damcr  a  most  dear  pay  stood  upon 


*  Boots  of  war. 

rm  cmmfnt.     Which  our  learned  tcct  tnuulate 
ttliDK  the  crowns  that  Pallas  wore 


For  his  so  dear  pains,  laid  down  instantly ; 

Or  to  forbear,  exacted  usury.' 

So,  borrowing  from  my  fane  the  weed  I 

wove, 
I  can  by  no  means  Ih'  usurous  darner  move 
To  let  me  have  the  mantle  to  restore. 
And  this  is  it  that  rubs  the  angry  sore 
Of  my  oft'ence  took  at  these  petulant  Mice. 
Nor  will    I  yield  the    Frogs'  wants  my 

supplies. 
For  their  infirm  minds,  that  no  confines 

keep  -, 
For  I  from  war  retired,  and  wanting  sleep, 
AH  leap'd  ashore  in  tumult,  nor  would  stay 
Till  one  wink  seized  mine  eyes  :  and  so  I 

lay 
Sleepless,  and  poin'd  with  headache;  till 

first  light 
The  cock  had  crow'd  up.     Therefore,  to 

the  fight 
l^t  no  God  go  assistant,  lesl  a  l.ince 
Wound  whosoever  offers  to  advance. 
Or  wishes  but  their  aid,  that  scorn   all 

foes, 
Should   any   God's   access   their   spirits 

oppose. 
Sit  we  then  pleased  to  see  from  heaven 

their  fight." 
She  said,  and  all  Gods  join'd  in  her 

delight. 
And  now  both  hosts  to  one  field  drew  the 

jar, 
Both  heralds  bearing  the  ostents  of  war. 
And    then    the    wine-gnats,'    that    shrill 

trumpets  sound. 
Terribly  rung  out  the  encounter  round  ; 
Jove  thunder'd  ;  all  heaven  sad  war's  sign 

resounded. 
And  first  Hypsiboas'  Lichcnor*  wounded. 
Standing  ih'  impression  of  the  first  in  fight. 
His  lance  did  in  his  liver's  midst  alight. 
Along  his  belly.     Down  he  fell ;  his  face 
His  fall  on  that  port  sway'd,  and  all  the 

grace 
Of  his  soft  hair  fill'd  with  disgraceful  dust. 
Then   Troglodytes'    bis    thick    javelin 

thrust 
F  n  Pelion's"  bosom,  bearing  him  to  ground, 
^'hom  sad  death  seized ;    his  soul  flew 

through  his  wound. 


'  ToKK.  Parinif  tt  id  gucJ  fiartu  edidil 
mater.  M,-Ui^k.  fAc  afp<latHr  /ohm  quod 
«x  nxurAad  tuts  rtdit. 

*  Kmvw^.     ChUx  vinariut. 

*  Loud-mouth. 

♦  Kitchcn-veisel  licker. 

'  Holc-dwcllci.    Qui/oraminaniblk. 

•  Mud-boTtk. 
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Sentteus'  next  Embasiehylros  slew. 
His  heart  Ihrough-tbrusting.     Then  ArtO- 

phagus'  threw 
His  lance  at  Polyphon,'  and  strook  him 

quite 
Through  bis  mid-belly ;  donn  he  fell  up- 
right, 
And  from  his  fair  limbs  took  his  soul  her 

flight. 
Limnocharis,*  beholding  Polyphon 
Thus  done  to  death,  did,  with  as  round  a 

stone 
As  that  the  mill  turns,  Troglodytes  wound, 
Near  his  mid-neck,  ere  he  his  onset  found; 
Whoseeyessadd.irknessseized.   Liclicnor' 

cast 
A  flying  dart  off,  and  his  aim  so  placed 
Upon  Limnocharis,  that  sure*  he  thought 
The  wound  he  wisb'd  him ;   nor  untruly 

wrought 
The  dire  success,  for  through  his  li^-er  flew 
The    fai.il    lance ;    which  when  Crambo- 

phagus?  knew, 
Down  the  deep  waves  near  shore  he,  diving, 

fled; 
But  fled  not  fate  so  ;  the  stem  enemy  fed 
Death  with  his  life  in  diving  ;  never  more 
The  air  he  drew  in  ;  his  vermilion  gore 
Slain 'd  all  the  waters,  and  .along  the  shore 
He  laid  extended  ;  his  fat  entrails  lay 
(By  his  small  guts'    impulsion)   breaking 

way 
Out  at  his  wound.    Llmnisius^  near  the 

shore 
Destroy'd   Tyroglyphus ;   which   frighted 

sore 
The  soul  of  Calaminth,'  seeing  coming  on. 
For  wrtak,  Ftemoglyiihus  ;'"  who  got  him 

gone 
With  large  leaps  to  the  lake,  his  target 

thrown 
Into  the  waters.     Hydrocharis"  slew 
King  Picmophagus,  '=  at  whose  throat  he 

threw 
A  huge  stone,  strook  it  high,  and  beat  his 

brain 
Out  at  his  nostrils  :  earth  blush  d  with  the 

stain 


'  Bect-devourcr.     •  The  grsii  bread-cater. 
'  The  Kreat-noisc-nuker,  snrill  or  big-voiced. 

*  The  lake-loycr. 

*  Q**i  iambit  cutinaria  paid. 

*  TiTvaKoitAk  ittttHliuime  dingo  Mt  cerium 
ittum  in/emm. 

'  The  cablNtge-eatcr. 

■  Patudis  iHcola.     Lake-liver. 

*  Qui  in  calaminthd,  herta  ^luxtri,  hsMiat, 
**•  llacon-eater. 

>*  Qniaquii  dtU<t4itur.     ^  CoUop-devourcr. 


His  blood  made  on  ber  bosom.     For  : 

price, 
Lichopinax  to  death  did  sacrifice 
Bortwrocoeies'i  faultless  faculties ; 
His  lance  enforced  it ;  darkneai  closed  1 

eyes. 
On  which  when  Brassopbogus*  cast 

look, 
Cnissodiocles'  by  the  heels  he  look, 
Dragg'd  him  to  fen  from  off  his  nativ 

ground, 
rhen  seized  his  throat,  and  soused  him  till 

he  drown'd. 
But  now  Psicbarpax  wreaks  his  fellows' 

deaths. 
And  in  the  bosom  of  Pelusius"  sheaths. 
In  centre  of  his  liver,  his  briglu  lance  ; 
He  fell  before  the  author  of  the  chance  ; 
His  soul  10  hell  fled.     Which  PclotMUes' 
Taking  sad  nole  of,  wreakfuUy  did  seize 
His  hand's  gripe  full  of  mud,  and  all  be> j 

smear'd  1 

His  fo.i:head  with  it  so,  that  scarce  ajvl 

pear'd 
The  light  10  him.     Which  certainly  in- 1 

censed 
His    fiery  spleen ;    who  with    his  wreak 

dispensed 
No  point  of  time,  but  rear'd  with  his  strong , 

band 
A  slone  so  massy  it  oppress'd  the  land. 
And  hurl'd  it  at  him ;    when  below  tha  | 

knt-c 
It  strook  his  right  leg  so  impctuoiuly 
It  piecemeal  brake  it ;    he  the  dust  did 

seize. 
Upwards  everted.     But  Craugasides* 
Revenged  his  death,  and  at  his  enemy 
Discharged  a  dart  thai  did  his  point  imply 
In  his  mid-belly.     All  the  sharp-piled  spear  I 
Got  after  in,  and  did  before  it  bear 
His  universal  entrails  to  the  earth. 
Soon  as  his  swoln  himd  gave  his  javelin 

birth. 
Sltoph-tgus,?  beholding  the  sad  sight, 
Set  on  the  shore,  went  baiting  from  the 

fight, 
Vex'd  with  his  wounds  extremely  ;  and,  to  \ 

make 
Way  from  extreme  fate,  leap'd  into  the  J 

lake. 
Troxartcs  strook,  in  th'  instep's  upper  \ 

par'. 
Physignalus  ;  who  (privy  to  the  smart 


'  Miid-slecpcr.       '  Leek  or  scallion  lover. 
'  Kitchen-smell  haunter,  or  hunter. 


*  Kcnsialkcr. 
'  Vocifcrator. 


'  Qui/tr  Ulrrn  it. 
'  Eat'Coni. 
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His    wound    imparted)  with    his   utmost 

hasie 
Leap'd  to  the  lake,  and  fled.   Troxartes  cast 
His  eye  upon  the  foe  that  fell  before, 
And,  seeing  him  half-lived,  long'd  again  to 

gore 
His  gutless  bosom  ;  and,  to  kill  him  quite. 
Ran  fiercely  at  him.     V\hith   I*rassxus' 

sight 
Took  instant  note  of,  and  the  first  in  fight 
Thrust  desperate  way  through,  casting  his 

keen  lance 
Off  at  Troxartes  ;  whose  shield  tura'd  th' 

advance 
The  sharp  head  mode,  and  check'd  the 

mortal  chance. 
Amongst  the  Mice  fought  an  egregious 
Young  springall,  and  a  dose-encountering 

Mouse, 
Pure  Artepibuhis'  his  dear  descent ; 
A  prince  that  Mais  himself  show'd  where 

he  went. 
(Call  d  Mcridarpax'),  of  so  huge  a  might, 
That  only  he  still  domineer'd  in  fight 
Of  all   the  Mouse-host.      He  advancing 

close 
Up  to  the  lake,  past  all  the  rest  arose 
In  glorious  object ;  and  m.ide  v.iunt  that  he 
Came  to  depopulate  all  the  progeny 
Of  Krogs,  affected  with  the  lance  of  war. 
And  certainly  he  had  put  on  as  far 
As  he  advanced  his  vaunt,  he  was  endued 
With  so  unmalch'd  .1  force  and  fortitude. 
Had   not  the  Father  both  of  Gods  and 

men 
Instantly  known  it ;  and  the  Frogs,  even 

then 
Given  up  to  ruin,  rescued  with  remorse. 
Who,  his  head  moving,   thus  began  dis- 
course : 
"  No  mean  amajw  affects  me,  to  behold 
Prince  Meridarpax  rage  so  uncontroll'd. 
In  thirst  of  Frog-blood  all  along  the  lake. 
Come  therefore  still,  and  all  addressioa 

make. 
Despatching     Pallas,     with     tumultuous 

Mars, 
Down  to  the  field  to  make  bim  leave  the 

wars. 
How  potently  soever  he  be  said* 
Where  he  attempts  once  to  uphold  his 

head." 
Mars  answer 'd  :   "  O  Jove,  neither  she 

nor  I, 
With  both  our  aids  can  kerp  dcpopulacy 


'  .ScaIIion.drvourer.         ■  Bread-faetraycr. 
•  Scrap,  or  brokea-nlcat.«alcr. 


From  off  the  Frogs.    And  therefore  arm 

we  all ; 
Even  thy  lance  letting  bnindiih  to  his  call 
From  off  the  field  :   that  from   the  field 

withdrew 
The  Titanois  ;  the  Titanois  that  slew  ; 
Though  most  exempt  from  match  of  all 

earths  seeds. 
So  great  and  so  inaccessible  deeds 
It  bath  proclaim'd  to  men ;  bound  hand 

and  foot 
The  vast  Enceladus ;  and  rased  by  th* 

root 
The  race  of  upland  Giants."    This  speech 

past, 
Satumius  a  smoking  lightning  cast 
Amongst  the  armies  ;  thundering  then  so 

sore. 
That  with  a  rapting  circumflex  he  bore 
All  huge  heaven  over.     But  the  terrible  ire 
Of  his  dart,  sent  abroad,  all  wrapt  in  fire 
(Which  certainly  his  very  finger  was), 
Amoxed  both  Mice  and  Frogs.    Yet  soon 

let  pass 
Was  all  this  by  the  Mice,  who  much  the 

more 
Bum  d  in  desire  t'  exterminate  the  store 
Of  all  those  lance-loved  soldiers.     Which 

had  been, 
1  f  from  Olympus  Jo«'s  eye  had  not  seen 
The  Frogs  with  pity,   and  with    instant 

speed 
Sent  them  assistants.     Who,  ere  any  heed 
Was  given  to  their  approach,  came  crawl- 
ing on 
With  anvils'  on  their  backs ;   that,  beat 

upon 
Never  so  much,  are  never  wearied  yet : 
Crook-piw'd.   and   WTCsted  on   with  foul 

cloven  feet. 
Tongues*  in  their  mouths,  brick-back'd,  alt 

over  bone. 
Broad-shoulder  d,  whence  a  ruddy  yellow 

shone. 
Distorted,   and    small-lhigh'd ;    had  eyes 

that  saw 
Out  at  their  bosoms  ;  twice  four  feet  did 

draw 
About  their  bodies  ;  strong  neck'd,  whence 

did  rise 
Two  heads ;  nor  could  to  any  hand  be 

prize ; 
They  call  them  lobsters ;  tliat  eat  from  the 

Mice 


'  Nwrojc^itf.  iHCmlft  frrrntet,  or  anvil- 
backed.  'Ac^uwr,  iHcnx,  i'cUt  /*r  i]fH£f./tH, 
guaji  nuilu  ittibtti /nli^ftur. 

*  *l'«Ai4oo<rt|fcot.     f  orci^cm  in  ova  luUxna. 


\ 


Their  tails,    their 

wTcstc*!  all 
Their  laiiccs  front  them,  so  that  cold  appal 
The  wretches  put  in  rout,  past  all  return. 
And  now  the  Fouat  of  Light  forbore  to 

btim 


Above  the  earth  ;  when,  which  men's  ins  | 

commend, 
Our  battle  in  one  day  took  atiyilnt*  «ad. 

TUB  END  OF  UOMCK's   BATTIX  OT 
FROGS  A.NU   MICE. 


ALL    THE    HYMNS    OF    HOMER. 


A   HYMN   TO  APOLLO. 


I  wn-L  remember  and  express  the  praise 
Of  heaven's  far-darter,   the  fair  King  ot 

Wfcomeren  the  Gods  themselves  fear  when 

he  goes 
Through  Jove's  high  house  :  and  when  bis 

gootUy  bows 
He  goes  to  bend,  oil  from  their  thrones 

arise. 
And  cluster  near,  t'  admire  his  faculties. 
Only  Latona  stirs  not  from  her  seat 
Close  bfTTJe  Thunderer,  till  her  son's  re- 
treat 
From  his  dread  archery :  but  then  she  goes. 
Slackens  his  string,  and  shuts  bis  quiver 

close  ; 
And  (having  taken  to  her  hand  his  bow. 
From  oif  his  able  shoulders)  doth  bestow 
Upon  a  pin  of  gold  the  glorious  tiller. 
The  pin  of  gold  nx'd  in  his  father's  pillar. 
Then  doth  she  to  his  throne  b&  slate 

uphold, 
Where  his  great  Father  in  a  cup  of  gold. 
Series  him  with  nectar,  and  shows  all  the 

grace 
Of  his  great  son.    Then  tb'  other  gods 

take  place. 
His  gracious  mother  gIor)nng  to  bear 
So  great  an  archer,  and  a  son  so  clear. 

All  liail,  O  blest  L.itona  I  to  bring  forth 
An  issue  of  such  .nll-out-sliining  worih, 
Royal  ApoUo,  and  the  (Juet-n  Ih.il  loves 
The  hurls  of  darts.    She  in  th'  Ortygian 

groves. 
And  he  in  cliffy  Delos,  leaning  on 
The  lofty  Oros ;  and  being  built  ujion 
By  Cynthus'  prominent,  tli.ll  his  head  rears 
Cioic  to  the  palm  that  Inops'  fluent  cheers. 
How    shall    I    praise    lliee,    far    being 

worthiest  praise. 
O  Phoebus?    to  whose  worth  tlie  law  of 

lays 
In  all  kinds  is  ascribed.     If  feeding  flocks 
Uy  cuatiiient  or  isle  ,  all  eminciit'st  rotks 


hill-tops,  and  floods  is 
as  thej  flow'd 


or  the 


Did  sing  for  joy 

song 
Dkl  break  their  billows, 

along 
To  serve  the  sea.     The  shores,  the  MK 

and  all 
Did  sing  tiA  soon  as  from  the  Up  did  fall 
Of  blest  Latona.  thee,  the  Joy  of  maa. 
Her  child-bed  made,  the  mountain  C]i^ 

ihian 
In  rocky  Delos,  the  sea-circled  isle  ; 
On  whose  all  sides  the  bUck  seas 

their  pile. 
And  overllow'd  for  joy,  so  frank  a  gaie 
The  singing  winds  did  on  their  wans 

hale. 
Here  born,  all  mortals  live  in  thy  a 

mands, 
'Whoever   Crete   holds,    Athens, 

strands 

Of  th'  isle  .¥lgina,  or  the  famous  land 
For  ships  (Eutioen),  or  Eresia, 
Or  Peporethus  bordering  on  the  sea, 
<^gas,  or  Athos,  that  doih  Thrace  divide 
And  Macedon  ;  or  t'elion,  with  the  pnde 
Of    his  high   forehead;    or  the    "iitiifl 

isle. 
That  hkcwise  lies  near  Thrace ;  or  Scyra^ 

soil ; 
Ida's  steep  tops ;  or  all  (hat  Phocis  GU ; 
Or  Autocanes,  with  the  beavcn-liigh  hiU  ; 
Or    populous    Imber ;    Lemnos    wittMOt 

ports  ; 
Or  Lesbos,  6t  for  the  divine  resorts 
And  sacred  soil  of  blest  vGolion  ; 
Or  Chios  that  exceeds  compari'ioii 
For  fmitfulness,  with  all  (he  isles  tl 
Embraced  with  seas;   Mimas,  with 

so  high  ; 

Or  lofty-crown'd  Corydos  ;  or  the  bt^M 
Choros :  or  vEsagseus'  dazzUng  height ; 
Or  watery  Samos  ;  Mycale,  that  bears 
Her  brows  even  with  the  cin:lei  of  Iht 

spheres ; 
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Miletus  ;  C0115,  thai  the  city  is 

Of  voice-divided-choice  Immat^ities  : 

iligli  C'nidus  ;  Carpalhus,  still  strook  with 

wind  ; 
Naxos,  and  Paros  ;  and  (he  rocky-minM 
Rugged  Rbemca.     Yet  through  all  these 

parts 
Lalon.i,   great-grown  with   the    King    of 

darts, 
Travnil'd  ;  and  tried  if  any  would  become 
To  her  dear  birth  an  hospitable  home. 
All  which  extremely  trembled  (^hook  with 

fear). 
Nor  durst  endure  so  high  a  birth  to  bear 
In  their  free  states ;  though,  for  it,  they 

became 
Never  so  fruitful ;  till  the  reverend  Dame 
Ascended  Delos,  and  her  soil  did  seize 
With   these  wingd   words:    "O    Delos  I 

wouldst  thou  please 
To  be  my  son  Apollo's  native  seat. 
And  build  a  wealthy  fane  to  one  so  great, 
No  one  sliall  blame  or  question  tliy  kind 

deed. 
Nor  think  I,  thou  dost  sheep  or  oxen  feed 
In  any  such  store,  or  in  vines  exceed. 
Nor  brinji'st  forth  such  innumerable  plants. 
Which  often  make  the  rich  inhabitants 
Careless  of  Deity.     If  thou  then  shouldst 

rear 
A  fane  to  Phoebus,  all  men  would  confer 
Whole  hecatombs  of  beeves  for  sacrifice, 
Still  thronging  hither;  and  to  theewould  rise 
Ever   unmeasured  odours,  shouldst   thou 

long 
Nourish  thy  King  thus ;  and  from  foreign 

wrong 
The  Gods  would  guard  thee  ;  which  thine 

own  address 
Can  never  compass  for  thy  barrenness." 

Slie  said,  and  Delos  joy  d,  replying  thus : 
"  Most  happy  sister  of  Saturnius ! 
I  K'adly  would  with  all  means  entertain 
The  King  your  son,  being  now  despised 

of  men. 
But  should  be  honoui'd  with  the  greatest 

then. 
Yet  this  I  fcxu-,  nor  will  conceal  from  thee: 
Your  son.  some  say,  will  author  misery 
In  many  kinds,  as  being  to  sustain 
A  mighty  empire  over  Gods  and  men, 
Upon  the  holy-gift-giver  the  Earth. 
And  bitterly  I  fear  that,  when  Kis  hirth 
Gives  him  the  sight  of  my  so  barren  soil. 
He  will  contemn,  and  give  me  up  10  spoil. 
Enforce  the  sea  to  me,  that  c^■er  will 
Oppress  my  heart  with  many  a  watery  hill. 
And  therefore  let  bim  choose  some  other 

land, 


Where  he  shall  please,  to  build  al  hii  com- 
mand 
Temple  and  grox-e,  set  thick  with  many  a 

tree. 
For  wretched  polypuses  breed  in  me 
Retiring  chambers  ;  and  black  sea-calves 

den 
In  my  poor  soil,  for  penury  of  men. 
.^nd  yet,  O  Goddess,  wouldst  thou  please 

to  swear 
The  Gods'  great  oath  to  me,  before  thou 

bear 
Thy  blessed  son  here,  that  thou  wilt  erect 
A  lane  to  him,  to  render  the  effect 
Of  men's  demands  to  them  before  they 

faU; 
Then  will  thy  son's  renown  be  general. 
Men  will  his  name  in  such  variety  call ; 
And   I   shall  then  be  glad   bis  birth   to 
bear." 
This  said,  the  Gods'  great  oath  she  thus 
did  swear : 
"  Know  this,  O   Earth  I  broad  heaven's 

inferior  sphere. 
And  of  black  Sl)T<  the  most  infernal  lake 
(Which  is  the  gravest  oath  the  Gods  can 

take). 
That  here  shall  ever  rise  to  Phoebus'  name 
An  odorous  fane  and  altitr  ;  and  thy  fame 
Honour,  past  all  isles  else,  shall  sec  him 
employ 'd." 
Her  oath  thus  took  and  ended,  Delos 
joyd 
In   mighty  measure  that  she  should  be- 
come 
To   far-shot    Phoebas'  birth  the   famous 
home. 
I^ton.^  then  nine  days  and  nights  did  fall 
In  hopeless  labour  ;  at  whose  birth  were  all 
Heaven's  most  supreme  and  worthy  God- 
desses, 
Dionc,  Rhfca,  and  th'  Exploralress 
Themis,  and  Amphilrile  that  will  be 
Pursued  with  sighs  still ;  every  Deity, 
Except  the  snowy-wristed  wife  of  Jove, 
Who  held  her  moods  aloft,  and  would  not 

move. 
Only  Lucina  (to  whose  virtue  vows 
Each  childbirth  patient)  heard  not  of  her 

throes, 
But  sat,  by  Juno's  counsel,  on  the  brows 
Of  broad  Olympus,  wrapp'd  in  clouds  of 

gold. 
Whom  Jove's  proud  wife  in  envy  did  with- 
hold, 
Because  bright-lockd  Latona  was  to  Dear 
A  son  so  faultless,  and  in  force  so  clear. 
I'he  rest  Thaumantia  sent  before,  iQ  b>TO.t 
I  l.Axc\na  to  Te\cas*  V'ht  ew<'\cAV.vR%-, 
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Assuring  her,    that   ihey  would   straighl 

confer 
A  carcanet,  nine  cubits  long,  on  her. 
All  woven  wilh  wires  of  gold.    But  charged 

her  then. 
To  call  ap.-irt  from  th'  ivory-wristed  Queen 
The  childbirth-guiding  Goddess,  for  jusi 

fear 
Lest,  her  charge  utter'd  in  Satumia's  ear. 
She,    after,    might    dissuade    her    from 

descent. 
When  wind-swift-footed  Iris  knew  tb' 

intent 
Of  th'  other  Goddesses,  away  she-went. 
And  instantly  she  pass'd  the  infinite  space 
Twixt  earth  and  heaven  ;  when,  coming 

to  the  place 
WTiere    dwell    th'    Immortals,    straight 

without  the  gale 
She  Rat  Lucina,  and  did  all  relate 
'1  he  Goddesses  commanded,  and  inclined 
To  all  that  they  demanded  her  dear  mind. 
And  on  their  way  ihey  went,  bke  those 

two  doves 
That,   walking   highways,  every  shadow 

moves 
Up  from   the   earth,    forced    with  their 

natural  fear. 
When  entering  Dclos,  she,  that  is  so  dear 
To  dames  in  Labour,  made  Latona  straight 
Prone  to  delivery,  and  to  wield  the  weight 
Of  her  dear  burthen  with  a  world  of  ease. 
When,  with  her  fair  hand,  she  a  palm  did 

seize. 
And,  staying  her  by  it,  stuck  her  lender 

knees 
Amidst  the  soft    mead,    that   did   smile 

beneath 
Her  sacred  labour ;    and  the   child   did 

breathe 
The  air  in  th'  instant.     All  the  Goddesses 
Brake  in  kind  tears  and  shrieks  for  her 

quick  ease. 
And  thee,  O  Archer  Phoebus,  with  waves 

clear 
Wash'd     sweetly    over,     swaddled    with 

sincere 
And  spotless  swathe-bands;  and  made  then 

to  Row 
About  thy  breast  a  mantle,  while  as  snow. 
Fine,  and  new  made  ;  and  cast  a  veil  of 

gold 
Over  ihy  forehead.     Nor  yet  forth    did 

hold 
Thy    mother   for   thy    food   her   golden 

brc.ist. 
But  Themis,  in  supply  of  it,  adjress'd 
I  .ovcly  Ambrosia,  and  drunk  off  to  thee 
A  bowl  uf  nectar,  interchangeably 


r  couUH 
woul^l 
?rery  ^ 

iderall. 

afcefl 


With  her  immortal  fingers  serving  thioe. 
And  when,  O  Phcebui,  tliat  eternal  wia 
Thy    lastc    bad    rclish'd,    and   tlul  to 

divine. 
No  golden  swathe-band  longer  < 

tain 
Thy  panting  bosom  ;  all  thai  wou 

strain 
Thy  soon-cased    Godhead,    erery 

chain 
Of  canlily  child-riles,  flew  in  sunder^all. 
And  tlien  didst  thou  thus  to  the 

call: 
"  Let  there  be  given  me  my  la 

and  bow  ; 
I'll   prophesy  to  men,    and    mafcej 

know 
Jove's  perfect  counsels."    This  said,  ' 

did  fly 
From   broad-way'd    Eartit    the 

Deity, 
Far-shot  Apollo.    All  th'  Immorta 
In  sleep  amaze  to  sec  l.atona's  bro 
All  Delos,  looking  on  liim,  all  o-ith  f 
Was  loaden  straight,    and    joy'd 

extoU'd 

By  great  Latona  so,  that  she  decreed 
Her  barrenness  should  bear  ibe  frmtfull 

seed 
Of  all  the  isles  and  continents  of  eait}i. 
And  loved  her  from  her  heart  so  for  t 

birth. 
For  so  she  flourish'd,  as  a  hill  that  stood 
Crown'd  wilh  the  flower  of  an  abuntfi 

wood. 
And  thou,   O   Phoebus,   bearing 

hand 
Thy  silver  bow,  walk's!  over  every  li. 
Sometimes  ascend'st  the  rough-hewn  ( 

hill 
Of   desolate    Cynthus.    and 

takest  will 
To  visit  islands,  and  the  plumps  of  i 
.And  many  a  temple,  all  ways,  men  < 
To  thy  bright  Godhead  ;    groves, 

dark  with  trees. 
And  never  shorn,  to  hide  ye  Deities. 
All  high-loved  prospects,  all  the  stecpi 

brows 
Of  far-seen  hills,   and   every   flood    ll 

flows 
Forth  to  the  sea,  are  dedicate  to  thee. 
But  most  of  all  thy  mind's  alacrity 
Is  raised  with  Delos  ;  since,  to  fill  thyl 
There  flocks  so  many  an  Ionian,         I 
With  ample  gowns  tn.it  (low  down  toi 

feet. 
With  all  their  children,  and  the  levoB 

suite 
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Of  all  tbeir  pious  wiv-cs.  And  Ihese  are 
ihey 

That  (mindful  of  ihcc)  even  Ihy  Deity, 

Render  more  sprilely  with  Ibcir  champion 
fight. 

Dances,  and  songs,  perfonn'd  to  elorious 
sight,  "^ 

Once  having  publisb'd,  and  prodaim'd 
their  st^c. 

And  these  ore  acted  with  such  exquisite 
life 

That  one  would  say,  "  Now,  the  Ionian 
strains 

Are  turn'd  Immortals,  nor  Icnow  what  age 
means.  " 

His  mind  would  take  such  pleasure  from 
his  eye, 

To  see  Ihcm  served  by  all  mortality. 

Their  men  so  humane ;  women  so  well- 
graced  ; 

Their  ships  so  swift :  their  riches  so  in- 
creased ; 

Since  thy  observance.  Who  being  all 
before 

Thy  opposiles.  were  all  despised  and  poor. 

And  to  alt  these  this  absolulc  wonder  add, 

Whose  praise  shall  render  all  posterities 

The  Delian  virgins  are  thy  handmaids  alt. 
And,  since  they  served  Apollo,  jointly  fall 
Before  Latona,  and  Diana  too, 
In  sacred  service  ;  and  do  therefore  know 
How  10  make  mention  of  the  ancient  trims 
Of  men  and  women,  in  their  well-made 

hymns. 
And  soften  barbarous  nations  with  their 

songs. 
Being  able  all  to  speak  the  several  tongues 
Of  foreign  nations,  and  to  imitate, 
Their  musics  there,  with  art  so  fortunate 
That  one  would  say,  there  every  one  did 

speak, 
And   all  their   tunes  in  natural   accents 

break. 
Their  songs  so  well  composed  are,  and  their 

art 
To  answer  all  sounds,  is  of  such  desert. 
But  come,  Latona,  and  thou  King  of 

flames. 
With  Phcebe,  rectress  of  chaste  thoughts 

in  dames. 
Let  me  salute  ye,  and  your  graces  call 
Hereafter  to  my  just  memorial. 

And  you,  O  Delian  virgins,  do  me  grace. 
When  any  stranger  of  our  earthy  race. 
Whose  restless  life  ailliction  hath  in  chase, 
Shall  hither  come  and  question  you  ;  wlio 

is  : 
To  your  chaste  ears,  of  choicest  faculties 


In  sacred  poesy ;  and  with  most  right 

Is  author  of  your  absolutes!  delight : 

Ye  shall   yourselves  do  all  the  right  ye 

can 
To  answer  for  otir  nane  !— The  sightless 

man 
Of  stony  Chios.     All  whose  poems  shall 
[n  all  t.-ut  ages  stand  for  capital. 
This  for  your  own  sakes  I  desire,  for  I 
Will  propagate  mine  own  precedency 
As  far  as  earth  sh-ill  well-built  ciiit«  bear ; 
Or  humane  conversation  is  held  dear. 
Nor  with  my  praise  direct,  but  praises  due ; 
And  men  shall  credit  it,  because  lis  true. 

However,  III  not  cease  the  praise  I  vow 
To  far-shot  Phoebus  with  the  silver  bow. 
Whom  lovely-h,-iir'd  Latona  gave  the  light. 
O  King  I  both  Lycia  is  in  rule  thy  right, 
('.tir  Moeonie,  and  the  mariiimat 
Miletus,  wish'd  to  be  the  scat  of  alt. 

But    chiefly    Dclos,    girt    with    billows 

round, 
Thy  most  respected  empire  doth  resound. 
Where  thou  to  Pythus  went'sl,  to  answer 

there. 
As  soon  as  thou  wert  bom,  the  burning  ear 
Of  many  a  far-come,  to  hear  future  deeds, 
CLid  in  divine  and  odoriferous  weeds ; 
And  with  thy  golden  fescue  play'dst  upon 
Thy  hollow  lurp,  that  sounds  to  heaven 

set  gone. 
Then  to  Olympus  swift  as  thought  he 

flew. 
To  Jove's  high  house,  and  had  a  retinue 
Of  Uods  t'  attend  him  ;  and  then  straight 

did  f.tU 
To  study  of  the  harp,  and  harpsicil, 
Alt  th'  Immortals.     To  wt.oni  every  Muse 
With  ravishing  voices  did  their  answers 

use. 
Singing  th'  eternal  deeds  of  Deity, 
And  from  their  hands  what  hells  of  misery 
Poor    humans    suffer,     living    desperate 

quite  ; 
And  not  an  art  Ihey  have,  wit,  or  deceit. 
Can  make  them  manage  any  act  aright. 
Nor  find,  with  all  the  soul  they  can  en- 

A  s.ilve  for  death,  or  remedy  for  age. 
But  here  the  foir-hair'd  Graces,  the  wise 

Hours, 
Harmonia,    Hebe,    and    sweet     Venus' 

powers. 
Danced,  and  each  other's  palm  to  palm 

did  cling. 
And  with  these  danced  not  a  deformed 

thing, 
No  forespoke  dwarf,  nor  downward  wUhi»- 

ling  ■. 
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But  all  wilh  wondrous  goodly  forms  were 

dcclc'd, 
And    moved   with   beauties  of  unpriced 

aspect. 
Dart-dear   Diana,   even   wilh  Phoebus 

bred, 
Daiic<Kl  likewise  there ;  and  Mars  a  march 

did  tread 
Willi  that  brave  bevy.     In  whose  consort 

fell 
Argicides,  th'  ingenious  sendnel. 
Phoebus-.Apollo  loudi'd  his  lute  to  them 
Sweetly  and  softly,  a  most  glorious  beam 
Casting  about  him,   as  he   danced    and 

pliiyd  ; 
And  even  his    feet    were   all    with    rays 

array  d  ; 
His  weed  ,ind  all  of  a  most  curious  trim 
With  no  less  lustre  graced  and  circled  liini. 
By  these  Latona.  with  a  Iiair  that  shined 
Like  bumish'd  gold,  and,  wilh  the  migtuy 

mind. 
Heaven's  counsellor,  Jove,  sat  with  de- 

Ughtsome  ej-es, 
To  sec  their  son  new  rank'd  with  Deities. 
How  shall  I  praise  thee,  then,  that  art 

all  praise ,' 
Amongst    tlie    brides  shall    I    thy  Deity 

raise? 
Or  being  in  love,  when  sad  thou  went'st  to 

woo 
The  virgin  Aiii,  and  didst  overthrow 
Tlie    even -with -Gods,    Elation 's    mighty 

seed. 
That  had  of  goodly  horse  so  brave  a  breed, 
And  rhorbas.  son  of  sovereign  Triopus, 
Valiant  Lcucippus,  and  Ercutheus  ; 
And  Triopus  Itiin^elf  w'nh  equal  fall ; 
lliou  but  on  foot,  and  they  on  horseback 

all? 
Or  shall  I  sing  thee,  as  thou  first  didst 

grace 
Earth  wilh  thy  foot,  to  find  thee  forth  a 

place 
Fit  to  pronounce  thy  oracles  to  men  ? 
First  from  Olympus  thou  alighled'st  then 
Into  Pieria,  passing  all  the  land 
Of  fruitless  Lf:sbos,  choked  with  drifts  of 

sand ; 
The  Magnets  likewise,  and  the  Perrha:bcs; 
And  to  lolcus  varied'st  thy  access  ; 
Cenaeus'  tops  ascending,  that  their  base 
Make  bright  Eulxsa,   being  of  ships  the 

grace. 
And  fi.x'd  thy  fair  stand  in  Lelantus'  field. 
That  did  not  yet  thy  mind's  contentment 

yield 
To  raise  a  fane  on,  and  a  sacred  grove. 
Passing  Euripus  then,  thou  madcst  remove 


Up  to  c»rth"s  ever-green  and  holiest  hiU. 
Yet  swiftly  thence,  too,  thou  transcended'st 

stiU 
To  Mycalessus,  and  didst  touch  upon 
Teumessus,  opt  to  in.ikc  green  couches  on. 
And  flowery  field-beds.    Then  thy  progress 

found 
Thebes  out,  whose  soil  wilh  only  woods 

was  crown'd. 
For  yet  was  sacred  Thebes   do   htunoa 

seat, 
And  therefore  were  no  paths  nor  highways 

beat 
On  her  free  bosom,  that  flows  now  witb 

wheat ; 
Rut  then  she  only  wore  on  it  a  wood. 
From  hence  (even  loth  to  part,  because 

it  stood 
Fit  for  thy  service)  thou  rrult'sl  on  remove 
To  green  Oncbestus,   Neptune's  glorious 

grove, 
\\^lcre   new-tamed  horse,   bred,   nourish 

nerves  so  rare 
That  still  Ihey  frolic,  though  they  tiavail'd 

are 
Never  so  sore  ;  and  hurry  iifter  them 
Most  heavy  coaches  ;  but  are  so  extreme 
(In  usual  tra\'ail)  fiery  and  free. 
That    though    their    coachman    ne'er    to 

masterly 
Govenis  their  courages,  he  sometimes  must 
Forsake  his  scat,  and  give  their  spirits  Ibeir 

lust; 
When  after  them  their  empty  coach  they 

draw, 
Foaming  and  neighing,  quite  exempt  fi 

awe. 
And  if  their  coachman  guide  through  tmy 

grove 
Unshorn,  .tnd  vow'd  to  any  Deity's  Icn'e, 
I'he  lords  encoach'd  leap  out ;    and  oil 

their  care 
Use  to  allay  their  fires,  with  speaking  fair. 
Stroking  and  trimming  them  ;  and  in  some 

queach. 
Or  strength  of  shade,  within  their  nearest 

reach. 
Reining  them  up,  invoke  the  deified  King 
Of  that  unshorn  and  everlasting  spring  i 
And  leave  them  then  to  her  prcser^inf 

bands, 
■WTio   is    the  Fate   that    there   the  God 

commands. 
And  this  was  first  the  sacred  fitshion  then. 
From  hence  Ihou  went'st,  O  thou  in  shafts 

past  peer, 
And  found  St  Ccphisus  with  thy  all-seeing 

beams. 
Whose  flood  afl'ectsso  nuiny  silver  streaios. 
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And  from  Liteus  pours  so  briglit  a  vave. 
Yet  forth  thy  fool  flew,  and  ihy  fair  eyes 

gave 
The  view  of  Ocale,  Ihe  rich  in  towers  ; 
Then  to  Amartus  that  abounds  in  flowers, 
Then  to  Delphusa  putt'st  thy  progress  on, 
Whose  blessed  soil  oooght  harmful  breeds 

upon ; 
And  there  tbypleasure  would  a  fane  adorn. 
And  nourish  woods  whose  shades  should 

ne'er  be  shorn. 
Where  this  ihou  told'st  her,  standing  to  her 

close : 
•'  Delphusa,  here  I  entertain  suppose 
To  build  a  far-famed  temple,  and  ordain 
An  oracle  t'  inform  the  minds  of  men, 
Wlio  shall  for  ever  offer  to  my  love 
Whole  hecatombs ;  even  all  the  men  that 

move 
In  rich  Peloponnesus,  and  all  those 
Of  Europe,  and  the  isles  the  seas  enclose. 
Whom   future  search  of  acts  and  beings 

brings  : 
To  whom  I'll  prophesy  the  truths  of  things 
In  that  rich  lemple  where  my  oracle  sings.  " 
This  said,  the  All-bounds-reacher,  with 

his  bow. 
The  fane's  di%ine  foundations  did  foreshow ; 
Ample  they  were,  and  did  huge  length 

impart. 
With  a  contmuale  tenour,  full  of  art. 
But  when  Delphusa  look'd  into  his  end, 
Her  heart  grew  angry,  and  did  thus  extend 
Itself  to  Phoebus:  "  Phacbu5,sincc  thy  mind 
A  far-tuned  fane  hath  in  itself  dcsign'd 
To  bear  an  oracle  to  men  in  me. 
That  hecatombs  may  put  in  lire  to  thee, 
This  let  me  tell  thee,  and  impose  for  stay 
Upon  thy  purpose :  Th'  inarticulate  neigh 
Of  fire-hooved  horse  will  ever  disobey 
Thy  numerous  ear,  and  mules  will  for  their 

drink 
Trouble  my  sacred  springs,  and  I  should 

think 
That  any  of  the  human  race  bad  rather 
See  here  the  hurreys  of  rich  coaches  gather. 
And  bear  the  haughty  neighs  of  swift- 

hooved  horse. 
Than,  in  his  pleasure's  place,  (xinvert  re- 
course 
To  a  mighty  temple  ;  and  his  wealth  bestow 
On  pieties  where  his  sports  may  freely  flow. 
Or  see  huge  wealth  that  he  shJJl  never  owe. 
And,  therefore,  wouldst  thou  hear  my  free 

advice — 
Though  mightier  (or  thou  art,  and  much 

more  wise, 
O  king,  than  1 ,  thy  power  being  grcat'st  of  all 
In  Ctissa,  underneath  the  btuom's  fall 


Of  steep  Parnassus  ;  let  thy  mind  be  given 
■To  set  thee  up  a  fane,  where  never  driven 
Shall    glorious    coaches    be,    nor  horses' 

neighs 
Storm  near  thy  well-built  altars,  but  Ihy 

praise 
Let  the  fair  race  of  pious  humans  bring 
Into  thy  fane,  that  lo-pecans  sing. 
.■\nd  those  gifts  only  let  thy  deified  mind 
Be    circularly  pleased    with ;    being    the 

kind 
And  fair  bumt-o9'erings  that  true  Deities 

bind." 
With  this  his  mind  she  alter'd,  though 

she  spoke 
Not  for  his  good,  but  her  own  glory's  sake. 
From    hence,    O    Phoebus,    first    Ihou 

madcst  retreat, 
And  of  the  Phlegians  rcach'd  the  walled 

seat, 
Inhabited  with  contumelious  men, 
VVho,slighlingJove,lookup  their  dwellings 

then 
Within  a  large  cave,  near  Cephisus'  lake. 
Hence,  swiftly  moviag,  thou  £l1I  speed  didst 

make 
Up  to  the  lops  intended,  and  the  ground 
Of    Crissa,    under    the    with  -  snow  -  slill- 

crown'd 
Parnassus  rcach'd,  whose  (ace  ofTecIs  Ihe 

West; 
Above  which  hangs  a  rock,  that  still  seems 

prest 
To  fall  npon  it ;  through  whose  breast  doth 

run 
A  rocky  cave,  near  which  the  King  the 

Sun 
Cast  to  contrive  a  temple  to  his  mind  : 
And  said,  "  Now  here  stands  my  conceit 

inclined 
To  build  a  famous  fane,  where  still  shall  be 
An  oracle  to  men  ;  that  still  to  me 
Shall  offer  absolute  hecatombs,  as  well 
J  Those  that  in  rich  Peloponnesus  dwell 
As  those  of  Europe,  and  the  isles  ihat  lie 
VVall'd  with  the  sea,  timt  all  their  pains 

apply 
T'   employ  my  counsels.      To  all  which 

will  I 
True  secrets  tell,  by  way  of  prophecy. 
In  my  rich  temple,  Ihat  shall  ever  be 
An  OMcle  to  all  posterity." 
This  said,  the  fane's  form  be  did  straight 

present. 
Ample,  and  of  a  length  of  great  extent ; 
In  which  Troplionius  and  Agamcdr. 
Wlio  of  Erginus  were  the  famous  seed, 
Imposed  the  stony  entry  ;  and  tlic  heart 
Of  every  God  b^d  for  their  excellent  art. 
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About  the  temple  dwelt  of  liuman  name 
Unnumber'd    nations,    it    acquired    such 

fame, 
Being  all  of  stone,  built  for  eternal  dnie  ; 
And  near  it  did  a  fountain  propagate 
A  fair  stream  far  away  ;  when  Jove's  bright 

seed, 
The  King  Apollo,  with  on  arrow,  freed 
From    his    strong    string,    destroy'd    the 

Dragoiicss 
That    wonder    nouiish'd,   being  of  such 

excess 
In  size,  and  horridness  of  monstrous  shape. 
That  on  the  forced  earth  she  wrought  many 

a  rape  ; 
Many  a  spoil  mode  on  it ;  many  an  ill 
On  crook-haunch'd  herds  brought,  being 

impurpled  still 
With  blood  of  all  sorts  ;  having  undergone 
The   charge   of  Juno,   with    the  golden 

throne. 
To  nourish  Tj-phon,  the  abhorr'd  affright 
And  bane  of  mortals,  whom  into  the  light 
Satumia  brought  forth,  being  incensed  with 

Jove, 
Because  the  most  renown'd  fruit  of  his  love 
<Pallas)  he  got,  and  shook  out  of  his  brain, 
ror  which  majestic  Juno  did  complain 
In   this  kind  to  the  blest  Court  of  the 

skies  : 
■'  Know  all  ye  sex  distinguish'd  Deities, 
That  Jove,  assembler  of  the  cloudy  throng. 
Begins  with  me  first,   and    affects    with 

wrong 
My  right  in  him  ;  made  by  himself  his  wife  ; 
That  knowsand  does  the  honour'd  marriage 

life 
All  honest  ofliccs  ;  and  yet  hath  he 
Unduly  got,  without  my  comijany, 
f^lue-cyeil  Minerva,  who  of  all  the  sky 
Of  blest  Immortals  is  the  aljsolule  grace  ; 
Where  I  have  brought  into  the  Heavenly 

Race 
A  son,  both  taken  in  his  feet  and  head, 
So  ugly,  and  so  far  from  worth  my  bed. 
That,  ravish'd  into  hand,  I  took  and  threw 
Down  to  the  vast  sea  his  detested  view  ; 
Where  Nereus'  daughter,  Thetis,  who  her 

way 
With  silver  feet  makes,  and  the  fair  army 
Of  her  bright  sisten,  uved.  and  look  to 

guard. 
But,  would  to  lieaven,  another  yet  were 

spared 
The  like  grace  of  his  godhead  !    Crafty 

ntate. 
Wbiti  other  scape  canst  thou  excogitate  ? 
How  could  thy  heart  sustain  to  get  alone 
The  firey-eyed  Goddess?    Her  conccvAton,  \ 


ioV^ 


Nor  bringing  forth,  hod  any  hand  of  r 
.'\nd  yet.  know  all  the  God5.  I  go  for  i 
To  such  kind  uses.     But  I'U  now  emp 
My  brain  to  procreate  a  masculine  joy ; 
That  'mongst  th'  Immortals  may  as  en^ 

cent  slune. 
With  shame  afiecting   Dor    my  bed  tar 

thine. 
Nor  will  I  ever  touch  at  thine  again. 
But  far  fly  it  .tnd  thee  ;  and  yet  will  mga 
Amongst  th' Immortals  ever."  Thisspleta 

(pent 
(Still  yet  left  angry),  far  away  she  went 
From  oil  the  Deathless,  and  yet  piay'd  W 

all. 
Advanced  her  hand,  and,  ere  she  let  it  bO^ 
Used  these  excitements  :  '  •  Hear  me  iwr, 

O  Earth  I 
Broad  Heaven  above  it,  ai>d  (beneath  MS 

birth). 
The  deified  Titanois,  ihnt  dvrcU  about 
Vast  Tartarus,  from  whence  sprung  all  tht 

rout 
Of  Men  and  Deities  :    Hear  me  all.  I  j 
With  ell  your  forces,  and  give  iostint  i 
T'asonof  mine  without  Jove,  who  yet  j 
Nothing  inferior  prove  in  force  tfl  " ' 
But  p.A5t  l>im  spring  as  far  in  ah 
As   he  past   Saturn."     This 

she  strook 
Life-bearing  Earth  so   strongly,  th 

shook 
Beneath  her  numb'd  hand  ;    whidl 

she  beheld, 
Her  bosom  with  abundant  comforts  s 
In  hope  all  should  to  her  desire  extend 
From  hence  the  year,  that  all  i 

gives  end. 
Grew  round  ;  yet  all  tliat  time  i 

Jove 
She  never  touch'd  at ;  never  was  her  I 
inflamed  to  sit  near  his  Dn^dalian  I 
As  she  accustom'd,  to  consult  upon 
Counsels  kept  dark  with    many  a 

skiU  ; 
But  kept  her  vow-frequented  temple  sl3l " 
I'leascd  with  her  sacrifice;    till  now,  dc{ 

nights 
And   days  accomplish'd,   and   the  ftB^l 

whole  rights 
In  all  her  revolutions  being  expired  : 
The  hours  and  all  run  out  that  wcte  V  J 

quired 
To  vent  a  birth-right,  she  brought  forfk  I 

son, 
Like  Gods  or  men  in  no  condition  ; 
But  a  most  dreadful  and  pernicious  I 
Call'd  Typhon,   who  on  all   the 

spring 
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Conferr'd  confusion :    which  received   to 

hand 
By  Juno,  inslanlly  she  gave  command 
(lU  lo  ill  adding)  that  Ihc  Dmgoness 
should  bring  it  up ;  who  took  it,  and  did 

oppress 
With    many  a   misery  (to   maintain    Ih' 

excess 
Of  that  inhuman  monster)  all  the  race 
Of  men  that   were  of  all  the  world  the 

grace. 
Till  the  far-working  Phoebus  at  her  sent 
A  fiery  arrow,  that  invoked  event 
Of  death  gave  to  her  execrable  life. 
Before  which  yet  she  lay  in  bitter  strife, 
With  dying  pains,  grovelling  on  earth,  and 

drew 
Extreme  short  respirations ;  for  which  flew 
A  shout  about  the  air ;  whence,  no  man 

knew, 
but  came  by  power  divine.     And  then  she 

lay 
Tumbling  her  trunk,  and  winding  every 

way 
About  her  luisty  nest,  quite  leaving  then 
Her  murlherous  life,  cmbrued  with  deaths 

of  men. 
Then  I'hoebus  gloried,  saying :  "  Tliyself 

now  lie 
On  men-sustaining  earth,  and  putrefy  ; 
Who  first  of  putrefaction  was  infomi'd. 
Now  on  thy  life  have  death's  cold  vapours 

slorm'd. 
That  storm  dst  on  men,  the  earth-fed,  so 

much  death. 
In    envy    of    the    oflspring     they    made 

breathe 
Their  lives  out  on  my  altars:  now  from 

thee 
Not  Typhon  shall  enforce  the  misery 
Of  mented  death  ;  nor  she,  whose  name 

implies 
Such  scathe   Chinuera,  but  blade  Earth 

make  prise 
To  putrefaction  thy  immnnilies  ; 
And  bright  Hyperion,  that  hght  all  eyes 

shows. 
Thine  with  a  night  of   rottenness   shall 

close." 
Thus    spoke    he   glorying.     And    then 

scited  upon 
Her  horrid  heap,  with  putrefaction  ; 
Hyperion's  lovely  powers ;  from  whence  her 

name 
Took   sound    of    Python,    and    heaven's 

sovereign  flame 
Was  surnamed  I'ythius,  since  the  sharp- 
eyed  Sun 
Affected  so  with  putrefaction 


The  hellish  monster.    And  now  Phoebus' 

mind 
Gave  him   to  know  that   falsehood    had 

strook  blind 
Even  his  bright  eye,  because  it  could  not 

find 
The  subtle  Fountain's  fraud ;  to  whom  he 

tlew, 
Enflamed  with  anger,  and  in  th'  instant 

drew 
Close  lo  Delphusa,  using  this  short  vow  : 
"  Delphusa  !   you  must  look  no  longet 

now 
To  vent  your  fmuds  on  me :  for  well  i 

know 
Your  situation  to  he  lovely,  worth 
A  temple's  imposition  ;  it  pours  forth 
So  delicate  a  stream.     But  your  renown 
iihall  now  no  longer  shine  here,  but  mine 

own." 
This  s.-iid,   he  thmst    her    promontory 

down. 
And  damm'd  her  fountain  up  with  mighty 

stones ; 
A  temple  giving  consecrations 
In  woods  adjoining.     And  in  this  fane  all 
On  him,  by  surname  of  Delphiisius  call. 
Because  Delphus^i's  sacred  nood  and  fame 
His  wrath  affected  so,  and  hid  in  shame. 
And  then  thought  Phcebus,  what  descent 

of  men 
To  be  his  ministers  he  should  retain, 
To  do  in  stony  Pythos  sacrifice. 
To  which  his  mind  contending,  his  quick 

eyes 
He  cast  upon  the  blue  sea,  and  beheld 
A  ship,  on  whose  masts  sails  that  wing'd  it 

swell'd. 
In  which  were  men  transferr'd,  many  and 

good, 
Th^i  in  Minoinn  Cnossus  eat  their  food. 
And  were  Crctensions  ;  who  now  are  those 
T'hat  all  the  sacrificing  dues  dispose. 
And  all  the  laws  deliver  to  a  word 
Of  Day's  great  King,  that  wears  the  golden 

sword,  * 

And  oracles  (out  of  his  Delphian  tree 
That  shrouds  her  fair  arms  in  the  cavity 
Beneath  Parnassus'  mount)  pronoiuice  to 

men. 
These,  now  his  priests,  that  lived  as  mer- 
chants then. 
In  traffics  and  pecuniary  rates. 
For  sandy  Pylos  and  the  Pylian  slates 
Were  under  sail.  But  now  cncounier'd  them 
Phoebus  Apollo,  who  into  the  stream 
Cost  himself  headlong :  and  the  strange 

disguise 
TooVt  ot  a  'Do\v\tttv  oV  -j,  %Qia6Ji.i  'svift. 
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Like  wliich  be  leap'd  into  their  ship,  and 

lay 
As  an  ostent  of  infinilc  dismay. 
For  none  with  any  strife  of  mind  could 

look 
Into  the  omen.    All  the  ship-m.ists  sliooli. 
And  silent  all  sat  with  the  fear  they  took. 
Arm'd   not,    nor  strook  ihcy  sail,  but  as 

before 
Went  on  witli  full  trim,  and  a  foreright 

Blore ; 
Stiff,  and  from  forth  the  south,  the  ship 

made  fly. 
When  first  they  strlpp'd  the  Malean  pro- 
montory, 
Touch'd  at  I^conia's  soil,  in  which  a  town 
llieir  ship  arrived  at,   that  the  sea  doth 

crown. 
Called  Tenarus,  a  place  of  much  delight 
To  men  that  serve  Heaven's  Comforter  of 

sight. 
In  which  are  fed  the  famous  flocks  (hat 

bear 
The  wealthy  fleeces,  on  a  delicate  lair 
Being  fed  and  seated  :  where  the  merchants 

fain 
Would  have  put  in,  that  they  might  out 

again 
To  tell  the  miracle  that  chanced  to  them. 
And  try  if  it  would  take  the  sacred  stream, 
Rushing  far  forth,   that  he  again  might 

bear 
Those  other  fishes  that  abounded  there 
Delightsome  company  ;  or  still  would  stay 
Aboard  their  dry  ship.     But  it  fail'd  t' 

obey.    • 
And  for  the  rich  Pcloponnesian  shone 
Stcer'd  her  free  sail ;   Apollo  made   the 

Blore 
Directly  guide  it.     That  obeying  still 
Reachd  dry  Arena,  and  (what  wish  doth 

fill) 
Fair  Argyphnea,  and  the  populous  height 
Of  Thryus,  whose  stream,  siding  her,  dolh 

wail 
With  safe  pass  on  Alpbxtss.    Pylos'  sands. 
And    Pylian    dwellers ;    keeping   by    the 

strands 
On    which    th'    inhabitants    of   Crunius 

dwell : 

And  Helida,  set  opposite  to  Hell ; 
Chalcis  and  Dymes  reach'd,  and  happily 
Made  sail  by  Pheras ;  all  being  overjoy  d 
With   that  frank  gale   that  Jove  liiinself 

employ'd. 
And  then  amongst  the  clouds  tbey  might 

descry 
The  hill,  that  far-seen  Ithaca  calls  her 
Eye, 


Dulicbius,  Samos,  and,  with  timber  graced. 
Shady  Zacynthiu.     But   when  now  they 

past 
Peloponnesus  all :  and  then  when  sbow'd 
l°he   infinite   vole    of   Crissa,    that   doth 

shroud 
All  rich  Morca  with  her  liberal  breast, — 
So  fnink  a  gale  there  flew    out    of  the 

West 
As  alt  the  sky  discover'd :  'twos  so  great. 
And  blew  so  from  the  very  council  seat 
Of  Jove  himself,    that    quickly  it   might 

send 
The  ship  through  full  seas  to  ber  jouraey's 

end. 
From  thence  they  sail'd,  quite  opposite^ 

to  the  East, 
And  to  the  region  where  Light  leaves  his 

rest  : 
The  Light  himself  being  sacred  pilot  there ; 
And  made  the  sea-trod  ship  arrive  them 

near 
The  grape-full  Crissa,  where  he  rest  dotk 

take 
Close  to  her  port  and  sands.    And  tbea 

fonh  brake 
The  far-shot  King,  like  to  a  star   that 

strows 
His  glorious  forehead  where  the  mid-day 

glows. 
That  all  in  sparkles  did  his  state  attire. 
Whose  lustre  leap'd  up  to  the  sphere  of 

fire. 
He  trod  where  no  way  oped,  and  pierced 

the  place 
That  of  his  sacred  tripods  held  the  grace ; 
In  which  he  lighted  such  a  fluent  flame 
As  gilt  all  Crissa  ;  in  which  every  dame. 
And  dame's  fair  daughter,  cast  out  veh<!- 

ment  cries 
At  those  felt  fires  of  Phoebus'  prodigies. 
That  shaking  fears  through  all  their  fancies 

threw. 
Then,  like  the  mind's  swifl  light,  again  he 

flew 
Back  to  the  ship,  shaped  like  a  )-outh  in 

height 
Of  all  his  graces ;  shoulders  broad  and 

straight, 
And  all  his  hair  in  golden  curls  enwTapp'd  ; 
And  to  the  merchants  thus  his  speech  he 

shaped  : 
"  Ho  !  strangers  I  what  are  you?    And 

from  what  scat 
Sail  ye  these  ways,   that  salt  and  water 

sweat  ? 
To  traffic  justly  ?    Or  use  vagrant  scapes 
Void  of  all  rule?  conftrrring  wrongs  and 

rapes, 
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I.Ike  pirates,  on  the  men  ye  never  saw, 
With  minds  project,  exemp:  from  list  or 

law? 
WTiy  sit  yc  here  so  stupefied  ?  nor  take 
Land  while  ye  may  ?  nor  deposition  make 
Of  naval  arms?  when  this  the  fashion  is 
Of  men  industrious,  who  (1  heir  faculties 
Wearied  at  sea)  leave  ship,  and  use  the 

land 
For   food,   that    with  their   healths  and 

stomachs  stand." 
This  said,  with   bold   minds  be    their 

breast  supplied, 
And   thus    made  answer  the  Crelensian 

guide : 
"  Stranger  I  Bccatise  you  seem  to  us  no 

seed 
Of  any  mortal,  but  celestial  breed, 
For  parts  and    person ;   joy    your    steps 

ensue. 
And  Gods  make  good  the  bliss  wc  think 

your  due. 
Vouchsafe  us  true  relation,  on  what  land 
We  here  arrive,  and  what  men  here  com- 
mand. 
Wc  were  for  well-known  parts  bound  ;  and 

from  Crete 
(Our  \-aunied  country)  to  the  Pylian  seat 
Vow'd  our  whole  voyage  ;  yet  arrive  we 

here. 
Quite  cross  to  those  wills  that  otir  motions 

steer  ; 
Wishing  to  make  return  some  other  way  ; 
Some  other  course  desirous  to  assay. 
To  pay  our  lost  pains.     But  some  God 

hath  Mid 
Our   frustrate    sails,    defeating   what   wc 

willd." 
Apollo  answer'd  :  "Strangers  I  Though 

before 
Ve  dwelt  in  woody  Gnossus,  yet  no  more 
Ve  must  be  made  your  own  reciprocals 
To  your  loved  city  and  fair  severals 
Of  wives  and  houses  ;  but  yc  shall  have  here 
My  wealthy  temple,  honour'd  far  and  near 
Of  many  a  nation  ;  for  myself  am  son 
To  Jove  himself ;  and  of  Apollo  won 
The  glorious  title,  who  ilius  safely  through 
The  sea's  vast  billows  still  have  held  your 

plough. 
No  ill  intending,  that  will  let  ye  make 
My  temple  here  your  own,  and   honours 

lake 
Upon  yourselves,  all  that  to  me  are  given. 
And  mire,   the  counsels  of  the   King  of 

Heaven 
Yourselves  shall  know,  and  wilh  his  will 

receive 
Ever  the  honours  that  all  men  shall  give. 


Do  OS  1  say  then  instantly  ;  strike  sail ; 
Take  down  yoiu  tackling  ;  and  yoiu'  vessel 

hale 
Up  into  land  ;  your  goods  bring  forth,  and 

all 
The  instruments  that  into  sailing  fall  1 
M>-ike  on  this  shore  .in  allar  ;  fire  cnflame,    , 
And  b.irlcy  white  cakes  offer  to  my  name  ; 
And  then  (environing  the  altar)  pray, 
And  ciU  mc  (as  ye  saw  me  in  the  day 
When  from  the  windy  seas  1  br,\kc  swift 

way 
Into  your  ship),  Delphinius.  since  I  took 
A  dolphin's  form  then.     And  to  every  look 
That  there  shall  seek  it,  that  my  alt.-u  shall 
[ie  made  a  Delphian  memorial 
From  thence,  for  c%er.     After  this,  ascend 
Your  swift  black  ship  and  sup,  and  then 

intend 
Ingenuous  offerings  to  the  equal  Gods 
That  in  celestial  scats  make  blest  abodes. 
When,     having     stay'd     your     healthful 

hunger's  sting. 
Come  all  with  me,  and  lo-pseans  sing 
j\ll  the  way's  length,  till  you  attain  the 

state 
Where   I,    your  opulent  fane  have  con- 
secrate." 
To  this  they  gave  him  passing  diligent 

ear. 
And  vow'd  to  his  obedience  all  they  were. 
First,  striking  sail,  their  tacklings  then 

they  loosed. 
And  (with  their  gables  stoop 'd)  their  mast 

imposed 
Into  the  mast-room.      Forth   themselves 

then  went. 
And  from  the  sea  into  the  continent 
Drew  up  their  sliip  ;  which  far  up  from 

the  sand 
Tticy  raised  witli  ample  rafters.    Then  In 

hand 
They  took  the  altar,  and  inform'd  it  on 
The  sea's  near  shore  ;  imposing  thereupon 
White  cakes  of  barley  ;  fitv  made,  and  did 

stand 
About  it  round  ;  as  Phoebus  gave  com- 
mand : 
Submitting  invocations  to  his  will. 
Then  sacrificed  to  all  the  heavenly  hlU 
Of  powerful  Godheads,     .^fter  wnich  they 

eat 
Aboard  their  ship,  till  with  fit  food  replete 
fhey  rose,  nor  to  their  temple  used  delay. 
Whom  Phoebus  usher'd,  and  touch'd  all 

the  way 
His  heavenly  lute,  wilh  art  above  admired, 
Gracefully  leading  thera.     When  all '««.«. 

fired 
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With  a;al  lo  liim,  and  followd  wondering 

nil 
To    I'ythos :    and   upon   bis   name  did 

call 
With  lo-poeans,  such  ai  Cretans  use. 
And    in    (heir   bosoms   did   the   deified 

Muse 
Voices  of  honey-hannony  infuse. 
With   never-weary  feet  their  way  they 

went, 
And  made,  with  alt  alacrity,  ascent 
Up   to   Parnassus ;    and    that    long'd-for 

place 
WTicrc  iliey  should  live,  and  be  of  men  the 

grace. 
When,  all  the  way,  Apollo  show'd  them 

still 
Their  far-slretch'd  valleys,  and  their  two- 

(opp'd  hill. 
Their  famous  fane,  and  all  that  all  could 

raise 
To  a  supreme  height  of   their  joy  and 

praise. 
And  then  the  Cretan  captain  thus  in- 
quired 
Of  King  Apollo :    "  Since  you   have   re- 

tinsJ. 
O  sovereign,  our  sad  lives  so  far  from 

friends 
And  native  soil  (because  so  far  extends 
Your  dear  mind's  pleasure),  tell  us  how  we 

shall 
Live  in  your  scr\'ice  ?    To  which  question 

call 
Our  provident  minds ;  because  we  see  not 

crown'd 
This  soil  with  store  of  vines,  nor  doth 

abound 
In  wealthy  meadows,  on  which  we  may 

UN*, 

As  well  as  on  men  our  attendance  give," 


He  smiled,   and  said:    "O  men  th 

nothing  know 
And  so  arc  follow'd  with  a  world  of  woe ; 
That  needs  will  succour  care  and 

moan, 
And  pour  out  sighs  without  cessation, 
Were  all  the  riches  of  Ilic  earth  your  own 
Without  much    business,    I    will    rend 

known 
To  your  simplicities  an  easy  way 
To  wealth  enough  :  Let  every  man  ptnvi 
A  skean    (or  slaughtering  steel),  and 

right  hand 
Bravely  bestowing,  evermore  see  mann'd 
With  killing  sheep,  that  to  my  fane 

flow 
From  all  far  nations.    On  all  which  t» 

stow 

Good  obser\'ation  ;  and  all  else  they  give 
To  me,  make  you  your  own  all  ;  and  : 

live. 
For  all  which,  watch  before  my  tempi 

well ; 

And  all  my  counsels,  above  all,  concent. 

If  any  give  vain  language, — or  to  doedl 

Yea  or  as  far  as  injury,  proceeds, — 

Know  that,  at  losers'  bands,  for  those  tlu 

gain. 
It  is  the  law  of  mortals  to  sustain. 

Biaides,  ye  shall  have  princes  to  obey, 
Which  still  ye  must ;  and  (so  yc  gain)  } 

may. 
All  now  is  said ;   give  all  thy  memory 

stay." 
And  thus  to  thee,  Jove  and  Latoo^ 

son. 
Be  given  all  grace  of  salutation  ! 
Botli  thee  and  others  of  th'  Immortal  Stal 
My  song  shall  memorize  to  endless  date. 

THE  END  OF  THE  HYMN  TQ  AFOLLOk' 
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Hermes,  the  son  of  Jove  and  Maia,  sing, 
O  Muse,  th'  Arcadian  and  Cyllenian  king. 
They  rich  in  flocks,  be  heaven  enriching 

still 
In  messages  retum'd  with  all  his  will. 
Whom  glorious  Maia,  (the  nymph  ricli  in 

hair, ) 
Mixing  with  Jove  in  amorous  aflair, 
Brought  fonh  to  him ;  sustaining  a  re- 
treat 
From  all  th'  Immortals  of  the  blessed  seat, 


And  li\ing  in  tbe  same  dark  cave,  wha 

Jove 
Inform  d  at  midnight  the  effect  of  love, 
Unknown  to  cither  man  or  Deity  ; 
Sweet  sleep  once  having  seized  the  jeaJc, 

eye 
Of  Juno,  deck'd  with  wrists  of  i\    -y. 
But  when  great  Jove's  high  mine  wf 

sum  mate. 
The  tenth  month  had  in  heaven  <_»   .u« 

the  date 
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Of  Maia's  labour ;  and  into  the  sight 
She  brought  in  one  birth  labours  infinite. 
For  then  she  bore  a  son,  that  all  tried 

ways 
Coold  turn   and  wind   to  wish'd    events 

assays. 
A  bir-tongued,   but  false-hearted    coun- 
sellor, 
Rector  of  ox-stealcrs  ;  and  for  all  stealths 

bore 
A  varied  finger.     Speeder  of  night's  spies, 
And  guide  of  all  her  dreams'  obscurities. 
Gnutl  of  door-guardians  ;  and  was  born 

to  be. 
Amongst  th'  Itnmortals.  that  wing'd  Deity 
That  in  an  instant  should  do  acts  would  ask 
The  powers  of  others  an  etem.il  task. 
Bom  in  (he  mom,  he  formed  his  lute  at 

noon. 
At  night  stole  all  the  oxen  of  the  Sun  ; 
And  all   Uiis  in  his  birth's  first  day  was 

done. 
Which  was  the  fourth  of  the  increasing 

moon. 
Because  celestial  limbs  sustain'd  his  strains, 
His  sacred  swathe-bands  must  not  be  his 

chains. 
So,  starling  up,  to  Phcebus'  herd  he  stept, 
Found  sir.iight  the  high-roof  d  cave  where 

they  were  kept. 
And  th'  entry  passing,  he  th'  inventioa 

fotud 
Of  making  lutes  ;  and  did  in  wealth  abound 
By  that  invention  ;  since  he  fiist  of  all 
Was  author  of  that  engine  musical. 
By  this    mean  moved  to  tlie    ingenious 

work : 
Near  the  cave's  inmost  overture  did  lurk 
A  tortoise,  tasting  th'  odoriferous  grass, 
Lfisurely  moving  ;  and  this  object  was 
The  motive  to  Jove's  son  (who  could  con- 
vert 
To  profilablest  uses  all  desert 
That  nature  had  in  any  work  convey'd) 
To  form  the  lute  ;  when,  smiling,  thus  he 

said  : 
"Thou  roovest  in  me  a  note  of  excellent 

use. 
Which  thy  ill  form  shall  never  so  seduce 
T'  avert  the  good  to  be  inform 'd  by  it. 
In  pliant  force,  of  my  form-forging  wit." 

"Then  the  slow  tortoise,  wrought  on  by 
uo  his  mind, 

He  thus  saluted  :  "All  joy  to  the  kind 
fn«*'nct  <tf- nature  in  thee ;  bom  to  be 

•nifilcr  of  dances,  company 

i>,  and  foUpwing  banquets,  graced 

I  tij  blest 
For  be,-   .ig  light  to  all  the  interest 
VOL.  ti. 


IE 


Claim'd  in  this  instmment.    From  whence 

shall  spring 
Play  fair  and  sweet,  to  wliich  may  Graces 

sing. 
A  pretty  painted  coat  thou  pult'st  on  here, 
O  Tortoise,  while  thy  hill-bred  vital  sphere 
Confines   thy  fashion  ;   but,  surprised  by 

me, 
I'll  ban  thee  home,  where  thou  shall  ever 

be 
A  profit  to  me ;  and  yet  nothing  more 
Will  I  contemn  in  my  merited"  store. 
Goods,   with  good  parts  got,   worth  and 

honour  gave  ; 
I^ft  goods  and  honours  every  fool  may 

have. 
And  since  thou  first  sbalt  give  me  means  to 

live 
I'll  love  thee  ever.     Virtuous  qualities  give 
To   live  at  home  with  them  enough  con- 
tent. 
Where  those  that  want  such  inward  orna- 
ment 
Fly  out  for  outward,  their  Ufe  made  their 

load. 
'  Tij  btst  to  he  at  hemt,  harm  lurtj  abroad. 
And  certainly  thy  virtue  shall  be  known, 
'Gainst  great-ill-causing  incantation 
To  serve  .is  for  a  lance  or  ainulL-t. 
And  where,  in  comfort  of  thy  vital  he.it, 
Thou  DOW  breathest  but  a  sotmd  confused, 

for  song. 
Exposed    by    nature,    after    death,    mote 

strong 
Thou  shaTt  in  sounds  of  art  be  ;  and  com- 
mand 
Song  infinite  sweeter."    Thus  with  either 

hand 
He  took  it  up,  and  instantly  took  flight 
Back  (o  his   cave,   with  that   his  home- 
delight. 
'Where  (giving  to  (he  mountain  tortoise 

vents 
Of  life  .and  motion)  with  fit  instruments 
Forged  of  bright  slccl,  he  straight  inform'd 

a  lute. 
Put  neck  and  frets  to  it ;  of  which  a  suit 
He  made  of  splitted  quills,  in  equal  space 
Imposed  upcn  the  neck,  .ind  did  embrace 
Both  back  and  bosom.     At  whose  height 

(as  gins 
T'  extend  and  ease  the  strings)  he  put  in 

pins. 
Seven  strings  of  several  tunes  he  then  ap- 
plied, 
Made  of  the  entrails  of  a  sheep  well-dried. 
And  throughly  twisted.     Next  he  did  pro- 
vide 
A  case  for  all,  made  of  aa  ox's  hide, 

U 
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Out  of  his  counsels  lo  preserve  as  well 
As  to  create.     And  all  this  action  fell 
Into  an  instant  consequence.     His  word 
And  work  had  individual  accord. 
All  being  as  svririly  to  perfection  brought 
As    any    worldly    man's    most    nivish'd 

thought, 
Wliosc  mind  care  cuts  in  an  infinity 
Of  varied  parts,  or  passions  instantly. 
Or  as  the  frequent  twinklings  of  an  eye. 
And  thus  his  house-delight  given  abso- 
lute cnd\ 
He  touch 'd  it,  and  did  eveiy  string  ex- 
tend 
(With  an  exploratory  spirit  assay'd) 
To  all  the  parts  that  could  on  it  be  play'd. 
It  sounded  dreadfully  ;  to  which  he  sung. 
As  if  from  thence  the  first  and  true  force 


God  in  him  did 


sprung 
That  fashions  virtue. 

sing. 
His    play   was  likewise    an    unspeakable 

thing. 
Yet,  but  as  an  cxicmporal  assay. 
Of  what  show  it  would  make  being  the 

first  way, 
It  tried  his  hand  ;  or  a  tumultuous  noise. 
Such  as  at  feasts  the  first-flower'd  spirits  of 

bo>'S 
Pour  out  in  mutual  contumelies  still. 
As  lillle  squ.iring  with  his  curious  will ; 
Or  was  as  wanion  and  untaught  a  store. 
Of  Jove,  and  Miiia  tliat  rich  shoes  still 

wore, 
He  sung ;  who  sulfcr'd  ill  reports  before. 
And  foul  stains  under  her  fair  titles  bore. 
But  Hermes  sung  her  nation,   and    her 

luimc 
Did  iterate  ever ;  all  her  high-flown  fame 
Of  being  Jow's  mistress  ;  celebrating  oil 
Her  train  of  servants,  and  collateral 
Sumpture  of  houses  ;  all  her  tripods  there. 
And  caldrons  huge,  increasing  every  year. 
All  which  she  knew,  yet  felt  her  knowledge 

stung 
With  her  fame's  loss,  which  (found)  she 

more  wish'd  sung. 
But  now  he  in  his  sacred  cradle  laid 
His  lute  so  absolute,  and  straight  convey 'd 
Himself  up  to  a  watch-tower   forth   his 

house. 
Rich,  and  di\'inely  odoriferous ; 
A  lofty  wile  at  work  in  his  conceit, 
Itiirsting  the    practice    of    his    empire's 

height, 
.vnd  where    impostors    rule  (since   sable 

night 
Must  serve  their  deeds)  he  did  his  deeds 

(beir  n'ghu 


For  now  the  never-resting  Siin  mras  A 
For  tb'  under  earth,   and   in   tllf 

buiu'd  ^1 

His  coach    and    comseis ;    wheB^ 

geniousspy 
Pieria's  shady  hill  bad  in  his  eye ; 
Where  the  immortal  oxen  of  the  Go<l 
In  air's  flood  soUiced  their  select  abo 
And  earth's  sweet  green  flower,  I 

never  shorn. 
Fed  ever  down.     And  these  the  t 
Argiddes,  set  serious  spy  upon. 
Severing  from  all   the  re&t, 

gone 
Full  fifty  of  the  violent  bellowen.  ] 
Which  driving  through  the 

reverse 
(His  birth's-crafl  straight  i 

their  hooves. 
And  them  transposed  in  opposite  i 
The  fore  behind  set,  the  behind  beila 
T'  employ  the  eyes  of  such  as  sbad 

plore. 
And  he  himself,  as  sly-paced,  cast  a« 
His  sandals  on  the  sen-sands  ;  past  d 
And  unexcogitable  thoughts  in  act 
Putting,  to  shun  of  his  stolen 

tnict. 
Mixing  both  tamarisk  and 

sprays 
In  a  most  rare  confusion,  to  raise 
His  footsteps  up  from  earth. 

sprays  he 
(His  armful  gathering  fresh  from| 

tree) 
Made  for  his  sandals  lies,  both  )e 

lies  

Holding  together ;  and  then  fear'd  at 

That  could  affect  his  feet's  discoveria 

The  tamarisk  boughs  he  gatber'da| 

way 
Back  from  Pieria;  but  as  to  conv 
Provision  in  them  for  his  journey  fit,  • 
It  being  long,  and  therefore  needing i 
An  old  man,  now  at  Uboar 

field 
Of   green  Onchestus,    knew  the  ' 

yield 
Of  his  fair  armful ;   whom  tb' 

son 
Of  Maia,  therefore,  salutation 
Did  thus  begin  to  ;  "  Ho,  old 

now 
Art  crooked  grown  with  making  ] 

grow; 
Thy  ner\-cs  will  far  be  spent,  wb 

boughs  shall 
To  these  their  leaves  confer  me  I 

alL 
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Bui  see  not  thou  whntcvcr  thou  dost  see  ; 
Nor  bear,  though  hear ;  but  all,  as  toucliing 

me 
Conceal,  since  nought  it  can  endamage 

thee." 
This,  and  no  more,  be  said ;    and  on 

dravc  still 
His  broad-brow'd  oxen.     Many  a  shady 

hill. 
And  many  an  echoing  valley,  many  a  field 
Pleasant  and  wishful,  did  his  passage  yield 
Their    safe    transccnsion.     But    now   the 

divine 
And  black-brow'd  Night,  his  mistress,  did 

decUne 
Exceeding  swiftly ;  Day's  most  early  light 
Fast  hasting  to  her  first  point,  to  excite 
Worldlings   to  work ;  and  in  her  watch- 
tower  shone 
King  Pallas-NIegamedes"  seed  (the  Moon) 
When   through  th'  Alphxan  flood  Jove  s 

powerful  son 
FIioebus-Apollo's  ample-foreheadcd  herd 
(Whose  necks  the  labouring  yoke  li.id  never 

sphered) 
Drave  swiftly  on  ;  and  then  into  a  stall 
(Hilly,  yet  pass'd  to  through  an  humble  vale 
And  hollow  dells,  in  a  most  lovely  mead) 
He  gather'd  all,  and  them  divinely  fed 
With  odorous  cypress,  and  the  ravishing 

tree 
That  makes  his  enters  lose  the  memory 
Of  n.-une  and  country.     Then  he  brought 

withal 
Much  wood,  whose  sight  into  bis  search 

letfaU 
The  art  of  making  lire ;   which  thus  he 

tried  ; 
He  took  a  branch  of  laurel,  amplified 
Past  others,  both  in  beauty  and  in  size. 
Yet  lay  next  hand,  rubb'd  it,  and  straight 

did  rise 
A  warm  fume  from  it.     Steel  being  that 

did  raise 
(As  agent)  the  attentiated  bays 
To  chat  hot   vapour.    So   that    Hermes 

found 
Both  fire  first,  and  of  it  the  seed  close 

bound 
In  other  substances  ;  and  then  the  seed 
He  multiplied  ;  of  sere-wood  making  feed 
The  apt  hc.\t  of  it ;  in  a  pile  combined 
Laid  in  a  low  pit,  that  in  flames  straight 

shined. 
And  cast  a  sparkling  crack  up  to  the  sky. 
All  the  dry  p.irts  so  fervent  were,  and  high 
la  their  combustion.    And  how  long  tlie 

force 
Of  glorious  Vulcan  kept  (he  fire  in  course. 


So  long  was  he  in  dragging  from  their  stall 
Two  of  the  crook-haunch'd  herd,  that  roar'd 

withal. 
And  raged  for  fear,  I'  approach  the  sacred 

fire: 
To  which  did  all  his  dreadful  powers  aspire. 
When,  blustering  forth  their  breath,  he  on 

the  soil 
Cast  both  at  length,  though  with  a  world 

of  toil. 
For  long  he  was  in  getting  them  to  ground 
After  their  through-thrust  and  most  mortal 

wound. 
But  work  to  work  he  join'd,  the  flesh  and 

cut, 
Cover'd  with  fat,  and,  on  treen  broches 

put. 
In  pieces  roasted  ;  but  in  th'  intestines 
The  black  blood,  and  the  honorary  chines, 
Together  with  the  carcases,  lay  there. 
Cast  on  the  cold  earth,  as  no  I>Hties'  cheer. 
The  hides  upon  a  rugged  rock  he  spread ; 
And  thus  were  these  now  all  in  pieces  shred 
And  undistinguish'd  from  earth's  common 

herd; 
Though  bom  for  long  date,  and  to  heaven 

endcar'd. 
And  now  must  ever  live  in  dead  e^•cnt. 
But  Hermes,  herchence  having  his  content 
Cared  for  no  more,  but  drew  to  places  even 
The  fat-works,  that,  of  force,  must  have  for 

heaven 
Their  capital  ends,  though  stolen ;    and 

therefore  were 
In    twelve  piarts   cut,   for   twelve  choice 

Deities'  cheer. 
By  this  devotion.     To  all  which  he  ga\'e 
Their  several  honours,  and   did   wish   to 

have 
Mis  equal  part  thereof,  as  free  and  ucll 
As  th'  other  Deities  ;  but  the  fatty  smell 
Afflicted  him,  though  he  immortal  were. 
Playing  mortal  parts,and  being  like  mortals 

here. 
Yet   his   proud   mind   nothing  the   more 

obey'd 
For  being  a  God  himself,  and  his  own  aid 
Having  to  cause  his  due :  and  though  in 

heart 
He  highly  wish'd  it ;  but  the  weaker  part 
Subdued  the  stronger,  and  went  on  in  ill. 
Even  heavenly  power  hod  rather  have  his 

will 
Than  have  his  right ;  and  will's  the  worst 

of  all. 
When  but  in  least  sort  it  is  criminal. 
One  taint  being  author  of  a  number  still. 
And  thus,  resolved  to  leave  his  hallow'd 

hill, 
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First,  both  the  fot  parts  and  the  fleshy,  all 
Taking  away  ;  at  the  stcep-entried  stall 
He  laid  all,  all  the  feet  and  heads  entire. 
And  all  the  sere-wood,  making  clear  with 

fire. 
And  now,  he  leaving  (here  then  all  things 

done, 
And  finish'd  in  their  fit  perfection, 
The  ca-Us  put  out,  and  llieir  black  ashes 

thrown 
From  all  discovery  by  the  lovely  light 
The  cheerful  moon  cast,  shining  all  the 

night. 
He  straight  assumed  a  novel  voice's  note. 
And  in  the  whirl-pit-eating  Rood  .liloat 
He  set   his  sandals.      When   now,    once 

again 
The  that-mom-bom  Cyllenius  did  attain 
His    home's  divine  height ;    all  the  far- 

stretch'd  way 
No     one    bless'd  God    encountering    his 

assay. 
Nor  mortal  man  ;  nor  any  dog  durst  spend 
His  bom-to-batk  moulb  at  him  ;  CiU  in  tb' 

end 
He  reach 'd  his  cave,  and  at  Che  gate  went 

in 
Crooked,  and  ivrapt  into  a  fold  so  thin 
That  no  eye  could  discover  his  repair, 
But  as  a  darkness  of  ih'  autumnal  air. 
When,   going  on  fore-right,    he  straight 

arrived 
At  his  rich  fane ;  his  soft  feet  quite  de- 

E  rived 
least  noise  of  one  that  trod  the  earth. 
They  trod  so  swift  to  reach  his  room  of 

birth. 
Where,  in  his  swathe-bands  he  his  shoulders 

wrapt. 
And  {like  an  infant,  newly  having  scaped 
The  teeming  straits)  as  in  the  palms  he  lay 
Of  his  loved  nurse.     Yet  inslanlly  would 

play 
(Freeing  his  right  hand)  with  his  bearing 

cloth 
About  his  knees  wtapt,  and  straight  loosing 

hoth 
His  right  and  Icfl  h.-uid}  with   his  left  be 

caught 
His  most-loved  lute.     His  mother  yet  was 

taught 
His  wanton  wiles,  nor  could  a  God's  »i[ 

lie 
Hid  from  a  Goddess ;  whodid  therefore  try 
His  answer  thus:  "Why,  thou  made-all- 

of-sleighl, 
And  whence  arrivcst  thou  in  this  rest  of 

night  ? 
Improvident  impudent  I    In  my  conceit 


Thou  rather  shotildst  be  getting  forth  Ihf 

gate. 
With  all  Bight  fit  for  ihy  cnd.ingcr'd  state 
(In  merit  of  th'  inevitable  bands 
To  be  imposed  by  ve»'d  Latona's  bands. 
Justly  incensed  for  her  Apollo's  harms), 
Thaa  lie  thus  wrapt,   as   ready  for  her 

arms. 
To  take  thee  up  and  kiss  thee.     Would  to 

heaven, 
In  cross  of  that  high  grace,  thou  tudst 

been  given 
Up  to  perdi(ion,  ere  poor  mortals  bear 
Those     black    bancs,     that     Ihy     father' 

Thunderer 
Hath  planted  ihee  of  purpose  to  confer 
On    them    and    Deities  I"     He     tetum'd 

reply: 
"  As  master  of  the  feats  of  policy. 
Mother,  why  aim  you  thus  amiss  at  me? 
As  if  1  were  a  son  that  infancy 
Could  keep  from  all  the  skill  ilmt  age  caa 

teach. 
Or  had  in  cheating  but  a  childish  reach. 
And   of  a  mother's  mandates  fear'd  the 

breach  ? 
I  mount  that  art  at  first,  that  will  be  best 
When   all   limes  consummate   their  cun- 

ningcst. 
Able  to  counsel  now  myself  and  thee 
In  all  things  best,  to  all  eternity. 
Wc  cannot  live  hkc  Gods  here  withoat 

gifts. 
No,  nor  without  corruption  and  shifts. 
And,    much   less,  without  eating  ;  as  wa 

must 
In  keeping  thy  rules,  and  in  being  just. 
Of  which  we  cannot  undergo  the  loads. 
'Tis  better  here  to  imitate  the  Gods, 
And  wine  or  wench  out  all  lime's  periods, 
To  that  end  growing  rich  in  ready  heaps. 
Stored  with  revenues  ;  being  in  com-ticid 

reaps 
Of  infinite  acres,  than  to  live  enclosed 
In  caves,  to  all  earth's  sweetest  air  ei- 

posrd. 
I  as  much  honour  hold  as  Phoebus  docs  ; 
And  if  n)y  Father  please  not  to  dispose 
Possessions  to  me,  I  myself  will  see 
If  I  can  force  them  in  ;  for  I  can  be 
Prince  of  all  thieves.     And,  if  Latona'^ 

son 
Make  after  my  stealth  indignation, 
I  11  have  a  scape  as  well  as  he  a  search, 
.^nd  overtake  him  with  a  greater  lurch  ; 
For   I   can   post  to    Pythos,    and    break 

through 
His  huge  house   there,  where  harbours 

wealth  enough, 


Most  precious  Iripods,  caldrons,  steel,  and 

gold. 
Garments  rich  wrought,  and  full  of  liberal 

fold. 
All  which  will  I  at  pleasure  own,   and 

thou 
Shalt  see  all,   wilt  thou    but    thy   sight 

bestow." 
Thus  changed  great  wotxls  the  Goat- 

hidc-wearer's  son. 
And  Maia  of  majestic  fashion. 

And  now  the  air-begot  Aurora  rose 
From   out   the  Ocean   great-in-ebbs-and- 

flows, 
When,   at  the  never-shorn   purc-and-fair 

grove 
(Onchestus)  consecrated  to  the  love 
Of    round    and    long-nedc'd     Neptune, 

Phcebus  found 
A  man  whom  heavy  yean  had  press'd  half 

round. 
And  yet  at  work  in  plashing  of  a  fence 
About  a  vineyard,  that  had  residence 
Hard  by  the  highway  ;    whom    Latona's 

son 
Made  it  not  strange,  but  first  did  question. 
And  first  saluted  :  "  Ho  you  t  aged  sire. 
That  here  are  hewing  from  the  vine  the 

briar, 
For  certain  oxen  T  come  here  f  inquire 
Out  of  Pieria  ;  females  all,  and  rear'd 
All    with    horns     wreatb'd,    unlike    the 

eomrnon  herd  ; 
A  coal-black  bull  fed  by  them  all  alone  ; 
And  all  observed,  for  preservation, 
Through  all  their  foody  and  delicious  fen 
With  four  fierce  mastitis,  Uke  one-minded 

men. 
These  Irft  their  dogs  and  bull  (which  I 

admire) 
And,  when  was  near  set  day's  eternal  fitc, 
From   their  fierce  guarduins,    from  their 

delicate  fare. 
Made    clear   departure      To     me    then 

declare, 
O  old  man,  long  since  bom,  if  thy  grave 

ray 
Hath  any  man  seen  making  stealthful  way 
With  all  those  oxen."    Th  old  roan  made 

reply  : 
"  Tis  hard,  O  friend,  to  render  readily 
Account  of  all  that  may  invade  mine  eye  ; 
For  many  a  traveller  this  highway  treads, 
Some  in  much  ill's  search,  some  in  noble 

threads. 
Leading  their  lives  out ;  but  I  this  young 

day. 
Even  from  hei  fiist  point,  have  made  good 

display 


Of  all  men  passing  this  abundant  hill 
Planted  with  vines,  and  no  such  stealthful 

ill 
Her    light    hath    shown    me ;     but    last 

evening.  late, 
I  saw  a  thing    that   sbow'd   of  childish 

state 
To    my    old    lights,    and   seem'd  as  he 

pursued 
A  herd  of  oxen  with  brave  heads  endued, 
Yet  but  an  infant,  and  retain'd  a  rod  ; 
Who  warily  both  this  and  that  way  trod. 
His  head  still  backwards  tum'd."     This 

th'  old  roan  spake  : 
Which  he  well  thought  upon,  and  swiftly 

brake 
Into  his  pursuit  with  abundant  wing. 
That  strook  but  one  plain,  ere  he  knew 

the  thing 
That   was  the  thief   to   be  th'  impostor 

bom ; 
Whom  Jove  yet  with  his  son's  name  did 

adorn. 
In  study  and  with  ardour  then  the  King 
(Jove's  dazzling  son)  placed  his  exploring 

wing 
Ott  sacred  Pylos,  for  his  forced  herd  ; 
His  ample  shoulders  in  a  cloud  ensphered 
Of  fiery  crimson.     Straight  the  steps  he 

foimd 
Of  his  stolen  herd,  and  said:    "Strange 

sights  confound 
My  apprehensive  powers ;  for  here  I  see 
The  tracks  of  oxen  ;  but  aversively 
Converted  towards  the  Pierian  hills. 
As  treading  to  their  mead  of  daffodils  ; 
But  nor  mine  eye  men's  feet  nor  women's 

draws, 
Nor  hoary  wolves',  nor  bears',  nor  lions' 

paws. 
Nor  Ihick-ncck'd  bulls',  they  show.     But 

he  that  does 
These   monstrous  deeds,   with    never    so 

swift  shoes 
Hath   pass'd  from   that  hour  hither ;  but 

from  hence 
His  foul  course   may  meet  fouler  conse- 
quence. " 
With  this  took  Phcebus  wing  ;  and  Hermes 

siill. 
For  nil  bis  threats,  secure  lay  in  his  hill 
Walld   with   a  wood  ;  and  more  a  rock 

beside 
Where  a  retreat  ran,  deeply  multiplied 
In  blinding  shadows,  and  where  the  end- 
less Bndc 
Bore  to  Satumius  his  ingenious  son : 
An  odo«r,  worth  a  biaiX'i  (l«a«,  \mKO.~ 

Ihtowit 
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Along  the  hcaven-s^veet    hill,    on   whose 

herb  fed 
Rich  flocks  of  sheep,  that  bow  not  where 

they  Irc-ul 
Their  horny  pasterns.    There  the  Light  of 

men 
([ove's    son    Apollo)    straight    descended 

then 
The   marble    pavement,    in   that    gloomy 

den. 
On  whom  when  Jove  and  Maia's  son  set 

eye. 
Wroth  for  his  oxen,  on  then,  instantly. 
His  odorous  svk'athe-bands  flew ;  in  wluch  as 

close 
Th'  impostor  lay,  as  in  the  cool  repose 
Of  cast -on  ashes,  hearths  of  burning  coals 
Lie  in  the  woods  hid.  under  the  controls 
Of  skilful  colliers  ;  even  so  close  did  lie 
Inscrutable  Hermes  in  Apollo's  eye. 
Contracting  his  great  Godhead  to  a  small 
And  infant  Ukeness  ;  feet,  hands,  bead  and 

all. 
And  as  a  himterhath  been  often  view'd. 
From  chase  retired,  with  both  his  bands 

embnied 
In  his  games  blood,  that  doth  for  water 

call 
To  cleanse  his  hands,  and  loprofoke  withal 
DeUghtsome  sleep,  new-wash 'd  and  laid  to 

rest; 
So  now  lay  Hermes  in  the  close-compress 'd 
Chase  of  his  o.ten.      His  new-found-out 

lute 
Beneath  his  arm  held,  as  if  no  pursuit 
But  that  prise,  and  the  virtue  of  his  play. 
His  heart  affected.     But  to  Phoebus  lay 
His  close  heart  open ;    and    he  likewise 

knew 
The  brave  hill-nymph  there,  and  her  dear 

son,  new- 
Bom,  and  as  well  WTapt  in  his  wiles  as 

weeds. 
All  the  close  shrouds  too,  for  his  rapinous 

deeds. 
In  all  the  cave  he  knew ;  and  with  his 

key 
He  open'd  three  of  them  ;  in  which  there 

lay 
Silver  and  gold-heaps,  nect.ir  infinite  store. 
And  dear  ambrosia ;    and  of  weeds  sbe 

wore. 
Pure  white  and  purple,  a  rich  wardrobe 

shined.  • 

Fit    for    the  blest    states    of   powers   so 

dii-ined. 
All  which  discover'd,  thus  to  Mercury 
He    offcr'd    conference  :     "  Infant  !    you 

thai  lie 


Wrapt  so  in  swathe-bands,  instantly  unfold 
In  what  conceal'd  retreats  of  youis  you 

hold 
My  oxen  stolen  by  you ;   or  straight  we 

shall 
Jar,  ns  beseems  not  powers  Celestial. 
For  I  will  take  and  hurl  thee  to  the  deeps 
Of  dismal  Tartarus,  where  ill  Death  keeps 
His  gloomy  and  inextricable  fates  ; 
And  to  no  eye  that  light  illluminates 
Mother  nor  Father  shall  return  thee  free. 
But  under  earth  shall  sorrow  fetter  thee, 
And  few  repute  thee  their  superior." 
On  him  replied  craft's  subtlest   Coun- 
sellor : 
' '  What  cniel  speech  hath  past  Latona's 

care! 
Seeks  he  his  stolen  wild-cows  where  Deities 

are? 
I  have  nor  seen  nor  heard,  nor  can  report 
From  others'  moutlis  one  word  of  their 

resort 
To  any  stranger.     Nor  will  I,  to  gain 
A  base  reward,  a  false  relation  feign. 
Nor  would  I,  could  I  tell.     Resemble  I 
.\n  ox-thief,  or  a  man  ?    Especially 
A  man  of  such  a  courage,  such  a  force 
As  to  that  labour  goes,  that  \iolent  course? 
No  infant's  work  is  that.     My  powers  as- 
pire 
To  sleep,  and  quenching  of  my  hunger's 

fire 
With    mother's    milk,   and,   'gainst   cold 

shades,  to  arm 
With  cradle-clotlis  my  shoulders,  and  baths 

warm. 
That  no  man  may  conceive  the  war  you 

threat 
Can  spring,  in  cause,  from  my  so  peaiccful 

heat. 
And,  even  amongst  th'  Immortals  it  wtMiU 

bear 
Event  of  absolute  miracle,  to  hear 
A  new-born  infant's  forces  should  tran- 
scend 
The  limits  of  his  doors;   much  less  con- 
tend 
With  untamed  oxen.    This  speech  nolhiog 

seems 
To  savour  the  decorum  of  the  beams 
Cast  round  about  the  air  Apollo  breaks. 
Where    his    divine    mind    her     intention 

speaks. 
I  brake  but  yesterday  the  blessed  womb, 
My  feet  are  tender,  anfl  the  common  tomb 
Of    men   (the   Earth)  lies  sharp   beneath 

their  tread. 
Cut,   if  you  please,  even  by  my  Father's 
head 
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1 11  take  the  great  oath,  that  nor  I  protest 

Myself  to  author  on  your  interest 

Any  such  usurpuliun  ;  nor  have  1 

Seen  any  other,  that  feloniously 

Have  forced  your  oxen.     Strange  thing  I 

wbul  arc  ihuse 
Oxen    of   yours?      Or    what    ore    oxcni* 

knows 
My  rude  mind,  think  you?    My  can  only 

touch 
At  their  renown,  and  hear  that  there  are 

such." 
This  speech  he  pass'd  ;  and,  ever  as  be 

spake. 
Beams  from  the  hair    about  his  eyelids 

brake  ; 
His  eyebrows  up  and  down  cast,  and  bis 

eye 
Every  way  look'd  askance  and  carelessly. 
And  he  into  a  lofty  whistling  fell. 
As  if  be  idle  thought  Apollo  s  spell. 

Apollo,  gently  smiling,  made  reply  : 
"O  thou  impostor,  whose  thoughts  ever 

Ue 
tn  labour  with  deceit  !     For  certain,  I 
Retain  opinion,  that  thou  (even  thus  soon) 
HASt  ransack'd  many  a  house  ;  and  not  in 

one 
Night's-work  alone ;    nor  in  one  country 

neither. 
Hast  been  besieging  house  and  man  to- 
gether; 
Rigging    and    rifling    all   ways,   and    oo 

noise 
Made  with  thy  soft  feel,  where  it  all  de- 

stroj-s. 
Soft,    therefore,    well,    and    tender,    thou 

roay'st  call 
The   feet   that  thy  stealths   go   and  fly 

withal, 
For  many  a  field-bred  herdsman  (unheard 

still) 
Hast  thou  made  drown  tl>e  caverns  of  tbc 

hill. 
Where  his  retreats  Ue,  with  his  helpless 

tears. 
When  any  flcsh-sleallh  thy  desire  endears, 
Aad   thou  encouutercst  cither    flocks    of 

sheep. 
Or    herds  of   oxen  I  up  then !  do    not 

sleep  , 

Thy  last  nap  m  thy  cradle ;  but  come 

down. 
Companion  of  black  night,  and,  for  this 

CI  own 
Of  thy  young  rapines,  bear  from  all  the 

stale 
And  style  of  Prince  Thief,  iuto  endless 

dale." 


k 


This   said,   he    took  the  infant  in  his 

arms, 
And  with  him  the  teroeinbrance  of  his 

harms. 
This  presage  uttering,  lifting  him  aloft  :— 
•'  Be  evermore  the  miserably-soft 
Slave  of  the  belly,  pursuivant  of  all 
And  author  of  all  mischicb  capit.'U." 
He  scom'd  his  prophecy  so  he  neczed 

in's  face 
Most  forcibly  ;  which  hearing,  his  embrace 
He  loathed,  and  hurl'd  him  'gainst  the 

ground  ;  yet  still 
Took  seat  before  him  ;  though,  with  all  the 

ill 
He  bore  by  him,  he  would  have  left  full 

fain 
That  hewer  of  his  heart  so  into  twain. 
Yet    salved    all    thus:    "Come,   you    so 

swaddled  thing. 
Issue  of  Maia,  and  the  Thunder's  King, 
Be  confident,  1  shall  hereafter  find 
My    broad-brow'd    oxen  :    my  prophetic 

mind 
So  far  from  blaming  this  thy  course,  that  I 
Foresee  thee  in  it  to  posterity 
Tlie  guide  of  all  men,  all  ways,  to  their 

ends." 
This  spoken,    Hermes  from  the  earth 

ascends. 
Starting  aloft,  and  as  in  study  went. 
Wrapping  himself  in  his  integument ; 
And  thus  ask'd  Phoebus  :  "  Whither  force 

you  me. 
Far-shot,  and  far  roost  powerful  Deity? 
I  know,  for  all  your  feigning,  you're  still 

wroth 
About  your  oxen,  and  suspect  my  troth. 

0  Jupiter  I  1  wish  the  general  race 

Of  .ill  earth's  oxen  rooted  from  her  face. 

1  steal  your  oxen  I     I  again  profess 

That  neither  I  have  stolen  ilicm,  nor  can 

guess 
Who  else  should  steal  them.  What  strange 

beasts  are  these 
Your  so-loved  oxen  ?   1  must  say,  to  please 
Your  humour  thus  far,  that  e\-en  my  few 

hours 
Have  heard  their  fame.     But  be  the  sen- 
tence yours 
Of  the  debate  betwixt  us  ;  or  to  Jove 
( For  more  indilTcrency)  the  cause  remove." 

Thus  when  tlie  soUiudc-aiTecling  God, 
And  the  l.atonian  seed,  had  laid  abroad 
All  things  betwixt  them ;  though  not  yet 

agreed. 
Yet,  might  I  speak,  Apollo  did  proceed 
Nothing  unjustly,  to  charge  Merctuy 
With  stealing  of  the  cows,  be  docs  deny. 


■96 


THE  HYMNS  OF  HOMER. 


But  his  profession  was,  with  filed  speech, 
And  craft's  fair  compliments,  to  overreach 
All ;  and  even  Phoebus.    Who,  because  he 

knew 
His  trade  of  subtlety,  he  still  at  view 
Hunted  his  foe  thriugh  all  the  sandy  way 
U  p  to  Olympus.     Nor  would  let  him  stray 
From  out  hissight,bul  kept  behind  him  still. 
And  now  they  reach'd  the  odoriferous  hill 
Of  high  Olymp  js,  to  their  father  Jove, 
To  arbitrate  ilie  cause  in  which  they  strove. 
Where,  befo'.e  both,  talents  of  justice  were 
Proposed  for  him  whom  Jove  should  sen- 
tence clear. 
In  cause  of  their  contention.     And  now 
About  Olympas,  cver-crown'd  vriih  snow. 
The  rumour  of  their  controversy  flew. 
All  the  Incorruptible,  to  their  view, 
Or.  Hcivcn's  steep  mountain  made  return'd 

repair. 
Hermes,  and  He  that  light  burls  through 

the  air. 
Before  the  Thunderer's  knees  stood  ;  who 

begun 
To  question  thus  far  his  illustrious  Son  : 
"Phoebus I     To  what  end  bring'st   thou 

captive  here 
Him  in  whom  my  mind  puts  delights  so 

dear? 
This  new-bom  infant,  that  the  place  sup- 
plies 
Of  Herald  yet  to  all  the  Deities  ? 
This  serious  business,   you  may  witness, 

draws 
The   Deities'  whole  Court  to  discuss  the 

cause." 
Phosbus  replied:  "And  not  unworthy  is 
The  cause  of  .tII  the  Court  of  Deities. 
For,  you  shall    hear,  it  comprehends  the 

weight 
Of  devastation ;  and  the  very  height 
Of  spoil  and  rapine,  even  of  Deities' rights. 
Yet  you,  as  if  myself  loved  such  delights. 
Use  words  that  wound  my  heart.     1  bring 

you  here 
An  infant,  that,  even  now,  admits  no  peer 
In  rapes  and  robberies.     Finding  out  his 

place. 
After  my  measure  of  an  infinite  space. 
In  (he  Cylleni.tn  mountain,  such  a  one 
In  all  the  art  of  opprobrntion. 
As  not  in  all  the  Deities  I  have  seen  ; 
Nor  in  th'  oblivion-mark'd  whole  race  of 

men. 
In   night  he  drave  my  oxen  from   their 

leas. 
Along  the  lofty  rore-resounding  seas. 
From  out  the  rood-way  quite  ;  the  steps  of 

(hem 


So  quite  transposed,  as  would  amue 

beam 
Of  any  mind's  eye  ;  being  so  infinite  mi 
I  nvolved  in  doubt,  as  show  'd  a  deified  la 
Went  to  the  work's  perfomianoe,    M 

way. 
Through  which  my  cross'd-boovcdcovsl 

did  convey. 
Had  dust  so  darkly-hard  to  seaich ; 

he 
So  past  all  measure  wrapt  in  sublilty. 
For,  nor  with  feet,  nor  bands,  he 

his  steps. 
In  passing  through  the  dry  way's  a 

heaps  ; 
But  used  another  counsel  to  keep  hid 
His  monstrous  tracts,  that  show'd  ta 

had  slid 
On  uik  or  other  boughs  ;  that  mqX 

still 
The  footsteps  of  his  oxen,  and  did  fiD 
Their  prin(s  up  ever,  to  the  daffodil 
(Or  dainty-feeding  meadow)  as  they 
Driven  by  this  cauielous  And  infant  Gal 

A  mortal  man,  yet  saw  him  driving  i 
His  prey  to   Pylos.     Which  when  he 

done, 
.^nd  got  his  pass  sign'd,  with  a  si 

fire. 
In  peace  ;  and  freely  (though  to  his 
Not  to  the  Gods,  he  oflTer'd  part  of  thai 
.My  ravish  d  oxen)  he  retires,  and  lies, 
Like  to  the  gloomy  night,  in  hisdimilA 
All  hid  in  darkness  ,  and  in  clouts  ifik 
Wr.ipp'd  hitn  so  closely,  that  the  lia) 

seen  eye 
Of  your  own  eagle  could  not  see  him  Ol 
For  with  his  hands  the  ail  he  rarefied 
(This  way,    and  that   moved)    till 

gleams  did  glide 
About  his  being  ;  that,  if  any  eye 
Should  dare  the  darkness,  light  appoad 

nigh 
Might  bUnd  it  quite  with  her  antjpalhf. 
Which  wile  he  wove,  in   curious  cat 

tllude 
Th'  extreme  of  any  eye  that  could  innifc 
On  which  relying,  he  outraccously 
(When  I  accused  him)  trebled  his  rtjilj 
'  I  <lid  not  see,  I  did  not  hear,  nor  I 
Will  tell  at  nil,  that  any  other  stole 
Your    broad-brow'd    beeves.      Which 

impostor's  soul 
Would  soon  have  done,  and  any  autkotf 
Of  purpose  only  a  reward  to  gain, 
.And  thus  he  colour'd  truth  in  every  U' 
This  said.  Apollo  sal ;  and  Merwity 
The  Gods'  Commander  pleased  with  i 

reply  : 
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••  Father !    I'll    tell  the    irulh   (for   I   am 

true. 
And  far  from  art  to  lie) :  He  did  pursue 
Even  to  roy  cave  his  oxen  this  self  day, 
The  sun  new  raising  his  illustrious  ray  ; 
But  brought  with  him  none  of  the  bliss- 

indueil, 
Nor  any  ocular  witness,  to  conclude 
His  bare  assertion  ;  but  his  own  command 
L,aid  on  with  strong  and  necessary  hand, 
To  show  his  oxen.     Using  threats  to  cast 
My  [>oor  and  infant  powers  into  the  vast 
Of  ghastly  Tartarus  ;  because  he  bears 
Of  strength-sustaining  youth  the  flaming 

years. 
And  I,  but  yesterday  produced  to  light ; 
By  which  it  fell  into  his  own  free  sight, 
That  I  in  no  similitude  appear'd 
Of  power  to  be  the  forcer  of  a  herd. 
And  credit  me,  O  Father,  since  the  grace 
Of  that  name,  in  your  style,  you  please  to 

place, 
1  drave  not  home  his  oxen,  no,  nor  prest 
Past  mine  own  threshold  ;  for  'tis  mani- 
fest, 
I  reverence  with  my  soul  the  Sun,  and  alt 
The   knowing  dwelleis  in   this   heavenly 

Hall. 
Love  you,  observe  the  least ;  and  'tis  most 

clear 
In  your  own  knowle<ige,  that  my  merits 

bear 
No  least  guilt  of  his  bUmc.    To  all  which  I 
Dare    add    heaven's    great   oath,    boldly 

swearing  by 
All  these  so  well-built  entries  of  the  Blest. 
And  therefore  when  1  saw  mj-selfso  prest 
With  his  reproaches.  I  confess  1  bumd 
In  my  pure  gall,  and  harsh  reply  retum'd. 
Add  your  aid  to  your  younger  then,  and 

free 
Tlie  scruple  fix'd  in  Phcebus'  jealousy." 
Ihis  said,  he  winlc'd  upon  his  Sire  ;  and 

still 
His  swathe-bands  held  beneath  his  arm  ; 

no  will 
Diiccin'd  in  him  to  hide,  but  have  them 

shown. 
Jove  laugh'd  aloud  nl  his  ingenious  Son, 
Quilling  himself  with  art,  so  Ukcly  wrought. 
As  show'd  in  his  heart  not  a  nipinous 

thought  ; 
Commanding  both  to  bear  atoned  minds 
And  seek  out  th'  oxen ;  in  which  search 

he  binds 
Hermes  to  play  the  guide,  and  show  the 

Sun 
(All    grudge  exiled)  the  shroud  to  which 

he  won 


His  fair-eyed   oxen ;    then    his    forehead 

bowd 
For  sign    it  must  be  so ;   and   Hermes 

show'd 
His  free  obedience  ;  so  soon  he  inclined 
To    his    persuasion    and    command,    his 

mind. 
Now    then,    Jove's    jarring    Sons     no 

longer  stood ; 
But  sandy  Pylos  and  th'  Alplixan  flood 
Rcach'd  instantly  ;  and  made  as  quick  a 

foil 
On  those  rich-feeding  fields  and  lofty  stall 
Where  Phoebus'  oxen  Hermes  safely  kept. 
Driven  in  by  night.     When  suddenly  be 

slept 
Up  lo  the  stony  cave,  and  into  light 
Drave  forth   the  oxen.     Phsbus  at  first 

sight 
Knew   them   the    same,    and    saw    apart 

dispread 
Upon  a  high-raised  rock  the  bides  new 

dead 
Of   th'  oxen  sacrificed.     Then    Phoebtis 

said  : 
*'  O  thou  in  crafty  counsels  undisplay'd  I 
How  couldst  thou  cut  the  throats,  and  cast 

to  earth 
Two  such  huge  oxen  ?  being  so  young  a 

birth. 
And  a  mere  infant  7  I  admire  thy  force 
And  will,  behind  thy  back.     But  this  swift 

course 
Of  growing  into  strength  thou  hadst  not 

need 
Continue  any  long  date,  O  thou  seed 
Of  honourd   Maia  I "     Hermes   (to  show 

how 
He  did  those  deeds)  did  forthwith  cut  and 

bow 
Strong  osiers  in  soft  folds ;  and  strappled 

straight 
One  of  his  hugest  oxen  ;  nil  his  weight 
Laying  prostrate  on  the  earth  at  Phcebus' 

feet; 
All  his  four  cloven  hooves  easily  made  to 

greet 
Each  other  upwarils,  all  together  brought. 
In   all  which  bands    yet    all  the  beast's 

powers  wrought 
To  rise,  and  stand  ;  when  all  the  herd 

about 
The  mighty   Hermes  rush'd  in,    to   help 

out 
Their  fellow  from  his    fetters.     Phoebui" 

view 
Of  all  this  up  to  admiration  drew 
Even  his  high  forces  ;  and  stem  loaV&  te 

threw 
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At  Hermes  for  his  herd's  wTong,  and  the 

place 
To  which  he  had  retired  them,  being  in 

grace 
And  fniitful  riches  of  il  so  entire  ; 
All  which  set  all  his  force  on  envious  lite. 
All  whose  heat  flew  out  of  bis  eyes  in 

Barnes, 
Which  fain  he  would  have  hid,  (o  hide  the 

shames 
Of   his  ill-govemd  pnssions.      But   with 

ease 
Hermes  could  calm  them  ;  and  his  humouis 

please 
Still  at  his  pleasure,  were  he  ne'er  so  gieat 
In  force  and  fortitude,  and  high  in  heal. 
In  all  which  be  his  lute  took ;   and  as- 

say'd 
A  song  upon  him  ;  and  so  strangely  play'd, 
That   from   his  himd  a  ravishing  horror 

flew. 
Which  Phoebus  into  laughter  tum'd,  and 

grew 
Pleasant    past  measure  ;    tunes  so  artful 

clear 
Stn}ok  even  his  heart-strings,  and  his  mind 

made  hear. 
His  lute  so  powerful  was  in  forcing  love. 
As  his  hand  ruled  it,  that  from  him  it 

drove 
All  fear  of  Phosbus ;  yet  he  gave  him  still 
The  upper  hand  ;  and,  to  advance  his  skill 
To  utmost  miracle,  he  play'd  sometimes 
Single  awhile  ;    in  which,   when  all  the 

climes 
Of  raplurc   he  had  reach  d,  to  make  the 

Sun 
Admire  enough ;  O  then,  his  voice  would 

run 
Such  points  upon  hit  play,  and  did  so 

move. 
They  took  Apollo  prisoner  to  his  love. 
And  now  the  deathless  Gods  and  dealhful 

Earth 
He  sung ;  beginning  at  their  cither's  birth 
To  full  extent  of  all  their  Eropery. 
And.  first,  the  honour  to  Mnemosyne, 
The  Muses'  mother,  of  all  Goddess  states 
He  gave ;    even  foreed  to't  by  the  equal 

fates. 
And  then  (as  it  did  in  priority  fall 
Of  age  and  birth)  he  celebrated  alL 
And  with  such  elegance  and  order  sung 
(His  lute  slill  touch  d,  to  slick  more  off  his 

longue). 
That  Phoebus'  heart  with  infinite  love  he 

eat. 
Who  therefore  thus  did  his  deserts  en- 
treat : 


"Master  of  sacrifice  I    Chief  sc 

feast ! 
P.-uient  of  all  pains  I    Artisan  so  bla 
That  all  things  thou  canst  do  in  any 
Worth  fifty  oxen  is  ih'  invention 
Of  this  one  lute.    We  both  shall  i 

hope, 
la  firm   peace  work   to   all  oar  i 

scope. 
Inform  me   (thou    that  evay  way 

wind. 

And  turn  to  act,  all  wishes  of  thy  mii»i| 
Together  with  thy  birth  came  all  thy  ski 
Or  did  some  God,  or  God-like  man  ' 
This  heavenly  song  to  thee  ?    Metfai 

hear 

A  new  voice ;  such  as  never  yet  came 
The  breast  of  any,  either  man  or  God 
Till  in  thee  it  b.id  prime  and  period. 
What  art,  what  Muse,  that  mcdiciiM 

produce 
For  cares  most  cureless?  what  in' 


Or  practice  of  a  virtue  so  profuse 
(Which  three  do  all  the  contribution  kn 
That   Joy  or  Love  confers,  or  pleas 

Sleep), 
Taught  thee  the  sovereign  factun  of  i 

all? 
I  of  the  Muses  am  the  capiLiI 
Consort,  or  follnwcr  ;  and  to  these  I 
The  grace  of  dance,  all  worthy  v 

song. 
And  ever-flourishing  wrse  ;  the  delii 
And  sound  of  instruments.     But  ne 
Did  onything  so  much  affect  my  mil 
With  joy,  and  care  to  compass,  i 

kind 
Of  song  nnd  play ;  that  for  the  i 

feast 

Of  flourishing  assemblies  are  the  belt 
And  aplest  works  that  ever  worth 

act. 

My  powers  with  admiration  stand  di| 
To  bear  with  what  a  hand  to  make  in 
Thou  rulesi   thy  lute.     And  (thougi 

young'sl  houts  move. 
At  full  iirt  in  old  councils)  here  1  vow 
(Even  by  this  comet  dart  I  use  to  thi 
To  thee,  and  to  (hy  mother,  I'll  mi 
Amongst  the  Gods,  of  glorious  degra 
Guide  of  men's  wnys  aud  theirs ; 

impart 

To  thee  the  nvighly  impcratory  art. 
Bestow  rich  gifts  on  Ihee ;  and  in  the 
Never  deceive  Ihee.' '     Hermes  (as  a  &i 
That  wrought  on  all  advantage,  and  m 

gain 
His  capital  object)  thus  did  cntcitainj 
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Plioebus  Apollo  :  "Do  thy  dignities 
(Far-working  God  and  circularly  wise), 
Dvmand  my  virtues  ?    Without  envy  I 
Will  teach  thee  to  ascend  my  faculty. 
And  this  day  thou  sbolt  reach  it ;  finding 

me, 
In  acts  and  counsels,  all  ways  kind  to  thee. 
As  one  that  all  things  knows  ;   and  first 

lakcst  seat 
Amongst  th'  Immortals,  being  good  and 

great. 
And  therefore  to  Jove's  love  makest  free 

access, 
Evtui  out  of  his  accompUsh'd  holiness. 
Great  gifts  he  Ukcwise  gives  thee ;  who, 

fame  says, 
Hast  won  thy  greatness  by  liis  will  ;  his 

waj-s. 
By  him  know'st  all  the  powers  prophe- 
tical, 
O  thou  tar-worker,  and  the  fates  of  all. 
Yea,   and  I   know  thee  rich,  yet  apt   to 

lean ; 
And  even  thy  wish  dost  but  discern  and 

earn. 
And  since  thy  soul  so  burns  to  know  the 

way 
To  play  and  sing  as  I  do  ;  sing,  and  play. 
Play,  and  perfection  in  thy  play  employ  ; 
And  be  thy  care,  to  learn  things  good,  thy 

joy. 
Take  thou  ir.y  lute,   my  love,   and  give 

thou  me 
The  glory  of  so  great  a  faculty. 
This  sweet-tuned  consort,  held  but  in  thy 

hand. 
Sing ;   and  perfection  in  thy  song  com- 
mand. 
For  thou  already  hast  the  way  (o  speak 
Fairly  and  elegantly,  and  to  break 
All  eloquence  into  thy  ullcr'd  mind. 
One  gift  from  heaven  found  may  another 

find. 
Use  then,  securely,  this  thy  gift  ;  and  go 
To  feasts  and  dances  that  enamour  so ; 
And  to  that  covetous   sport    of   getting 

glory, 
That  day  nor  night  will  stifTer  to  be  sorry. 
Wlioever  docs  but    say,    in  verse,   sings 

still : 
Wliich  he  that  can  of  any  other  skill 
Is  cap,ible,  so  he  be  taught  by  art 
And  wisdom  ;  and  can  speak  at  every  part 
Things  pleasing  to  an  understanding  mind : 
And  such  a  one  that  seeks  this  lute  shall 

find. 
Him   still  it  teaches   easily,   though    he 

plays 
Soft  voluntaries  only ;  and  assays 


As  wanton  as  the  spans  of  children  are. 
And  (even  when  he  aspires  to  singular 
In  ,ill  the  masteries  lie  shall  play  or  sing) 
Fmds  the  whole  work  but  an  unhappy 

thing  ; 
He,   I  say,  sure  ;   shall  of   this  lute    be 

king. 
But  he,  whoever,  rudely  sets  upon 
Of  this  lute's  skill  Ih'  inquest  or  question 
Never  so  ardently  and  angrily  ; 
Without  the  aptness  and  hability 
Of  art,  and  nature  fitting,  never  shall 
Aspire  to  this  ;  but  utter  trivial 
And  idle  accents,   though  siug  ne'er  so 

loud. 
And  never  so  commended  of  the  crowd. 
But  thee  I  know,  O  eminent  Son  of  Jove, 
The  fiery  learner  of  whatever  Love 
Hath  shorpen'd  thy  affections  to  achieve. 
And  thee   I  give  this  lute.     Let  us  now 

live 
Feeding  upon  the  hill-and-horsc-fed  earth 
Our    never-handled    oxen  ;    whose    dear 

birth 
Their  females,  fellow'd  with  their  males, 

let  flow 
In  store  enough  hereafter  ;  nor  must  you 
(However  cunning-hearted  your  wits  are) 
Boil  in  your  gall  a  grudge  too  circuLir." 
Thus  gave  he  him  his  lute,   which  he 

embraced  ; 
And   gave  again  a  goad,   whose    bright 

head  cost 
Beams  like  the  light  forth  ;  leaving  to  his 

care 
His  oxen's  keeping.    Which,  with  joyful 

fare. 
He  took  on  him.     The  lute  Apollo  took 
Into  his  left  hand ;  and  aloft  he  shook 
Delightsome  sounds  up ;  to  which  God  did 

sing. 
Then  were  the  oxen  to  their  endless 

spring 
Tum'd  ;   and  Jove's  two  illustrious  Off- 
springs flew 
Up  to  Olympus,  where  it  ever  snew  ; 
Delighted  with  their  lute's  sound  all  the 

way. 
Whom  Jove  much  joy'd  to  see,  and  endless 

stay 
Gave  to  their  knot  of  friendship.     From 

which  date 
Hermes  gave  Phoebus  an  eternal  state 
In  Ills  affection ;  whose  sure  pledge  and 

sign 
His  lute  was,  and  the  doctrine  so  divine 
Jointly    conferr'd    on    him ;    which    well 

might  be 
True  symbol  of  his  Icttc's  ^nv^asc). 
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On  til'  other  part,  Apollo  in  his  friend 
Form'd  th'  an  of  wisdom,  to  the  binding 

end 
Of  bis  vow'd  friendship  ;  and  (for  further 

meed) 

Gave  him  the  far-heard  fislulary  reed. 
For  all  these  forms  of  friendship,  Phoebus 

yet 
Fear'd  that  both  form  and  substance  were 

not  met 
In  Mercury's  intentions  ;  and.  in  plain. 
Said  (since  he  saw  him  bom  to  craft  and 

gain. 
And  that  Jove's  will  had  him  the  honour 

done 
To  change  at  his  will  the  possession 
Of  others'  goods)  he  fear'd  his  breach  of 

vows; 
In  stealing  both  his   lute   and    cunning 

bows  : 
And  therefore  wish'd,  that  what  the  Gods 

attest 
Himself  would  witness ;  and  to  his  request 
His  head  bow,  swearing  by  th'  impetuous 

flood 
Of  Styx,  that  of  his  whole  possessions  not  a 

good 
He  would  diminish  ;  but  therein  maintain 
The  full  content  In  which  his  mind  did 

reign. 
And   then   did  Maia's  son  his  forehead 

bow  ; 
Making,  by  all  that  he  desired,  his  vov, 
Never  to  prey  more  upon  anything 
In  just  possession  of  the  far-shot  King, 
Nor  ever  to  come  near  a  house  of  his. 
Lalonian   Pbocbus  bow'd  his  brow    to 

(his. 
With  his  like  promise  ;  saying,  "  Not  any 

one 
Of  all  the  Gods,  nor  any  man,  that  son 
Is  to  S.atumius,  is  more  dear  to  me. 
More  trusted,  nor  more  honour'd  is  than 

thee. 
■Which  yet  with  greater  gifts  of  Deity 
In  future  I'll  confirm  ;  and  give  thy  state 
A  rod  that  riches  shall  accumulate  ; 
Nor  leave  the  bearer  thmll   to  death  or 

fate. 
Or  any  s  ckncss.     All  of  gold  it  is  ; 
Three-leaved,  and  full  of  all  felicities. 
And  this  shall  be  thy  guardian  ;  this  shall 

give 
The  Gods  to  thee  in  all  the  truth  they  live, 
And,  finally,  shall  this  the  tulrcss  be 
Of  oil  the  words  and  works  informing  me 
From  Jove's  high  counsels,  making  known 

to  thee 
All  my  instructions.     But  to  prophesy 


(O  best  of  Jove's  beloved)  and  that  high 

skill 
Which  to  obtain  Ucs  burning  in  thy  will ; 
Nor  thee,   nor   any  God,    will    Fate   let 

learn. 
Only  Jove's  mind  hath  insight  to  discern 
What  that  importeth  ;  yet  am  I  allow'd 
(My  known  faith  trusted,  and  my  forehead 

bow'd. 
Our  great  oath  taken,  to  resolve  to  none 
Of  all  ih'  Immortals  the  restriction 
Of  that  deep  knowledge)   of  it  all,  the 

mind. 
Since  then  it  sits  in  such  fust  bounds  con- 
fined 
(O  brother)  when  the  golden  rod  is  held 
In  thy  strong  hand,  seek  not  to  have  re- 
veal d 
.Any  sure  fate  that  Jove  will  have  con- 
ceal d. 
For  no  man  shall,  by  knowing,  prevent  bis 

fate; 
And  therefore  will  I  hold  in  my  free  stale 
The  power  to  hurt  and  help  what  man  I 

will. 
Of  alt  the  greatest,  or  least  louch'd  with 

ill. 
Thai  walk  within  the  circle  of  mine  eye, 
In  all  the  tribes  and  sexes  it  shall  try. 

\'et.  truly,  any  man  shall  ha\-e  his  will 
To  reap  the  fruits  of  my  prophetic  skill ; 
Whoever  seeks  it  by  the  voice  or  wmg 
Of  birds,  born  truly  such  events  to  sing. 
Xor  will  1  falsely,  nor  with  fallacies. 
Infringe  the  truth  on  which  his  faith  relies. 
But   be   that  truths  in  chattering  plumes 

would  find 
(Quite  opposite  to  them  that  prompt  my 

mind). 
And  learn  by  natural  forgers  of  vain  lies 
The  more-than-ever-ccrtain  Deities ; 
That  man  shall  sea-ways  tread,  that  leave 

no  tracts. 
And  false  or  no  ^Ide  find  for  all  his  facts. 
And  yet  will  I  his  gilts  accept  as  well 
As  ha  to  whom  the  simple  truth  I  tell. 
One  other  thing  to  thee   I'll  yet  make 
known, 
Maia's  exceedingly  renowned  son. 
.•\nil  Jove's,  and  of  the  Gods'  whole  sessioa 
The  most  ingenious  genius  :  There  dwell 
Within  a  crooked  cranny,  in  a  dell 
Beneath  Parnassus,  certain  sisters  bom, 
Call'd  Parcx  ;  whom  extreme  swift  wtngt 

adorn  ; 
Their  number  three ;  that  have  upon  their 

heads 
White  barley-flour  still  sprinkled,  and  are 
maids ; 


I 


1 


And  these  are  schoolmistresses  of  things  lo 

come. 
Without  the  gift  of  prophecy.     Of  whom 

i Being  but  a  boy,  and  keeping  oxen  near) 
leam'd  their  skill,  though  my  great  Father 
were 

Careless  of  it.  or  them.    These  flying  from 
home 

To    others'    roofs,   and  fed  with  honey- 
comb. 

Command   all  skill ;   and  (being  enraged 
then) 

Will  freely  tell  the  truths  of  things  lo  men. 

But  if  they  give  them  not  that  Gods'  sweet 
meat. 

They  then  are  apt  to  utter  their  deceit. 

And  lead  men  from  their  way.    And  these 
will  I 

Give  thee  hereafter ;  when  their  scrutiny 

And  truth  thou  hast  both  made  and  leam'd ; 
and  then 

Please  thyself  with  them  ;  and  the  race  of 
men 

{Wilt    thou  know  any)  with  thy  skill  en- 
dear, 

■Who  will,  be  sure,  afford  it  greedy  ear. 

And  hear  it  often,  if  it  prove  sincere. 
Take  these,  O  Maia's  son,   and  in  thy 
care 

Be  hoise  and  oxen ;  all  such  men  as  are 


Patient    of  labour ;    lions,    white-tooth'd 

boars. 
Mastifis,  and  flocks  that  feed  the  flowery 

shores  ; 
And  every  four-foot  beast  ;  all  whi<:h  shall 

stand 
In  awe  of  thy  high  imperatory  hand. 
Be  thou  to  Dis,  too,  sole  Ambnssador ; 
Who.  though  all  gifts  and   bounties   be 

abhor. 
On  thee  he  will  bestow  a  wealthy  one." 

Thus  king  Apollo  honour'd  Maia's  son 
With  all  the  rights  of  friendship ;  all  whose 

love 
Had  imposition  from  the  will  of  Jove. 
And  thus  with  Gods  and  mortals  Ilermes 

lived  ; 
Who  truly  help'd  but  few,   but  all  de- 
ceived 
With  an  undifTcrencing  respect ;  and  mnile 
Vain    words    and    false    persuasions    his 

trade. 
His  deeds  were  all  associates  of  the  night. 
In  which   his  close  wrongs  cared  for  no 

man's  right. 
So  all  salutes  to  Hermes  that  are  due. 
Of  whom,  and  all  Gods,  shall  my  Muse 

sing  true. 

THE  END  OP  THE  HTMN  TO  HEBMES. 


A   HYMN  TO  VENUS. 


"The  force,  O  Muse,  and  functions,  now 

unfold. 
Of  Cyprian  Venus,  graced  with  mines  of 

gold. 
■^Vho,  even  in  Deities,  lights  love's  sweet 

desire  : 
.^Vnd  all  Death's  kinds  of  men  makes  kiss 

her  fire  : 
-WVU  air's  wing'd  nation,  all  the  belluine 
"That  or  the  earth  feeds,  or  the  seas  con- 
fine. 
"To  all  which  appertain  the  love  and  care 
^)f  well-crown'd  Venus'  works.     Yet  three 

there  are 
"^Vbose  minds  she  neither  can  deceive  nor 

move  : 
Dallas,  the  seed  of  itgis-bcaring  Jove, 
"^'lio  still  lives  indevirginaie.  her  eyes 
^Being  blue,  and  sparkling  like  the  freezing 

skies  ; 
"^Vhom  all  the  gold  of  Venus  never  can 
Tempt  to  affect  her  facts  with  God  or 

man. 


She   loving  strife,  and  Mais  his  working 
bancs. 

Pitch'd  fields  and  fights  and  famous  arti- 
sans : 

Taught  earthy  men  first  all  the  arts  that 
are; 

Chariots,  and  all  the  frames  vehicular, 

Chiefly  with  brass  arm'd,  and  adom'd  for 
war. 

VlTiere  Venus  only  soft-skinn'd  wenches 
fills 

With  wanton  house-works,  and  suggests 
those  skills 

Still  to  their  studies.    Whom  Diana  neither, 

TTiat  bears   the    golden    distaff,  and   to- 
gether 

Calls  horns,  and  hollows,  and  the  cries  of 
hounds. 

And  owns  the  epithet  of  loving  sounds 

For  their  sakcs,  springing  from  such  sprilely 
sports. 

Can  catch  with  her  kind  Van&.    ■^S».\.'V8\ 
resorts 
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To  mid-beasts'  slaughter  ;  accents  far-off 

heard 
Of  harps  and  dances  ;  and  of  woods  un- 

shear'd 
The  sacred  shades  she  loves  ;  yet  tikes  as 

well 
Cities  where  good  men  and  their  of&pring 

dwell. 
The  third,  whom  her  kind  passions  nothing 

please. 
Is  vii;gin  Vesta ;  whom  Satumides 
Mode  reverend  with  his  counsels,  when  his 

Sire, 
That  adverse  counsels  agitates,  life's  fire 
Had  kindled  in  her,  being  his  last  b^ot. 
Wliom   Neptune  woo'd  to  knit  with  him 

the  knot 
Of  honour'd  nuptials,  and  Apollo  (00 ; 
Which  with  much  vehemence  she  refused 

10  do. 
And  stem  repulses  put  upon  ihem  both. 
Adding  to  all  her  vows  the  Gods'  great 

oath. 
And    touching  Jove's  chin,   which   must 

conf'immate 
All  vows  so  bound,  Ibat  she  would  hold 

her  state. 
And  be  th'  invincible  Maid  of  Deities 
Through  all  her  days'  dates.     For  Satum- 
ides 
Gave   her   a   fair   gift   in    her   nuptials' 

stead  ; 
To  sil  in  midst  of  his  house,  and  be  fed 
With    all    the   free   and  richest   feast   of 

heaven  : 
In  all  the  temples  of  the  Gods  being  given 
The  prize  of  honour.     Not  a  mortal  man 
(That  either,  of  the  powers  Olympiac 
His  half-birth  having,  may  be  said  to  be 
A  mortal  of  the  Gods,  or  else  that  he, 
Deities'  wills  doing,  is  ol  Deity) 
Gut  gives  her  honour  oi  the  amplest  kind. 
Of  all  these  three  can  Venus  not  a  mind 
Deceive,  or  set  on  forces  to  reflect. 
Of  .ill  powers  else  yet,  not  a  sex,  nor  sect. 
Flies  Venus  ;  either  or  the  blessed  Gods, 
Or  men,  confined  in  moral  periods. 
But  even  the   mind    of  Jove  she   doth 

seduce. 
That  chides  with  thunder  so  her  lawless 

use 
In  human  creatures  ;  and  by  lot  is  given 
Of  all  most  honour,  both  in  earth  and 

heaven. 
And  yet  even  his  all-wise  and  mighty  mind 
She,  when  she  lists,  can  forge  affects  to 

blind. 
And  mix  with  mortal  dames  his  Deity  : 
Conceal'd  at  all  parts  from  the  jealous  eye 


Of  Juno,  who  was  both  his  sister  bom. 
.^nd  made  his  wife ;    whom   beauty  did 

adorn 
Past  all  (he  bevy  of  immortal  Dames : 
And  whose  so  chiefly-glorified  flames 
Cross-counsell'd  Saturn  got,    and    Rhsa 

bore, 
And  Jove's  piue  counsels  (being  conqueror) 
His  wife  made  of  his  sister.   Ay,  and  more, 
Cast  such  an  amorous  fire  into  her  mind 
As  made  her  (like  him)  with  the  mortal 

kind 
Meet  in  unmeet  bed ;  using  utmost  haste. 
Lest  she  should  know  that  be  lived  so  an- 

ch-Tstc, 
Before  herself  felt  that  fault  in  her  heart. 
And  gave  her  tongue  loo  just  edge  of 

desert 
To  tax  his  lightness.     With  this  end,  be- 
side. 
Lest  l.iughter-studying  Venus  should  de- 
ride 
The  Gods  more  than  the  Goddesses,  and 

say 
That  she  the  Gods  commix'd  in  amorous 

play 
With  mortiJ  dames,  begetting  mortal  seed 
T  immortal  sires,  and  not  make  Goddesses 

breed 
The   like  with    raoital   lathers.     But,  t' 

acquite 
Both  Gods  and  Goddesses  of  her  despite, 
Jove  took  (even  in   herself)  on  him  her 

power. 
And  made  her  with  a  mortal  paramour 
Use  as  deform'd  a  mixture  as  the  rest  ; 
Kindling  a  kind  affection  in  her  breast 
To  God-like-limb'd  Anchises,  as  he  kept. 
On     Ida's     top-on-top-to-heaven's-pole 

heapt,' 
Amongst  the  many  fountains  there,   bis 

herd. 
For,  after  his  brave  person  had  appear'd 
To  her  bright  eye,  her  hc-ut  flew  all  on 

fire ; 
And  to  amaze  she  bum'd  in  his  desire. 
Flew  straight  to  Cyprus,  to  her  odoroas 

fane 
And  altars,  that  the  people  Paphian 
Advanced  to  her.    Where,  soon  as  enter'd, 

she 
The  shining  gates  shut ;  and  the  Graces 

three 
Washd  ;  and  with  oils  of  everlasting  scent 
Bathed,  as  became,  her  deathless  linea- 
ment. 
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Then  her  ambrosian  mantle  she  assumed. 
With  rich  and  odoriferous  airs  perfumed  ; 
Which  being  put  on,  and  all  her  trims 

beside 
Fair,  and  with  all  allurements  arnpUfted, 
The  all  -  of  -  gold  -  made  -  laughter  -  loving 

Dame 
Left  odorous  Cyprus,  and  for  Troy  became 
A  swift  contendress  ;  her  pass  cutting  all 
Along  the  clouds,  and  made  her  instant 

fall 
On  founlful  Ida,  that  her  mother-breasts 
Gives  to   the   preyful  brood    of  savage 

beasu. 
And  through  the  hill  she  went,  the  ready 

way 
T*  Anchises'  osstall,  where  did  fawn  and 

play 
About  her  blessed  feet  wolres  grisly-gray, 
Terrible  lions.  mi)ny  a  mankind  bear. 
And  lybbertls  swift,  insatiate  of  red  deer. 
Whose  sight  so  pleased,  that,  ever  as  she 

past, 
Through  every  beast  a  kindly  love  she  cast. 
That,  in  their  dens  obscured  with  shadows 

deep. 
Made  all,  distinguish'd,  in  kind  couples, 

sleep. 
And  now  she  reach'd  the  rich  pavilion 
Of  the  heroC.  in  whom  he-nvetis  had  shown 
L  fiur  and  goodly  composition  ; 
''•And  whom  she  in  his  oxsl.all  found,  alone : 
His  oxen  feeding  in  fat  pastures  by  ; 
He  walking  up  and  down,  sounds  clear 

and  high 
From  his  harp  striking.     Then  before  him 

she 
Stood  like  a  virgin,  that  invincibly 
Had  borne  her  beauties  ;  yet  alluringly 
Bearing  her  person,  lest  his  ravish'd  eye 
Should  chance  t'  affect  him  with  a  stupid 

fear. 
Anchises  seeing  her.  all  his  senses  were 
With  wonder  stricken,  and   high-taken- 

heeds 
Both  of  her  form,  brave  stature,  and  rich 

weeds. 
For,  for  a  veil,  she  shined  in  an  attire 
That  cast  a  radiance  past  the  ray  of  fire. 
Beneath  which  wore  she.  girt  to  her,  a 

gown 
Wrought  all  with  growing-rose-buds,  reach- 
ing down 
T  ber  slender  smalls,  which  buskins  did 

divine. 
Sach  as  l.-iught  Thetis'  silver  feet  to  shine. 
Her  soft  white  neck  rich  carcanels  em- 
braced. 
Bright,  and  with  gold  In  all  variety  graced, 


That  to  her  breasts,  let  down,  lay  there  and 

shone. 
As,  at  her  joyful  full,  the  rising  Moon. 
Her   sight    sliow'd    miracles.      Anchises' 

heart 
Love  took  into  bis  band,  and  made  him 

part 
With  these  high    salutations:    "Joy,   O 

Queen  I 
Whoever  of  the  Blest  thy  beauties  been 
That  light  these  entries  ;  or  the  Deity 
That  d,-irts  affecielh  ;   or  that  gave  the 

eye 
Of  heaven  his  heat  and  lustre ;   or  that 

moves  \ 

The  hearts  of  all  with   all-commanding 

loves ; 
Or  generous  Themis ;   or  the  blue-eyed 

Maid  ; 
Or  of  the  Graces  any  that  are  laid 
With  all  the  Gods  in  comparable  scales. 
And  whom  fame  up  to  immortality  calls  ? 
Or  any  of   the    Nymphs,   that   imshom 

groves. 
Or  that  this  fair  hill-habitation  loves  } 
Or   valleys    flowing    with    earth's  fattest 

goods. 
Or  fountains  pouring  forth  eternal  floods  ? 
Say,  which  of  all  thou  art ;  that  in  some 

place 
Of  circular  prospect,  for  thine  eyes'  dear 

grace, 
I  may  an  altar  build,  and  to  thy  powers 
Make     sacred    all     the     year's    devoted 

hours. 
With  consecration.1  sweet  and  opulent. 
Assured  whereof,  be  thy  benign  mind  bent 
To  these  wish'd  blessings  of  me  :  give  me 


Of  chief  attraction  in  Trojan  hearts  ; 
And.  after,  give  me  the  refulgcncj* 
Of  most  renown 'd  and  rich  posterity  ; 
Long,  and  free  life,  and   heaven's  sweet 

light  as  long ; 
The  people's  blessings,  and  a  health  so 

strong 
That  no  disease  it  let  my  life  engage, 
Till  th'  utmost  limit  of  a  human  age." 
To  this  Jove's  seed   this  answer  gave 

again  : 
"  Anchises,     happiest    of    the     human 

strain  I 
I    am  no    Goddess  :   why,  a   thrall    to 

death 
Think'st  thou  like  those  that  immortality 

breathe? 
A  woman  brought  me  forth  ;  my  father's 

name 
Was  Olretts,  if  ever  bis  high  bxat 


Tliine  eare  have  witness'd,  for  he  govern'd 

all 
The  Phrygian  Slale  ;  whose  ewry  to\»ii  a 

wall' 
impregnable  embraced.    Your  tongue,  you 

hear, 
I  speak  so  well,  that  in  my  natural  sphere 
(As  I  pretcndl  it  must  have  token  prime. 
A  woman,  likewise,  of  the  Trojan  clime 
Took  of  me,  in  her  house,  the  nurse's  care 
From  my  dear  mother's  bosom  ;  and  thus 

are 
My  words  of  equal  accent  with  j*our  own. 
How   here   I   come,   to  make  the  reason 

known, 
Argicidcs,  that  bears  the  golden  rod, 
Transferr'd  me  forcibly  from  my  abode 
Made  with  the  maiden  train  of  her  that 

joys 
In  golden  shafts,  and  loves  so  well  the 

noise 
Of  hounds  and  himters   (heavMi's  pure- 
living  Power) 
Where  many  a  nymph  and  maid  of  mighty 

dower 
Chaste  sports  employ  d,  all  circled  wHlh  a 

crown 
Of  infinite  multitude,  to  see  so  shown 
Our  m.-iiden  pastimes.     Yet,  from  all  the 

fair 
Of  this  so  forceful  concourse,  up  in  air 
Tlie  golden-rod-sustaining-Argus'  Guide 
Rapt  me  in  sight  of  all,  and  made  me 

ride 
Along  the  clouds  with  him  ;  enforcing  me 
Through  many  a  labour  of  mortality. 
Through  many  an  unbuilt  region,  and  a 

rude, 
Where  savage  beasts  devour'd  preys  warm 

and  crude. 
And  would  not  let  my  fears  take  one  foot's 

tread 
On  her  by  whom  are  all  lives  comforted  ; 
But  said  my  maiden  slate  must  grace  the 

bed 
Of  king  Anchises,  and  bring  forth  to  thee 
Issue  as  fair  as  of  dirine  degree. 
Which  said,  and  showing  itie  thy  mimng 

grace. 
Away  flew  he  up  to  th'  Immortal  Race. 
And  thus  came  I  to  thee  ;  Necessity,' 
With   her  steel  stings,  compelUng  me  t' 

apply 
To  her  high  power  my   will.     But    you 

must  1 
Implore  by  Jove,   and  all  the  reverence 

due 
To  your  dear  parents ;  who,   io  bearing 

you, 


Can  bear  no  mean  soil ;  lead  me  bone 

Ihem 
.An  untouch'd  maid,  being  brought  up 

th'  extreme 
Of  much  loo  cold  simplioity  to  know 
The  fiery  cunnings  that  in  Venus  glow. 
Show  me  to  them  then,  and  thy  broth) 

bom, 
I  shall  appear  none  that  parts  disadom, 
But   such  as  well  may  serve  a  brothc 

wife, 
.\nd  show  them  now,  even  to  my  futi 

life. 
If  such  or  no  my  present  will  extend. 
To   horse-breed-varying   Plirygia  likenrij 

send, 
T'  inform  my  sire  and  mother  of  my  state, 
That  live  for  me  extreme  disconsolate  ; 
Who  gold  enough,  and  well-woven  w 

will  give. 
All  whose  rich  gifts  in  my  amends  rccei' 
All  this  perform  d.  add  celebration  then 
Of  honourd   nuptials,   tlmt  by  God 

men 
Are  held  in  reverence."    All  this  while 

said. 
Into  his  bosom  jointly  she  convey'd 
The  fires  of  love ;   when,  all-cnamour'd, 

he 
In  these  terms  answer'd  :  "  If  mortality 
Confine  thy  fortunes,  and  a  woman  were 
Mother  to  those  attractions  that  appear 
In   thy   admired  form,  thy    great   lalhcf 

given 
High  name  of  Oiretts ;   and  the  Spy  ol 

heaven 
(Immortal  Mercury)  th'  enforceful  cause 
That   made  thee    lose  the  prize  of    thai 

appLiuse 
Th.-it  modesty  immaculate  virgins  gives 
My  wife  thou  shall  be  call'd  through  both 

our  lives. 
Nor  shall  the  powers  of  men  nor  Godi 

withhold 
My  fiery  resolution  to  enfold 
Thy  bosom  in  mine  arms  ;  which  here  I 

vow 

To  firm  performance,  past  delay,  and  now, 
Nor,  should  Apollo  with  his  silver  t»w 
Shoot  me  to  instant  death,  would  1  forbeai 
To  do  n  deed  so  full  of  cause  so  dear.  I 

For  with   a  heaven-sweet  woman   I    will 

lie.  J 

Though  straight  I  stoop  the  house  of  Di%l 

and  die." 
This  said,  he  took  her  hand  and 

took  way 
With  him  ;  her  bright  eye*  casting  roui 

whcsc  stay 
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f  stuck  upon  a  bed,  Ihat  was  before 
ie  for  Ihe  king,  and  wealthy  coverings 
wore, 
which  bean'  hides  and  big-voiced  lions' 
lay, 
IThosc  preyfitl  lives  the  king  had  made  his 
prey. 

[tinting  Ih'  Idalian  hills.    This  bed  when 
they 

lad  both   ascended,    fint  he  took  from 
her 

the    fiery    weed,    that    was  her   utmost 
wear  ; 

Jnbutton'd    her    next     rosy    robe ;    and 
loosed 

lie   girdle  th.it  her   slender   waist   en- 
closed : 

Jnlaced  her  buskins  ;  all  her  jewelry 

rook  from  her  neck  and  breasts,  and  all 
laid  by 

Upon  a  golden-siuddcd  chair  of  slate. 

th'  amaie  of  all  which  being  removed,  even 
Fate 

kad    council    of   the    equal    Ciods   gave 
way 

To  this,  that  with  a  deathless  Goddess 
lay 

L  deathfiil  man  ;  since,  what  liis  love  as- 
sumed, 

liot    with   his   conscious  knowledge    was 
presumed. 
Now  when  the  shepherds  and  the  herds- 
men, all, 

rom'd  from  their  flowery  pasture  to  their 
stall, 

Vilh  all  their  oxen,  fat  and  frolic  sheep, 

fenus  into  Ancliiscs  cast  a  sleep, 

tweet  and  profound  ;  while  with  her  own 
hands  now 

Vith  her  rich  weeds  she  did  herself  en- 
dow ; 

lot  so  distinguish 'd,  that  he  clear  might 
know 

kit  happy  glories ;  then  (to  her  desire 

I«r  heavenly  person  ;  put  in  trims  entire) 

be  by  the  bed  stood  of  the  nell-buili 
stall, 

Advanced  her  head  to  state  celestial, 

iind  in  the  cheeks  arose  the  radiant  line 

'JI  nch-crown'd  Venus  to  apparent  view. 

Kad  then  she  roused  him  from  his  rest,  and 
sakl; 

■  Up,  my  Dardanides,  forsake  thy  bed. 

What  pleasure,  Uitc  employd,  lets  humour 
stcep 

thy  lids  in  this  inexcitable  sleep? 

^ake,  and  now  say,  if  1  appear  to  thee 

Llle  her  that   fiist  thine  eyes  conceited 
me." 
VOL.  It, 


This  started  him    from    sleep,    though 

deep  and  dear, 
.And  passing  promptly  he  enjoy 'd  his  ear, 
Uut  when  his  eye  saw  Venus'  neck  and 

eyes, 
Whose    beauties     could    not     bear    the 

counterprise 
Of  any  other,  down  his  own  eyes  fell. 
Which  pallid  fear  did  from  her  view  repel : 
And  mode  him,  with  a  main  respect  Iwside, 
Turn  his  whole  person  from  her  state,  and 

hide 
(With  his  rich  weed  apposed)  his  royal 

face; 
These  wing'd  words  using:    "When,  at 

first,  thy  grace 
Mine  eyes  gave  entertainment,  well  1  knew 
Thy  stale  was  deified  ;  but  thou  told'st  not 

true ; 
And  Iheiicfore  let  me  pray  thee  (by  thy 

love 
Borae  to  thy  father,  ^Cgis-beoring  Jon) 
That  thou  wilt  never  let  me  live  to  be 
An  abject,  after  so  divine  degree 
Taken  in  fortune,  but  t.ikc  ruth  on  me. 
For  any  man  Ihat  with  a  Goddess  lies. 
Of  interest  in  immorialities. 
Is  nei'er  long-Uvcd."    She  replied  :  "For- 
bear, 

0  happiest  of  mortal  men,  this  fear. 

.And  rest  assured,  that  (not  for  me,  at  least) 

1  hy  least  ills  fear  fits  ;  no,  nor  for  the  rest 
Of   all   the   Blessed,    for    thou    art    their 

friend ; 
And  so  far  from  sustaining  instant  end, 
Th.il   to  Ihy  long-enlarged  life  there  shall 

spring 
Amongst  the  Trojans    a  dear   son,   and 

king, 
To  whom  shall  many  a  son,  and  son's  son, 

rise 
In  everl.isling  great  posterities  ; 
His  tmmc  yEneas  ;  therein  keeping  life, 
Kor  ever,  in  my  much-conceitod  grief. 
That  I,  immortal,  fell  into  Ihe  bed 
Of  one  whose  blood  mortahty  must  shed. 
Rut  rest  thou  comforted,  and  all  the  race 
That  Troy  shall  propagate,  in  tliis  high 

grace ; 
That,  past  all  races  else,  the  Gods  stand 

near 
Your  glorious  nation ;   Cor  the  forms  ye 

b^r, 
.And  natures  so  ingenuous  and  sincere. 
For  which,  the  great  in  counsels  (Jupiter) 
Your  gold-Iock'd  Ganymedes  did  transfer 
(In  rapture  far  from  men's  depressed  fates) 
'ro  make  him  consort  with  our  Deified 

states. 
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And  scale  >hc  tops  or  the  Saturnian  sides. 
He  was  so  mere  a  marvel  in  their  eyes. 
And  iherefore  from  a  bowl  of  gold  he  fills 
Red  nectar  :  that  the  rude  disteiuion  kills 
Of  winds   that   in  your  human  stomachs 

breed. 
But  then  did  languor  on  the  liver  feed 
Of  Tros,  his   father,  that  was  king   of 

Troy; 
And  ever  did  his  memory  employ' 
With  loss  of  his  dear  beauty  so  bcreaven, 
Though  with  a  sacred  whirlwind  rapt  to 

heaven. 
But  Jove,  in  pity  of  him,  saw  him  given 
Good  compensation,  sending  by  Heaven's 

Spy 
White-swift-hooved  horse,  that  Immortality 
Had  made  firm-spirited  ;  and  had,  beside, 
Hennes  to  see  his  arnbassy  supplied 
With  this  vow'd  bounty  {using  all  at  large 
That  his  unaliet'd  counsels  gave  in  charge) 
That  he  himself  should  immortality  breathe. 
Expert  of  Age  and  woe  as  well  as  death. 
This   ambassy   express'd,    be   mourn  d 

no  more, 
But  up  with  all  his  inmost  mind  he  bore. 
Joying  that  he,  upon  his  swift-hooved  horse. 
Should  be  sustaio'd  in  on  eternal  course. 
So    did     the    golden-throned    Aurora 

raise, 
Into  her  lap,  another  that  the  praise 
Of  an  immortal  fashion  had  in  fame  ; 
And  of  your  nation  bore  the  noble  name  : 
jHis  title  Tilhon)  who,  not  pleased  with 

her. 
As  she  his  lovely  person  did  transfer. 
To  satisfy  him,  she  bade  ask  of  Jove 
The  gilt  of  an  Immortal  for  her  lo^T. 
Jove  gave,  and  bound  it  with  his  bowed 

brow. 
Performing  to  the  utmost  point  his  vow. 
Fool  that  she  was,  that  would  her  love  en- 
gage. 
And  not  as  long  ask  from  the  bane  of 

age 
The  sweet  exemption,  and  youth's  endless 

flower. 
Of  which  as  long  as  both  the  grace  and 

power 
His  i>erson  entertain'd,  she  loved  the  man. 
And  (at  the  fluents  of  the  ocean 
Near  Earth's  extreme  bounds)  dwelt  with 

him  :  but  when 
(According  to  the  course  of  aged  men) 
On  his  fair  head,  and  honourable  beard. 
His  tint    grey  hairs   to    her    light    eyes 

appear  d, 

'    ^LX^fnt.     CtiJHi  Kumortittrit  ptrftlua. 


She  left  his  bed ;  yet  gave  him 
food 

The  Gods'  ambrosia  ;  nnd  attire  «] 
Till  even  the  hate  of  age  came  oa  I 
That  not  a  lineament  of  his  was  n 
With  power  of  motion  ;  nor  dicTl 

tain, 
Much  less,  the  vigour  hud  t*) 

vein ; 
The  virtue  lost  in  each  exhausts 
Tliat   at  his  wish   before 

him; 
All  powers  so  quite  decay 'd, 

spake 
His  voice  no  perceptible  accent  I 
Her  counsel  then  thought  best  f 

more  ; 
But  lay  him  in  his  bed  and  lock  1 
Such  an  Immortal  would  not  I  wisi 
T  extend  all  days  so  to  eternity. 
But  if,  .IS  now,  thou  couldst 

course 
In  grace  of  form,  and  all  cor] 
To  an  eternal  date  ;   thou 

bear 
My  husband's  worthy  name,  .ind  M 
Should  I  need  rain,  for  thy  dea 

clincd. 
From  my  all-clouded  bitterness  of  i 
But  now  the  stem  storm  of  rdentje 
Will  quickly  circle  thee,  that  ' 

gage 
All  men  alike;  even  loathsi 

bane 
Attending  with  it,  every  human  ^ 
Which    even    the   Gods    hate. 

penance  lies 
Imposed  on  flesh  and  blood's  in&rn 
Which  I  myself  must  tiisle  in  great 
And  date  as  endless,  for  consorting 
All  the  immortals  with  my  opprobr] 
Arc  full  by  this  time ;  on  their  hear 
(Even  lo  the  sting  of  fear)  my  i 

usetl,  ' 

And  wiving  conversations  infu 
Into  the  bosoms  of  the  best  of  t 
With   women,  that  the  frail 

stream  _ 

Etolh  daily  ravish.     All  this  Ion| 

done. 
Which  now  no  more,  but  with  « 
Of  (ears.   1   must  in  heaven 

name, 
I  have  so  forfeited  in  this  my  I 
And  am  imposed  pain  of  so  {, 
For  so  much  erring  from  a  Godd 
For  I  h.ive  put  beneath  my  girdle  h 
A   son,   whose   sire    the    humaa 

sphere 
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Uives  circumscriplion.    But,  when  first  the 

The  Nymphs,  his  nurses,  shall  present  to 

Ught 

thee, 

His  eyes  shall  comfort,  Nymphs  that  haunt 

And  show  thee  what  a  birth  thou  hast  by 

the  height 

me. 

Of  hills,  and  breasts  have  of  most  d«ep 

And,  sure  as  now  I   tell  tbee  all  these 

things. 
When  Earth  hath  clothed  her  pbnts  in  fire 

receipt, 
Shall  be  his  nurses  ;  who  inhabit  now 

A  hill  of  so  vast  and  divine  a  brow. 

fair  springs. 

As  m^n  nor  God  can  come  at  their  re- 

Myself will  make  return  to  this  retreat, 

' 

treats  ; 

And  bring  that  flower  of  thy  enamour'd 

Who  Uve  long  hves,   and  cat   immortal 

heat  ; 

meats, 

VVhom  when  thou  (hen  seest,  joy  shall  file 

And  with  Immortals  in  the  exercise 

thine  eyes, 

Of  comely  dances  dare  contend,  and  rise 
Into  high  question    wliich    deserves    the 

He  shall  so  well  present  the  Deities. 

And  then  into  thine  own  care  lake  thy 

priie. 

son 

The  light  Sileni  mix  in  love  with  these. 

From  his  calm  seat  to  windy  Ilion, 

And,  of  all  Spies  the  Prince,  Argicides  ; 

Where,   if  strict  question  be  upon   thee 

In  wcU-trimm'd  caves  their  secret  mceiings 

past. 

made. 

.\sking  what  mother   bore   beneath   ber 

And  With  the  lives  of  these  doih  life  invade 

waist 

Or  odorous  fir-trees,  or  highfortheaded 

So  dear  a  son  ;  answer,  as  I  afford 

oaks  ; 

Fit  admonition,  nor  forgot  a  word  : 
They  say  a  Nymph,  called  Calucopides, 

Together  taking  their  begetting  strokes. 

And  have  their  lives  and  deaths  of  equal 

That  is  with  others  an  inhabitress 

dates  ; 

On  this  thy  wood-crown'd  hill,   acknow- 

Trees   bearing    lovely    and    delightsome 

ledges 

states. 

That  she  his  life  gave.     But,  if  thon  de- 

Whom Earth  first  feeds,  that  men  initiates. 

clare 

On  her  high  hiUs  she  doth  their  states 

The  secret's  truth,  and  art   so  mad  to 

sustain. 

dare 

And  they  their  own  heights  raise  as  high 

(In  glory  of  thy  fortunes)  to  approve 

again. 

That  rich-crown'd  Venus  mix'd  with  thee 

Their  growths  together  made,  Nymphs 

in  love, 

call  their  groves 

Jove,  fired  with  my  aspersion  so  dispreod. 
Will,  with  a  wreakful  lightning,  dart  thee 

Vow'd  to  th'  Immortals'  services,  and  loves. 

Which  men's  steels  therefore  touch  not  ; 

dead. 

but  let  grow. 

All  now  is  told  thee,  comprehend  it  all. 

But  when  wise  Fates  limes  for  their  fadings 

Be  master  of  thyself,  and  do  not  call 

know. 

My  name  in  question  ,  but  with  reverence 

The  fair  trees  still  before  the  fair  Nymphs 

vow 

die. 

To  Deities'  angers  all  the  awe  ye  owe." 

The  bark  about  them  grown  corrupt  and 

This   said,  she  reacb'd  heaven,  where 

dry. 
And  all  their  boughs,  fall'n,  yield  to  Earth 

airs  ever  flow. 

And  so,  0  Goddess,  ever  honour'd  be. 

her  right ; 

In  thy  so  odorous  Cyprian  Eiiipcry. 

My  Muse,    affecting    first    thy    fame    to 

And   then    the  Nymphs'   lives  leave  the 

lovely  light. 

raise. 

And  these  Nymphs  in  their  caves  shall 

Shall  make  transcenslon  now  to  others' 

nurse  my  son, 

praise. 

Whom  {»hen  in  him  youth's  first  grace  is 

begun) 

TUB  END  OF  TUB  FIMT  HYMN  TO  VUSUS 
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TO   THE   SAME. 


The   reverend,    rich  -  crown'd,   and    fair 

Queen  1  sing, 
Vemis.  that  owes  in  fate  the  fortressing 
Of  all  maritimal  Cyprus  ;  where  the  force 
Of   gcnlle-brcalhing  Zephyr    stccr'rt    her 

course 
Along  the  waves  of  the  resounding  sea  ; 
While,  yet  unborn,  in  that  soft  foam  she 

l.iy 
That  brought  her  forth  ;  whom  those  fair 

Hours  that  bear 
The  golden  bridles,  joyfully  stood  near. 
Took  up  into  their  arms,  and  put  on  her 
Weeds  of  a  never-corruptible  wear. 
On    her    immortal    head    a   crown   they 

placed. 
Elaborate,  and  with  all  the  beauties  graced 
That  gold  could  give  it ;   of  a  weight  so 

great. 
That,  to  impose  and  lake  off,  it  had  set 
Three  handles  on  il,   made,  for  endless 

hold. 
Of  shining  brass,   and  all  adorn'd  with 

gold. 


'i 


Her    soft   neck    all   with    carcancis  <m 

graced, 
Tliat  sloop  d.  and  both  her  silver  breasts 

embraced. 
Which  even  the  Hours  themselves  wear 

resort 
To  Deities*  dances,  and  her  Father's  cout 
Graced  at  all  parts,  they  brought  lohcavm 

her  graces  ;  ' 

Whose  first  sight  seen,  all  fell  into  a^ 

braces  ; 
Huggd  her  white  hands  ;  saluted  ;  wishia 

all 
To  wear  her  maiden  flower  in  festival 
Of  sacred  Hymen,  and  to  lead  her  hon 
AU,  to  all  adminition,  overcome 
With  Cythcrca  with  the  violet  crown. 
So  to  the  black-brow 'd-sweet-spokc  , 

renown. 
Prepare  my  song  ;    and  give  me,  in  It 

end. 

The  victory  ;  to  whose  palm  all  contend* 
So  shall  my  Muse  for  ever  honour  thee. 
And,  for  thy  sake,  thy  fair  posterity. 


BACCHUS,   OR  THE   PIRATES. 


Of  Dionystis,  noble  Semele's  Son, 

I  now  intend  to  render  mention. 

As  on  a  prominent  shore  his  person  shone, 

like  to  a  youth  whose  flower  was  newly 

blown, 
Bright  oiure  tresses  play'd  about  his  head. 
And  on  his  bright  broad  shoulders  was  dis- 

pread 
A  purple  mantle.  Straight  he  was  descried 
By  ccrt.iin  manly  pirates,  that  applied 
Their  utmost  speed   to  prise  him,   being 

aboard 
A  well-built  bark,  about  whose  broad  sides 

roar'd 
The  wine-black  Tyrrhene  billows ;  death 

as  black 
Brought  them  upon  him  in  Iheir  future 

wrack. 
For,  soon  as  they  had  purchased  but  his 

view. 
Mutual  signs  past  them,  and  ashore  they 

flew. 


Took    him,    and    brought    him    instanl 

aboard. 
Soothing  their  hopes  to  have  obuin'd 

hoard 
Of   riches    with    him  ;    and   a  Jove-I 

king 
To  such  a  flower  must  needs  be  tuitui 

spring. 
And  therefore  straight  among  fetters  th 

must  fetch, 
To  make  him  sure.     But  no  such  stren 

would  stretch 
To  his  conslrain'd  poweis.     Far  flew 

their  bands 
From  any   least  force  done  his    feet 

hands. 
But  he  sal  casting  smiles  from  his  bit 

eyes 

At  all  their  worst.  At  which  discoveries 
Made  by  ihe  master,  he  did  thus  dehott 
All  his  associates  :  ' '  Wretches  I    Of  ' 

sort 


BACCHUS. 
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}lold  ye  the  person  ye  nssay  lo  bind  ? 
Kay,  which  of  all  llic  Power  fuDy-divincd 
£slecm   ve  Iiim  ?   whose  wortli  yields  so 

much  weight 
That  not  our  well-buill  bark  will  bear  bis 

freight. 
Of  Jove  himself  he  is  ;  or  he  that  bears 
TTic  silver  bow  ;  or  Nepiune.    Nor  appears 
In  him  the  least  resemblance  of  a  man, 
But  of  a  strain  at  least  Olympian. 
<^orae  I     Make  we  quick  dismission  of  his 

state, 
^nd  on  the  blaclc-soil'd  earth  exonerate 
Our  sinking  vessel  of  his  deified  lond, 
"Nor  dare  the  touch  of  an  intangible  tjod. 
Lest  winds  outrageous,  and  of  wrackful 

scathe, 
^nd    smoking    tempests,   blow    his    fiery 

wrath." 
Tliis  well-spoke  master  the  tall  captain 

gave 
Hateful  and  horrible  language  ;  call'd  him 

slave, 
And  bade  him  mark  the  prosperous  gale 

that  blew. 
And   bow   their  vessel  with  her  mainsail 

flew  ; 
Bade  all  take  arms,  and  said,  their  works 

required 
The  cares  of  men,  and  not  of  an  inspired 
Pure  tealous  master  ;  his  firm  bu[>cs  being 

fired 
With  this  opinion,  that  they  should  arrive 
In  i-Kgypt  straight,  or  Cypnis,  or  where 

live 
Men  whose  brave  breaths  above  the  north 

wind  blow ; 
Vea,  and  perhaps  beyond  iheir  rtrgion  loo. 
And  that  he  made  no  doubt  but  in   the 

end 
To  make  his  prisoner  tell  him  every  friend 
Of  all  his  offspring,  brothers,  wealth,  and 

aU; 
Since  that  prise,  certain,  must  some  God 

let  fall. 
This  said,  the  mast  and  mainsail  up  he 

drew. 
And  in  the  mainsail's  midst  a  frank  gale 

blew ; 
When  nil  his  ship  took  arms  to  brave  their 

prise. 
But  straight  strange  works  nppear'd  to  all 

their  eyes  : 
First,  sweet  wine  through  their  swift-black 

bark  did  Row, 
Of  which  the  odours  did  a  little  blow 
Their  fiery  spirits,  making  ih'  air  so  fine 
That  thry  in  flood  were  there  as  well  as 

wine. 


A  mere  immortal-making  savour  rose, 
Which  on  the  air  the  Deity  did  impose. 
The  seamen  seeing  all,  admiration  seized. 
Yet  instantly  their  wonders  were  increased ; 
For  on  the  topsail  there  ran,  here  and 

there, 
A  vine  that  grapes  did  in  abunditnce  bear ; 
And  in  an  instant  was  the  ship's  mainmast 
With     an    oljscure-grecn-ivy's    arms    em- 
braced, 
That   flourishd  straight,    and   were  with 

berries  graced  ; 
Of  which  did  garlat:ds  circle  every  brow 
Of  all  the  pirates  ;  and  no  one  knew  how. 
Which   when    they  saw,    they   made   the 

master  steer 
Out  to  the  shore ;  whom  Bacchus  made 

forbear. 
With   showing  more    wonders.     On    the 

hatches,  he 
Appeard  a  terrible  Uon,  horribly 
Roaring  ;    and  in   the  mid-deck  a  male 

bear. 
Made  with  a  huge  mane  ;  making  all,  for 

fear, 
Crowd  to  the   steni,  about   the   master 

there : 
Whose  mind  he  still  kept  dauntless  and 

sincere. 
But  on  the  captain  rush'd  and  ramp'd, 

with  force 
So  nide  and  sudden,  that  his  m.iin  recourse 
Was  to  the  main-sea  straight:  and  after  him 
I^apt  all  his  mates,  as  trusting  to  their 

swim 
To  fly  foul  death  ;  but  so  found  what  they 

fled. 
Being  all  to  dolphins  metamorphosed. 
The  master  he  took  ruth  of,  saved,  and 

made 
The  blcsscd'st   man  that  ever   tried  his 

trade. 
These  few  words  giving  him :  "  Be  con- 
fident. 
Thou  God-inspired  pilot.  In  the  bent 
or  my  affection,  rendy  to  requite 
Thy  late-to-me-intended  benefit. 
I  nm  the  roaring  God  of  spritely  wine, 
^\'hom  Semele  ^that  did  even  Jove  incline 
To  amoroiu  mixture,   and  was  Cadmus' 

care) 
Made  issue  to  the  mighty  Thunderer." 
And   thus,    all  excellence  of    grace   lo 

thee. 
Son  of  sweet-counten.'uice-carrying  Scmele. 
I  must  not  thee  forget  in  le.ist  degree, 
Flut  pray  thy  spirit  10  render  so  my  song 
Sweet,     and    all    ways    in    order'd     fury 

strong. 
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TO  MARS. 

Maes,  most-strong,  gold-bdm'd,  making 

cliariots  crack ; 
Never  wilhoul  a  shield  cast  on  thy  back. 
Mind-master,  town-guard,  with  darts  never 

driven ; 
Strong-handed  ;  al)  arms,  fort,  and  fence 

of  heaven  ; 
Father  of  victory,  with  fair  strokes  given  ; 
Joint  surrogate  of  justice,  lest  she  fall 
In  unjust  strifes  a  tyrant ;  general 
Only  of  just  men  justly  ',  that  dost  bear 
Fortitude's    sceptre ;     to    heaven's    fiery 

sphere 
Giver  of  circular  motion,  between 
That  and  the  Pleiads  that  still  wandering 

been  ; 
Where  thy  still-vehemently-flaming  horse 
About  the  third  heaven  make  their  fiery 

course ; 
Helperof  mortals;  hear  I    As  thy  fires  give 
The  fair  and  present  boldnesses  that  strive 
In   youth   for  honour,   being  the   sweet- 
beam  d  light 
That  darts  into  their  lives,  from  all  thy 

height. 
The  fortitudes  and  fortunes  found  in  fight. 
So  would    I   likewise  wish  to   have    the 

power 
To  keep  off  from  my  heart  thy  bitter  hour. 
And  that  false  &re,  cast  from  my  soul's  low 

kind.  • 

Stoop  to  the  fit  rule  of  my  highest  mind. 
Controlling  that  so  eager  sting  of  wrath 
That  stirs  me  on  still  to  that  horrid  sen  he 
Of  war  ;  that  God  still  sends  to  wreak  his 

spleen 
(Even  by  whole  tribes)  of  proud  injurious 

men. 
But  O  thou  evcr-blcssed  I  give  me  still 
Presence  of  mind  to  put  in  act,  my  will 
'Varied,  as  fits,  to  all  occasion  ; 
And   to  live    free,   unforced,    unwrought 

upon ; 
Beneath  those  laws  of  peace  that  never  ore 
Affected  with  pollutions  popular 
Of  unjust  hurt,  or  loss  to  any  one  ; 
And  to  bear  safe  the  burthen  undergone 
Of  foes  inflcxive,  and  inhumane  hates  ; 
Secure  from  violent  and  harmful  fates. 


i 


TO  DIANA. 

DiAKA  praise,   Muse,  that  in  darts  de- 

Ughls ; 
Lives  still  R  maid,  and  had  nutritial  rights 


With  her  bom-brother,  the   far-$hootia( 

Sun. 
That  doth  her   all-of-gold-tuade   cbaiidt  | 

nin 
In   chase   of  game ;    from   Meks   tint  | 

abounds 
In  black-brow'd  bulrushes,  and  (where  ha  I 

bounds 
She  fiist    uncouples,    joining    there    ber  I 

horse). 
Through  Smyrna ;  carried  in  most  607  ' 

course 
To  grape-rich  Claros.     Where  (in  his  hch 

home. 
And  constant  expectation  she  will  come) 
Sits  Phoebus,   that  the  silver   bow  dotb  j 

bear. 
To  meet  with  Phoebe,   that  doth   doits 

transfer 
As  far  as  he  his  shafts.     As  far  then  be 
Thy  chaste  fame  shot,  O  Queen  of  archei;  I 
Sacrinff  my  song  to  every  Deity. 


TO  VENUS. 

To  Cyprian  Venus  still  my  \-erses  vow. 
Who  gifts  as  sweet  as  honey  doth  bestow 
On  all  mortality  ;  that  ever  smiles. 
And  rules  a  face   that   all    foes    recoa- 

ciles  ; 
Ever  sustaining  in  her  hand  a  Sower 
Tliat  all  desire  keeps  ever  in  her  power. 

Hail,  then,  O  Queen  of  well-built  Sala- 
mine. 
And  all  the  slate  that  Cyprus  doth  con- 
fine : 
Inform  my  song  with  that  celesliiU  fire 
That  in  thy  beauties  kindles  all  desire. 
So  shall  my  Muse  for  ever  honour  thee, 
And  any  other  thou  commend'st  to  me. 


TO  PALLAS. 

Pall.\s  Minerva  only  I  begin 

To  give  my  song  ;  that  makes  war's  terrible 

din  : 
Is  patroness  of  cities,  and  with  Mars 
Maishall'd  in  all   the  care  and   cure  of 

wars. 
And  in  everted  cities,  fights,  and  cries. 
But  never  doth  liei^lf  sit  down  or  rise 
Before  a  city  ;  but  at  both  limes  she 
All  injured  people  sets  on  foot,  and  free. 
Give,  with  Uiy  war's  force,  fortune  then 

10  me ; 
And,  with  thy  wistlom's  force,  felicity. 
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TO  JUNO. 

Satusnia,  and  her  throne  of  gold,  I  sing ; 
That  was  of  Rhea  the  eternal  spring. 
And  empress  of  a  beauty  never  yet 
Equall'd  in  height  of   tincture.     Of  the 

great 
Saturaius  (brraking  air  in  awful  noise) 
The  far-famed  wile  and  sister ;  whom  in 

joys 
Of  high  Olympus  all  the  blessed  love. 
And  honour  equal  with  unequall'd  Jove. 


TO  CERES. 

The  rich-hair'd  Ceres  I  assay  to  sing  r 
A  Goddess,  in  whose  grace  the  natural 

spring 
Of  serious  majesty  itself  is  seen ; 
And  of  the  wedded,    yet    in    grace   still 

green 
(Proserpina,  her  daughter),  that  displays 
A  beauty  casting  every  way  her  rays. 
All  honour  to  Ihee,  Goddess  :  keep  this 

town  ; 
And  take  thou  chief  charge  of  my  song's 

reiwwii. 


TO  THE  MOTHER  OF  THE 
GODS. 

MOTHKB  of  all,  both  Gods  and  men,  com- 

tnend, 
O  Muse,  whose  fair  form  did  from  Jove 

descend : 
That  dolh  with  cymbal  sounds  delight  her 

life. 
And  Iremuloas  divisions  of  the  fife. 
Love's  dreadful  Uons'  roars,  and  wolves' 

hoarse  howls. 
Sylvan  retreats,  and  hills,  whose  hollow 

knolls 
Raise  repercussive  sounds  about  her  ears. 
And  so  may  honour  ever    crown    thy 

years 
'with  all^else  Goddesses  ;  and  ever  be 
Exalted  in  the  Musei'  harmony. 


TO  LION-HEARTED  HERCULES. 

Alcides,  forcefullesi  of  all  the  brood 
Of  men  enforced  with  need  of  earthy  food 
My  Muse  shall  memoriie;  the  son  of  Jove  ; 
VVliom,  in  fair-sesUed  Thebes  (commix'd 
in  love 


With   great    Heaven's  sable-cloud-assem- 
bling slate) 
Alcmena  bore  to  him  ;  and  who,  in  date 
Of  days  forepast,  through  all  the  sea  vrai 

sent, 
.'\nd  liarth's  inenarrable  continent. 
To  acts  th.it  king  Eurystiieus  had  decreed. 
Did  many  a  petuUnt  and  imperious  deed 
Himself,   and  therefore  suiTer'd    many  • 

toil; 
Vet  now  inhabits  the  illustrious  soil 
Of  while  Olympus  ;  and  delights  his  life 
With  still  young   Hcbc,   his  well-ankled 
wife. 
Hail,  King ;  and  Son  of  Jove  ;  vouch- 
safe thou  me 
Virtue,  and  her  effect,  felicity. 

TO  .^LSCULAPIUS, 

With  iCsculapius,  the  physician, 

Th.it  cured  all  sickness,  and  was  Phoebus' 

son. 
My  Muse  makes  entry  ;  to  whose  life  gave 

yield 
Divine  Coronis  in  the  Dotian  field 
(King  Phlcgius'  daughter),  who  much  jof 

on  men 
Confcrr'd,  in  dear  cose  of  their  irksome 

pain. 
For  which,  roy  salutation,  worthy  king. 
And  vows   tft  thee   paid,  ever  when  I 

sing. 

TO  CASTOR  AND  POLLUX. 

Castoh  and  Pollux,  the  Tyndarides, 
Sweet  Muse  illustrate  ;  that  their  essences 
Fetch  from  the  high  forms  of  Olympian 

Jove, 
.^nd  were  the  fair  fruits  of  bright  Leda's 

love. 
Which  she  produced  beneath   the  sacred 

shade 
Of  steep  Taygetus ;  being  subdued,  and 

nuule 
To  serve  th'  affections  of  the  Tliunderer. 
And  so  all  pnce  to  you  ;  whom  all  aver 
(For  skill  m  horses,  and  their  manage 

given) 
To    be    the   bravest    hotsemcn   under 

hcavtrn. 


TO  MERCURY. 

Hermes  I  honour  (ihe  Cyllenian  Spy), 
King  of  Cyllcnia,  and  of  Arcady 
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With    flocks   abounding :    and   the  Mes- 

senyrr 
Of  all  til'  Immortals,  that  doih  siill  infer 
Profits  of  infinite  value  to  Ihcir  store  : 
Whom  to  S.Mumius  bashful  Maia  bore ; 
Daiigliter  of  Atlas  ;  and  did  therefore  fly 
Of  all  th'  Immortals  the  society, 
To  that  dark  cive  ;  where,  in  the  dead  of 

night, 
Jove  join'd  with  her  in  love's  dirine  delight ; 
Wlien  golden  sleep   shut  Juno's  jealous 

eye, 
Whose  amis  had  wrists  as  while  as  ivory ; 
From  whom,  and  ail,  both  men  and  Gods 

beside. 
The  fair-hair'd  nymph  her  scape  kept  lui- 

descried. 
Joy  to  the  Jove-got  then,  and  Main's 

care  : 
'I'wixt  men  and  Gods  the  geneml  Mes- 
senger : 
Giver  of  good  grace,  gladness,  and  the 

flood 
Of  all  that  men  or  Gods  account  their 

good. 

TO  PAN. 

Sing,  Muse,  this  chief  of  Hermes'  love-got 

joys, 
Goat-footed,  two-hom'd,  amorous  of  noise: 
That  through  the  fair  greens,  all  adom'd 

with  trees. 
Together  goes  with  Nymphs,  whose  nimble 

knees 
Can  every  dance  foot ;  that  affect  to  scale 
The  most  inaccessible  tops  of  all 
Uprighlesl  rocks  ;  and  ever  use  to  call 
On  Fan.  the   brighihaird  God  of   pas- 
toral. 
'Who  yet  is  lean  and  loveless,  and  doth 

owe 
By  lot,  all  loHiest  mountains  crowi>'d  with 

snow ; 
All  lops  of  hills,  and  cliffy  highnesses, 
All  syUan  copses,  and  ihe/onresses 
Of  thorniest  qucaches,  here  and  there  doth 

rove. 
And  sometimes,  by  allurement  of  his  love. 
Will  wade  the  watery  softnesses  ;  some- 
lime^ 
(In  quile  opposed  capriccios)  he  climbs 
The   hardest  rocks,   and  highest ;    every 

way 
Running  their  ridges  ;  often  will  convey 
HiinseU  up  to  a  watch-lower's  top,  where 

sheep 
Have  their  observance :  oft  through  bills 
as  steep 


His  goals  he  runs  upon,  and  npN'cr  rcsu. 
Then  turns  be  head,  and  flics  on  savage 

beasts. 
Mad  of  their  slaughleis ;  so  most  shoip  ao 

eye 
Setting  upon  them,  as  his  beams  let  fly 
Through  .^11  their  thickest  tapestries.     And 

then 
(When  Hesperus  calls  to  fold  the  flocks  of 

men) 
From    the  green   closets  of    his    loftiest 

reeds 
He  rushes  forth  ;  and  joy,  with  song,  he 

feeds. 
When,  under  shadow  of  their  motions  set. 
He  plays    a    verse    forth    so    profoundly 

sweet. 
As  not  ihe  bird  thai  in  the  flowery  spring. 
Amidst  the  leaves  set,  makes  the  thickets 

ring 
Of  her  sour  sorrows,  swectea'd  with  her 

song. 
Runs  her  divisions  varied  so  and  strong. 
And  then  Ihe  sweet-voiced  Nymphs  ibat' 

crown  his  mount.iins 
(Flock'd    round    about    Ihe     derp-block-i 

water'd  founl.iins) 
Fall  in  with  their  contention  of  song. 
To  which  Ihe  echoes  all  the  hills  along 
Their  repercussions  odd.     Then  here  and 

there 
(Placed  in  the  midst)  the  God  the  guide 

doth  bear 
Of  all  their  dances,  winding  in  and  out. 
A  lynx's  hide,  besprinkled  round  about 
With  blood,  cast  on  his  shoulders.     Aai 

thus  he. 
With     well-made    songs,     maintains    th*' 

alacrity 
Of  his   free     mind,    in    silken    meadows 

crown'd 

With  hyacinths  and  saffrons  ;  that  abound 
In    swcel-bre.ithed    odours,    that    th'  un- 

number'd  grass 
(Besides  their  scents)  give  as  through  oil. 

they  pass. 
And  these,   in  all  their     pleasures,    ever 

raise 
The  blessed  Gods'  and    long    Olympus^ 

praise  : 
Like  u^ous  Hermes,  who,  of  all,  1  said 
Most  profits  up  to  all  the  Gods  convey'd. 
Who,    likewise,  came  into  th'   ArcadiU 

stale, 
(Tliat's  rich  in  fountains,  and  all  celebrate' 
For  nurse  of  flocks),  where  he  had  vowd 

a  grove 
(Sumamcd    Cyllcnius)   to    his  Go<lbeail\ 

love. 


Yet  even  himself  (although  a  God  he  «rere) 
dad    in    a    sqimlid    sheepskin,   goverii'd 

there 
A  monal's  sheep.  For  soft  love  entering  him 
Conform  d  his  stale  to  his  conceited  tnra. 
And  made  him  long,  in  an  extreme  degree, 
~  enjoy  the  fair-hair'd  virgtn  Dryope. 

ich  ere  he  could,  she  made  him  con- 
summate 
The  flourishing  rite  of  Hymen's  hoDoiir'd 

stale  : 
And  brought  him  such  a  piece  of  progeny, 
Ai  show'd,  at  hrsi  sight,  monstrous  to  the 

eye; 
Goat-footed,  two-hom  d,  full  of  noise,  even 

then  ; 
And  (opposite  quite  to  other  children) 
Told,  in  sweet  laughter,  he  ought  death  no 

tear. 
Yet  straight  his  mother  start,  and  fled,  in 

fear. 
The  sight  of  so  tuuatisfying  a  thing. 
In   whose  face  put  forth  such  a  bristled 

spring. 
Yet  the  most  useful  Mercury  embraced, 
And  took  into  his  anus,  his  honicly-f>iced  ; 
Beyond  all  measure  joyful  with  his  sight  : 
And  up  to  heaven  with  him  mode  instant 

flight. 
Wrapt  in  the  warm  skin  of  a  mountain 

bare ; 
Set  him  by  Jove ;  and  made  most  merry 

fare 
To  all  the  Deities  else  with  his  son's  sight : 
\\'hich   most  of   all    fill'd    Bacchus  with 

delight  ; 
And  Pan  they  call'd  him,  since  be  brought 

to  all 
Of  mirth  so  rare  and  full  a  festival. 
And  thus  all  honour  to  the  shepherds' 
.  King, 
For  sacrifice  to  thee    my   Muse   shall 

sing. 

TO  VULCAN. 

Pbaise  Vulcan,  now  Muse  ;  whom  Faroe 

gives  the  prize 
For  depth  and  facture  of  oil  forge-devise  ; 
Who,  with  the  sky-eyed  Pallas,  first  did 

give 
Men  rules  of  buildings,  that  before  did 

li«ie 
In  caves  and  dens,  and  hills,  like  avage 

beasts ; 
But  now.  by  art-famed  Vulcan's  Interests 
In  all  their  civil  industries,  ways  clear 
Through    th'    all-things-bringing-to-thdr- 

eiuls  (the  year). 


They  work  out  to  their  ages'  ends  ;  at  ease 
Lodged  in  safe  roofs  from  Winter's  utmost 
prease. 
But.  Vulcan,  stand  piopitious  to  me. 
Virtue  safe  granting,  and  felicity. 

TO  PHCEBUS. 

O  Phcebus  I    Even  the  swan  from  forth 

her  Mings, 
(Jumping  her  proyning-bank),  thee  sweetly 

sings. 
By    bright     Pcneus'    whirl  •  pit  •  making 

streams. 
Thee,  that  thy  lute  makest  sound  so  to  thy 

beams  ; 
Thee,  first  and  last,  the  sweet-voiced  singer 

still 
Sings :  for  thy  song's  all-songs-transcending 

skill. 
Thy  pleasure,  then,  shall  my  song  still 

supply. 
And  so  salutes  thee,  King  of  Poesy. 


TO  NEPTUNE. 

Nepti/NR,  the  mighty  marine  God,  1  sing; 

Eanh's  mover,  and  the  fruitless  ocean's 
king. 

Tliat  Helicon  and  th'  Mgcsax  deeps  dost 
hold. 

O  thou  Earth-shaker  ;  thy  command  two- 
fold 

The  Gods  have  sorted  ;  making  thee  of 
horses 

The  awful  tamer,  and  of  naval  forces 

The  sure  preserver.  Hail,  O  Saturn's 
birth. 

Whose  graceful  green  hair  dicles  all  iha 
earth. 

Bear  a  benign  mind ;  and  thy  helpful 
hand 

Lend  all.  subniitied  to  thy  dread  com- 
mand. 

TO  JOVE. 

Jove  now  I  sing ;    the  greatest  and  the 

best 
Of  all  these  Powen  that  are  with  Deity 

blest. 
That  far-off  doth  his  dreadful  voice  diffuse. 
And,  being  King  of  all,  doth  all  conduce 
To  all   their  ends.     Wlio  (shut  from  alt 

Gods  rise 
With  Themis,  that  the  laws  of  all  things 

telb) 
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Their  fit  composares  to  their  times  doth 

call; 
Weds  them  together,  and  preserves  this  all. 
Grace  then,  O  far-beard  Jove,  the  grace 

thou'st  given, 
Most  glorious,  and  most  great  of  Earth 
and  Heaven. 

TO  VESTA. 

Vbsta,  that  ns  a  servant  oversees 
King  Phoebus'  ballow'd  house,  in  all  de- 
grees 
Of  guide  about  it ;  on  the  sacred  shore 
Of  heavenly  Pylhos  ;  and  hast  evermore 
Rich  balms    distilling  from   thy  odorous 

hair; 
Oiace   this   hotise   with  tbj  housewifely 

repair. 
Enter,  and  bring  a  mind  that  most  may 

move, 
Conferring,  even  the  great  in  counsels, 

Jove : 
And  let  my  verse  taste  of  your  cither's  love. 

TO  THE  MUSES  AND  APOLLO. 

The  Muses,  Jove,  and   Phcebus,  now   1 

sing; 
For   from   the  far-off-shooting  Phoebus 

spring 
All  jxjcts  and  musicians  ;  and  from  Jove 
Th'  ascents  of  kings.    The  man  the  Muses 

love. 
Felicity  blesses  ;  elocution's  choice 
In  syrup  laying,    of  sweetest  breath,  his 

voice. 
Hail,  seed  of  Jove,  my  song  your  honours 

give. 
And  so  in  mine  shall  yours  and  others' 

live. 

TO  BACCHUS. 

Ivy-CBOWN'D  Bacchus  iterate  in  thy 
praises, 

O  Muse ;  whose  voice  all  loftiest  echoes 
raises ; 

And  he  with  all  th'  illustrious  seed  of 
Jove 

Is  join'd  in  honour ;  being  the  fruit  of 
love 

To  him,  and  Scmele  the-great-in-graces  ; 

And  fron>  the  King  bis  father  s  kind  em- 
braces 

By  fair-hair'd  Nymphs  was  taken  to  the 
dales 

OfNyssa,  and  with  curious  festivals 


Given  his  lair  grought,  far  btim  his  bOiatt 

view. 
In  caves  from  whence  eternal  odoun  It*. 
And  in  high  number  of  the  Deities  fhati 
Vei  when  the  many-bynu-given  God  M 

ptut 
His  Nurses'  cares,  in  ivies  and  in  fatp 
All  over  thickeled,  his  varied  nays 
To  sylvan  rovcrts  evermore  he  took 
With  ikil  his  Nurses  ;  whose  shrill  idM 

shook 
Thickets,  in  which  could  do  loot's  (^ 

fall; 
And  he  himself  made  captain  of  them  d. 
And  so,   O  grape-abounding  Bacctn 

he 
Ever  saluted  by  my  Muse  and  me 
Give  us  to  spend  with  spirit  our  boo 

out  here ; 
And  every  hour  extend  to  many  a  jttfc 


TO  DIANA. 

Diana  (that  the  golden  spindle  mott^ 
And  lofty  sounds  as  well  as  Bacchus  loM 
A  b.isbrul  virgin,  and  of  fearful  hearts 
Thedeath-afiecter,  with  delighted  dans; 
By  sire  and  mother,  Phoebus  sister  boa 
Whose  thigh  the   golden    folcbioo  Mi 

adorn) 
I  sing  ;  who  likewise  over  hills  of  shade 
And  promontories,  that  vast  winds  ionM 
Amorous  of  hunting,   bends   her  aSipll 

bow. 
And  sigh-Ixgetling  arrows  doth  bestM 
In  fates  so  dreadful    that    the    hill-^l 

quake ; 
And  bristled  woods  their  leavy  ft 

shake  ; 
Honors  invade  earth,  and  the  fishy  sett 
Impassion'd  furies  ;  nothing  can  appcM 
The    dying    brays   of   beasts ;    and  M 

delight 
In  so  much  death  affects  so  with  affiilkt 
Even  all  inanimate  natures.     For,     *■' 

she 
Her  sports  applies,  their  general  progoy 
She  all  ways  turns  upon  to  all  their  h 
Yel,    when  her  fiery  pleasures  find 

wanes 
(Her  yielding  bow  unbent,   to  th'  a 

house 
Se.ilcd  in  Delphos,  rich  and  populous) 
Of  her  dear  brother,  her  retreats  advuok 
W'liere    th'   instauration    of    deligfatsM 

dance 
Amongst  the  Muses,  and  the  Graces,  At 
Gives  form  ;  in  which,  herself  the  itgaH 
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^Her  unbent  bow  hung  up,  and  casting  on 
A  gracious  robe)  assumes ;  and  first  sets 

gone 
The  dances'  entry  ;  to  which  all  send  forth 
Their  heavenly  voices  ;  and  advance  ilic 

worth 
Of  her  fair-ankled  mother  :  since  to  light 
She  children  brought  the  far  most  exqutsilc 
In  counsels,  and  performances,  of  all 
The  Goddesses  that  grace  the  heavctily 

hall. 
Hail    then,    Latona's    (air-tiair'd    seed, 

and  Jove's ; 
My  song  shall  ever  call  to  mind  your 

loves. 


TO  PALLAS. 

Pallas-Minerva's  deity,  the  renown'd : 
My  Muse  in  her  variety  must  resound  ; 
Mighty  in  coimsels  ;  whose  illustrous  eyes 
In  all  resemblance  represent  the  skies. 
A  reverend  maid  of  an  inflexible  mind  ; 
In    spirit    and    person    strong ;    of  triple 

kind; 
Fautiess  of  dties  that   just  laws   main- 

taiu  ; 
Of  Jove-thc-great-in-councils'  very  brain 
Took    prime    existence :    his    unbounded 

brows 
Could  not  contain  her ;  such  impetuous 

throes 
Her  birth  gave  way  to,  that  abroad  she 

Hew, 
And  stood,  in  gold  arrn'd,  in  her  Father's 

view. 
Shaking  her  sharp  lance.     All  Olympus 

shook 

So  terribly  beneath  her.  that  it  took 
Up  in  amazes  all  the  Dciiics  there. 
All  earth  resounded  with  vociferous  fear. 
The  sea  was  put  up,  all  in  purple  waves, 
And  settled  suddenly  her  rudest  raves. 
Hyperion's  raditint  son  bis  swift-hoovcd 

steeds 
A   mighty  time   stay'd,   till   her   arming 

weeds. 
As  glorious  as  the  Gods',  the  blne-«yed 

Maid 
Took  from  her  deathless  shoulders ;   but 

then  stay'd 
All  these  distempers  ;  and  heaven's  coun- 
sellor, Jove, 
Rejoiced  thai  all  things  else  his  stay  could 

mow. 
So  I  salute  thee  still ;  and  still  in  praise 
Thy  fume,  and  others',  shall  my  memory 

raise. 


TO  VESTA  AND  MERCURY. 

Vesta  1  sing,  who,  in  bequest  of  fate. 

Art  sorted  out  an  everlasting  stale 

In  all  ih'  Immortals'  high-built  roofs,  and 

all 
Those  of  earth-dwelling  men,  as  general 
.•\nd  ancient  honours  given  thee  for  tliy 

gift 
Of  free-lived  chastity,  and  preaous  thrift. 
Nor  can  there  amongst  morials  banquets 

be. 
In  which,  both  first  and  last,  they  give  not 

thee 
rhcir  endless  gratitudes  in  pour'd-oul  wine. 
As  gracious  sacrifice  to  thy  divine 
And  useful  virtues  ;  being  invoked  by  all. 
Before  the  least  taste  of  their  festival 
In  wine  or  food  affect  their  appetites. 
And  thou,   that  of  tb'  adom'd  with  all 

delights 
An  the  most  useful  angel ;  bom  a  God 
Of  Juvc  and  Maia ;  of  heaven's  golden  rod 
The  sole  sustainer ;   and  hast  power  to 

bless 
With  all  good  all  men,  great  Argicides. 
Inhabit  all  good  houses  ;  seeing  no  wants 
Of  iiiuluat  minds'  love  in  th'  inhabitants. 
Join   in   kind  blessing  with    the    bashful 

maid 
And  all-loved  virgin,  Vesta  ;  cither's  aid 
Combined  in  every  hospitable  house  : 
Goth  being  best  seen  in  all  the  gracious 
House-works  of  mortals.    Jointly  follow 

then. 
Even  from   their    youths,    the    minds    of 

dames  and  men. 
Hail  then,  old  Daughter  of  the  oldest 

God 
And  thou  great  bearer  of  Heaven's  golden 

rod! 
Vet,  not  to  you  alone  my  vows  belong  ; 
Others  as  well  chiim  th'  homage  of  my 

song. 


TO  EARTH.  THE  MOTHER  OF 
ALL. 

Mother  of  all  things,  the  well-founded 

Earth, 
My   Muse  shall  memorite;   who  all   the 

birth 
Gives  food  that    all    her   upper   regions 

breed ; 
AH  that  in  her  divine  diffusions  feed 
In  under  continents  ,  all  those  that  live 
In  all  the  seas ;  and  all  the  air  doth  give 
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Wing'd  cxpedilions  ;  of  Ihy  bounties  eat ; 
Fair  cliiidren,  and  fair  fruits,  thy  labour's 

sweat ; 
O  great  in  reverence ;  and  referr'd  to  thee 
For  life  ;ind  death  is  all  the  pedigree 
or  mon:U  humans.     Happy  then  is  he 
Whom  the  innate  propensions  of  thy  mind 
Stand  bent  to  honour.     He  shall  all  things 

find 
In  all  abundance  ;  all  his  pastures  yield 
Herds  in  all  plenties  ;  oil  his  roofs  are  fill'd 
With  rich  possessions  :  lie,  in  all  the  sway 
Of  laws  best  order'd.  cuts  out  his  own  way 
In  cities  shining  with  deUcious  dames  ; 
And  takes  his  choice  of  all  those  striving 

flames. 
High  happiness  and  riches,  like  his  train. 
Follow  Ins  fortunes,    with    delights    that 

reign 
In  all   their    princes.     Glory    invests    bis 

sons  ; 
His  d.mghters,  with  their  crown'd  selcc- 

liuns 
Of  all  the  city,  frolic  through  the  mends  ; 
And  every  one  her  call'd-for  dances  treads 
Along  the  soft-flower  of  the  clover-grass. 
All  this,  with  all  those,  ever  comes  to  pass. 
That   thy  love  blesses.   Goddess    full    nf 

grace. 
And   trcasurous  Angel  t'  all  the  hum.in 

race. 
Hail,  then,  Great  Mother  of  the  Deified 

kind. 
Wife  to  the  cope  of  stars  I    sustain  a 

mind 
Propitious  to  me,  for  my  praise ;  and 

give 
(Answering  my  mind)  my  vows  fit  taeans 

to  hve. 

TO  THE  SUN. 

The  radiant  Sun's  divine  renown  d'fTuse 
(Jove's daughter,  great  Calliope,  my  Muse),  | 
whom  ox-eyed  Kutyphacssa  gave  biith       I 
To  the  bright  seed  of  starry  Heaven  and  | 

F-^ih. 
For  the  far-famed  Hyperion  took  to  wife     I 
His  sister  Eutyphaessa,  that  life  i 

Of  his  high  race  gave    to   these   lovely 

three: 
Aurora,  with  the  rosy  wrists,  and  she  | 

That  owns  Ih'  enamouring    tresses    (the 

bright  Moon)  I 

Together  with  the  never-wearied  Sun. 
Who    (his    horse    moimting)    gives    both 

mortals  light  I 

And  all  th'  Immortals.     Even  to  horror, 

bright 


A  blaze  bums  from  his  golden  burgniwt 
Which  to  behold  exceed  the  shar^id  set 
Of  any  eyes'  intention  ;  beams  so  clcjj 
It  all  ways  pours  abroad.     The  glcnoa 

cheer 
Of  his  far-shining  face  up  to  his  crown 
Casts  circular  radiance  ;  that  comes  sot 

ing  down 

About  his  temples,  his  brigtit  checks,  taSA 
Retaining  the  refulgence  of  their  fall. 
About  his  bosom  flows  so  fine  a  weed 
As  doth  the  thinness  of  the  wind  eiceed 
In  rich  context :  beneath  whose  deep  fo<& 

fly 

His  masculine  horses  round  about  the  ily 
Till  in  this  hemisphere  he  renders  staj 
T  his  gold-yoked  coach  and  ootusen : 

his  way. 
Let  down  by  heaven,  the  heavenly  OM^ 

man  makes 
Down  to  the  ocean,  where  his  rest  hetste 
My  salutations  then,  fair  King,  reoii^ 
And,  in  propitious  returns  relieve 
My  life  with  mind-tit  means  ;  and  llu 

from  thee. 
And  all  the  race  of  complete  Deity, 
My  song  shall  celebrate  those  taU-Gti 

states. 
That  yet  sad  death's  condition  dncslus 
And  whose  brnve  acts  the  Gods  stoi 

men,  that  they 
As  brave  may  aun  at,  since  the;  <■■  t* 
die. 

TO  TIIF.  MOON. 

Thk  Moon,  now.  Muses,  teach  me  I 

sound. 
Whose  wide  wings  measure  such  a  1 

of  ground. 
Jove's  daughter,  deck'd  with  the  i 

tongue. 
And  seen  in  all  the  sacred  art  of  sonfJ 
Whose  deathless  brows   when    sbc  f 

heaven  displays. 
All  earth  she  wraps  up  in  her  oneni  rari  ' 
A  heaven  of  ornament  in  earth  is  nsxi 
When  her  beams  rise.     The  subtk  lit' 

saised 
Of  delicate  splendour  from  her  oovn  < 

gold; 
And  when  her  silver  bosom  is  extoU'd, , 
Woshd  in   the  ocean,   in  day's 

noon 
Is  midnight  seated  ;  but  when  she  | 
Her    far -off- sprinkling- lustre- 

weeds, 
(The  month  in  two  cut ;  her  high-1 

steeds 
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Mancd  all  with  curl'd  flames,  pul  in  coach 

and  all, 
Her  huge  oib  fiU'd),  her  whole  trims  then 

exhale 
Unspeakable  splendnuis  from  the  glorious 

sky. 
And  out  of  that  state  mortal  men  imply 
Many  predictions.     And  with  her  then. 
In  love  mix'd,  lay  the  King  of  Gods  and 

men  : 
By  whom,  made  fruitful,  she  Pandnsa  bore. 
And  added  her  slate  to  th'  immortal  Store. 
H.ul,    Queen,    and    Goddess,    th'    ivory- 

wristed  Moon 
Divine,   prompt,    fair-hair'd.       With    thy 

grace  begun. 
My  Muse  shiUI  forth,  and  celebrate  the 

praisr 
Of  men  whose  states  the  Deities  did  raise 
To  semi-deities ;   whose  deeds  I'  endless 

date 
Muse-loved   and   sweet-sung  poets   cele- 
brate. 

TO  CASTOR  AND  POLLUX. 

Jove's  fair  Sons,  father'd  by  th'  Oebalian 

king. 
Muses    well-worth-all    men's    beholdings, 

sing; 
The  dear  birth,  that  bright-ankled  Leda 

bore  ; 
Horse-taming  Castor  ;  and,  the  conqueror 
Of  tooih-tongued  Momus,  Pollux  ;  whom 

beneath 
Steep-brow 'd  Taygetus  she  gave  half-god 

breath. 
In  love  mix'd  with  the  black-clouds'  King 

of  heaven : 
Who,    both    of    men    and    ships    (being 

tempest  driven. 
When  Winter's  wrathful  empire  is  in  foiice 
Upon   th'  implacable  seas),  preserve  the 

course. 


For  when   the  gusts   begin,   if    near  the 

shore. 
The  seamen  leave  their  ship ;  and  (ever- 
more 
Bearing  two  milk-white  tambs  aboard)  they 

now 
Kill  them   ashore,   and    to  Jove's   issue 

vow. 
When  though  their  ship,  in  height  of  all 

the  roar 
'llie  winds  aiul  waves  confound,  can  hvc 

no  more 
In  all  their  hopes  ;  then  suddenly  appe.ir 
Jove's  saving  Sons  ;  who  both  their  bodii-s 

bear 
'Twixt    yellow    wings,    down    from     the 

sparkling  pole. 
Who  straight  the  rage  of  those  rude  win.  Is 

control. 
And  nil   the  high-waves  couch  into   the 

breast 
Of  th'  hoary  seas.     All  which  sweet  signs 

of  rest 
To  seamen's  labours  their  glad  souls  con- 
ceive. 
And  end  to  all  their  irksome  grievance 

give. 
So,  once  more,  to  the  swin-bone  riding 

race 
Of  royal  Tyndaius,  eternal  grace. 


TO  MEN  OF  HOSPITALIIT. 

Reverence  a  man  with  use  propitious 
That  hospitable  rights  wants :  and  a  house 
(You  of  this  city  with  the  seat  of  state 
The  ox-eyed  Juno  vow'd)  yet  situate 
Ne.ir  Pluto's  region.    At  the  extreme  base 
Of  whose  so  high-hair'd  city,   from  the 

race 
Of  blue-waved  Hebrus'  lovely  fluent,  graced 
With  Jove's  begetting,   you  divine    cups 

insie. 


EPIGRAMS  OF  HOMER. 


CERTAIN   EPIGRAMS  AND   OTHER   POEMS   OF 
HOMER, 


TO  CUMA. 

Lbkd  hospitable  rites  and  house-respect. 
You  that   the  virgin  with   the    fair    eyes 

dcck'd. 
Make    fautrcss    of     your    stately -seated 

town  : 
At  foot  of  Sardis,   with  the  high-hair'd 

crown 
Inhabiting  rich  Cutna  :  where  ye  taste 
Of  Hennas'  heavenly  fluent,  all  embraced 
By  curl-head  whirlpils  ;  and  whose  waters 

move 
From  the  divine  seed  of  immortal  Jove. 


IN  HIS  RETURN  TO  CUMA. 

Swiftly    my   feet    sustain     me    to   the 

town, 
Where  men   inh.ibit  whom   due  honours 

crown  ; 
Whose  minds  with  free-given  faculties  arc 

moved, 
And  whosp  grave  counsels  best  of  best 

approved. 


UPON  THE  SEPULCHRE  OF 

MIUUS, 

CUT  IN  BRASS,   IN  THE  FIGUBE 
OF  A  VIRGIN. 

A  Maid  of  brass  I  am,  infixed  here 
T'  etemiie  honest  Midus' sepulchre. 
And  while  the    stream    her    fluent   seed 

receives, 
And  steep  trees  curl  their  verdant  brows 

with  leaves. 
While  Phoebus  raised  above  the  earth  gives 

sight, 
And  th'  humorous  Moon  takes  lustre  from 

bis  light, 
While  floods  bear  waves,  and  seas  shall 

wash  the  shore. 
At     this    his    sepulchre,    whom    all    de- 
plore, 
111  const-intly  abide  ;  all  passers  by 
Informing,    "  Here    doth    honest    Midus 

lie." 


CUMA 

REPUSraC  HIS  OFFER  TO  BTERKIZB 

THEIR  STATE,  THOfCH  BROUGHT 

THITHER  BV  THE  MUSES. 

O  TO  what  fate  bath   father  Jove  Kivea 

o'er 
My  friendless  life,  bom  ever  to  be  poor } 
While  in   my  infant  state  be  pleased  to 

save  me ; 
Milk  on  my  levetead  mother's  knees  ht 

gave  me  ; 
In  deUcate  and  curious  nonenr. 
iGolian  Smyrna,  seated  near  the  i 
(Of  glorious  empire,    and    whose  bright 

sides 
Sacred  Meletus'  silver  current  glides). 
Being  native  seat  to  me.    Which,  in  the 

force 
Of  far-past   time,   the   breakers    of  wild 

horse, 

Phriconia's  noble  nation,  girt  with  towen; 
Whose  youth  in  fight  put  on  with 

powers. 
From  hence,  the  Muse-maids,  Jove's  illi» 

trous  seed 
Impelling  mc,  I  made  impetuous  speed, 
And  went  with  them  to  Cuma,  with  intent 
1"  etcmiie  all  the  sacml  continent 
.'Vnd    state    of    Cuma.     They,    in    prool 

ascent 
From  nIT  their  bench,  refused  with  vatgt 

fierce 
The  sacred  voice  which  I  aver,  is  verae. 
Their  folhes,  yet,  and  madness  bonie  b)( 

roe, 
Sliall   by   some    Power   be    thought  oa 

futurely  ; 
To  wreak  of  liim  whoever,  whose  toogiN 

sought 
With  false  impair,  my  faU.    What  £ate  GoA 

brought 
•  Upon  my  birth  I'll  bear  with  any  pam ; 
]  But  undeserved  defame  unfclt  sustain. 
Nor  feels  my  person  (dear  to  me 

poor) 
Any  great  lust  to  linger  any  more 
In  Cuma's  holy  highways  :  but  my  I 
(No  thought  impair'd,   for   cares   ttf  u]l 

kind 
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Bome  in  my  body)  rather  vows  to  tiy 
The  influence  of  any  other  sky, 
And  spirits  of  people  bred  in  any  land 
Of  ne'er  so  slender  and  obscure  command. 


AN  ASSAY  OF  HIS  BEGUN 
ILIADS. 

lUON,    and  all  the  brave-hot»-brceding 

soil, 
Dardania,  I  sing ;  that  many  a  toil 
Imposed  upon  the  mighty  Grecian  powers, 
\Vbo  were  of  Mars  the  manly  servitors. 

TO  THESTOR'S  SON,' 


P^nti 


UIQi;iSmVE  OF  HOMER  ABOt/T  TKB 
CAUSES  OP  THINGS. 

ESTOBIDES  I  of  all  the  skills  unknown 
To  errant  mortals,  (here  remains  not  one 
Of  more  inscrutable  affair  10  find 
Than  is  the  true  state  of  a  human  mind. 


TO  NEPTUNE. 

Hbar,   powerful  Neptune,   lh.il  shakest 
H_^     earth  in  ire  ; 

HBjUng  of  the  great  green,  where  dance  all 
■••        the  quire 

■  Of  fair-hair'd    Helicon ;   give  prosperous 
l|  gales, 

"   And  good  pass,  (o  these  guiders  of  our 
sails  ; 
Their  voyage  rendering  happily  directed. 
And  their  return  with  no  ill  fate  aflected. 
Grant  Uiewise  at  itmgh    Mimas'  lowest 

roots. 
Whose  strength  up  to  her  tops  prarrupt 

rocks  shoots, 
My  passage  safe  arrival  ;  and  that  I 
My  bashful  disposition  may  apply 
To  pious  men  ;  and  wreak  myself  upon 
The  man  whose  verbal  circumvention 
In  roe  did  wrong  t'  haspiiious  Jove's  whole 

state. 
And  tb'  hospitable  table  violate. 


'  Homer  inttmated,  in  thi>  hit  answer  10 
Thcslohde*,  a  wiU  10  have  him  Icam  the 
knowledge  of  hinuclf.  before  he  inquired  so 
Cttriously  the  cauKS  of  other  things.  And  from 
hence  had  the  great  peripatetic,  'Themi^tiui,  hii 
mokt  frave  cpiphonemc,  Amima  ftur  Mriplttm 
t£mffr*tt  quid  ictrtt  ifiia  fit  aliix  f  And.  ihcre- 
Inre,  according  to  Aristotle,  advisei  all  phtlo- 
wphical  ttudcaU  to  tiegin  with  that  itady. 


TO  THE  CITVT  ERYTHR.^A. 

WoRSHfrpuL  Earth,  giver  of  all  things 

good ! 
Giver  nf  even  fetidly  ;  whose  flood 
The  mind  all-over  steeps  in  hontry^lew. 
That  (o  some  men  dost  infinite  kindness 

show, 
To  others  that  despise  thee  art  a  shrew. 
And  givcst  them  gamesters'  galls ;    who, 

once  their  main 
Lost  with  an  ill  chance.  Cue  like  abject* 

slain. 

TO  MARINERS. 

Ye  wave-trod  watermen,  as  ill  as  she 
That  all  the  earth  in  infelicity 
Of  rapine  plunges.     Who  upon  your  fare 
As  sterved-likc  ravenous  as  cormorants  are. 
The  lives  ye  lead,  but  in  the  worst  degree, 
Not  to  be  envied  more  than  misery. 
Take  shame,  and  fear  the  indignation 
Of  him   that   thimders  from  the  highest 

throne, 
Hospilious  Jove,  who,  at  the  back,  pre- 
pares 
Pains  of  abhorr'd  effect  of  him  that  dates 
The  pieties  break  of  his  hospilious  squara. 

THE  PINE. 

Any  tree  else  bears  better  fruit  than  thee. 
That  Ida's  lops  sustain  ;  where  every  tree 
Bears  up  in  air  such  perspirable  heights. 
And  in  which  caves  and  sinuous  receipts 
Creep    in    such  great    abundance.      For 

about 
Thy  roots  (that  ever  all  thy  fruits  put  out. 
As    nourish'd    by    them,  equal  with   thy 

fruits) 
Pour  Mars  his  iron-mines  their  accursed 

pursuits. 
So  that  when  any  carth-encmaching  man. 
Of  all  the  martial  brood  Cebrenian, 
Plead  need  of  iron,  they  are  cenain  still 
About  thy  roots  to  satiate  every  will, 

TO  GLAUCUS, 

WHO  WAS  SO  MISERABLY  SPARING  THAT 

HE  FEARED  ALL  VEN'S  ACCESS 

TO  HIM. 

Glaucus  I  though  wise  enoDgh,  yet  one 

word  more 
Let  my  advice  add  to  thy  wisdom's  stor». 
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For  'twll  be  better  so.     Before  thy  door 

Give  still  tby  masiifls  meal ;  that  will  be 
sure 

To  lie  there.  Ihcrefore,  still ;  and  not  en- 
dure 

(With  waylaid  cars)  the  softest  foot  can 
fall  : 

But  men  and  beasts  make  fly  thee  and  thy 
stall. 


AGAINST    THE    SAMIAN 
MINISTRESS,  OR   NUN. 

HcAR  me,  O  goddess,  that  invoke  thine 

car  ; 
Thou  that  dost  feed  and  form  the  youthful 

year. 
And  grant  that  this  dame  may  the  loves 

refuse. 
And  beds  of  young  men  ;  and  affect  to  use 
Humans  whose  temples  hoary  hairs  distain; 
Whose  powers  arc  passing  coy ;  whose  wills 

would  fain. 


WRITTEN  ON  THE  COUNCIL 
CHAMBER. 

Of  men,  sons  are  the  crowns  of  cities' 

towers ; 
Of  pastures,  horse  are  the  most  beauteous 

flowers  ; 
Of  seas,  ships  are  the  grace  ;  and  money 

still 
With  trains  and  titles  doth  the  family  fill. 
But  royal  councillors,  in  council  set. 
Are  ornaments  past  all,  as  clearly  great 
As  houses  are  that  shining  fires  enfold, 
.Superior  far  to  bouses  naked  and  cold. 


THE  FURNACE  CALLED  IN  TO 
SING  BY  POTTERS. 

If  ye  deal  freely.  O  my  fiery  friends. 

As  ye  assure,    I'll  sing,   and  serve  your 

ends. 
Pallas,  vouchsafe  thou  here  invoked  accesi ; 
Impose  Ihy  hand  upon  this   Forge,  and 

bless 
All  cups  these  artists  earn  so,  that  they 

may 
Look  black  still  with  their  depth,  and  every 

way 
Give  all  their  vessels  a  most  sacred  sale. 
Make  all  well-bum  d  ;  and  estimation  call 
Up  to  their  prices.     Let  them  market  well. 
And  in  all  highwaj'S  in  abundance  sell  ; 


Till  riches  to  their  utmost  wish  aiise. 
And.  as  thou  mokcst  them  rich,  so  nukl 

me  wise. 
But  if  ye  now  turn  all  to  impudence; 
And  think  to  pay  with  lies  my  patience: 
Then  will  I  summon  'gainst  your  Fumua 

all 

McU's  harmfuU'sl spirits  ;  Maragus  I  Ileal], 
Siibactes.  Asbett.  and  Omadamus, 
Who  ills  against  your  art  innumerous 
Excogitates.  suppUes,  and  multiplies. 
Come,   Pallas  then,  and  ol)  command  ts 

rise  ; 
Infesting  forge  and  house  with  fire,  till  al 
Tumble  together,  and  to  ashes  fall : 
These  potters'  selves  dissolved  in  tears  i 

small. 
And  as  a  horse-cheek  chides  his  foaming  bid 
So  let  this  forge  murmur  in  fire  and  flu. 
And  all  this  stuff  to  ashy  ruins  run. 
And  thou,  O  Circe,  daughter  of  the  Sun, 
Grtiat-many-poison-mixcr  ;  come,  and  pom 
Thy  cruellst  poisons  on  this  Potters' floor; 
Shivering  their    vessels ;    and   thenisel«^ 

affect 
With  all  the  mischiefs  possible  to  direct 
Gainst  all  their  beings,  urged  by  all  thy 

fiends. 
Let  Chiron  likewise  come ;   and  all  tboK 

friends 
(The  Centaurs)  that  Alcidcs'  fingets  fled. 
And  oil  the  rest  loo  that  his  lund  KiDok 

dead 
(Their  ghosus  excited),  come,  and  macmlc 
These  earthen  men ;  and  yet  with  bather 

fate 
AflTect  their  Furnace  ;  all  their  tear-taat 

eyes 
Seeing  and  mourning  for  their  miseries. 
While  I  look  on,  and  laugh  their  blasted 

art 
And  them  to  ruin.     Lastly,  if  apart 
Any  lies  lurking,  and  sees  yet  ;  bis  face 
Into  a  coal  let  th'  angry  fire  embiace ; 
That  all  may  learn  by  them,  in  all  their 

last. 
To  dare  deeds  great;  to  see  Ihem  great  and 

just. 


EIRESIONE,  OR,  THE  OLIVE- 1 
BRAJ>JCH. 

The  turrets  of  a  man  of  infinite  might. 
Of  infinite  action,  substance  infinite. 
We  make  access  to ;   whose  whole  bcit) 

rebounds 

From  earth  to  heaven,  and  aoaghl  bdl 
I         bliss  resounds. 
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Jive  entry  then,  ye  doors  ;  more  riches  yet 
Shall  enter  with  me  ;  nil  the  Graces  met 
In  joy  of  their  fruition,  perfect  pence 
Confirming  all ;  all  crown'd  with  such  in- 
crease, 

That  every  empty  vessel  in  your  house 
May  stand  replete  «ith  all  things  precious, 
Elaborate  Ceres  may  your  hirdtrs  fill 
With  all  dear  delicates.  and  ser\'e  in  still. 
May  for  your  son  a  wife  make  wish'd  ap- 
proach 

Into  your  towers  ;  and  rapt  in  in  her  coach 
With  strong-kneed  mules.     May  yet  her 

Slate  prove  staid. 
With  honour'd  housewiferies ;  her  fair  hand 

laiii 
To  artful  loomworks ;  and  her  naked  feet 

tread 
The  gum  of  amber  to  a  golden  bead. 

But  ill  return;  return,  and  yet  not  press 
"Vbor  bounties  now  assay  d  with  oft  access ; 
Oice  a  year  only,  as  the  swallow  prates 
Before  the  wealthy  Spring's  wide  open  gates. 


Meantime  I  stand  at  yourf,  nor  purpose 

stay 
More  time  t'  entreat.     Give,  or  not  give, 

away 
My  feel  shall  bcir  me ;   that  did    never 

come. 
With  any  thought,  to  make  your  house  my 

home. 


TO    CERTAIN    FISHER    BOVS 

I'LGASING  HIM   WtTII   INCBNIOUt 
BIODLES. 

Yet  from  the  bloods,  even  of  your  self- 
like sites. 

Are  you  descended,  that  could  make  ye 
heirs 

To  no  huge  hoards  of  coin ;  nor  leave  ye 
•    able 

To  feed  flocks  of  innumerable  rabble. 
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£vgruia :  Or  Trw  Nohitities  Trrntrf ;  For  the  most  memorable  death^  of  ihc  Thrice  Kofcle 
And  Kcligiov*  ;  William  Lord  Rv^^sel,  &c.  Diuuied  into  fotttt  VigiU  0/  tkr  IS'i^kt.  ByGca 
OiapinaQ.     Anno  Domini,  1614. 

['[lie  copy  oi  Eu^Hia  from  which  the  prescjit  reprint  is  made  is  in  the  Library  of  Wobwi 
Abbey,  and  for  its  u^e  we  are  indebted  to  the  courtesy  of  Mr.  Martin,  of  the  Inner  Tet^k 
Library,  and  to  the  liberality  of  the  Duk?  of  Bedford^  This  copy  formerly  belonged  to  Geo. 
Stccvcns,  whose  autograph  it  coaiains  ;  and  wu  purchaini  at  Hebcr's  sale  (sec  Cat«I^pi^  pi.  ^ 
ft  3Jy)  J 


Eugenia : 


OB. 

TRUE    NOBILITVS    TRANCE.    FOR    DEATH    OF    THE    MOST 
RELIGIOUSLY  NOBLE  WILLIAM  LORD  RUSSELL/  &c 


[1614.] 


EPISTLE   DEDICATORY. 

TO 
THE  MOST  WORTHY  AND  RELICIOUSLYNOBLE 

FRANCIS,    LORD   RUSSELL.    BARON   OF  THOKNHAUGH,   &c. 

Because,  my  most  worthy   Lord,  worthiest  men  and  the  due  estimations  of  their 

worthiness  were  seldom  or  never  contemporaries,  the  world  having  always  on  Epi- 

melhean  and  afier  wit  for  the  fit  respect  of  all  lasting  goodness. — as  a  little  excitement 

to  their  late  considerations,  I  have  endeavoured  to  set  these  weak  watches  by  the 

memories  of  your  most  worthy  lord  and  father ;    wherein  whatsoever  is  presently 

I  defcclive.  the  anniversaries  that,  for  as  many  years  as  God  shall  please  to  give  me  life 

I  and  faculty,  I  constantly  resolve  to  perform  to  his  noblest  name  and  virtues,  shall.  I 

L  hope,  be  furnished  with  supplies  amcndful  and  acceptable.     And  if  the  preser\-ed 

'  memories  of  good  men  have  been  ever  good  means  to  inform  good  men,  these  paper 

memorial*,  that  have  ever  outlasted  brass  and  marble,  and  worn  out  all  the  barbarous 

Tages  both  of  sword  and  fire,  need  not  appear  to  the  world  so  superfluous  and  vahi  as 


*  Sir  WilUan  Russell,  the  fourth  son  of 
'  Francii.  second  Eail  of  Bedford,  was  a  person 
I  of  coniidcrable  lalcats  and  cnterpriM:.  lo  1580 
he  wa&  kniffhied  for  his  services  in  Ireland.  He 
;  afterwards  went  with  the  Earl  of  Leicester  to 
the  assistance  of  the  Dutch.  Hi*  conduct  at  the 
battle  of  Zutphcn  is  thus  quaintly  described  by 
Stowc  :  '*  He  charged  so  terribly,  that  after  be 
n%d  broke  his  lance,  he  so  pLiycd  hit  port  with 
nU  curtle-axe,  that  the  enemy  reported  him  to 
oe  a  devil,  and  not  a  man  ;  for  where  he  saw  six 
pr  seven  of  the  enemies  lo;;cthcr,  thither  would 
4c.  and  so  behave  with  hts  curtle-oxe,  that  be 
.Would  separate  their  friendship." 
'  He  was  afterwards  Lord  Deputy  of  Ireland, 
Where  he  made  htinscif  very  conspicuous  for 
prudence  as  well  as  valour.  He  touk  just  pains 
^  prevent  the  excesses  of  the  army.  He  directed 
oy  his  general  orders  that  the  soldiers  should 
Kivc  money  or  a  ticket  for  their  diet,  that  there 
Wiould  be  no  charge  on  the  country  for  more 


men  than  there  rcnily  were ;  that  they  should 
not  ask  for  more  than  a  breakfast  and  supper  ; 
and  that  their  quarters  should  be  assigned  by 
the  civil  magistrate.  These  regulations  were 
well  calculated  to  conciliate  the  lower  orders. 
Had  the  Court  taken  his  advice,  another  measure 
which  he  recommended  would  probably  have 
eained  over  the  nobility.  He  proposed  that  ihc 
UEids  of  the  church,  which  hod  been  confiscated. 
should  be  given  equally  to  the  leading  men  of 
both  religions.  Had  the  Catholics  accepted  the 
spoils  of  their  own  church,  it  is  evident  they 
would  have  become  attached  to  the  government 
from  which  they  had  obtained  them.  On  the 
accession  of  James,  he  was  created  Baron 
Russell,  of  Thomhiugh  He  died  in  1613, 
leaving  an  only  son,  Francis,  who,  fouriecn 
years  afterwards,  succeeded  to  the  tide  of  Earl 
of  Bedford.— The  Life  of  William,  Lord  RusicU, 
by  Earl  Russell.     Lond.  1S53,  pp.  ^-6. 


-« 


326 


EUGENIA. 


V 


ihey  seem,  nor  present  men  willi  such  irksome  objects  as  most  \Tilgarly  Ihey  do.  How- 
soever, nothing  (God  willing)  shall  discourage  my  resolution,  to  what,  M-ith  bu  assistaso^ 
1  have  advisedly  vowed.  Religious  contemplation  being  the  whole  scopes  and  settcn- 
up  of  my  poor  life's  rest,  what  better  rolrcat  can  I  make  from  the  communes  of  the 
world  than  to  the  most  due  memories  of  his  tare  pieties?  In  the  mean  space,  \a  me 
beseech  your  best  I-ordship  that  for  whatsoever  hath  now  failed  of  the  honour  1 
intended,  my  serviceable  and  infallible  love  may  stand  accepted  surety  for  all  worthy 
supplement ;  wliich  submitting  thrice  humbly  to  your  most  ingenuous  and  judictoui 
disposition. 

I  ever  abide 

The  most  unfeigned  vowed  tributary  to  your  good    I>ordship"s  viitoc^ 
merits,  and  family, 

GEO.   CHAPMAN. 


INDUCTIO. 


trie 


ujKum.  et    Eugenia,  seeing  true  noblesse 
or  no  pnce. 
Nought  noble  now  but  servile  Avarice, 
Loathing  the   baseness  high  stales  even 

profess 
And  loaded  with  an  ominous  heaviness. 
She  flew  for  comfort  to  her  sister  Fame  ; 
Of  whose  most  ancient  home,  the  brazen 

frame 
Tijeliouie    In  midst  of  all  the  universe  dolh 
•^^•^  shine. 

Tvsixt  Earth,  the  seas,  and  all  those  tracts 

divine 
That  are  the  confines  of  the  triple  world  ; 
Through  whose  still  open  gates  are  cease- 
less hurl'd 
The  sounds  of  all  things  breaking  air  in 

earth  ; 
Where  all  men's  acts  ore  seen,  each  death 

and  birth. 
Eugenia  here  arrived,  her  sister  gave 
All  entertainment  she  could  wish  to  have  ; 
Through  all  her  palace  led  her,  hand  in 

hand  : 
Shew'd  her  chief  rooms  to  her,  and  bade 

comma  nd 
The  best  of  those  chief,  and  would  have 

her  choose  : 
Each  chief  had  divers,  fit  for  different  use. 
All  with  inscriptions  of  divine  device 
In  every  chamber's  curious  frontispiece. 
Besides  the  names  of  every  family 
Ennobled  for  effects  of  piety. 
Virtue,  and  valour  ;  none  that  purchased 

name 
By  any  base  course,  louch'd  at  th'  house 

of  Fame ; 
Nor  those  that  touch'd  there,  stay'd  there, 

if  they  lost 
The  worth  fiisi  in  Ihem,  though  they  kept 

heir  boast. 


Such  vanish  like  the  sea's  inflated  ^ 

Each  chase  out  other,    and  their  ftaas 

their  graves. 
Amongst  the  solid  then,   that  tkete 

dured. 
Eugenia,  even  by  subtile  fate  allured, 
Choosed  on  inscription   that  did   bighl;^ 

please, 
Seeing  in  fine  gold  graven,    fx**     . 

the  Russelides ;  l^^EJwSi 

Fame  praised  her  choice,  and       »f  F« 

said  the  name  was  given 
By  sacred  puriiose  and  presage  of  beareii 
Expressing  in  the  birth,  th'  antiquity 
Of  that  most  virtue-season 'd  family  : 
Tlie  word  importing  an  effect  of  age* 
And  long-lived  labour ;  proving  the  ; 

sage 
That  foresaw  actions  which  should  labous 

be. 
Wrinkled  with  time  and  aged  industry. 
She  here  reposed,  and  from  the  base  i 

gone. 
To  cheer  her  earthly  desolation. 
The  heralds  and  the  registers  of  fame. 
Of  life  and  death  and  all  things  worth  the 

name, 
The  ingenuous  Muses,  follow'd  ;  and  vUk 

them 

The  cheerful  Graces  ;  and  of  each  cxtrent 
The  parting  Virtues  ;  of  all  which  not  one 
Would  stay,  when  she  that  graced  thea 

all  was  gone. 
Religion  flew  before,  for  she  being  gnmaj 
And  root  to  all  acts  noble  and  ttnowTi'd, 
Their  reins  bleed  never,  but  hers  first  ian 

vent. 
She's  their  plain  foim,  and  (bey  ber  eni» 

ment. 
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l11   these  10!;cther  now    in    Fame's    old 
house, 

Wliicli  though  or  brass  is  ycl  most  ruinous, 
They  saw  the  sun  loolc  paW,  .md  cast  thro' 

■•-  "'f 

/7«i*!i"  Dlscolour'd  beams,  nor  could 
he  paint  so  fair 
Heaven's  bow  in  dewy  vapours,  but  lie  left 
The    greater   part    unformd,    the    circle 
cleft, 
And  like  a  bull's  neck  shor- 
ten d,  no  hues  seen 
But   only  one,    and    that   was   walerish 

green  : 
His  heat  was  choked  up,  as  in  ovens  com- 

prcss'd 
Half  stifling  men  ;  heaven's  drooping  face 
was  dress'd 
^(nrts  Ingloomyihundersiocks:  earth, 
***  seas,  array'd 

In  all  presage  of  storm  :   the 
bittours  play'd 
And  met  in  flocks  ;  the  herons  set  clamours 

gone 
That  ralieled  up  air's  triple  rej»ion. 
Tlic  cormoianis  to  dry  l.ind  did  address 
And  cried  away  all  fowls  that  used  the 

seas. 

The  wanton  swallows  jerk'd  the  standing 

springs  [wings 

Met  in  dull  I,nkcs,  and  flew  so  close,  tlieir 

Shaved  the  top  waters :  frogs  croak  d  ;  the 

swart  crow 
Measured  the  sea-sands,  with  pace  passing 

slow. 
And  often  soused  her  ominous  heat  of 

blood 
Quite   over  head  and    shoulders   in   the 

flood, 
Still  scolding  nl  the  rain's  so  slow  access  ; 
The  trumpcl-ihroated,  the  Naupliadcs,* 
Their   claugers    threw  about,   and   sum- 
mon'd  up 
All  clouds  to  crown  imperious  tempest's 

cup ; 
The  erring  dolphin  puflTd  the  foamy  main 
Hither  and  thither,  and  did  upw,ird5  r.itti ; 
The  raven  sat  belching  out  his  funeral  din. 
Venting  his  voice,  with  sucking  of  it  in. 
The  patient  of  all  labours,  the  poor  ant. 
Her  eggs    to    caves    brought ;    molehills 

proof  did  want 
To  keep  such  tears  out,  as  heaven   now 

would  weep. 
The   hundred  -  footed    cankerworms    did 
creep 


«•  Cranrj, 
King  of  £ul 


Thick  on  the  wcl  walls.    The  slow  crab 

did  tidce 
Pibbles  into  her  mouth,  and  ball.ist  make 
Of  gravel,  for  her  stay,  aeainst  the  gales. 
Close  clinging  to  the  snore.     S^-giant 

whales 
The  watery  raoiint-iins  darted  at  the  sky. 
.'Vnd,  no  less  ominous,  the  pttulant  fly 
nit  bitterly  for  blood  as  then  most  sweet, 
llie  loving  dog  dig(,'d  earth  up  with  his 

feet  ; 
I'he  ass,  as  weather-wise,  confirm 'd  these 

r.'ars. 
And  never  left  shaking  his  flaggy  ears. 
Tir  ingenious  bee  wrought  ever  near  her 

hive. 
The  cloddy  ashes  kept  coals  long  alive. 
And  dead  coals  quickcn'd  ;  both   trans- 
parent clear ; 
The  rivers  crown'd  with  swimming  feathers* 

were. 
TItc  trees'  green  fleecesf  flew  about  the  air. 
And  aged  thistles  lost  their  downy  hair;t 
Cattle  would  run  from  out  their  sheds  un- 

driven  [given. 

To  th  ample  pastures;  lambs  were  sprightly 
And  all  in  jumps  about   the  short   leas 

borne : 
Rams  fiercely  butted,  locking  horn  in  horn. 
The  storm  now   nrar,    those  cattle  that 

abroad 
Undriven  ran  from  their  shelter,  undrircn, 

trod 
Homewards  as  fast :  the  large-boned  oxen 

look'd 
Oft  on  the  broad  heaven,  and  the  soft  air 

suck'd. 
Smelling  it  in  ;  their  recking  nostrils  still 
.Sucking  the  clear  dew  from  the  daffodil  ; 
Bow'd  to  their  sides  their  broad  heads,  and 

their  hair 
LIck'd  smooth  at  all  parts;  loved  their 

right-side  lair  ; 
And  Lite  in  night,  did  bellow  from  the  5t,ill 
As   thence  the  tempest   would  his  blasts 

exliale. 
The  swine  her  nei'er-mnde  bed  now  did  ply 
And  with  her  snout  strow'd  every  way  her 

sty: 
The  wolf  howl'd  in  her  den  ;  th'  insatiate 

bCTSt, 

Now  fearing  no  man,  met  him  breast  to 

breast, 
.'Vnd  like  a  murtherous  beggar,  him  allured; 
Haunting  the    home-groves  husbandmen 

manured. 


s,  called  the  NaupliAdcs  of  Nauplius,  *  Fiuma  nnUtttt. 

uuza.  I  t  Leaves.  {  I'hiulcdowa. 
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Then  Night  her  circle  closed,  and  shut  in 

day, 
Her  silver  spangles  shedding  every  way,' 
And  earth's  poor  st.irs,  the  glow-womu, 

lay  abroad 
As  thick  as  heaven's  ;  that  now  no  twinkle 

show'd, 
Sudden'sily  plucking  in  (heir  guilty  heads. 
And    forth  the  winds  brake  from    their 

brazen  beds. 
That  slrook  the  mountains  so,  they  cried 

quite  out. 
The  thunder  chid ;    the    lightning   leapt 

about  ; 
And  clouds  so  gush'd  as  Iris  ne'er  were 

shown. 
But  in  fresh  deluge.  Heaven  itself  came 

down  : 
Yet  nil  this  was  not  h,'>lf  due  ominous  state 
To  lead  so  great  and  consequent  a  fate 
As  look  from  us  this  rare  religious  Lord  ; 
Since  his  ex.implc.  even  lli'  Almighty  word 
Strengtlicn'd  w  ith  men  ;  now  Faith  so  faint 

is  grown 
Cold,  and  feels  fevers  of  confusion. 
And  if  we  note  lliat  Inie  Religion 
Crowns  all  our  wortn,  without  which  we 

have  nolle. 
And  that  her  truth  1«  In  so  few  cuprcss'd 
By  life  that  answers  her  Inie  love  profess 'd  ; 
That    verbal    pleadings    only    n)ake    her 

thought 
A    wotd,    no    thing  ;    example    that    is 

wrought 
Out  of  her  lieing  believed,  and  proves  to  be 
rJoth  her,  and  her  divine  siiicerity 
Who  can  enough  grace,  or  sec  magnified 
His  fame  in  whom    it    lived,  who  in   it 

dieil? 
Forth  then,   this  tempest  past,   Eugenia 

bled 
As  it  had  rnin'd  blood,  and  so  seconded 
The  waiery  cataracts,  that  fear  on  fear 
Shook  the  poor  guests  of  Fame  ;  and  then 

news  were 
Of  this  lord's  death ;  at  which  all  gave  a 

shriek 
Thai  w  ould  have  drown'd  the  tempest :  it 

did  strike 
Eugenia  so,  she  fell  into  a  trance 
Whose    deep    dejection    none    could    re- 

adN-anoe  : 
Fame  in  her  ear  did  such  a  blast  inspire 
Of  her  love's  living  virtues,  as  got  fire 
In  frozen  dcith,  and  he  came  stalking  in, 
Proclaiming  loud  the  victory  of  sin. 


*  Falling  (tan. 


The  Virtues  spake,    the  cheefol  >!•■ 

sung, 
The  Graces  held  her  eyes  ope,  jd  Iv 

tongue 
Denied  her  function  :  till  at  last,  lbei«i; 
Calld  down  Religion  to  her  ecstasy. 
Who  half  inlranced  herself  was ;  lO  At  | 

part 
She  had  of  humanes  pined  eren 

to  her  heart. 
And  made  her  form  as  if  tnnsfam .:  i^ 

were 
Into  a  lean  and  lisping  grasshopper: 
.As    small    and    faintly    spoke  she,  t>| 

strength's  loss 
Made  her  go  lame,  and  leanmg  «  At  [ 

cross. 
Stooping  and  crooked.  BOd  her  joiss  41 1 

crack 
As  all  the  weight  of  earth  were  co  la  -j 

back  : 
Her  looks  were  like  the  pictnics  lk<< 

made 
To  th'  optic  reason,  one  way  like  a  Ml 
Another  monster-like,  and  every  «» 
To  posseis-by  and  such  as  made  no  £» 
To  view  her  in  a  right  line,  £>ce  to  I 
She  seem'd  a  serious  trifle  ;  all  I 
Show'd  in  her  fix'd  inspection  ; 
She  was  the  only  grace  of  domes  i 
All  hid  in  cobwebs  came  she  fooKl 

these 
Poor  country  churches,  chaptft  cilTH 

ease. 
For  so  of  worldly  ends  men  Kolom* 
None  hundred-handed  woqM  la>daB*l 

her; 
Nor  had  they  i>ne  to  do  so  good  a  dot 
None  will  do  good  but  whoe  thcR<*| 

need. 
All  full  of  spiders  was  ber 

weed. 
Where  souls  like  flies  htmg,  of  whkkf 

would  strive 
To  break  the  net,  their  bodies  yet  I 
Some  (all  their  bodies  eat)  the  : 

thighs 
Left  hanging  like  the  only  wings  of  I 
She  cheer 'd  Eugenia,  and  wotud  F 

speak. 
But  she  with  her  late  blood  lost 

weak. 
She  could  not  move  a  sound,  believit 
That  she  no  more  should   live  in^ 

men. 
Religion  said  she  crr'd  where  none  < 

come 
And  that  grief  made  her  miss  ber* 
home. 


He  hnd  a  son  so  fidini;  for  liis  place 
.As  lefi  not  through  it  all  the  slenderest 

space ; 
One  that  in  piety  and  all  parts  of  kind 
His  father's  person  imaged,  •  and  his  mind  ; 
Oped  his  death's  wound,  pour'd  fresh  juice 

thro*  each  vein. 
Refined  his  age  and  made  him  live  again. 
This  since  Keligion  whisper  d  in  her  car 
(Though  with  her  faint  voice),  yet  it  more 

did  cheer 
Her  tlaunted  powers,  than  that  shrill  blast 

of  Fame, 
With    which    Death    waked,    and    quick 

amongst  them  came. 
Then  her  soul's  motion,  her  soft  fantasy, 
That  sense  in  act  put,  doth  create— did 

ply 
Her  spirits  so.  she  felt  her  speech's  power 
A  little  retrieved,  even  that  nighl  and  Iiuur 
She  lost  her  love  ;   that  night  that  dolh 

forenm 
The  labouring  week  in  rest,  and  of  the 

moon 
Retains  her  surname  ,-f  when,  though  still 

half  dead, 
Her  noblesse  forced  her  grief  to  let  her 

head 
Rise  from  her  pillow,  and  for  that  night 

give 
Way  to  her  speech,  in  which  she  much  did 

striv-e 
To  justify  the  greatness  of  her  grief 
Even  to  her  trance,  tliat  from  her  took  her 

life. 

VIGILIA  PRIMA. 


And  worthily  ;  for  who  can  live 
and  see 

A  death  so  worth  life  ?  Tis  impiely 
Not  to  pay  grief  as  much  to  virtue  gone 
As  comfort  to  her  dear  fruition  : 
Those  potes  and  passes,  that  our  pleasures 

lend 
Let  in  our  miseries  even  in  nature's  end  ; 
Nay,    where  she  takes  in  joy  at  entries 

few, 
Grief  enters  all  parts  ;  even  the  places  due 
By  health  to  pleasure  :   every  slenderest 

gncf 
From  all  our  greatest  joys  takes  th'  edge 

and  life. 
Must  we  to  pleasures  vow  devotions  ever. 
Those  indigent  repletions  that  will  never 

•  I"  maniiKl'd  "in  the  original  quarto.  — Eo.  J 
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Fill,    though  they  burst,   and   then   least 

sn(i;t(c  are 
When  surfeit    serves    in   their  idolatrous 

fare? 

Griefs,  Sighs,  and  Tears,  and  ejulnlions  too. 
Consumptions,    trances,  all  the    bane   of 

woe 
We  should  sustain ;   since  love  of  everv 

good 
In  one  nil  goodness,   bu)-s    it    with    his 

blood. 
And  you.  Religion,  whom  (be  world  hath 

pined. 
To  whose  dejections,   spiders    are    more 

kind 
Tlian  wolf-like  humanes,    those    fcign'd, 

perverse  bees 
That  poisons  suck  from  your  sincerities, 
And  clothe  you  only  but  to  make  them 

nesis 
And    nets  to  catch   them  livings  ;   what 

now  rests 
For  your  recomfort  ?  no  man  living  now 
Will  any  true  care  take  of  me  or  you. 
How  then  will  this  poor  remnant  of  your 

powers. 
This  cut-up-quick  anatomy  of  yours. 
This  ghost  and  shadow  of  you  be  pre- 
served? 
Good  Ufe.  that  only  feeds  you,  is  so  sterved 
That  you  must  perish  ;  'tis  not  noble  now 
To  be  religious  ;  'tis  for  men  of  vow. 
Given,    and    indeed    cast  out  from    this 

worlds  ship 
To  whales  and  monsters  of  earth's  covetous 

deep. 
They  that  get  livings  by  Religion 
Must  be  religious  ;  and  who  lives  upon 
Any  demesnes  that    eats   not    out    their 

heart? 
If  living  be  the  end  of  life's  desert. 
Life  future  is  a  dream  but  of  a  thought, 
A    spider's    web    that's  out    of    nothing 

wrought. 
A  pair  of  tarricts  to  set*  fools  a-work. 
And  Irghtcr  than  the  shadow  of  a  cork  :t 
And  then  are  all  things  nothing  to  a  man 
Of  any  reason  ;  Life  is  not  a  span  ; 
.'Mi's  fiction  all  have  writ,  believed,  sus- 

tain'd  ; 
Earth  and  great  Heaven  made  for  a  good 

mere  feign'd.S 
-Ambitious  bubbles,  holding  nought  within 
But  only  gauds  and  properties  for  sin  j 
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And  do  by  no  necessity  conlain 
Judgmciil  and  object;   life's  joy  [or]  ill's 

pain 
Proportionable  to  our  good  or  ill : 
All  is  an  animal,  that  hath  no  will 
To  order  all  his  parts,  nor  no  respects, 
But  hath  peculiar  actions  and  effects 
That  from  the  whole  do  no  excitements 

take, 
Nor  his  impulsion    their    prime    motion 

make. 
This  'gainst  the  common  notions  Nature 

gives 
Our  rarest  Artists  utter  in  their  lives  : 
Of    them    great    men    hold,    that    must 

ignorant  be. 
Skills  superficial  fit  nobility. 
By  those  grave  magnets  at  the  fountain's 

head, 
Our  country  states,  the  crooked  streams, 

ore  led  ; 
By  them,  the  rabble  ;  and  from  hence  doth 

rise 
Their  error's  maze, — each  sees  with  others' 

eyes. 
Even  Artists,  borne  with   the  traditional 

stream. 
Others  of  their  coat  trust,  as  others  them  ; 
Not  knowledge,  but  opinion,  being  their 

guide ; 
Not  truth,  nor  love  of  truth,  but  lust  and 

pride. 
Trulli  loathes  to  prostitute  herself  to  men 
That  do  but  court,  and  study  name  and 

gain; 
And  if  they  do  not  only,  and  past  all, 
Entirely  love  her,  she  will  never  fall 
Within  a-kenning  of  the  dccpliest  leam'd  ; 
Nay.  least  of  all  she  is  by  them  discem'd  : 
For    they,    presuming    oa    mere    terms, 

tongues,  fame. 
Much  reading  (which  are  noblest  breaths 

f  inflame 
Her  quenchless  fire) ;  but  she  being  still  in 

cvlm. 
And  her  lamp  nourish'd  with  so  rich  a 

balm 
As  at  the  hearty  will,  love,  thought,  takes 

fire. 
That  seek  her    first  and   last ;  all    base 

desire 
Of  name,  gold,  honour,  counted  clay  to 

her; 
Yet  nought  the  slower  come,  if  men  prefer 
Htr  to  the  fint  place,  and  witli  such  de- 
light 
And  such  a  sacred  rage  of  appetite. 
That  sweetest  sins  to  her  more  bitter  be 
Than  rhubarb,  or  the  drugs  of  Thcssaly  ; 


Without  which  tests  to  try  her  perfect 
All  tongues  fly  up  in  fume.     All 

hold 
Tlieir  skills  of  those  lortls  have  to  tnilJi 

right. 
Gut  are  with  tempests  ravish °d  from  1 

sight. 
.\  rout  of  things  they  know,  but 

them  ill  ; 
Which  truth's  love  and  good  life's 

argue  still.* 
Wise  men  and  just  they  are  that  only 
All  duties  that  to  men  and  God  we  owe. 
Such  w,is  at  all  parts  our  most  nohlc  friend 
Both  place  and  practice  from  his  birth 

his  end 
Renowming  him  with  all  things  fit  to  be 
The  precedents  of  all  nobility. 
His  birth  and  noble  brcctling  who 

show  ? 
Xfethinks  even  the  Antipodes  should  i 
Noblet  and  piety  pass  where  nought 

past, 
.^nd  as  they  pierced  past  all  things  ttick 

f.ist. 
How  far  his  worth  they  carried,  when  t 

arts 
Had  laid  their  groundwork,  into  fi»a| 

parts,  ^^ 

France  and  infectious  Italy  can  tell 
Thro*  which  he  yet  m.-xde  way.  anid 

fell. 

In  antic  affectation  of  their  guises 
Nor  (for  their  own  ends)  impious  devico, 
From  the  religious  integrity 
His  birth  and  admiration  did  imply 
In  his  unchanged  powers  ;  but  did  arm  Ube 

more 
His  solid  virtues,  and  their  sleights  afaltr. 
Cold  Rheuus'  and  Danubius  streams  be 

past 
Through  Hungary,  and  Germany  the 
In  quest  of  action,  and  the  discipline 
Of  knightlyj  arms  ;  in  which,   with 

divine. 
His   goodly  person    shone ;    and 

St  rook 
Sparkles  from  steel,  that  fire  at  wonder 
In  Belgia,  the  nurse  and  school  of 
Through  sieges,  battles,  he  made  di 
His  military  skill ;  where  our  great 
(That  with  her  little  kingdom  curtj'd 

si>leen 
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I  Spain  .ind  France,  and  with  her  mighly 
_^         hand 
3Ai-Se  even  that  most  divided   kingdom 
stand) 
ve  him  her  Empire's  pledge  (or  his  com- 
mand ;• 
,nd,  in  her  on^  dominions,  a  crown 
on  his  temples  :t  in  the  high  renown 
■M  that  full  government  his  virtues  sway  d; 
^Vhich  wood-housed,  wild  rebellion  obcy'd. 
Thus,  as  a   River,   that  the  more   his 

force 
uns  from  his  fount,  takes  virtue  of  his 
course, 
.And  grows  more  great  and  strong  still ; 

nor  doth  slay 
Till  it  mix  streams  with  his  great  sire,  the 

Sea; 
So,  (ill  he  malch'd  his  greatest  ancestor, 
He  never  ceased  to  amplify  his  store. 
His  father's  parts  all  fathers'  dues  in- 
dued, 
'  .As  he  did  all  sons'  offices  include. 
Of  the  good  Earl  of  Bedford  the  sire  gain'd 
The  surname :    and  the   good    the   son 

maintain'd. 
Heaven  in  them  both  the  Graces'  gifts  em- 

ploy'd. 
What  tlicy  consumed  increased,  what  gave 

enjoyd. 
The  use  not  the  possession  of  things 
Commends  their  worth,  and  their  increases 

springs  ; 
And  that  use  roust  have  influence  from  his 

ground. 
Religion,  with  which   all  his  actst  were 

crown 'd. 
Nor  could  a  man  distinguish  'twixt  bis 

deeds 
And  say  :§  "  This  act$  from  fortitude  pro- 
ceeds : 
"  This  from  humanity  ;    this  bom  conti- 
nence :" 
But  each  from  all  the  virtues'  influence 
Had  their  composure,  proving  the  decree 
Tlic  Stoics  made,  and  we  may  justify  : 
£a£A  action  thai  a  wise  mart  makes  his 
fruj 
\  Hi  doth  wilA  all  Ike  virtues  exeeiile.1i 
Some  one  the  groundwork  laying,  all  the 

rest 
Flow  in  OS  fellows,  with  their  interest. 

*  He  WAl  Lord  Governor  of  Ulyssing. 
t  He  was  three  years  Lord  Deputy  of  Ire- 
land. 
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What  man,  not  imitating  him,  can  be 
Noble,  or  pious,  in  the  best  degree  ? 
Religion  seasons  all  nobility. 
Take  that  even  from  the  greatest  ;    you 

shall  see 
How  lank  he  shows  in   his    F;iitb.  tloce. 

For  his  Ineharity  he  wins  no      Rc"ilgi°a 

love  ; 
For  his  Faith's  want,  to  him  none  faithAil 

prove  ; 
For  his  felt  ill  he  cannot  hope  for  good. 
But  fear  strikes  every  shadow  through  his 

blood. 
\\'hat    such    men    want,    content   with 

piety's  shade. 
With  that  and  her  heart  was  this  lord  all 

made. 
In  noble  being  and  making  good  hU  place. 
Stooping  for  height  to  nothing  that  was 

base. 
Nobles  example  have,  and  gentry  may 
.^fTecl  no  nobles  met  with  in  that  way. 
Ignobles  (if  his  worth  he  will  apply*) 
May,  though  most  base,  outreach  nobility. 
Observe  then,  after  ail  his  high'st  corn- 

mand 
How  equal  and  unchitngeable  a  lund 
He  bore  in  thought  of  it  with  things  most 

low. 
For  that  he  might  to  all  example  show 
He  made  not  height  bis  end  nor  happiness 

here. 
But  as  more  high,  more  good  he  might 

appear, 
(Height  simply  holding  no  good,  much 

less  all) 
He  willingly  from  all  his  tops  did  fall 
And,   for  retreat,  a  parsonage  made  his 

home : 
Wher«,  near  the  church,  he  neater  God 

did  come ; 
Each  week-day  doing  his  devotion 
With  some  few  beads-folk,  to  whom  still 

was  shown 
His  secret  Bedford's  hand  ;  nor  would  he 

stay 
The  needy  asking  ;  but  prevent  their  way 
And  go  to  them,  t'  inquire  how  they  could 

live. 
And  to  avoid  even  thanks  where  he  did  give 
He    would    their    hardly- nourish  d    Uvcs 

supply 
With  shew  of  lending  ;  yel,  that  industry 
Might  not  in  them  be  lessen'd  to  relieve 
Their  states    themselves,  he  would  have 

some  one  give 
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His  word  for  the  repayment ;  which,  sweet 

loiTl, 
He  never  look,  nor  nskd  a  thankful  word. 
And  therein  truly  imitated  God, 
Who  gives  us  laws  to  keep,  the  period 
Of    whose  injunction    points    not  at    his 

good  ; 
But  knowing  that  when  they  are  under- 
stood, 
TTieir  understanding,  by  obscr\ing  proved. 
Would  make  us  see  that  in  that  circle  moved 
Our  taught  fcHcity  ;  nor  can  we  add 
With  all  our  observations  what  may  glad 
His  slill-at-fuU  state  in  the  liest  degree 
Other  than  this, — that  as  Philosophy 
Says  there  is  evermore  proportion 
Betwixt  the  knowing  part    and  what   is 

known, 
So  join'd  that  both  are  absolutely  one,' 
So  when  we  know  God  in  things  here  be- 
low. 
And  truly  keep  th'  abstracted  good    we 

know 
(God  being  all  goodness) ;  whicht  with  hiro 

combine. 
And  therein  shew  the  all-in-all  doth  shine. 
This  briefly  for  the  life  of  my  blest  love. 
Which    now    combined    is  with  the   life 

above ; 

His  deatli  (to  name  wliich,  I  abhor  to  live) 

O  sister,  do  you  wiih  your  tnimp  admire.; 

As  Fame  addrcsl  to  this,  the  Morning 

came 

And  burn'd  up  all  things  sacred  with  her 

flame 
When  now  some  night-birds  of  the  day  be- 
gan 
To  call  and  cry  and  gibt>ct  man  to  man  ; 
Swoln   forges  puff'd   abroad  thiar  windy 

ire.J 
Air,   earth,  and  water  ttim'd,  and  all  to 

fire; 
And  in  their  strife  for  chjTnical  events 
Made  transmutation  of  the  elements. 
They  blew  and  hammers  beat,  and  every 

noise 
Was  emptying    tumult  out  of  men  and 

bo)S  ; 
Bursting  the  air  with  It,  and  deafening  th' 

ear  ; 
The  black  fumes  of  whose  breaths  did  all 
besmear 
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.And  choke    the    Muses,  and    such  nide 

clouds  rr-itr 
As  all  the  world  a  dyer's  furnace  were. 
'Gainst  which    Fame's  guests  their  dtxxi 

and  windows  closed. 
As    their    poor    labours    were    in  eaith 

opposed. 

Explicit  Vigilia  Prima. 


VIGILI/E  SECUND.C 

INDUCTIO. 

Now  to  the  nestful  woods  the  brood  of  fli{ht 
Had  on   their  lilack   Mings  brought  the 

zealous  night. 
When  Fames  friends  oped  the  windows 

they  shut  in 
To  bar  day's  worldly  light  and  mea's  rude 

din 
In  tumults  raised  about  their  fierce  affam. 
That  deafen  heaven  to    their    distiacud 

prayers 
With  all  the  Virtues  ;  Grave  Rdigion 
Thai  slept  with  them  all  day,  to  opebegua 
Her  ears  and  red  eyes,  hearing  every  way 
Tlic  clocks  and  knells  of  cities,  and  the  bif 
Of  country  dogs,  that  tnock  men's  dailr 

cark. 
And  after  them  .ill  night  at  shadows  bailc. 
1'hough  all   Fame's   brazen  gales  and 

windows  stood 
Ope  day  and  night,  yet  hatl  her  tender'd 

brood 
Close  in  their  private  chambers  their  on 

fashion  ; 
Silence  and  Night  do  best  fit  conlonpU- 

tion. 
And  as  Fame  said  of  old  that  peaceful  nifht 
The  Gods'  chief  day  was,  since  theit  chief 

delight 
In  fi.v'd  calm*  stood,  themselves  in  qtiiet 

still. 
Earth's  cares  to  pursue,  to  scale  their  higii 

hill; 
So  these  poor  labourers  for  the  second  life 
(Divine  powers  imitating)  all  their  strife 
Spend  for  hereafter,  and  thereafter  ttmre; 
■fills  vantage  yet  these  have  of  men  aliw 
(These  living  dead  to  this  life),  that  as  thcT 
Studying  this  world  in  chief,  on  this  world 

prey 
When  they  have  pray'd,  more  than  these 

fed  with  prayers  ; 
So  these  that  study  here  to  be  hea*ealt 

heirs, 
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Virtue  and  skill  pursuing  in  chief  end, 
More  ilirifty  ihercin  are  ;•  and  iheir  oils 

spend 
More  cheerfully,  and  find  truth  more  with 

case. 
For  these  are  in  the  way :  the  covetous 

prease 

Of  Truth's  professors,  in  by-ways  perplext, 
^larch  like  those  marginal  notes  that  spoil 

■  he  text. 
These  thirsting   Fame's  report  of  this 

lord's  death, 
"The  curious  Dame  that  weiglis  and  locks 

up  breath. 
Form  d  in  fit  words  {i\f  God  doth  even  our 

thoughts 
That  nothine  of  good  men  may  come  to 

noughts) 
.Addriss'd  her  to  be  echo  to  his  words, 
Which,  tltough  not  many,  yet  may  teach 

all  lords  ; 


tAnd  neither  strange  nor  eloquent  nor  new  ; 

Doctrine  that  louchelh  souls,  or  saves  or 
kills; 

A  good  man  dying  utters  oracles. 
And  now  was  Fame  advanced  p.ist  sight 
upon 

A  bill  of  brass  that  far  the  sun  outshone, 

Day  and  night  shining,  never  going  down  ; 

Her    brows    encompass'd    with    a    triple 
crown. 

Enchased}  with  jewels  valued  past  men's 
lives : 

Her  trumpet  then  she  sounded,  that  revives 

Men  long  since  buned  ;  to  whose  clanges 
sing 

All  the  afflicted  virtues,  conquering 

All    Iheir    ofilicters,    her    triumph   braver 
bore 

The  arts  for  arms  of  all  men's  worth  be- 
fore ; 

Disparaged  worths  shew'd  there  the  per- 
fect things. 

And  begcars'   worthy  artsj  were    blazed 
with  Kings'  : 

Desert  finds  means  to  utter.  Fame  to  hold, 

Both  arts  and  wordsi  most  secret  and  most 
old, 

•  Men  of  true  knowlcdcc,  virtue  and  reliciou 
(which  are  fitured  in  the  Muscv.  Virtues,  KC.'. 
nuike  their  cnief  gitin  in  providing  for  the  »econa 
life,  and  ihcrefore  thrive  not  in  tnik,  so  much  at 
fal»e  and  worldly  profe«ftors :  nor  can  those  men 
therefore  thrive  tu  much  m  true  knowledge  and 
piety. 

[t  A  line  Ivu  apparenllv  slipped  out  between 
this  and  the  preccamE- — ku.\ 
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Nor  do  they  ever  their  existence  leave. 
Nor  any  that  their  virtues  love  deceive. 
Fame  having  summon'd  fit  ;itlcntion. 
And  nil  her  guests  into  expectance  blown. 
Like  the  mom's  trump*  when  day  is  near 

inflamed 
She  cbpt  her  golden  wings  and  thtis  pro- 

claim'd. 

VIGILIA  SECUNDA. 
VVIicn  by  divine  presage  this 

godlike  lord  TtHM-t  report 

Felt  health  decline,  and  knew    R^u,i,1?i. 

she  gave  the  word 
Through  all  his  powers  to  make  a  guard 

for  death. 
Friends  healthful,  slighting  still  what  fol- 

loweth. 
Nobly  persuaded  as  themselves  would  be 
Touch  d  with  the  like  effects  of  malady. 
That   his  conceit  of   weakness  was    loo 

strong. 
He  a^k'd  them  why  they  wish'd  him  lo 

prolong 
Kis  needful  resolution  to  die : 
As  if  'twere  fit  lo  fear  felicity. 
Or  that  he  doubted  it,  and  all  the  cheer 
The  hearty  Scriptures  did  invite  lo,  were 
Served  up  in  painted  dishes,  and  (o  make 
(Only  for  fashiun)  sick  men  sit  and  take 
And  seem  to  eat  too  ;  though  but  as  their 

banes. 
Only  lo  die  accounted  Christians. 
"Hungry  to  heaven's    feast    come,   and 

cheerfully 
Ejit  what  you  wish  ;   I'll  tench  ye  all  lo 

die; 
If  ye  believe,  express  it  in  yotir  lives 
That  best  appear  in  death  ;      ,^^a 

gainst  whom  who  stnves    not.  did  k^im 
Would  faithless  and  most  rea-      NMuteaod 

sonless  deny  "'"*'• 

All  laws  of  Nature  and  Netaasily. 
No  frail  thing  simply  is  rt    no  flesh  nor 

blood 
Partakes    with    essence ;    all  the    flitting 

flood 
Of  natures  mortal  birth  and  death  do  toss 
Upw.irds  and  downwards,  ever  at  a  loss. 
Human  binhs  ever  are  and  never  stay, 
Still  in  mutation  ;  we  die  every  day  : 
Kidiculotis    ate   we    then    in    one  tleath 

flying 
That  dead  so  often  are  and  fver  dying. 

•  The  Cock. 
t  Qui  mutatur  idtm  ncn  ttt ;  ti  (UVws  twn 


\ 


Ye  fear  your  own  shades  ;   they  are  fools 

tlmt  make 
Death's  form  so  ugly,  and  remembrance 

take 
Of  their  dissolving  by  so  foul  a  sight. 
When  death  presents  the  fair  of  heavenly 

light. 
The  ghostly  form  that  in  this  world  we 

leave 
When  death  dissolves  us,  wise  men  should 

conceive 
Shows  well  whnt  life  U,  for  from  figuring 

death. 
Am  I  this  trunk?   It  is  my  painted  sheath. 
As  brave  young  men  think  they  are  what 

they  wear, 
So  these  encourage  men  with  what  they 

fear. 
Moke    Death    an    angel  scaling    of   a 

heaven 

And   crown  him  wilh  the 
Dcjiii  iicicribed         aslcrisin  of  seven, 
I  show  he  is  th 
deadly  sins  : 
A  rich  spring  make  his  robe,  since  he  begins 
Out   endless  summer :    let  his  shoulders 

spring 
Both    tiic    sweet    Cupids   for    his    either 

wing, 
Since  love  and  joy  in  death  to  hearen  us 

bring. 
Hang  on    the   ivory  brawn   of  his  right 

arm 
A  bimcli  of  golden  keys  ;  his  left  a  swarm 
or  thrifty  bees,  in  token  we  have  done 
The  year,  our  life's  toil,  and  our  fruits  have 

shone 
In  honey  of  our  good  works  I.ibour'd  here  : 
Before  his  flaming  bosom  let  him  wear 
A  shining  crj'stal ;  since  through  him  we 

see 
The  lovely  forms  of  our  felicity. 
His  thighs  make  both  the  beaven-support- 

ing  i>oles. 
Since  he  sustains  heaven,  storing  it  with 
,  ,  ,     .  souls. 

K"    His  left  hand  let  a  plenty's  horn 
extend  ; 
His   right   a   book   to   contemplate   our 

end. 
This  form  conceive  Death  bears,  since 

truly  this 
In  his  effects  informs  us  whnt  he  is. 
\Vho  in  life  dies  not  to  inheritance  given  ? 
And  why  not  then,    in  death,  t'  inherit 

heaven  ? 
Wrestlers  for  games  know  they  shall  never 

'^■ 
Till  their  strife  end  and  they  have  victory, 


Crown'd  with  their  garlands,  nor  reoeiic 

their  game. 
And  in  our  heaven's  strife  know  not  we 

the  same  ? 
Wliy  strive  we,  not  being  certain  to  obtain 
If  we  do  conquer?  and  because  we  gain 
Conquest    in    faith,   why   faint  we,  since 

therein 
We  lose  both  strife  and  conquest?    Who 

will  win 
Must  lose  in  this  strife :    in  death's  easy 

lists 
\Vho  yields,  subdues  :  lie's  conquer'd  that 

resists. 
Each  morning  setting    forth   to  your 

affairs. 
These  things  commend  ye  to  our  God  in 

prayers  : 
■  Direct  me,  (iod,  in  all  this  day's 

expense 
As  thy  necessity  of  providence 
Thinks  fit  for  me  :  whatever  way  you  leal 
And  point  out  for  me  I  will  gladly  rrcad  ,' 
iio.  Ufing  thy  son  and  pious,  stidc  and  {o 
Compelld  as  slave  and  my  impiety  slow. 
And   liow  most  wretchedly  shall  thoie 

that  bear 
Authority  and  swim  in  riches  here 
(Resisting  death  for  them)  be  fotoed  ta 

fear 
To  go  wilh  him,  when  all  they  can  oppttt, 
Theyf  insolent  and  impotent ly  lose? 
None  of  those  men  that  most  spent  oil 

and  blood 
With  study  for  joy's  fullest  taste  in  gixjd 
tn  this  hfe.  ever  could  their  longings  fill : 
Their    reasons    straining     through    tbcii 

bodies  still 
Waterisb  and  troubled,  as  thro'  clouds  and 

mists. 
And  wrastler-Uke.  nish'd  ever  on  Ibcir  lists. 
Too  straight,  and  choked  with  picase  la 

comprehend 
The  struggling  contemplation  of  their  end. 
He  lh.-it  with  God  did  WTaslIe  alt  ia 

night, 
FigiircU  our  strife  with  truth  here  for  his 

light ; 
Which  seen  thro'  death,  being  but  a  tomji 

i'  III' thigh. 
Blessing  botli  us  and  otu  posterity.) 


[•  "  tlrcad  "in  the  quarto. — Eo  ] 
ft  "  The  "  in  the  quarto. —  Ed  1 
t  The  Angel  touched  J.-icob  in  the  hulloi 
hit   thigh,  and   li|e%M!d  him,  thoujj;h  b« 
him  halt ;  which  (iijurcd  the  necessity  of 
in  tJie  be«t ;  without  which  touch  be  could 
be  blcucd  with  eternity. 
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Who  would  not  wish  death  ?    Touching 

fear  lo  die 
For  iry  estate's  disposure  (whose  cares  lie 
Heavy    on  some  men's  hearts)   ray  sure 

hope  is 
My  son  will  make  my  disposition  his  ; 
jAoquitting  me  of  any  cause  to  fear. 
^^1  And,  son,  what  ot  my  constant 

^^f  'JjJ  '-"Jl'  hopes  you  hear 

■      IB  y^!?t!ow    Make  spurs  (o  prove  that  what 

I  bu'sso.       '  shall  leave  something  worthy 

of  your  care  : 
Kor  waste  nor  labour  the   increase  too 

much  : 
Nor  let  your  pleasure  in  their  use  be  such 
As  at  their  most,  their  too  much  joy  may 

breed. 
For  you  must  sufTer  the  same  natnral  need 
Of  parting  from  them  that  you  now  behold 
Makes  nil  my  joy  in  them  so  deaitly  cold. 
Let  notliing  set'tn  to  you  so  full  of  merit 
As    may    inflame   you   with    the  greater 

spirit. 
Nor  no  advene  chance  stoop  their  height  a 

hair. 
But  in  the  height  and  depth  of  each  afFair, 
Be  still  the  same,   and  hold   your    own 

entire. 
Like  heaven  in  clouds  or  &nest  gold  in 

fire. 
To  rise  and  fall  for  water  is  and  wind  : 
A  man  all  centre  is,  all  stay,  all  mind. 
The  body  only  m.ndc  her  instnmjcnt ; 
And  to  her  ends  in  all  acts  must  consent  : 
'Without  which  order,  all  this  life  hath 

none. 
But  breeds  the  other  life's  confusion. 
Respect  to  things  without  us  hinder  this 
Inward  consent  of  our  souls'  faculties. 
Things  outward  therefore  think  no  further 

yours 
Than  they  yield  homage  to  your  inward 

powers 
In  their  obedience  to  your  reason's  use, 
Which  for  their  order  deity  did  infuse. 
For  when  the  happiest  outside  man  on 

earth 
Weighs  all  his  haps  together,  such  a  dearth 
He  shall  find  in  their  plenty  every  way. 
That  if  with  solid  judgment  he  sun-ey 
Their    goodliest    presence,    he    will    one 

thought  call 
or  G(xl  and  a  good  conscience  worth  it 

all. 
Nor  doth  th'  imagined  good  of  ill  so  please 
As  that  the  best  and  sweetest  images 
Feign'd  to  himself  thereof  he  can  ituke  end 
In  any  true  joy,  but  do  ever  tend 


To  joy  and  grieve  at  once  :   what  most 

doth  plc-uc 
Ends  in  sense  bodily  or  mind's  disease. 
Why  then  should  ill  be  choosed  by  policy, 
When  nowhere  he  can  find  vacuity 
Of  cares  or  labours  ?  nowhere  rests  content 
With   his  mere  self?    at    no    time    finds 

unbent. 
No,  nor  undrawn  even  compass  his  rack'd 

mind. 
His  bloody  arrows  too  in  e\'ery  kind 
Tugg'd   to  the  head,  and  ceaseless  shot 

away 
At  flying  objects,  that  make  flight  their 

stay? 
Hoard  gold,  heap  honours  up,  build  towers 

to  heaven  ; 
Get  caps  and  knees  ;  make  your  observance 

even 
With  and  above  God's,  as  most  great  ones 

do: 
Unless  you  settle  your  affections  too. 
And  to  insatiate  ap|)ctite  impose 
A  glutted  end,  yourself   from   fears  and 

woes 
Manfully  freeing,  as  to  men  that  pine 
And  bum  with   fevers  you  fill    cups   oE 

wine. 
The  choleric  honey  give,  and  fulsome  meat 
On  sick  men  force  that  at  the  daintiest 

sweat ; 
Who  yet,  their  hurtful  tempers  tum'd  to 

good,  , 

Mild  spirits  generate  and  gentle  blood 
With  restitution  of  their  natural  heat, 
Even  cheese  and  water-cresses  they  will  eat 
With  taste  enough ;  so  make  but  strong 

your  mind 
With  her  fit  rule,  and  cates  of  humblest 

kind 
'Vou  taste  with  height  of  pleasure,  turning 

all 
Particular  to  the  pleasure  general. 
l>:am    lo    love    truly  good    and    honest 

things. 
And    you   shall    find    there   wealth   and 

honours  springs. 
Enabling  you  a  pnvate  path  to  tread. 
As  well  as  Ufe  in  prease  of  empire  lead. 
Those  deeds  become   one   greatly  noble 

best, 
That  do  most  good,  and  pinch  his  greatness 

least  ; 
Tliat  soar  iu>t  high,  nor  yet  their  feathers 

pull, 
Ne%'er  superfluous,  ever  yet  at  full : 
That  to  ctcm.-il  ends  in  chief  aspire. 
And  nothing  fit    without  themselves  re- 
quire. 
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Bui    these  are  never  taught  till  Ihey  be 

loved 
Aod  we  must  teach  their  Uyvc  too,  both 

being  moved 
With  one  impulsion  and  a  third  to  these 
(Wliich  is  good  life)  doth  from  one  doc- 
trine rise. 
Liberal  and  servile,  we  may  teach  all 

arts 
Whose  whole  some  cut  into  six  hundred 

parts, 
Which  I  admire,  since  th'  art  of  good  life 

lies 
By  none  profess'd,  and  good  men's  fames 

thai  rise 
From  that   art's   doctrine,  are  as  rarely 

seen 
As  Centaurs,  or  Sicilian  giants  been. 
For  God's  love  and  good  life  yet,  as  too 

true 
We  prove,  our  bodies  lueans  have  to  im- 
bue 
Their  powers  with  carnal  love  ;*  will  any 

say 
That  God  doth  not  as  powerful  means  con- 
vey 
For  his  work's  love,  into  it  as  doth  man 
Into  the  body  ?  the  soul  never  can, 
In  no  propriety,  love  her  contrary  ; 
Life  loves  not  death,  nor  death  etemily  ; 
Nor  she  that  deathless  is,  what  death  doth 

claim. 
If  she  then,  by  God's  grace,  at  God's  love 

aim. 
May  she  not  means  claim  by  his  liberal 

word 
(That  promiseth  his  mercy  will  affotd 
His  love  to  all  that  love  him|  to  obtain 
That  which  she  seeks  therein,  and   hold 

the  chain 
Of  his  infusion  that  let  down  from  heaven 
Can  draw  up  even  the  earth  ?t  the  flesh  is 

given 
A  liver  that  forms  lave  :  and  hath  not  she 
In  all  her  powers  one  Christ -blest  faculty 
To  be  her  liver,  to  inform  his  love  ? 
In  all  chief  pans  that  in  the  great  world 

move 
Proportion  and  similitude  have  pl.ice 
■With   this  our  litUe  world.;      I  he 

world's  face 


great 


'*  The  Mul,  which  is  God's  only  infusion,  hath 
as  much  means  to  inflame  her  proper  form,  as 
the  l>ody  the  love  belongmg  to  it. 

t    Homcri    A  urea     Krstit    ajfiatu    dh'hto 
Rtturnectionix  /nrjiffunttio. 
\  AmUegia  Mtmdi  tt  Cerpcrit  ^riHciJmm 
iartinm. 


Inserted  stars  hath,  as  lucifluent  eyes ; 
The  sun  doth  with  the  heart  analogise. 
And  through  the  world  his  heat  and  U^ 

disperse, 
.'Vs  doth  the  heart  through   nutn's  bmO 

univerae. 
The  two  vast  lineaments,  the  sea  and  eulh, 
.Are  to  the  world  as  to  a  human  birth 
rhe  ventricle  and  bladder,  and  llw  Moon 
Being  interposed  betwixt  the  Earth  aod 

Sun 
Is  as  the  liver  placed  beiwixt  the  heart 
And  ventricle.     If  these  then  we  convert 
To  a  resemblance  with  our  body's  poireis. 
Shall  not  our  body's  Queen,  tois  soul  o( 

ours. 
For  her  use  find  as  serviceal)le  parts 
In  her  command  with  use  of  allher  arts? 
All  which  are  livers  to  inflame  desire. 
And  eagles'  eyes  to  take  in  three-fork  d  fire* 
(That  doth  the  dntiling  Trinity  intend) 
T'  inflame  her  love  thereof ;  in  sacred  end 
Herself  being  ih'  eagle,  and  the  Queen  of 

Kings, 
That  of  our  Kings'  King  bears  beoeMh 

her  wings 
The  dreadful  Thunder,  the  Almighty  wwt): 
All  which,  call'd  fiction,  with  sure  Trelh 

accord. 
But  if  men  may  teacli  all  arts  else  but 

this 
Art  of  good  life,  that  all  their  subject  is. 
And  object  too  in  this  Ufr  ;  and  for  which 
Both  Earth  and  Heaven  so  fair  are  and  so 

rich  ; 
'Vet  this  must  needs  want  form  and  disd- 

pline. 
Reason  and  stay,  and  only  fortune  shine 
I  n  her  composure.     O  want  wise  men  eyes 
To  see  in  what  suds  all   their   Icamuie 

lies? 
Not  such  as  learn  not  but  as  teach  not 

right 
Are  chiefly  blameful :  Good  life  tolca  bet 

light 
From  her  own  flame.    He  that  will  teach 

an  art 
Must  first    perform    himself  the  leadini 

part. 
■Who  kindles   fire  without  fire?     He  that 

strives 
Without  his  own  good  life  to  form  good 

lives, 

*  "The  soul,  mytholoKiied,  is  the  aglt  titack 
i%  said  to  bear  the  thunder  under  her  win^ik 
The  lightning  (which  is  called  TrttuU^ 
figuring  llic  thrice  sacred  Trinity)  in  tier  CTtL 
llie  word,  intended  tjy  ihe  Thunder;  whick 
Divine  Scripture  calls  GmCs  vou*. 
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Motions  ())at  nil  the  sacred  Book  affonls, 
But  conjurations  makes  with  holy  words, 
That  of  the  tempter  savour   more    than 

God: 
Temptations,  not  peisuasions,   brings  n- 

broad  ; 
'With  tempests  thinks  (o  conjure  quick  dead 

coab. 
Tormenls,  not  comforts,  sick  and  dying 

souls. 
And  as  the  winds  all  met  at  woful  fires 
Kindled  in  cities,  stuff  with  all  their  ires 
Their  puff'd-up  cheeks,  loss  flames  from 

,  house  to  house, 
And  never  leave  till  their  dry  rage  carouse 
A  whole  town's  life-blood  in    a  general 

flame, 
Yet    tapen,   totcbes,   all  (be  lights  men 

frame 
For  needful  uses,  put  directly  out : 
So  at  the  conflagration  that  the  rout 
Of  proud  and  covetous  seals  hath  so  en- 
raged 
In  Gods  dear  city,  tempests  still  engaged 
In  jpleenful  controversies  daily  rise. 
Checks  ever  puff'd  with  hollow  pieties, 
The  wild  flames  feeding,  yet  extinguish 

quite 
Of  needful  good  life  both  the  heat  and 

light. 
God's  love,  that  both  inflames,  given  all 

offence, 
And    heaven's  chaste  kingdom  sufTering 

violence 
Vlliich  they  incense  and  ply  with  batteries 
*To  ixiint  at  it,  and  shew  men  where  it  is. 
^V'hen  he  his  sparkUng  forehead  ever  shows 
^V'hcre   peace  is  crown'd  and  where  no 
.  vapour  blows  ; 

'Vhere  patience,  mild  humility,  and  love, 
^ajth  and  good  works,  with  dovc-Uke  paces 

move 
jJnder  the  shadow  of  his  starry  wngs, 
t*rove  all  they  owe  him,  not  with  words 

but  things 
Contention   clean   puts  out  teal's   quiet 

flame. 
Jfruth's  doctrine  rather  should  be  taught 

with  shame 
^Han  such  proud  honours  as  her  manneis 
^^        change ; 

C^ontempt  and  poverty  her  battles  range  ; 
t*lain    simple    life    more    proiwgale     her 

birth 
jTian  all  the  policy  and  pomp  of  earth, 
riierc  is  a  sweet  in  good  life  that  must 

go 
^t-m-in-arm  with  it,   which    men  should 

teach  too 
^^       VOL.  t> 


Tlie  end  that  should  in  every  Teacher  meet 
With  his  beginning  is  to  make  good  sweet,* 
Who  with  mere  art  and  plaoe  good  life 

doth  ply 
Attempts  with  pride  to  teach  humility 
Humility,  Truth's  salt  and  supple  spirit. 
That   works    and  seasons  all  men    bom 

I'inherit  ^foot  now 

The  kingdom,  on  whose  blest  shore  my 
Is  gl.idly  fijct ;  Let  that  then  season  you  : 
It   makes   and  crowns  true  nobles,    and 

commends 
Even  to  felicity,  oiu  births  and  ends." 
Now  threw  the  busyday    _.    .,     , 

through  humorous  blood    ^^  '"'^'°»' 
Her  sensual  stings,  and  strook  the  heart 

from  good. 
Things  outward  with  the  Mother  of  their 

grace,  [face, 

The  gaudy  light,  things  inward  quite  out- 
To  thi5  pied  world's  austere  and  wolvish 

care 
All  things  mere  trifles  seem,  but  those  that 

are.  [lake, 

Eugenia,  that  from  Fame  might  comfort 
Let  trance  still  shut  her  eyes  and  would 

not  wake  [counsellers. 

But   heard    all    speech    like  this  world's 
.\s  if  she  he.ird  not,  and  betwixt  her  ears. 
'Twixt  life  and  death  she  lay  still :  This 

•our  sweet 
rhai  piety  ministers  doth  never  meet 
With  fit  secretion  and  refining  here  ; 
Being  like  hard  fruit,  whose  true  taste  ends 

the  year 
The  most  cnforcive  bate  relation 
Of  pious  offices  is  held  but  fashion  ; 
Pioud  flesh  holds  out  her  customary  will. 
And  yields  resisting,  moves  without  a  will 
To  comforts  promised,  and  no  bond  but 

faith 
For  the  performance,  and  her  surety  death. 
And  this  even  in  the  weed  Eugenia  wore 
Of  human  flesh,  cleft  Ifke  a  shin  of  goret 
Tliai  figured  tliii  life's  oflal  for  the  gisre 
.\nd  makes  the  noblest  that  indues  il  rave. 

Explicit  HgHia  Secunda. 

VIGILI/E  TERTJUE 

INDUCnO. 

By  this  the  Babel  of  confused  sounds, 
The    clamorous    game-given    world,    his 
moulhUke  wounds 

•  Donrt  Ml  hmtth)  finiit  nutvia.—Vac. 
\  Alluding  to  Alcidn,  of  wboK  ihin  this  ii 
the  myihulogy. 
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Felt  leave  (heir  raging.    The  sweet  Even 

had  dropt 
Her  silent  balms*   in  anil  their   gaping 

stopt. 
Minerva's   birds  whoop'd  at  him  as  be 

drew 
His   many  heads  home.    Sleep's  wing'd 

ushers  flew 
OfT  from  (heir  flitches,  and  about  men's 

noses 
Flay'd  buzz.    The  beetle  that  his  whole 

life  loses 
In  gathering  inuclc,  stilt  wallowing  there, 

did  raise  [paise 

With  his  irate  wings  his  most  unwieldy 
And  with  his  knell-Uke  humming  gave  the 

dor 
Of  Death  to  men  as  all  they  labour'd  for. 
The  golden-back'd  and  silver-bellied  snailt 
His  moist  mines  melted,  creeping  from  his 

shell. 
And  made  crook'd  mazes  of  his  glittering 

slime. 
To  shew  in  what  paths  worldlings  spend 

their  time  ; 
All    these   the   evening  only  make  their 

morn. 
And  thus  employ  it  as  men's  mock-days 

bam. 
Abronrt  thus  crept  the  world -scared  brood 

of  I'Mce 
To  greet  Eugenia  ;  whose  trance  still  did 

sease 
Her  gricf-rack'd  powers,  which  since  her 

love  did  make 
Just  joy  to  her.  Religion  would  not  wake. 

in  midst  of  all  her  sable  cliamber  lay 
Eugenia  corsclike.    The  despised  of  day 
( The  Muses,  Graces,  Virtues,  Poesy, 
But  then  arrived  there)  on  the  pavement 

by 
Sat    round.      Religion  (as  of   that    rich 

ring 
The  precious  stone)  did  th'  ends  together 

bring 


[•  "  Dak'ins"  in  the  quarto— En  1 
t  The  mouths  lofj  worldlings  [from]  their 
ijll  crjing  out  and  longing  tar  Richa  and 
Honoun,  without  talisfaclion,  or  case,  may 
more  worthily  be  called  their  |wo]  unds :  boin 
Ifroni]  their  resemblance  to  (wo)  undi  and  (alsoj 
since  the  mines  of  their  worldly  thirsts,  are 
chiefly  uttered  by  them.  [Bats]  called  the 
ushers  of  sleep,  since  they  make  their  flichts 
before  it  is  tmie  [for]  binding  our  houses,  'rhcir 
Itime]  spent  most  in  feeding  on  [bac]  on  Jlitches. 
(This  singular  marginal  note  is  cut  into  in  the 
Wobum  copy :  the  words  and  letters  in  brackets 
are  «upplied  conjccturally,— Ed.] 


Of  their  celestial  tnrclc.     All  so  placed 
As  they  her  aims  were,  and  she  them 

braced. 
All  then  wish'd  Fame  to  gire  her  t 

the  rest  (Wc* 

(Even  to  the  death's  word)  of  the  In 

Fame,  like  the  lion-fiRhling  bird  in  t' 

Proud  to  report  parts  that  so  saoed  w. 

Her  rosy  throat  stretch'd  and  did  ihtis 

tend 
To  his  last  motion  his  proceeding  end. 

VIGILIA  TERTIA. 

Still  looking,  never  stooping  to  his  death,, 
Like  some  great  combatant  tliat  lhou| 

given  breath  "■" 

Yet  eyes  his  foe  still ;  no  gtonce  cast  asi 
To  give  ad%-antnge  of  a  touch  unspied  : 
So  (hose  twice  seven  days  that  his  UM 

foe  gave 
His  sickness  breath  (though  in  his 

his  grave 
Gasp'd   for   his   duly  in  death's  boat 

deed)  7^ 

He  never  lay  nor  wore  a  sickly  weed.* 
If  Death  of  him  gat,  he  of  Death  | 

more 
.^nd  fortified  himself  still  with  the  store 
The  sacred  magazine  yjeldedt  where  be 

found 
Weapons  that  grew  and  made  each  wtxd 

a  wound. 
Of  which  he  gave  his  ghastly  enemy  one 
To  be  his  trophy  when    the    fight  ms 

done. 
Which  was  a  frailly  in  him  that  would  fain 
Have  proved  a  fainting.     But  who  gam 

again 
Up  to  his  strength  is  stronger  far  than 
Whose  forces  never  felt  infirmity. 
He  choosed  his  funeral  te»tt  that  shew' 

him  strook 
With  some  distraction ;  yet  the  fonn 

took 
From  the  most  leam'd  apostle  cheer'd 

so 
That  death's  advantage  proved  his  orer- 

throw. 


[TOWS 

lewS 
"1 


•  Fame  of  ihc  Lord  Riusell's  death.  He 
never  lay  a  day  from  hit  fint  day'i  siclcnos  (o 
hi*  h*x,  nor  wore  *o  much  as  a  night-cspL 

t  The  Scripture. 

i  The  weapon  he  gave  Death  apiiosi  him, 
out  a(  St.  Paul,  since  it  &hewcd  a.  litilc  hisdM- 
tra^iion  was  a  text  as  followcih.  The  text  be 
choosed  was  out  of  St.  Paul  to  the  Philip 
the   first    chapter,  and    93rd   venc     Oh 
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TTie  Prophet  that  was  ravish'd  quick  to 

Heaven 
And  never  fought  with  death,  nor  Ibose 

foul  seven 
His  ugly  ministers,  in  thM  extreme 
Tnumphs  [not]  in  so  rich  a  diailem 
As  he  in  heaven  wears.     The  more  wrest- 
ling here 
The  carlaDd  won,  the  more  our  price  is 

there. 
But  In  our  worldly  end^  so  frail  we  are 
That  we  the  garland  give  to  cvcrj-  care 
That  doth  assail  us,  each  particular  miss 
Of  that  for  which  the  body  careful  is ; 
Our  other  plenties  proving  merely  warts 
And  all  that  the  celestial  providence  plants 
Still  in  our  re.ich  is  to  our  use  despised, 
And  only  when  we  cannot  compass  prized. 
When  this  fault  sense  proves  true,  as 
Reason  says, 
Why  let  we  Sense  still  Interpose  delays 
To  our  true  reason's  comforts  ?  ruling  so 
That  cither  we  must  rage  still  in  our  wbe 
Or  bear  it  with  so  false  a  patience 
As  shows  no  more  our  ease  than  our  offence, 
Evpress'd  in  grudging  at  our  penance  siill : 
Our  grudging  shewn  in  our  no  more  curb'd 

will 
To  our  most  just  Imposers  than  to  leave 
Moody    and   muddy  our  apt    i>owets   to 

grieve. 
Not    that  we  may  not  bear  a  stiflering 

show 
In  our  afnictions,  weighing  gravely  how 
Wc  may  dispose  them  to  our  best  amends. 
But  not  take  so  much  sorrow  as  trans- 
cends 
Our  healths,  or  shews  we  let  grief  further 

go 
Than  our  content  that  God  will  have  it  so. 
Kcmoining  in  such  plight  as  if  we  thought 
That  this  our  physic  of  .iffliction  wrought 
More  painfully  than  with  a  healthful  need ; 
When  our  all-skill'd  Physician  doth  pro- 
ceed 
5!o  strictly  in  his  object  of  our  ease 
(i>o  he  may  mend  us  too  and  soundly  please) 
Th.at  not  a  scruple  nor  the  slenderest  grain 
Of  any  corasivc  shall  rack  our  pain 
Past  his  full  point   of  our  most  needful 

cure; 
Weight,  measure,  number,  all  God's  works 

assure. 
Which    not   because    infallible    Scripture 

says. 
We  only  may  belie\-e  (though  that  cause 

weighs 
More  tliancnough  to  strengthen  any  faith); 
But  God  to  every  sound  belief  oravey'th 


.•\  regular  knowledge  lo  inform  us  how 
We  may  sustain  his  burthens,  though  we 

t)OW 

Under  their  sad  weigl.t ;  which  when  once 

we  prove 
It  will  annex  to  our  belief  such  love 
lliat  (.-IS  tlie  sun  mists)  quite  shall  clear  our 

care 
And  moke  our  general  peace  so  circular 
'Iliat  Faith  and  Hope  at  either  end  shall 

pull 
And  m.'\kc  it  come  round  as  the  moon  at 

lull. 
And  this  do  many  kaow,  though,  as  'tis 

said 
By  that  most  comfortable  Truth  our  Head 
.After  his  Prophet,  with  the  art  of  th'  ear 
Yet  nothing  understanding  ye  shall  hear, 
Ye  looking  on  shall  sec  and  not  perceive  : 
As  often  our  diverted  thoughts  bereave 
The  use  of  both  those  senses  though  we  be 
In  reach  of  sights  and  sounds,  and  hear 

and  see. 
For  as  the  eye  discerns  not  black  from 

while. 
Colour  from  sound,  till  with  a  noble  light 
The  soul  casts  on  it,  it  is  made  descry; 
So  till  the  soul's  blank  intellectual  eye 
"I'he  world's  soul  rinseth  in  liis  active  rays. 
And  her  raied  table  fills  w  iih  forms,  it  stays 
Blank  to  all  notions  that  inform  us  how 
To  make  our  cares  within  four]  comforts 

grow  ; 
Our  fainting  in  the  free  reach  of  out  faith. 
And  in  our  life's  fix'd  peace  all  fear  of 

death. 
Which  true  light  to  this  lord's  soul  shining 

came. 
And  fi.\'d  him  rock-like  till  his  faith  did 

flame. 
His    conflict    past,    he  to  (be  comfort 

went 
That  makes  those  thorns  crowns  ;  the  blest 

sacrament 
Of  wliich,  the  powerful  consecrated  bread, 
(That  cheers  the  living  and  revives   the 

dead. 
Received  with  fear  and  Cuth  lliat  one  yoke 

bear, 
Tear  that  awes  faith  and  faith  that  tempen 

fciu') 
Assumed  by  him  ;  this  witness  he  did  give 
Of  what  he  took  :—  "  I  constantly  believe 
I'hat  as  1  take,  hold,  and  by  grace  shall  eat 
This  sacred  bread,  so  that  flesh  that  did 

sweat 
Water  and  blood  in  roy  dear  Savioiu't 

side 
I  shall  in  this  bread  all  exhibified 

za 


To  his  salvation  lie  did  thrn  rl 
Thus  held  he  combai  till  hi| 
Walking,  and  after,  conquer  c 
Spake  to  his  latest  hour, 

more 
He  could  by  speech  impart  ] 

store 

Of  his  assured  joys,  that  as  suH 
His  diligent  divine  desired  a  tnl 
Of  his    still    strong    ossurancq 

When  both  his  hands  even  ihq 

in  the  nnine 
Of  his  exhaustless  faith  that 

even. 
And  cast  such  treasure  up  as| 

heaven, 
Thus    his     most    christian    col 

conclude. 
He  conquering  most  when  mof 

suMucd.* 
Yet  not  to  leave  him  here,  his 
Deserves  in  part  to  be  observed  < 
In  which  his  son  his  own  kit 

spirit 
Did  u  ith  his  honours  and  his  lani 
\S'hose  pious  nature  paying  matt 
(Which  stony   joys   stop  in   m 

heirs) 
To  his  departure  ;  whose  altendi 
Through    dust    and  beat,    the 

repose, 
Next   even,  and    the   whole  wi 

home  ; 
Whose  there  fresh  dewing  with  k 

bis  tomb  ; 


JUm 


^Wh 
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Where  those  sweet  swanns  (Iwt  taste  no 

cral>hed  Incks 
Hang  thick  with  all  their  honey  on  their 

backs  : 
Einbraced  with  music  and  the  pride  of  uit: 
Silence  much  more  in  solemn  state  doth  sit 
In  that  fair  concourse  with  an  actor's  voice 
'ilian  where  rich  Law  insults  still  vexd 

with  noise. 
And  where  nine  heralds  could  not  crown 

her  peace. 
One  Prologue  here  puts  on  her  wreath  with 

ease  ; 
I>ove  joys  began  to  bum.  and  all  did  rise 
To  give  the  thriftier  evening  sacrifice. 
Then  went  the  Muses,  Virtues,  Graces 

on 
The  hearse  and  tomb  the  crown  to  set 

upon 
Of  this  most  endless  noble  Lord  deceased 
And  to  his  souls  joy  and  his  body's  rest 
A  hymn  advance  which  to  the  trump  of 

Fame 
Poor  Poesy  sung :  her  every  other  dame, 
Th'    ingenuous   Muses,    ringing    out   tin- 

chore ; 
Fame  sounded ;   Poesy  sung  the  part  be- 
fore. 

HYMNUS  AD  D.  RUSSELLIUM 

DEFUNCTUM. 

I. 

Rising  and  setting,  let  the  sun 

Grace  whom  we  honour ; 
And  ever  at  her  full,  the  moon 

Assume  upon  her 
The  form  his  noblesse  did  put  on, 
In  whose  orb  all  the  virtues  shone. 

With  beams  decreasing  never  ; 
Till  faith,  in  her  firm  rock  reposed  ; 
Religion,  his  life's  circle  closed, 

And  open'd  life  for  ever. 
Earth,  Seas,  the  Air,  and  Heaven,  O  hear 
1  hese  rites  of  ours  that  every  year 

We  vow  thy  hearse, 
And  brcithe  the  flames  of  souls  entire. 
Thrice  het  with  heaven's  creating  fire. 

In  deathless  verse. 

II. 

Russell,  Lord  Russell,  while  we  pay 

Thy  name  our  numbers  : 
Directed  by  the  eye  of  day 

That  never  slumliers  : 
May  all  Heaven's  quire  of  angels  sing 
And  glorify  in  thee  their  king 


That  death  with  death  subdueih  : 
While  we  strike  earth  s  sounds  dumb  and 

deaf. 
And  crown  thee  with  a  feaslful  leaf, 

Whose  verdure  still  renewelh. 
Earth.  Seas,  the  Air,  and  Heaven,  O  hear 
These  rites  of  ours  that  every  year 

We  vow  his  hearse. 
And  breathe  the  f1.-imcs  of  souls  entire. 
Thrice  liet  with  heaven's  creating  fire, 

In  deathless  verse. 

III. 

Ever,  O  ever  may  this  eve 

That  we  keep  holy. 
Thy  name  increasing  honours  give 

"That  serve  it  solely. 
And  second  with  divine  increase 
Thy  progeny's  religious  peace, 

Zeals  altars  ever  smoking  ; 
And  their  true  pieties  excite 
With  full  draughts  of  celestial  light. 

Thy  virtues  still  invoking. 
Earth,  Seas,  the  Air,  and  Heaven,  O  hear 
These  rites  of  ours  that  every  year 

We  vow  bis  hearse,  &c 

IV. 

Requests  that  justice  would  fulfil 

Grciit  Giver,  give  them, 
Unjust  moods  make  them  bridle  still 

And  here  outlive  them. 
Directly  let  their  zealous  prayers 
Her  eyne*  ope  in  their  blest  afTaiis  ; 

.And  of  their  noblest  father 
Enable  them  to  fill  the  place; 
.■\nd  every  one  proofs  of  his  race 

From  his  example  gather. 
Earih,  Seas,  the  Air.  and  Heaven,  O  hear 
rhesc  rites  of  ours  that  every  year 

We  vow  his  heaise,  &c 


Honours  that  virtues  keep  in  height 

With  sires  deceased. 
All  know  make  up  their  comforts'  weight 

And  them  more  bless'd. 
And  therefore  in  thus  wishing  thine. 
We  wish  the  more  thy  worth  rnay  shine, 

Great  grace  of  all  men  noble  ; 
From  whose  life,  faith  and  zeal  did  flow. 
In  whose  death,  they  shall  freshly  grow, 

,And  thy  blest  race  redouble. 
Earth,  Seas,  the  Air,  and  Heaven,  &c. 


[*  *•  eucn"  vti  v\\t  (v*w\Q.— ''^Ti.\ 


.Vfonsten  Tor  nobles  let  the  eanb 

Bring  forth  to  brand  her ; 
And  their  adultcraic  bt-asily  birth 

At  swindgc  command  her. 
Yet  slaves  made  to  their  lusts  and  hell, 
They  shall  but  here  like  giants  dwell. 

And  breed  but  flames  and  thunder. 
To  beat  them  under  their  own  hills 
Their  sweets  tum'd  torments,  llicir  goods 
ilU, 

Thy  race  their  en»7's  wonder. 
Earth,  Seas,  the  Air,  &c. 


Exult  nnd  triumjih  then  in  all 

Thy  thoughts  intended, 
Which  heaven  did  into  joj-s  exliale 

For  thee,  ascended. 
If  not  a  hair,  much  less  a  thought. 
Shall  loss  claim  of  what  goodness  ought, 

But  shine  in  heaven  together  ; 
Whose  joys,  to  truly-studied  souls. 
Shall  shine  even  here,  like  ash-kept  coals, 

Laid  open  'gainst  the  weather. 
Earth,  Seas,  iTie  Air,  &c. 

VIII. 
Knowledge,  not  fashion 'd  here  to  fed 

Heaven's  promised  pleasure. 
In  life's  sea  is  a  tum'd-up  keel. 

With  all  her  treasure. 
Not  one,  retum'd  from  death  to  tell 
The  joys  of  Heaven,  the  pains  of  Hell, 

Can  add  to  tli.it  relation  ; 
Which,  possible  impulsions  used. 
The  soul  knows  here  and  spirits  infused 

Kar  past  her  first  creation. 
Earth,  Seas,  the  Air,  &c. 


Infuse  this  into  his  dear  kind. 

Truth's  free  unfoldcr  : 
With  fire  that  first  inform 'd  the  mind 

Now  nothing  colder. 
For  which  the  thrice-almighty  One 
The  Spirit,  Sire,  and  Word  still  done. 

Praise  give  that  gifts  ir.inscendeth. 
Despised  souls  comfort  with  thy  love, 
In  whom  with  thy  first  motion  move 

Till  in  fix'd  truth  it  endeih. 
Earth,  Seas,  the  Air,  and  Heaven,  O  hear 
These  rites  of  ours  that  every  year 

We  vow  thy  hearse. 
And  breathe  the  flames  of  souls  entire 
Thrice  het  with  heaven's  creating  fire 
In  deathless  verse. 


Explicit  HymnHi, 


With  tliis,  Eugenia  from  her  trance  arose 
And  in  her  love's  assured  joys  did  repose 
Her  noble  sorrows,  being  assured  withal 
Tliat  no  effect  did  memorably  fall 
From  his  rcnown'd  example,  but  was  found 
In  his  true  Son,  and  would  in  him  resound. 
Then    left    slie   straight     Faroe's   lofty 

region, 
Stoop'd  Earih,  and  vow'd  to  dwell  «ilh 

him  or  none. 
Whom  since  the  Muses,  Virtnes,  Gnat 

now 
Of  force  mtisi  follow,  sweet  Lord,  be  not 

you 
Careless  of  them  that  she  esteem 'd  so  dot. 
For  hov> soever  they  to  Earth  appear, 
Where  in  their  truUi  they  are  ajid  oie  oot 

prized  ; 
In  them  is  true  Religion  despised. 
Remember  your  i^ligious  Father,  then. 
And  after  him  be  you  the  man  of  men. 
To  these  the  Night  thus  short  seaa'dt 

and  thus  bare 
Was  ever)'  clamorous  worldling  at  his  att. 
Care   cried   in   cities,  and   in    countries 

roar'd. 
Now  was  the  soul  a  toy,  her  gifts  abhon'it 
All  ornament  but  bravery  was  a  stain. 
Nought   now  akin   to   wit    but  eoimiii| 

gain. 
Crafts,   and  deceits,  eiuicb'd,  made  Aits 

so  poor ; 
■Wliich  artists  seeing,  rich  apparel  wore 
And  bore  out  Art,  light's  oiily   made  ta 

show. 
And  show  for  lightness.   Gravest     akoh 

b(x>kmen  now  (nfcad 

Most  rich  in  show  be  for  their      *^' 

approbation. 
And  never  swagger  but  in  sacred  fashion  : 
Look  blank  on  good  life  and  point-blank 

on  thrift. 
He  that  is  richest  hath  the  holiest  gift 
In  night  men  dream;  day  best  show^  what 

is  fit. 
Learning  was  mode  for  gain,  not  gain  for 

it  ; 
Now  belUes  deafen'd  ears  in  every  street 
And  backs  bore  more  than  heads,  hradft 

more  than  feet. 

ExfUcil  Evgenix  Ecttaiis 
iJma  qua  /Hvidia  f 
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The  Second  Maiden's  Tragedy.* 


■PREFACE  TO  THE  EDITION  OF  1824. 

»HtS  is  one  of  the  three  unpublished  plays  which  escaped  the  fatal  hands  of  Warbuilon's 
took,  and  is  printed  from  a  manuscnpt  book  of  that  gentleman,  in  the  Lansdown 
boUeclion.  No  title  page  is  prefixed  10  the  manuscript,  nor  is  the  name  of  "The 
lecond  Maiden's  Tragedy"  in  the  same  handwriting  as  the  play.  From  the  tenor  of 
ne  license  to  act,  indeed,  it  is  prob.ible  that  this  name  was  given  to  it  by  the  Master  of 
ibe  Revels:  that  license  is  in  the  following  words:  "  This  Second  M.iidcn'5  Tragedy 
jFor  it  hath  no  name  inscribed,!  may,  with  the  reformations,  be  pubUckly  acted.  31 
October,  1611,  G.  Buc.  "  Why  it  is  ciUed  "The  Jieeond  Maiden's  Tragedy"  does  not 
hppear— there  is  no  trace  of  any  drama  h,iving  the  title  of  "'rhe  First  Maiden's 
ITragcdy,"  and  it  does  not  bear  any  resemblance  to  the  "  Maid's  Tragedy "  of 
^«aumont  and  Fletcher.  There  is  reason  therefore  to  believe  that  the  name  by 
Irhich  it  is  now  known,  was  adopted  merely  for  the  purpose  of  dislingxiishing  il  from 
ither  plays  Ucensed  to  be  acted,  as  the  words,  "  for  it  hath  no  name  inscrit>ed,  "  can 
Kirdly  be  supposed  to  refer  to  the  want  of  the  author's  name,  which  is  as  difficult  10  be 
Iscertained  ,'is  that  of  his  play.  At  the  back  of  the  manuscript,  it  is  said  to  be  by  a 
feerson  whose  name,  on  a  close  inspection,  appears  to  have  been  William  (af icni  ards, 
(Itered  to  rhomas)  Goughe.  This  name  has  been  nearly  obliterated,  and  that  of 
r  George  Chapman "  substituted,  which  in  its  turn  has  been  scored  through,  for  the 
ijii-pose  of  making  room  for  "  Will.  Shakspear."  That  it  does  not  belong  to  Thomas 
Bon.t  the  author  of  the  Raging  Turk,  is  abundantly  obvious — he  was  at  the  time  it 
l^as  licensed  not  more  than  nmeleen  years  of  age.  and  besides  w.is  totally  incapable  of 
kroducing  .inything  of  the  kind  :  nor  has  Chapman,  in  our  opinion,  a  better  title  to  il. 
Many  of  the  scenes  are  distinguished  by  a  tenderness  and  pathos  which  are  not  to  be 
Ound  in  the  productions  of  either  of  those  Authors  ;  but  although  it  pos&esscs  merits 
iff  no  ordinary  kind,  it  cannot  be  pretended  that  it  approaches  the  character  of  the 
P>ramas  of  Shakspcare,  whose  name  indeed  is  written  in  a  much  more  modern  hand. 
Phe  subordinate  plot  is  founded  upon  the  story  of  the  Curiuuj  ImfKrlh'tnl  in  Don 
^Hixott,  from  which  it  differs  very  little,  except  in  the  catastrophe.  Various  parts  of 
Oe  play  have  been  struck  out,  some  for  the  purpose  of  being  omitted  in  the  rcprescnta- 
Isn.  and  others  which  were  probably  considered  dangerous  or  offensive  to  royalty, 
Apparently  by  Sir  George  Buc  :  for  example,  in  the  second  scene  of  the  last  act,  the 
Stclamation  of  the  Tyrant,  "Your  Kmgs  poisoned  !"  is  altered  to  "  I  am  poisoned  ;" 
pie  frofhity  of  which  reformation  is  manifest  from  the  answer  of  Memphonius,  vis., 
r  ITie  King  of  Heaven  be  praised  for  it  I"  In  both  coses  the  original  text  has  been 
festored  in  the  present  publication. 


fi  The  SrconH  MaitteH*M  Tntgftiy.    Now  first  printed  fitjm  the  origituil  MS.  in  the  Lansdown 

Svllection.  London :  Printed  for  Cliarlcs  Baldwyn,  Ncwgntc  Street  lB2.f.  (The  text  of  thui 
jk^ition  is  very  inaccurate  and  mcumplcte.  A  reference  to  the  onipnal  MS.  in  the  library  of  llie 
Pritish  Museum  fias  enabled  us  to  correct  numerous  errors  and  to  supply  several  important 
pnissions  in  it.j 

t  Mr.  tRobcrtJ  Gou£he  appears  from  the  MS  to  have  acted  (he  part  of  the  Tyrant  in  dui 

y- 


t' 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


The  Usurping  Tyrant. 
Govinnus,  lie  dipsscd  King. 
Ansel mus,  his  Brolher, 
Votarius,  (ht  fritni  nf  Ansdmiis, 
Mclvetius,       \ 
Memphonius,  >,W^/<:x, 
Sophonirus,   J 


BelLirius,  tht  lever  ej  LtsmtRa. 

Tlie  Lady,  the  Daughter  ef  Htlm 
TKe  Wife  of  Votirius. 
Leonella,  htr  HVman. 

N^ki,  Sulditrs,  end  Aitntdn 


The  Second  Maiden's  Tragedy. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. 

Bnltrtht  new  mitrf  in  f  Tyrant ;  IhtNoHes 
of  his  faction,  ^(emphonius,  Sopho- 
ninis,  Hclvctius,  with  olhtrs,  the  right 
heir,  Govianus,  dcpostd. 

Tyr.  Thus  high,  my  Lords,  your  powers 

and  constant  loves 
^Have  fix  d  our  glor.es  like  unmoved  stars, 
"That  know  not  what  it  is  to  fall  or  err. 
We're  now  the  kingdom's  love :  and  hr, 

that  was 
Flattcr'd  awhile  so,  stands  before  us  now 
Readier  for  doom  Ih.-ui  dignity. 

Ci«'.  So  mucli 
Can  the  adulterate  friendship  of  mankind. 
False  fortune's  sister,   bring  to    pass    in 

kings. 
And  lay  usurpers  sunning  in  their  glories, 
Like  adders  in  warm  beams. 

Tyr.  There  was  but  one 
In  whom  my  heart  look  pleasure  amongst 

women  ; 
One  in  the  whole  creation,  and  in  her 
You   dared    to  be  my  rival  I     was't   nol 

bold? 
Now  we  are  king  she'll  leave  the  lower 

path 
And  find  the  way  to  us  :  Helvetius  I 
It  is  thy  daughter,  happier  than  a  king. 
And  (iir  above  him.  for  she  kneels  to  thee 
Whom  we  have  kncel'd  to  ;  richer  in  one 

smile 
That  came  from  her,  than  she  in  all  thy 

blessings ; 
If  Ihou  be'st  proud  thou  art  to  be  forgiven. 
It  is  no  deadly  sin  in  thee  ;  while  she  lives. 
High  lust  is  not  more  natur.1l  to  youth 
Than  that  to  thee :  be  not  afraid  to  die  in't, 
Tis  but  the  sign  of  joy  ;  there  is  no  glad- 
ness, 
But  has  a  pride  it  lives  by, — that's  the  oil 


That  feeds  it  into  flames ;— Let  her  be  sent 

for. 
And  honourably  attended,  as  beseems 
Her  that  we  make  our  queen  ;  my  lorU 

Memplionius, 
And  Sophonirus,  take  into  your  care 
The  royal  business  of  my  heart  ;  conduct 

her 
With  a  respect  equal  with  that  lo  us  ; 
If  more,  it  shall  be  pardon'd  ;  so  still  err. 
You  honour  us,  but  ourself  honours  her. 
Mem.  Strange  fortune,  does  he   make 

his  queen  of  her?  f£ji// Memph. 

Sop.  I  have  a  wife  ;  would  she  were  so 

prcfcrr'd  ! 
I  could  be  but  her  subject,  so  I'm  now  ; 
I   alluw  her  her  one  friend  to  slop  her 

mouth. 
And  keep  her  quiet,  give  bim  his  (able 

free. 
And  llie  huge  feeding  of  liis  great  stone- 
horse. 
On  which  he  rides  in  pomp  about  the  city. 
Only  to  speak  to  gallants  in  bay-windows; 
Marry,  his  lodging  he  pays  dearly  for  : 
He  gels  me  all  my  children,  there  I  save 

by't ; 
Beside  I  draw  my  life  out,  by  the  bargain. 
Some  twelve  years  longer  than  the  limes 

appointed  ; 
When   my  young  pnxligal  gallant  kicks 

up's  heels 
At  one-and-lhirty,  and  lies  dead  and  rotten 
Some    five-and-forty    years    before     I'm 

cofBa'd. 
'Tis  the  right    way  to   keep   a   woman 

honest. 
One  friend  is  barricado  to  a  hundred, 
And  keeps  *em  out,  nay  more,  a  husband's 

sure 
To  have  his  children   all  of  one  man's 

getting. 
And  he  iliat  performs  best,  can  have  no 

better. 
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I'm  e'en  as  happy  ihen  that  save  a  labour. 
[  Exit  Sophonirus. 
Tyr.  Thy  honours  with  thy  daughter's 
love  shall  rise, 
t  shall  read  thy  deser\ings  in  her  eyes. 
Htlv.  O  may  they  be  eternal  books  of 
pleasure. 
To  snow  you  all  delight ! 

Gov.  'rhe  loss  of  her  sits  closer  to  my 
heart 
Than  that  of  kingdom,  or  the  vhorish 

pomp 
Of  this  world's  titles,  that  with  flattery 

swells  us, 
And  mokes  us  die  like  beasts  fat  for  de- 
struction. 

0  she's  a  woman,  and  her  eye  will  stand 
L'pon  advancement,  never  weary  yonder  ; 
But  when  she  turns  her  head  by  chance, 

and  sees 
The  fortunes  that  are  my  companions. 
She'll  snatch  her  eyes  off,  and  repent  the 
looking. 
Tyr.  'Tis  well  advised  ;  we  doom  thee, 
Govi.inus. 
To  banishment  for  ever  from  our  kingdom. 
G^v.  What  could  be  worse  to  one  whose 
heart  is  lock'd 
L'p  in  another's  lx>som  ?    Banishment  ! 
And  why  not  death  ?  is  that  loo  easy  for 
me? 
Tyr.  But  (hat  the  world  would  call  our 
way  to  dignity 
A  path  of  blood,  it  should  be  the  first  act 
In  all  our  reign. 
Gov.  She's  lost  for  evei^   farewell,  vir- 
tuous men. 
Too  honest  for  your  greatness  I  now  you're 

mightier 
Tluin  when  we  knew  the  kingdom,  your 

style's  heavier 
Than  ponderous  nobility  ;  farewell ! 
yd  Nob  I.  How's  that,  sir? 
Gov.  Weighty  and  serious  !    O  sir  I  is 
it  you? 

1  knew  you  one-and-twcnty  and  a  lord. 
When  your  discretion  suck'd  ;   is't  come  | 

from  nurse  yet? 
You  scorn  to  be  a  scholar,  you  were  bom  | 

belter,  i 

You    have    good   lands,    that's    the    best 

grotmds  of  learning  : 
If  you  can  construe  but  your  doctor's  bill, 
('arse  your  wife's  waiting-women,  and  de- 

chne  your  tenants 
"Till  they  re  all  beggars,   with  new  lines 

and  rackings. 
You're  scholar  good  enough,  for  a  lady's  son 
That's  bom  to  living  ;  if  you  list,  to  read. 


Ride  but  to  th'  city  and  bestow  your  bote 
On  the  court  library,  the  mercer's  tools. 
They'll  quickly  furnish  you,  do  bat  tala- 

i.iin 
A  tailor  for  your  tutor,  to  expound 
All  the  hard  stuff  to  you,  by  what  nam: 

and  title   *  ' 
.Soever  they  be  call'd. 
3rd  Noil.  I  thank  you,  sir. 
Guv.    'Tis  h.ippy  you   have    leant  so 
much  manners 
Since  you  have  so  little  wit ;  Fare  youvcO, 
sir! 
Tyr.  Let  him  be  stayed  awhile. 
4/A  Nobl.  Stay  ! 
3ri/  A'ohl.  Vou  must  stay,  sir. 
Gov.  He's  not  so  honest  sure  to  clnii{t 
his  mind. 
Revoke  his  doom  ;  hell  has  more  hope  m 
him. 
Tyr.  We  have  not  ended  yet,  the  wool 
part's  coming. 
Thy  banushment  were  gmtle  were  IhaJ  il, 
But  to  afflict  thy  soul  liefore  thou  goest. 
Thou  shalt  behold  the  heaven  th«l  Ifeoi 

must  lose 
In  her  that  must  be  mine. 
Then  to  be  banish  d,  then  to  be  depiiwd. 
Shows  the  full  torment  we  provide loriVfi  J 
Gov.  He's  a  right  tyrant  now,  be  »ill  [ 
not  bale  me 
Th'  affliction  of  my  soul  ;   he'll  hate  d 
parts 

Enter  Ue  Lady  e/ad  im  bltti,  wM 
Attendants. 

Suffer  together  ;  now  I  see  my  leas  : 
I  never  shall  recover't.  my  mind's  beggn'd 
Tyr.  Whence  rose  that  cloud  ?  can  ack 

a  thing  be  seen 
In  honour's  glorious  day,  (he  sky  so  dor) 
Why  mourns  the  kingdom's  misiresi? doa 

she  come 
To  meet  advancement  in  a  funeral 

mem? 
Back  !  [to  tht  Attendants.]  she  forgot 

self,  'twas  too  much  joy 
That  bred  this  error,  and  we  heartily  fU- 

don't. 
Go,  bring  me  her  hither  like  an  illusiiiaH 

bride 
With  her  best  beams  aboiu  her,  let  W 

jewels 
Be  worth  ten  cities,  that  beseems  txit  al^ 

tress. 
And  not  a  widow's  case,  a  suit  to  weqi  ik 
Lady.  I  am  not  to  lie  alter'd. 
Jyr.  How  ! 
Lidy.  I  have  a  mind 
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That  must  be  shifted  ere  I  cost  off  these, 
Or  I  shall  wear  strange  colours  ; — 'tis  not 

titles. 
Nor  all  the  bastard  honours  of  this  frame 
That  I  am  taken  with  ;  1  come  not  hither 
To  please  the  eye  of  glory,  but  of  goodness. 
And  that  concerns  not  you,  sir,  you're  for 

greatness  ; 
I  dare  not  deal  with  yon,  i  have  found  my 

match. 
And  1  will  never  lose  him. 

Got'.  If  there  be  man 
Above  a  Icing  in  fortunes,  read  my  story. 
And  you  shall  find  him  there  ;  farewell. 

poor  kingdom  ! 
Take  it  to  help  ihce,  thou  hast  need  on't 

now  ; 
I  see  thee  in  distress,  more  miserable 
Than  some  ihou  lay'st  fixations  on,  poor 

subjects  ! 
Thourt  all  beset  with  storms,  more  over- 
cast 
Than  ever  any  man  that  brightness  flal- 

ter'd. 
Tis  only  wretchedness  to  be  there  with 

thee. 
And  happiness  to  be  here. 

7yr.  Sure  some  dream  crown'd  me  ; 
If  il  were  possible  to  be  less  than  nothing, 
I  wake  the  man  you  seek  for  : — there's  the 

kingdom 
Within  yon  valley  fixt ;  while  I  stand  here 
Kissing  false  hopes  upon  a  froien  moun- 
tain 
Without  the  confines.      I   am  he    that's 

banish'd. 
The  king  walks  yonder  chose  by  her  affec- 
tions, 
^Vhieh  is  the  surer  side,  for  when  she  goes 
Her  eye  removes  the  court ;  what  is  he 

here 
Can  spare  a  look  7  they're  all  employ 'd  on 

her. 
Helveiiiis,  thou  art  not  worth  the  waking 

neither, 
I  lose  but  lime  in  thee,  go,  sleep  again 
Like  an  old  m-in,  thou  canst  do  nothing  : 
Thou  takest  no  pains  at  all  to  earn  thine 

honours ; 
Which  way  shall  we  be  able  to  pay  thee 
To  thy  content,  when  we  receive  not  ours? 
The  m.tster  of  the  work  must  needs  decay 
When  he  wants  meaiu  and  sees  bis  servants 

play. 
//t/::  I  Ta  his  d^H^hter].     Have   I  be- 

stow'd  so  many  blessings  on  thee. 
And  do  they  all  return  to  me  in  curses? 
li  that  the  use  I've  for  them?  be  not  to 

me 


A  burden  ten  times  heavier  than  my  yearsi 
Thou  dst  wont  to  be  kind  to  me  and  ob- 
serve 
What  I  thought  pleasing ;  go,  entreat  the 

king! 
LaJy.  I  will  do  more  for  you,  sir,  you're 

my  father  ; 
I'll  kiss  him  too.         [She  kiaea  Govianus. 
Hctv.  How  am  I  dealt  withal  ? 
Liidy.  Why,  that's  the  usurper,  sir,  this 

is  the  king : 
I   happen'd  righier  than  you  thought  I 

had  : 
And   were  all  kingdoms  of  the  earih  his 

own, 
As  sure  as  this  is  not,  and  this  dear  gentle- 
man 
As  poor  as  virtue,  and  almost  as  friendless, 
I  would  not  change  this  misery  for  that 

sceptre. 
Wherein  1  had  part  with  him  ;  sir.  be 

cheerful, 
'Tis  not  the  reeling  fortune  of  great  stale. 
Or  low  condition,  that  I  cast  mine  eye  at, 
It  is  the  man  I  seek,  the  rest  I  lose. 
As  things  unworthy  to  be  kept  or  noted  ; 
Fortunes    are    but    the  outsides  of   true 

worth. 
It  is  the  mind  that  sets  his  master  forth. 
7/r.  Have  there  so  many  bodies  been 

hewn  down 
Like  trees,  in  progress  to  cut  out  a  way 
That  was  more  known  for  us  and  our 

affections. 
And  is  our  game  so  cross'd  ?  There  stands 

the  first 
Of  all  her  kind  that  ever  refused  greatness, 
A  woman  to  set  light  by  sovereignty  ! 
What  age  can  bring  her  forth,  and  hide 

that  book  I 
"Tis  their  desire  most  commonly  to  rule. 
More  than  their  part  comes  to,  sometimes 

their  husbands. 
Hetv.  'Tis  in  your  power,  my  lord,  ta 

force  her  to  you. 
And  pluck  her  fmm  his  arms. 

Tyr.  Thou  talk  st  unkindly  ; 
That  had  been  done  before  thy  thought 

begot  it. 
If  my  affection  could  be  so  hard-hearted. 
To  stand   upon  such  payment ;   it  must 

come 
Gently  and  kindly,  like  a  debt  of  love, 
Or  lis  not  worth  receiving.  ' 

[AsiJt  to  Helvetius. 
Gin\  Now,  usurper  1 
I  wish  no  happier  freedom  than  the  banisli- 

ment 
That  thou  hast  laid  U'^ti  tcvc. 
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'Tyr.  O  I  he  kills  me 
At  mine  own  weapon ;  tii  I  that  live  in  exile 
Sliould  she  forsalce  the  land ;    I'll  fdgn 

some  cnuse 
Far  from  (he  giicf  itscK,  to  call  it  back. 

[.■Isi,/t. 

[  To  Govianus. 

That  doom  of  banishment  was  but  lent  to 

thee 
To  make  a  trial  of  thy  factious  spirit. 
Which  flames  in  thy  desire  ;  thou  would'st 

be  gone :  , 

Tlierc  is  some  combination  betwixt  thee 
And  foreign  plots,  thou  bast  some  powers 

to  raise, 
Wliich  to  prci-cnt,  thy  banishment  we  re- 
voke, 
Confine  thee  to  thy  house  nearest  our  court. 
And    place    a  guard    about  thee.     Lord 

Memphonius, 
See  it  effected. 
Alem.  With  best  care,  my  Ixjrd, 
Cav.  Confine  mc  ?  here's  my  liberty  in 
mine  arms. 
I  wish  no  better  to  bring  me  content,- 
Lovers'  best  freedom  U  close  prisonment. 
[£x£Mfi/  Lady  a»d  Govianus. 
Tyr,  Methmks  the  day  e'en  darkens  at 
her  absence, 
I  stand  as  in  a  shade,  when  a  great  cloud 
Muffles  the  sun,  whose  beams  shine  afar 

off 
On  towers  and  mount.iins,  but  I  keep  the 

valleys, 
The  place  that  is  list  served, 
//eh:  My  Lord  I 

[Tyrant  and  Helvclius  coHverst  apart. 
Tyr.  Your  reason,  sir  ? 
Htlv.  Your  grace  is  mild  to  all  but  your 
own  lx>som ; 
They  should  have  both  been  sent  to  sc%'eral 

piisons, 
And  not  committed  to  each  other's  arms  ; 
nicre's  a  hot  durance,  he'll  ne'er  wish 
more  freedom. 
Tyr.  'lis  true  ; 
Let  'em  be  both  forced  back. 

[  To  Iht  Officers. 
Slay,  wc  command  you  ! 
Thou  talk'st  not  like  a  statesman  ;  had  my 

wraih 
Took  hold  of  such  extremity  at  first, 
Thcyd   lived  suspectful  still,    wara'd    by 

their  fears, 
When  now  that  li'berty  makes  them  more 

secure, 
I'll  lake  them  at  my  pleasure  ;  it  gives  ihcc 
Freer  access  to  play  the  father  for  tx. 
And  ply  her  to  our  will. 


Htl.  'Mass,  so  it  does  : 
Let  a  man  think  oo't  twice,  your  gnoe 

hath  happen'd 
Upon  a  strange  way,   yet  it  proves  tie 
nearest. 

Tyr.  Nay,  more  to  vex  bis  soul,  giw 
command  straight 
They  be  divided  into  several  rooms. 
Where  he  may  only  have  a  sight  of  her 
To  his  mind's  torment,  but  bis  arms  ad 

lips 
Lock'd  up.  like  felons,  from  her. 

Heh>.  Now  you  win  mc, 
I  like  that  cruelty  passing  well,  my  \jati. 

Tyr.  Give  ortler  with  all  speed. 

J/tlv.  Though  1  be  old, 
I  need  no  spur,  my  Lord. — Honour  prds 

me. 
I  do  beseech  your  grace,  look  cbeerfailr. 
You  shall  not  want  content,  if  it  \k  toc'kd 
In  any  blood  of  mine  ;  the  key's  yourooi. 
You  shall  command  the  wards, 

Tyr.  Siiy'sl  thou  so,  sir? 
I  were  ungrateful  then,  should  I  see  thee 
Want  power,  that  provides  content  Cor  Oft 

SCENE  IL 

Enltr  Lord  Anselmus,  thjt  dfpnttd  fmft 
Brothtr,  toUk  ku  FritoJ,  Votarlin. 

Vot.  Pray,  sir,  confine  your  tboqgliti 

and  excuse  me, 
Methinks  the  deposed  king  your  bnllwt'B 

sorrow. 
Should  find  you  business  enongb. 

.'\ns.   How,  Votariiis  ! 
Sorrow  for  him  ?  weak  ignorance  talks  net 

like  thee. 
Why  he  was  never  happier. 
Vot.  Pray  prove  that.  sir. 
Ams.  He  has  lost  the  kingdom,  but  la 

mind's  restored  ; 
Which  is  the  larger  empire  ?  prithee  tell  tat. 
Dominions  have  their  limits,  t  he  whole  earth 
Is  but  a  prisoner,  nor  the  sea,  her  jailor. 
That  with  a  silver  hoop  locks  in  her  bod; 
Ihcy're  fellow  prisonets.  though  the  tt* 

looks  bigger. 
Because  he  is  in  office,  and  pride  smk 

him  ; 
Hut  the  unbounded  kingdom  of  the  faiol 
Is  as  unlimilablc  as  heaven,  that  gloiMi 

court  of  spinis. 
Sir,  if  thou  lovesi  me,  tnra  thine  eye  to  m; 
And  look  not  after  him  that  needs  Ite 

not : 
My  brother's  well  attended,   peace  lal 

plcasiu\: 


SCENE  II.] 


THE  SECOND  MAIDEN'S  TRAGEDY. 


asi 


Are  never  from  his    sight ;    he  has    bis 

mistress, 
She  brought  those  servants  and  bestow'd 

them  on  him  ; 
But  who  brings  mine? 

t''/.   Had  you  not  both  long  since 
By  a  kind,  worthy  lady,  your  chaste  wife  ? 
^nj.  Thats  it  that  I   take  pains  with 

thee  to  be  sure  of. 
VVliat  true  report  can  I  send  to  my  soul 
or  that  I  know  not  ? — we  must  only  think 
Our  ladies  are  good  people,  and  so  live 

with  'em  : 
A  fine  security  for  them ;  our  own  thoughts 
Make  the  best  fools  of  us ;  next  to  them 

our  wives. 
Bat  say  she's  all  chaste,  yet,  is  that  her 

goodness? 
What  labour  is't  for  woman  to  keep  con- 
stant, 
That's  never  tried  or  tempted?   Wliere's 

her  fight  ? 
The  war's  within  her  breast,  her  honest 

anger 
Against  the  impudence  of  flesh  .and  hell : 
So  let  me  know  the  lady  of  my  rest, 
Or  I  shall  never  sleep  well ;  give  not  me 
1  he  thing  that  is  thought  good,  but  wliat's 

approved  so  : 
So  wise  men  choose. — O  what  a  lazy  virtue 
Is  chastity  in  a  woman,  if  no  sin 
Should  lay  temptation  tot !— prithee  set 

to  her. 
And  bring  my  peace  along  with  thee. 

yot.  You  put  to  me 
A  business  that  will  do  my  words  more 

shame 
Than  ever  they  got  honour  among  women. 
Lascivious  counings   among  smful  mis- 
tresses 
Come  ever  seasonably,  pleasure  best — 
Hut  let  the  boldest  ruffian  touch  the  ear 
Of  modest  ladies  with  adulterous  sounds. 
Their  very  looks  confound  him,  and  force 

grace 
Into  that  cheek  where  impudence  sets  ber 

seal ; 
That  work  is  never  undertook  with  courage. 
That  makes  his  roaster  blush.— However, 

sir. 
What  profit  can  return  to  you  by  knowing 
That  which  you  do  already,  with  more 

toil? 
Must    a   man   needs,  in   having   a   rich 

diamond. 
Put  it  between  a  h.\mmer  and  an  anvil, 
And  not  believing   the  true    worth    and 

value. 
Break  it  in  pieces  to  find  out  the  goodness, 


And  in  the  finding  lose  it  ?  good  sir,  think 

on't ; 
Nor  does  it   taste    of   wit    to    try    their 

strengths 
That  are  created  sickly,  nor  of  mntihood. 
We  ought  not  to  put  blocks  in  women's 

ways. 
For  some  too  often  fall  upon  plain  ground. 
Let  me  dissuade  you,  sir. 
I      .'tm.   Have  I  a  friend? 
j  And  has  my  love  so  little  interest  in  him, 
That  I  must  trust  some  stronger  with  my 

heart. 
And  go  to  seek  him  out  ? 

/■'d/.  Nay,  hark  you,  sir, 
I  am  so  jealous  of^our  weaknesses, 
Tliat  rather  than  you  should  lie  prostituted 
Before    a    stranger's    triumph,    I    would 

X'enture 
A  whole  Iiour's  shuming  for  you, 
AiiJ.  Be  worth  thy  word  then. 

Ea/rr  Wife. 

Yonder  she  comes, — I'll  have  an  ear  to  you 

both  : 

I   love  to  have  such  things  at  the  first 

hand.  [AsiJe  and  relirci. 

Vol.  Ml  put  him  on  with  somewhat ; 

guile  in  this 

Falls   in  with  honest  dealing ;    O    who 

would  move 
Adultery  to  yon  face  !  so  rude  a  sin 
May  not  come  near  the  meekness  of  her 

eye; 
My  client's  cause  looks  so  dishonestly, 
I'll  ne'er  be  seen  to  plead  int.  [Aiidt. 

Wife.  What,  Votarius  I 
Vol.  Good  morrow,  virtuous  m.idam. 
Wife.  Was  my  Lord 
Seen  lately  here? 

Vol.  He's  newly  walk'd  forth,  lady. 
Wife.  How  was  he  attended  ? 
Vol.  'Faith  I  think  with  none,  madam, 
Wifi.  That    sorrow  for  the    king    his 
brother's  fortune 
Prevails  too  much  with  him,  and  leads  him 

strangely 
From  company  and  delight. 
I      I'ol.  How  she's  beguiled  in  him  I 
There's  no  such  natural  touch,  search  all 
his  bosom.  [.-/>;i/<r. 

That  griefs  too  bold  with  him,  indeed, 

sweet  madam. 
And  draws  him  from  the  pleasure  of  his 

time. 
But  'tis  a  business  of  affection 
That  must  be  done.— We   owe  a   pity, 

madam, 
To  all  men's  misery,  but  csvetVaSiVj 
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To  those  afflictions  that  chiim  kindred  of 

1 
Than  if  a  judge  should  frown  oo't;  tine  < 

us , 

such  fits 

We're  forced  to  feel  'em,  all  compassion 

Would  shake  it  into  goodness,  aad  qune 

dsc 

beggar                                                  i] 

U  but  a  work  of  charily,  this  of  nature. 

1  he  under  kingdom. — Not  the  an  of  iia%H 

And  ties  our  pity  in  a  t>ond  of  blood. 

Woman,  or  devil —                                  ^H 

H'i/i.  Yet,   sir,  there  is  a  date  set  to  all 

Am.  O.  peace,  man!  prithee  peaotl-^| 

sorrows, 

yol.  Can  make  her  fit  for  lust.             H 

Nothing  is  everlasting  in  this  world. 

A  US.  Yet,  again,  sir?                           ^| 

Your  counsel  will  prevail,  persuade  him. 

Where  Uvcs  that  mistress  of  thine,  Vo»H 

good  sir. 

rius,                                                     H 

To  fall  into  life's  happiness  again. 

That  taught  thee  to  dissemble?  I'iICbH 

And  leave  the  desolate  path  ;  I  want  his 

learn ;                                              T 

company. 

She  makes  good  scholars.                         ,  I ! 

He  walks    at   midnight    in    thick  shady 

Vol.  How,  my  lord  1 

woods. 

AHi.  Thou  art  the  son    of  blselioal. 

Where    scarce  the  nioon  is  starlight ;   I 

prithee  leave  me. 

have  w,')tch'd  him 

How  truly  cor,stant,  charitable,  aad  litl^ 

In   silver  nights,  when  all  the  earth  wa.« 

ful 

drcst 

Is  woman  unto  woman  in  affairs 

Up  like  a  virgin,  in  white  innocent  beams. 

That    touch    affection  and  the  pace  d 

Stood  in  my  window,  cold  and  thinly  clad, 
T'  ob5cr\e  him  through  the  bounty  of  the 

spirit  ! 

But  man  to  man  how  crooked  and  o» 

moon. 

kind! 

That  liberally  bestow 'd  her  graces  on  me. 

1  thank  my  jealousy  I  heard  thee  all, 

And  when  the  morning  dew  began  to  fall. 

For  I  heard  nothing  :  now  thou  rt  SR 

Then  was  my  time  to  weep  ;  has  lost  his 

did. 

kindness. 

Vol.  Now,  by  this  light  then,  wipe  h 

Forgot  ilic  way  of  wedlock,  and  become 

off  this  score. 

A  stranger  to  the  joys  and  rites  of  love. 

Since  you're  so  bent,  and  if  1  etcr  IBB 

He's  not  so  good  as  a  lord  ought  to  be. 

lu  debt  again  to  falsehood  and  dial 

IV.iy  tell  him  so  from  me,  sir. 

blance. 

[Exit  Wife. 

For  want  of  better  means,  tear  the  lOH 

I'of.  That  will  1,  madam. 

brance  of  me 

Now  must  I  dress  a  strange  dish  for  his 

From  your  bfsi  thoughts. 

humour. 

Am.  For  thy  vows'  sake,  I  pudoa  Ik 

Ahj.  Call  you  this  courting?  'life!  not 

Thy  oath  is  now  sufficient  watch  iisdf 

one  word  near  it. 

Over  thy  actions  ;  I  discharge  my  jeakad 

There  was    no    syllable    but  was  twelve 

I've  no  more  use  fort  now  ;  to  gi«e  Its 

score  off. 

way 

My  faith,    [a]  hot  temptation  !    woman's 

I'l:  have  an  absence  made  purpoed;  b  i 

chastity, 

thee. 

In  such  a  conflict,  had  great  need  of  one 

And  presently  take  horse.  I'll  lean  Wnl 

To  keep  the  bridge ;  'twas  dangerous  for 

me 

the  time. 

An  opportunity,  that  shall  fear  nostmA 

■Why.  whal  fantastic  faiths  are  in  these  days 

IjCI  bui  thy  pains  deserve  it. 

Made  w  ithout  substance  ;  whom  should  a 

I'ol.  I  am  bound  tot. 

roan  trust 

Ams.  For  a  small  time  farewell.  <bl 

In  matters  about  love? 

hark  thee  1 

/•V/.  Mass  !  here  he  comes  loo. 

[ Auselmus  ■whiiftn  to  him  :  mit 

Anselmus  comts/onuard. 

I'at.  O  good  sir  ! 
1 1  will  do  wondrous  well : — What  a  a 

^^^ 

Ahs.  How  no« ,  Volarius  1    what's  the 

seed 

^^L 

news  for  us  ? 

Suspicion  sows  in  him,  and  rikrt  ■ 

^^H 

Vol.  You  set  me  to  a  task,  sir,  that  will 

ground  fort ! 

^^H 

find 

How   happy  were   this    lord  if  be  M 

^^H 

Ten  ages  work  enough,  and  then  unfinish'd. 

leave 

^^H 

Bring  sin  before  her  1  why  it  stands  more 

To  tempt  his  fate,  and  be  resolv«d  he* 

■  i 

qasAuag, 

so  ! 
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He  would  be  but  loo  rich  : — 

Man  lias  some  enemy  still  that  keeps  him 

back 
In  all  his  fortunes,  and  his  mind  is  bis, 
And   that's    a  mighty  adversary :    I    had 

rather 
Have  twenty  kings  my  enemies  than  that 

part. 
For  lei  me  be  at  war  with  earth  and  hell, 
So  that  be  friends  with  me. — I  have  sworn 

to  make 
A  trial  of  her  faith,  I  must  put  on 
A  br.izen  face  and  do'l :  mine  own  will 

shame  me. 

£•«/<•/•  Wife. 

Wifi.  This  is  most  strange  of  all !  bow 
one  distraction 
Seconds  another  I 

Vol.  Whnis  Ihe  news,  sweet  madam? 
Wift.  He  has  took  bi:>  horse,  but  left  his 
leave  untakrn. 
What  should   I  think  on'l,  sir?  did  ever 

lord 
Depart  so  rudely  from  his  lady's  presence  1 
Vol.  Did  he  forget  your  lip  ? 
Wi/t.  He  forgot  all 
That  nobleness  remembers. 

Vol.  I'm  ashamed  on  him. 
Let  me  help,  madam,  to  repair  his  man- 
ners. 
And  mend  Ihal  unkind  faulL 

Wife.  Sir,  pray  forbear  ; 
You  forget  worse  than  he. 
Vol.  So  virtue  save  me, 
I  have  enough  already.  [Aside. 

Wife.    Tis  himself 

Must  make  amends,  good  sir,  for  his  own 

faults. 

Vol.  I  would  he'd  do't  then,  and  ue'er 

trouble  me  inl ;  [AsiiU. 

But,  road.im,  you  perceive  he  takes  the 

course 
To  be  far  off  from  that,  he's  rode  from 

home; 
But  his  unkindness  stays  and  keeps  with 

you  ; 
Let  who  will  please  his  wife,  he  rides  his 

horse. 
That's  all  the  care  he  takes.    I  pity  you, 

madam. 
You've  an  unpleasing  lord  ;  would  'twere 

not  to, 
I  should  rejoice  with  you. 
You're  young,  the  very  spring's  upon  you 

now. 
The  roseson  yourchecks  are  but  new-blow  n. 
"Take    you    together,    you're    a    pleasant 
garden, 
VOL.  II. 


Where  all  the  sweetness  of  man's  comfort 

breathes. 
But  what  is  it  lo  be  a  work  of  beauty, 
And  want  the  heart  that  should  delight  in 

you? 
You  still  retain  your  goodness  in  youi^lf. 
Rut  then  you  lose  your  glory,  which  is  all. 
The  grace  of  every  benefit  is  the  use. 
And  is't   not  piiy  you  should  want  your 

grace? 
Look  you  like  one  whose  lord  should  walk 

in  groves 
About    Ihe   peace   of   midnight  ?    AUs  I 

madam, 
'Tis  to  me  wondrous  how  you  sliould  spare 

the  day 
From  amorous  clips,  much  less  the  general 

season 
When  all  the  world's  a  gamester. 
1  tat  face  deserves  a  friend  of  heart  and 

spirit. 
Discourse  and  motion,  indeed  such  a  one 
Thai  should  observe  you,  madam,  without 

cc.^sine, 
And  not  a  weary  lord. 

lVi/(.  Sure  I  was  married,  sir, 
I D  a  dear  year  of  love,  when  scarcity 
And  famine  of  aiTection  vex'd  poor  ladies. 
Which  makes  my  heart  so  needy,  it  ne'er 

knew 
Plenty  of  comfort  yet. 

Vol.  Why,  that  s  your  folly. 
To  keep  your  mind  so  miserably,  madam  : 
Change  into  better  times,  I'll  lead  you  lo 

'em. 
What  bounty  shall  your  friend  expect  for 

this? 
O  you  that  can  be  hard  to  your  own  heart. 
How  would  you  use  your  friends?   if  I 

thought  kindly, 
I'd  be  the  man  myself  should  serve  your 

pleasure. 
Wi/i.   How,  sir  ! 
Vol.  Nay,  and  ne'er  miss  you  too.     I'd 

DOI  come  sneaking 
Liltc  a  retainer  once  a  week  or  so. 
To  show  myself  before  you  for  my  livery  ; 
I'd  follow  business  like  a  household  servant. 
Carry  my  work  before  mc  and  dispatch, 
Before  my  lord  be  up,  and  make  no  words 

on'l. 
The  sign  of  a  good  servant. 

H  'i/t.  'Tis  not  friendly  done,  sir. 
To  take  a  lady  at  advantage  thus  ; 
Set  all  her  wrongs  before  her,  and  then 

tempi  her. 
I'ol.  'Sheart!  I  grow  fond  myself  I  'twas 

well  she  waked  me 
Before  the  dead  sleep  of  adultci>  look  me  ; 
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"TwBS  stealing  on  me ;   up,   yon  honst 

thoughts, 
And  keep  w.-ilch  Tor  yotir  master  I  I  must 

hence ; 
I  do  not  like  my  health,  't  has  a  strange 

relish  ; 
Pray  heaven  I  pluck'd  mine  eyes  back  time 

enough. 
I'll  never  see  her  more :    I   praised  the 

garden, 
But  little  thought  a  bed  of  snakes  lay  hid 

in't.  [^Aiittr,  as  he  is  retiring. 

Wift.  I  know  not  how  I  am !  I'll  call 

my  woman  ; 
Stay  I    for  1  fear  thou'rt  too  far  gone  al- 
ready. 
Vol.  1 11  sec  her  but  once  more  ;  do  thy 

worst,  love  I 
Thou  art  too  young,  fond  boy,  to  roaster 

me.  \Asidc. 

Volarius  reliims. 

I   come  to   tell  you,   madam,   and    that 

plainly, 
I'll  see  your  face  no  more,  take  't  how  you 

please. 
Wife.  You  will  not  offer  violence  to  me, 

sir. 
In   my  lord's  absence?    what    does  that 

touch  you 
If  I  want  comfort  ? 

yot.  Will  you  take  your  answer  ? 
Wi/e.  It  is  not  honest  in  you  to  tempt 

woman. 
When  her  distresses  lake  away  her  strength. 
How  is  she  able  to  withstand  her  enemy  ? 
Vof.  I  would  fain  leave  your  sight,  aii  I 

could  possibly. 
Wi/e.  What  is  t  to  you,  good  sir,  if  I  be 

pleased 
To  weep    myself   away ;    and    run    thus 

violently 
Into  the  anns  of  death,  and  kiss  destruction: 
Does  this  concern  you  now  ? 

Vol.  Ay  marry,  does  it. 
What  serve  these  arms  for,  but  to  pluck 

you  back  ? 
These  lips  but  to  prevent  all  other  tasters 
And  keep  that  cup  of  nectar  for  themselves? 
'Heart !    I'm  beguiled  again,  forgive  roe, 

heaven  I 
My  lips  have  been  naught  with  ber,  sin's 

mere  witchcraft 
Breakalllhe  engines  of  life's  frame  in  pieces, 
I  will  be  master  once  and  whip  the  boy 
Home  to  his  mother's  lap,  fare,  fare  thee 

Well !  [J-xit  Votarius. 

Wi/e.  Votarius  t  sir  !  my  friend  !  thank 

heaven,  he's  gone. 


And  he  shall  never  come  so  near  again, 
I'll  have  my  frailty  «-atch'd  ever  ;  beact- 

forward 
I'll  no  more  trust  it  single  ;  it  betrays  mc 
Into  the  hands  of   folly.      Where's  ay 

woman  ? 

Emlcr  Lconella. 

My  trusty  LeonelU  1 
LtiK  Call  you.  madam  ? 
Wi/e.  Call  1?  I  want  attendance,  wbae 

are  you? 
Leo.  Never  far  from  you,  madara. 
Wi/e.  Pray  be  nearer. 
Or  there  is  some  that  w  ill,  and  thank  yoD 

too. 
Nay,  perhaps  bribe  you  to  be  absent  from 
me. 
Leo.  How.  madam? 
Wi/e.  Is  that  strange  to  a  lady's  womar  ? 
There  arc  such  things   i'th'  world,  inacy 

such  buyers 
And  sellers  of  a  woman's  name  and  boooiir. 
Though  you  be  young  in  bribes,  and  acta 

came 
To   the   flesh-market  yet — ^beshrew  your 

heart 
For  keeping  so  long  from  nie  I 
Leo.  \\'hat  ail  you.  madam  ? 
IVi/e.    iioracw'hat   commands  roe,  and 
takes  all  the  power 
Of  mjTielf  from  me. 
Leo.  What  should  that  be.  lady? 
Wi/e.  When  did  you  see  Votarius? 
Leo.  Is  that  next? 
Nay,  then  I  have  your  ladyship  in  the  wind. 

[Alhll. 

I  saw  him  lately,  madam. 

Wi/e.  Whom  didst  see  ? 

Lej.  Volarius. 

li'i/e.  What  have  I  to  do  with  hira 
More  than  another  m,in  ?    Say  he  be  lair. 
And  has  parts  proper  both  of  mind  and 

body. 
You  praise  him  but  in  vain,  in  telling  me  so. 

Lej.  Yes,  madam  ;  are  you  prattling  ia 
your  sleep? 
Tis  well  my  lord  and  you  lie  in  two  beds. 


\Asi4e. 
ink 


Wi/e.  I   was  ne'er  to  ill,  I  thanK  you, 
Leonella, 
My  negligent  woman,   here  you   sbow'd 
your  service. 
Leo.    Slife  !   have  I  power  or  means  to 
slop  a  sluice 
At  a  high  water?  what  would  she  have  ma 
do  in't  ? 
Wi/e.  I  charge  thee,  while  thou  livest 
with  me  henceforward. 
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Use  not  an  hour's  absence  Trom  my  sight. 
[£jcil  Lady. 
Leo.  By   my  fiiilh,    madam,    you    shall 
pardon  me  ; 
I  have  a  love  of  mine  own  to  look  to, 
And  he  must  tave  bis  breakfast.    Pish  I 
Bdlarius. 

Emitr  Bellarius,  muffied  in  hit  chat. 

Bel.  Leonclla? 

Leo.  Come  forth,  and  show  yourself  a 
gentleman, 
Although  most  commonly  Ihcy  hide  their 

heads. 
As  you  do  there  mcthit>ks  I    And  why  a 

taffety  mufRer? 
Show  your  face,  man !  I'm  not  ashamed  on 
you. 
Bel,  I  fear  (he  servants. 
Leo.  And  they  frai  their  mistress,  and 
ne'er  think  on  you. 
Their  thoughts  ore  upon  dinner,  and  great 

dishes. 
If  one  thing  hap,  impossible  to  fail  too — 
(I  can  see  so  far  in't)  you  shall  w.-ilk  boldly, 

sir. 
And  openly  in  view  through  every  room 
About  the  house,    and    let  the  proudest 

meet  thee, 
I  charge  you  give  no  way  to  'em. 
Bel.  How  thou  talkst  I 
Let).  I  can  avoid  tlic  fool,  and  give  you 

reason  for't. 
Bel.  Tis  more  than   I  should  do  if  I 
ask'd  more  on  thee. 
I  prithee  tell  ine  how  ? 

Leo.  With  case,  i'faith,  sir. 
My  lady's  heart  is  wundrous  busy,  sir  1 
About  the  entertainment  of  a  friend  too. 
And  she  and  I  must  t>ear  with  one  another, 
Orweshall  make  but  a  mad  house  betwixt  us. 
Bel.  I'm  bold  to  throw  my  clo>ak  off  at 
tliis  news. 
Which  I  ne'er  durst  before,  and  kiss  thee 

freehcr. 
What  is  he,  sirrah  ? 

Leo,  'Faith,  an  indifTerent  fellow. 
With  good  long  l^s, — a  near  friend  of  my 
lord's. 
Bel.  A  near  friend  of  my  lady's,   you 
would  say ; 
His  name,  1  prithee? 
Lm.  One  Votarius,  sir. 
Bel.  What  s.iy'st  thou  ? 
Leo.  He  w,ilks  under  the  same  title. 
Btl.  Tlie  only  enemy  thai  my  Ufe  can 

shew  me. 
Leo.  Your  enemy?  Let  my  spleen  then 
alone  with  him. 


Stay  you  yotir  anger  :  I'll  confound  him  for 
you. 
Bel.  As  how,  I  prithee? 
Leo.   I'll  prevent  his  vciiery. 
He  shall  ne'er  lie  with  my  lady. 

Btl.  Troth,  I  thank  you— 
'Life  !  that's  the  way  to  save  him  ;  art  thon 

mad? 
Whereas  the  other  way  he  confounds  him- 
self. 
And  lies  more  naked  to  revenge  and  mis- 
chief. 
Lio.  Then  let  him  lie  with  her,  and  the 
de\il  go  with  him, 
He  sh.ill  have  all  my  fuilherance. 
Bel.  VVTiy  now  you  pray  heartily  and 
speak  to  purpose.  [Ejceunt. 


ACT  IL 
SCENE    f. 

Eiiltr  Ike  Lady  o^Govianos  with  a 
Scrv,-int. 

Lady.  Who  is't  would  speak  with  ns  ? 
Ser-.'.  My  lord  your  father. 
Lady.  My  father?  pray  moke  haste,  he 
wails  too  long. 
Intreat  him  hither.     In  despite  of  all 


\ 


f£j(V  Servant. 
Ities,  we  nave  got  that 


The  tyrant's  cruelties, 

friendship 
E'en  of  the  guard  that  he  has  placed  about 

us. 
My  lord  and  I  have  free  access  together, 
As  much  as  I  would  ask  of  liberty  ; 
They'll    trust  us  largely  now,   and  keep 

sometimes 
Tliree  hours  from  us,  a  rare  courtesy 
In  jailors'  children  ;  some   mild   news  I 

hope 
Comes  with  my  father. 

Enter  Helvetius. 

No,  his  looks  are  satt. 
There  is  some  further  tyranny  ;  let  it  fall  I 
Our  constant  sufferings  shall  amate  it. 

.{She  knetlt. 
Heh.  Rise  I 
I  will  not  bless  thee. — thy  obedience 
Is  after  custom,  as  most  rich  men  pray. 
Whose  saint    is    only  fashion   and   vain- 

glory; 
So  'tis  with  thee  in  thy  dissembled  duty. 
There's  no  religion  in'l,  no  rrveicnl  love. 
Only  for  fashion,  and  the  praiK  of  men. 

A  Aa 


Laiy.  Why  should  you  think  so,  sir  ? 
Hilv.  Think  ?  I  know  t  and  scc't. 
I'll  sooner  give  my  blessing  lo  a  drunkard. 
Whom  the  ridiculous  power  of  wine  makes 

humble, 
As  foolish  use  makes  thee ;— base-spirited 

eirl. 
That  canst  not  think  above  disgrace  and 

beggary. 
When  glory  is  set  for  thee  and  thy  seed, 
Advancement  for  thy  father,  beside  joy 
Able  to  moke  a  latter  spring  in  me, 
In  this  my  fourscore  summer,  and  renew  me 
With  a  reversion  yet  of  heat  and  youth  ! 
But  the  dejection  of  thy  mind  and  spirit 
Makes  me,  thy  f.iiher,  guilty  of  a  fault 
That  draws  thy  birth  in  question,  and  e'en 

wrongs 
Thy  mother  in  her  ashes,  being  at  peace 
With  hc.iven  and  man ;  had  not  her  life 

and  virtues 
Been  seals  unto  her  (oith,  I  should  think 

thee  now 
The  work  of  some  hired  servant,  some 

house  tailor. 
And  no  one  part  of  my  endeavour  in  ihce. 
Had  I  neglected  greatness,  or  not  rather 
I^ursucd  almost  lo  my  eternal  hazard, 
Thou'dst  ne'er  been  a  lord's  daughter ! 

J.ady.  Had  I  been 
A  shepherd's,  I'd  been  happier  and  more 

peaceful. 
Helv.  Thy  very  seed  will  curse  thee  in 

thy  iige. 
When   they  shall  hear  the  story  of  thy 

weakness, — 
How  in  thy  youth,  thy  fortunes  tender'd 

thee 
A  kingdom  for  thy  scrv-anl,   which  thou 

leffst 
Basely  to  serve  thyself ;  what  dost  thou  in 

this. 
But  merely  cozen  thy  posterity 
Of  royally  and  succession,  and  thyself 
Of  dignity  present  ? 

Lady.  Sir,  your  king  did  well 
'Mong5t  all  his  nobles  to  pick  out  yourself 
And  send  you  with  these  words :  his  politic 

grace 
Knc^v   what    he  did,  for  well  he  might 

imagine 
None  else  should  have  been  heard  ;  they'd 

had  their  answer 
Before   the  question  had  been  half  way 

through. 
But,  dearest  sir,  I  owe  to  you  a  reverence, 
A  debt  which  Ijolh  begins  and  ends  with  life. 
Never   (ill   then  discharged,    'us  so  long 

lasting 


Yet,  could  you  be  more  precious  lias  i 

father,  ' 

Which    next    a    husband    is    the  vAts. 

treasure  | 

Mortality  can  show  tu,  you  should  podm 

me,  I 

And  yet  confess  too  that  yon  found  b  | 

kind, 
To  hear  your  words,  though  I  wiltotMd 

your  mind.  I 

Htlv.  Say  you  so,  daughter?  tiolh,  I 

thank  you  kindly, 
I  am  in  hope  to  rise  well  by  your  meaei. 
Or   you    to    raise    yourself ;    we're  b«i 

beholding  to  you. 
Well,  since  I  cannot  win  you,  I  cooininil 

you, — 
I  praise  your  constancy  and  pordoo  jmi 
Take  Govianus  to  you.  make  the  mixi  i' 

him. 
Pick  out  your  husband  there,  soyoalila 

grant  me 
One  light  request  that  follows. 
Lady.  He.ivcn  forbid  else,  ar  I 
Htlv.  Give  me    the   choosing  of  : — 

friend,  that's  all. 
Lady.    How,  sir?   my  friend?—; 

request  indeed  I 
Somewhat  too  light,    sir,   either   fiv  ij 

wearing, 
Or  your  own  gravity,  an  yoa  look  oo'lid!  I 

Htlv.  Pish! 
Talk  like  a  courtier,  girl,  not  lUte  a  foel ' 
Thou  know'st   the  end  of  greatness,  i 

hast  wit 
Above  the  flight  of  twenty  featbeT'd  i 

Iresses, 
That  glister  in  the  sun  of  prince's  ( 
Thou  h.-ut  discourse  in  thee,  fit  for  a  I 

fellowsliip, 
A  princely  carriage,  and   astonjsliiiig  | 

sence. 
What  should  a  husband  do  with  all  t 

goodness? 
Alas  !  one  end  on't  is  too  much  for  hia.  | 
Nor  is  it  fit  a  subject  shouki  be  master 
Of  such  a  jewel ;  'tis  in  the  king's  po«s  I 
To  take  it  for  the  forfeit, — but  T  ooor 
To  be.ir  ihcc  gently  to  his  bed  of  bo 
All  force  forgotten.     Tlie  king 

him  to  thee 
With  more  than   the   humility  of  •  I 

vani. 
That  since  thou  nill  not  yield  to  bel 

queen. 
Be  ycl  his  mistress,  he  shall  be  coDteni 
With  that  or  nothing,   he  shitll  uk 

more ; 
And  with  what  easiness  that  is  peifoni4 
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Most  of  your  women  know,  having  a  hus- 
band ; 

That  kindness  costs  thee  nothing,  you  have 
that  in- 

All  over  and  above  to  your  first  bargain, 

And  that's  a  brave  advantage  for  a  woman, 

If  she  be  wise,  as  1  suspect  not  ther  ; 

And  h.iving  youth,  and  beauty,  and  a  hus- 
band. 

Thou  SI  all  the  wish  of  woman.    Take  thy 
time  then — 

Make  thy  best  market. 
LaJy.  Con  you  assure  me,  sir. 

Whether  my  father  spoke  this?  or  some 
spirit 

Of  evil  wishing,  tlial  has  for  a  lime 

Hired  his  voice  of  him,  to  beguile  roe  that 
«ay. 

Presuming  on  his  power   and    my  obe- 
dif nee  ? 

I'd  gladly  know,  that  I  might  frame  an 
answer 

According  to  the  speaker. 
Hciv.  How  now.  baggage  ! 

Am  1  in  question  with  thee  ?  does  thy  scorn 
cast 

So  thick  an  ignomnce  before  thine  eyes, 

Tliat  I  m  forgotten  too?    Who  is  t  speaks 
to  thee, 

But  I  thy  father  ? 

Enttr  Govianus,  discharging  a  pislal. 

Cm.  The  more  monstrous  he  I 

[Hcl»elius/i//j. 
Art  down  but  with  the  bare  voice  of  my 

fury? 
Up,  ancient  sinner  I    thou'rt  but  mock'd 

wilh  death, 
I  miss'd  thee  puiposely,  thank  this  dear 

creature. 
Had'st  thou   been   anything   beside   her 

father, 
I'd  made  a  fearful  separation  on  thee  ; 
I  would  liave  sent  thy  soul   to  a  ditrkcr 

prison 
Than  any  mode  of  clay,  and  thy  dead 

body 
As    a    token    to     the    lustful    king,    thy 

master. 
Art  thou  strook  down  so  soon  wilh  the 

shon  sound 
Of  this  small  earthly  instrument,  and  do'st 

thou 
So  little  fear  the  eternal  noise  of  hell  ? 
What's    she?    does    she    not    bear    thy 

daughter's  name? 
How  stirs  tliy  blood,  sir?  is  there  a  dead 

feeling 
Of  all  things  fatherly  and  honest  in  thee? 


Say  thou  could'st  be  content  for  greatness' 

sake 
To  end  the  last  act  of  thy  life  in  pandahsm, 
(.\s  you  perhaps  will  say  your  betters  do) 
Must  it  needs  follow  that  unmanly  sin 
Can  work  upon  the  weakness  of  no  woman 
But  her,  whose  name  and  honour  natural 

love 
Bids  thee  preserve  more  charily  than  eye- 
sight. 
Health,   or  thy  senses?  can  promotion's 

Ihiist 
Make  such  a  father  ?  lam  a  grave  old  lord 
To  a  white-headed  squire?  make  him  so 

base 
To  buy  his  honours  with  his  daughter's  soul. 
And  the  perpetual  shaming  of  his  blood  ? 
Hast  thou  the  leisure,  thou  forgetful  man. 
To    think    upon    advancement   at   these 

years? 
What  would'st   thou  do  with  greatness? 

dost  thou  hope 
To  ftay  death  with't?  or  host  thou  that 

conceit 
That  honour  will  restore  thv  youth  again  ? 
Tliou  art  but  mock'd,  old  /cilow  I   'lis  not 

so  ; 
Thy  hopes  abuse  thee,  follow  thine  own 

business. 
And  list  not  to  the  syrens  of  the  world. 
Alas  !  thou  hadst  more  need  kneel  at  an 

altar, 
Th,in  to  a  chair  of  stale  : 
And  search  thy  conscience  for  thy  sins  of 

youth ; 
That's  work  enough  for  age,  it  needs  no 

greater. 
Thou'rt  call'd  within,   thy  very  eyes  look 

inward. 
To  teach  thy  thoughts  the  way  and  thy 

affections  ; 
But  miserable  notes  that  conscience  sings. 
That    cannot    truly    pray,    for    flattcnng 

kings. 
Helv.  This  w.15  well  search'd,   indeed, 

and  without  favouring  ; 
Blessing  reward  thee  I  such  a  wound  as 

mine 
E>id  need  a  pitiless  surgeon — Smart  on, 

soul  I 
Thou'll  feel  the  less  hereafter  :  sir,  I  thank 

)'0U, 

I  ever  saw  myself  in  a  false  gla«, 

Until  this  friendly  hour.     With  what  fair 

faces 
My  sins  would  look  on  me,  but  now  tmlh 

shows  "cm. 
How  loathsome  and  bow  monstrous  are 

their  forms  •, 
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Be  you  my  king  and  master,  still !  hence- 
forward 
My  knee  shall  know  no  other  earthly  lord. 
Well  may   I  spend  this  hfe  to  do  you 

service. 
That  sets  my  soul  in  her  eternal  path  I 
Cm.  Rise,  rise,  Helvciius  I 
Helv.  1 11  sec  both  your  hands 
Set  to  my  pardon  first. 

Gov.  Mme  shall  bring  hers. 
Lady.  Now,  sir,  I  honour  you  for  your 
goodness  chiefly. 
You're  my  most  worthy  father,  you  speak 

like  him  ; 
The  firel  voice  was  not  his ;  my  joy  and 

rwerence 
Strive  which  should  be  most  seen  ;  let  our 

hands,  sir. 
Raise  you  from  earth  thus  high,  and  may 
it  prove  [  They  raise  hiiH  up. 

The  first  ascent  of  your  immortal  rising. 
Never  to  fall  again  I 

Hclv.  A  spring  of  blessings 
Keep  ever  with  thee,  and  the  fruit  tliy 
loid's  1 
Gov.  I  have  lost  an  enemy,  and  have 
found  a  father.  [_Extutit. 

SCENE  tl. 
Enter  Votarius.  setdly. 

Vol.  All's  gone,  there's  nothing  but  the 

prodigal  l<:lt, 
1  have  play'd  away  my  soul  at  one  short 

game, 
Where  e'en  the  winner  loses. 
Pursuing  sin,  how  often  did  1  shun  thee  I 
How  swift  art  thou  a-foot,  beyond  man's 

goodness. 
Which  has  a  lazy  p.icc  1  so  was  1  eatch'd — 
A  cuise  upon  the  cause;  man  in  these  d.iys 
Is  not  content  to  have  his  lady  honest. 
And  so  rest  pleased  with  her  without  more 

toil, 
But  he  mast  have  her  tried  forsooth,  and 

tempted, 
And  when  she  proves  a  quean,  then  he  lies 

quiet, 
Like  one  that  has    a  watch  of    curious 

making, 
Thinking  to  be  more  cunning  than   the 

workman. 
Never   gives    over    tampering    with    the 

wheels, 
'Till  cither  spring  be  weaken'd,  balance 

bow'd. 
Or  some  wrong  pin  put  in,  and  so  spoils 

all: 


How  t  could  curse  myself  I  most  busincD 

else 
Delights  in  the  dispatch,   that's  the  best 

grace  lo't, 
Only  this  work  of  blind  repented  lust 
Hangs  shame  and  sadness  on  his  maslo'i 

cheek  : 
Yet  wise  men  lake  no  warning. 

Enter  WiTe. 

Nor  can  I  now . 
Her  >'ery  sight  strikes  my  repentance  bidc- 

ward. 
It  cannot   stand  against  her. — Onnnhfr 

thoughts 
And  words  that  have  sport  in  'em,  they're 
for  ladies. 
Wife.  My  best  and  dearest  servant— 
Vot.  Worthiest  mistress. 

Enter  Leonella. 

Lea.  Madam  — 

Wife.   Who's  that?  my  woman,  ibe'i 

myself. 
Proceed,  sir — 
Leo.    Not    if   you   love   your   hoooor, 

madam, 
I  came  to  give  you  wamiog  my  lotd's 

come — 
Vot.  Howl 
Wife.  My  lord? 
Leo.  Al.-ts  I  poor  vessels,  how  this  tempest 

losses  em. 
They're  driven  both  asunder  in  >  twink- 
ling. 
Down  goes  the  sails  here,  and  the  main 

mast  yonder ; 
Here  rides  a  bark  with  belter  fortune  yet, 
I  fear  no  tossing,  come  what  weather  will, 
I  have  a  trick  to  hold  out  water  still. 
Vol.  His  very  name  shoots  like  a  fetrr 

through  me, 
Now  hot.  now  cold :  which  cheek  shall  I 

turn  toward  him. 
For  fear  he  should  read  guiltiness  in  my 

looks? 
I  would  he  would  keep  from  hence  like  ■ 

wise  man, 
'Tis  no  place  for  him  now  ;  I  would  not 

see  him 
Of  any  friend  alive  I  it  is  not  fit 
We  two  should  come  together,  we  have 

abused 
Each  other  mightily  ;  he  used  me  ill, 
T'  employ  me  thus,  and  1  have  used  Urn 

worse  ; 
I'm  too  much  even  with  him  ; — 
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Entit  Anselmus. 

Yondcr's  a  siglil  of  him. 
Wife.  My  loved  and  honour'd  lord — 

most  welcome,  sir. 
Lcci.  Oh  there's  a  kiss — methinks  my  lord 
might  laste 
Dissimulaiion  mnk  ia't,  if  he  had  wit. 
He  tastes  but  of  the  breath  of  bis  friend's 

Up. 
A  second  kiss  is  hcr^,  but  that  she  keeps 
For  her  first  friend  ;  we  women  have  no 
cunning  ! 
Wift.  You  parted  strangely  from  me. 
AKt.  Tliat's  forgotten  I 
Votarius,    I   make  speed  to  be  in  thine 
arms. 
Vol.  You  never  come  too  soon,  sir. 
Ams.  How  goes  business? 
Vol.    Pray,    think   upon    some    other 
subject,  sir. 
A^Tiat  news  at  court  ? 
An}.  Pish  !  Answer  me. 
Vol.  Alas.  sir.  would  you  have  me  work 
by  wonders. 
To  strike  fire  out  of  ye?  y'are  a  strange 

lord,  sir  : 
Put  roe  to  possible  things,  and  find  *em 

finish'd 
At  your  return  to  mc  ;  I  can  say  no  more. 
Ans.  I  sec  by  this  Ihou  didst  not  try  her 

throughly. 
Vol.  How,  sir,  not  throughly  1    by  this 
light,  he  lives  not 
That  could  make  (rial  of  a  woman  better. 
Am.  I  fear  thou  wast  too  slack. 
Vul.  Good  faith,  you  wrong  me,  sir. 
She  never  found  it  so. 

Am.  Then  I've  a  jewel. 
And  nothing  shall  be  thought  too  predous 

for  her. 
I   m.-iy  advance  my  forehead  and  boast 

purely  : 
Methinks  I  see  her  worth  with  clear  eyes 

now. 
O.  when  a  man's  opinion  is  at  peace. 
"Tis  a  fine  life  lo  marry  !  no  state's  like  it. 
My  worthy  lady,  freely  I  confess 
To  thy  wrong'd  heart,  my  passion  had 

a-late 
Put  rudeness  on  me,  which  1  now  put  ofT : 
I  will  no  more  seem  so  unfashionable 
For  pleasure,  and  the  chamber  of  a  lady. 
Wift.   I'm  glad  you're  changed  so  well, 
sir.  [Extunl  Wife  a«J  Anselmus. 

I'ol.  Thank  himself  for  t. 
Lto.  n>is  conies  Uke  physic  when  the 
party's  dead. 
Flows    kindness    now,    when    'tis   so    ill 
deserved  ? 


This  is  the  fortune  still :  well,  for  this  trick 
I'll  save  my  husband  and    bis  friend  a 

labour  : 
I'll  never  marry  as  long  as  I  am  honest. 
For,  commonly,  queans  have  the  kindest 

husbands. 

[Exit  Leonella  ;  vuiHel  Votarius. 
Vol.  I  do  not  like  his  company  now,  'lis 

irksome, 
Hi£  ej'e   offends  me :    methinks  'tis   not 

kindly. 
We  two  should  live  together  in  one  house; 
And  'tis  impossible  to  remove  me  hence  : 
I    must    not    give  way  first,   she    is    my 

mistress. 
And  that's  a  degree  kinder  than  a  wife  ; 
Women  are  always  belter  to  their  friends 
Than  to  their  husbands,  and  more  true  to 

them  ; 
Then  let  the  worst  give  place,  whom  she's 

least  need  on. 
He  that  can  best  be  spared,  nnd  tliat's  her 

husband. 
I  do  not  like  his  over-boldness  with  her  ; 
He's  too  familiar  with  the  face  I  love. 
I  feiir  the  sickness  of  affection  ; 
I  feci  a  grudging  on't :  I  shall  grow  jealous 
E'en  of  that  pleasure  which  she  has  by  law, 
1  shall  go  so  near  with  her  ; — 

Enter  Bellarius,  paiHiig  over  the  Stage. 

Ha  I  what's  he  I 
'Life  I  'tis  Bell.irius  my  rank  enemy  ; 
Mine  eye  snaich'd  so  much  sight  of  him. 

What's  his  business  ? 
His  face  half  darken'd  ;  stealing  through 

the  house, 
Wilh  a  wliore-masler's  pace — I  like  it  not : 
Ttiis  Lady  will  be  .served  like  a  grKit  woman. 
With  more  attendants,    I   perceive,    than 

one  ; 
She  has  her  shift  of  friends.     My  enemy 

one  I 
Do  we  both  shun  each  other's  company 
In  .all  assemblies  public,  at  all  meetings, 
.^nd  drink  to  one  another  in  one  mistress  ? 
.My  very  thought's   my  poison  ;  'tis  high 

time 
To  seek  for  help.— Where  is  our   head 

phj-sician, 
A  doctor  of  my  making,  and  that  lecher's  ? 
O,  woman  1  when  thou  once  leavest  to  be 

good, 
Tliou  carest  not  who  stands  next   thee ; 

ewry  sin 
Is  a  companion  for  thee ;  for  thy  once 

crnck'd  honesty 
Is  Uke  tlie  breaking  of  whole  money. 
It  nevta-  comes  to  good,  but  wastes  awajr. 
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Rnttr  Anf  elnius. 
Am.  Volariuj ! 
Vol.   Hal 

Am.  We  miss'd  you,  sir,  within. 
Vol.  1  miss'd  you  more  wiihoul— would, 

you  h,'id  come  sooner,  sir ! 
Alts.  Why,  « lull's  ihe  business? 
Vol.  You  should  have  seen  a  fellow, 
A     conmton     bawdv-house     ferret,     one 

Bellariui, 
Steal  through  this  room,  his  whorish  barren 

face 
Tlircc  quarters  mufned ;  he  is  somewhere 

hid 
About  the  house,  sir. 

,^WI.  Which  way  took  the  villain. 
That  inarriage  felon  ?  one  that  robs  the 

mind 
Twenty  tima  worse    than   any  highway 

striker ; 
SpesUc,  which  way  took  he? 

Vol.  .Marry,  my  lord,  I  think,— 
Let  me  sec,  which  way  wast  now ?  up  yon 
stairs— 
Am.  The  way  to  chambering  ;  did  not 
I  say  still 
All  thy  temptations  were  too  faint  and  laiy  7 
Thou  didst  not  pl.iy  'em  home. 

Vol.  To  tell  vou  true,  sir, 
I  found  her  yielding,  ere  I  left  her  lost, 
And  wavering  in  her  faith. 
Am.  Did  not  I  think  so? 
Vol.  That  makes  me  suspect  him. 
Am.  Why,  partial  man, 
Couldst  thou  liide  this  from  me,  so  dearly 

sought  for. 
And  rather  waste  thy  pity  upon  her? 
Tliourt  not  so  kind  as  my  heart  praised 

thee  to  me. 
Hark  I 

Vol.  'Tis  his  footing,  certain. 
Am.  Arc  you  chamberd? 
I II  fetch  you  from  aloft.    [£jr«/ Anselmus. 

{ 'ol.  He  lakes  my  work. 
And  toils  to  bnng  me  ease '  this  use  Ml 

make  of  him  : 
His  care  shall  watch  to  keep  all  strange 

thieves  out. 
Whilst  1  famili.irly  go  in  and  rob  him, 
Like  one  thai  knows  the  house. 
Uut   how   hais  rashness  and   my  jealousy 

nn^d  mu  I 
Out  of  my  vrngnnce  to  mine  enemy, 
Confcv.'d  her  yielding  :  I  have  lock'd  my- 
self 
Krom   mine  own   liberty  willi  that    key  : 

tcvrnge 
Does  no  man  good,    but   (o  his  greater 
barm  ; 


Suspect     and     malice,    Lke     a    nulled 

cup. 
Made  me  soon  drunk  ;  I  knew  ooc  wtai  I 

spoke, 
.\od  that  may  get  me  ptmloo. 

EhUt  Anselmus,  a  dafgrr  ia  kit  iai, 
ivilk  tjcotiella. 

Leo.  Why,  my  lord  1 
Ams.  Confess,  thou  mystical  pudaa: 
run,  Votanus, 
To  the  back  gale,  the  guilty  lUit  lof « i 

out. 

And  scaped  me  so  ;  (his  stjumpct  Ul ' 

him  up  ' 

In  her  own  chamber.  [f  nl  Vosai , 

Leo.  Hold,  my  lord  !— I  might.—        i 

He  is  my  husband,  sir  I 

Axj.  O  soul  of  cunning  I 
Came  that  arch   subtilty  from  thy  Wr>' 

counsel. 
Or    thme    own    sudden    cnA?  eHi> 

to  me. 
How  oft  thou  hast  been  a  b«»d  (oAS 

close  actions. 
Or  all  thy  light  goes  out. 

Leo.  My  lord,  believe  me, 
In  troth,  I  love  a  niun  too  well  mysdf 
To  bring  him  to  my  mi^iTcss. 
Am.  Leave  thy  sponing  ! 
Or  my  next  offer  makes  thy  heut 
blood. 

Lee.  O  spare  thai  strength,  mykiri,'' 
I'll  reveal 
A  secret  that  concerns  yon.  Cor  Itt  40 
not. 
Am.  Back  !  back  my  fury,  then  I 
It  shall  not  touch  thy  breast  ;  speak  W^ 
what  151? 
Lett.   Voiarius  and   my  lady  nc 
gamesters. 
They  use  foul  play,  my  lord. 
Am.  Thou  liest. 
Lm.  Reward  me  then 
For  all  together  ;  if  it  prove  not  so, 
111     never     bestow     lime    to    uk 
pity. 

Amj.  Votorius  and  thy  lady?  "alS 
days 
Ere  it  be  settled  in  belief  ;  so,  rise  t 


(Jo,  gel  Ihee  to  thy  chamber  I 

Leo.  A  pox  on  you  I 
Vou  hinder'd  me  of  better  btisi) 

you. 
He's  frjy'd  a  secret  from  me,  w 

Were  whipl  I 
'Faith,    from  a  woman  a  tlUng'i 

slipl. 
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SCENE   III. 

Enttr  Ike  Tyrant  toilh  Sophonirus, 
Mempbonius,  and  other  Nobles. 

A  Flonriik. 

Tyr.  My  joj-s  have  all  false  parts,  there's 
nothing  irue  to  me. 
That's  either  kind  or  pleasant.     I'm  hardly 

dealt  withal ; 
I  must  not  miss  her,  I  want  her  sight  too 

long. 
Where's  this  old  fellow  ? 
Sofi.  Here  s  one,  my  lord,  of  threescore 

and  seventeen. 
Tyr.  Pish  I  that  old  hmbcr  ass  puts  in 
bis  head  still : — 
Helvetius  I  where  is  he  ? 
Mem,  Not  yet  return  d,  my  lord. 

Enter  Helvetius. 

Tyr.  Your  lordship  lies ; 
Here  comes  the  kingdom's  father :  who 

amongst  you 
Dbic*  say.  this  worthy  man  has  not  made 

speed? 
I  would  fain  hear  that  fellow, 

Sifpll.  Ill  not  be  he  ; 
I  like  the  standing  of  my  head  too  well 
To  have  it  mcndcKl. 

Tyr.  Thy  sight  quickens  mc. 
I  find  a  better  health  when  thou  art  pre- 
sent 
Tban  all  times  else  can  bring  mc :— is  the 

answer 
TAl  pit-'asing  as  thyself? 
Hetv.  Of  what,  my  lord  ? 
Tyr.  Of  what  ?  fie  now  I  he  did  not  say 

so,  did  he  ? 
Si>f>li.  O,  no,  my  lord,  not  he,  he  spoke 
no  such  word. 
TU  say  as  be  would  have't,  for  I'd  be  loth 
To  have  my  body  used  like  butcher's  meat. 
Tyr.  When  comes  she  to  our  bed  7 
ffetv.  Who,  my  lord  ? 
Tyr.   Hark  I 
You  heard  that  plain  amongst  you  ? 

Soph.  O,  my  lord. 
As  plain  as  my  wife's  tongue,  that  drowns  a 

sance-bell. 
Let  me  alone  to  lay  about  for  honour, 
111  shift  for  one. 

Tyr.  When  comes  the  lady,  sir. 
That  Govi.inus  keeps  ? 

//c/t'.  Why.  tlul's  my  d.mEhler  I 
Tyr.  Oh  I  is  it  so  I    Have  you  tmlock'd 
your  memory? 
What  says  she  to  us  7 


Helv.  Nothing  I 
Tyr.  How  thou  lempt'st  us ! 
What  didst  thou  say  to  her,  being  sent 

from  us  7 
Helv.  More  than  was  honest,  yet  it  was 

but  litilc. 
Tyr.  How  cruelly  thou  work  St  upon  our 

p.itience, 
Saving  advantage,    'cause    thou    art    her 

father  t 
But  be  not  bold  too  for,  if  duly  leave  thee, 
Respect  will  fall  from  us. 
Hth.  Have  I  kept  life 
So  long  till  it  looks  while  upon  my  head  ; 
Been  threescore  years  a  courtier ;  and  a 

flallcrer 
Not  above  threescore  hours,  which  time's 

repented 
Among^l  my  greatest  follies ;  and  am  I  at 

these  days 
Fit  for  no  place,  but  bawd  to  mine  own 

flesh? 
You'll  prefer  all  your  old  courtiers  to  good 

services 
If  your  lust  keep  but  hot  some  twenty 

winters. 
We  are  like  to  have  a  virtuous  u-orld  of 

wives, 
Daughters  and  sisters,  besides  kinswomen 
And  cousin-germans  removed  up  and  down. 
Where'er  you   please  to  have    cm !   .Arc 

white  hairs 
A  colour  fit  for  pand.ira  .tnd  flesh-brokers. 
Which  are  the  honour'd  ornaments  of  age. 
To  which  e'en  kings  owe  reverence,  as 

they're  men. 
And  greater  in  their  goodness,  than  their 

greatness? 
And  must  I  take  my  pay  all  in  base  money? 
I  was  a  lord  boni.  set  by  all  court  grace. 
And  am  I  thrust  now  to  a  squires  place? 
Tyr.  How  comes  the  moon  to  change 

so  in  this  man  7 
That  wiis  at  full  but  now   in  all  perfor- 
mance. 
And  swifter  than  our  wishes?  I  beshrew 

that  virtue 
That  busied  herself  with  him,  she  might 

have  found 
Some  other  work  ;  the  man  w.'U  fit  for  me. 
Before  she  spnil'd  him  : — she  has  wrong'd 

my  heart  in't. 
And  marr'd  mc  a  good  workman. — Now 

his  .in  fails  him. 
What  m.-ilics  the  man  at  court?  this  is  no 

place 
For  fellows  of  no  par's ;  be  lives  not  here 
That  put  himself  from  action  when  we 

need  him. 
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I  take  off  all  thy  honours,  and  bestow  'em 
On  any  of  this  mnk  that  will  deserve  °em. 
Sep.  My  lord,    that's   I  ;    (rouble  your 
grace  no  further  ; 
I'll  undertake  to  bring  her  to  your  bed, 
With    some    ten    words ;    marry,    they're 

special  charms — 
No  lady  can  nithstand  'em  ;  a  witch  taught 

me  cm. 
If  you  doubt  me,   I'D  leave  my  wife  in 

pawn 
For  my  true  loyalty,  and  your  majesty 
May  pass  away  tlie  time  till  I  return. 
I  have  a  care  in  all  things. 

Tyr.  That  may  thrive  best. 
Which  the  least  hope  looks  after;  but, 

however, 
Force  shall  help  nature ;  I  'U  be  so  sure  now. 
Tliy  willingness  may  be  fortunate,  we  em- 
ploy thee. 
Sof.   rhen  I'll  go  fetch  my  wife,  and 

take  my  inumey. 
Tyr.  Stay,    we  reqtiire  no  pledge,  we 

think  thee  honest. 
Sof.  Troth,  the  worse  luck  for  me ;  we 
had  both  been  made  by't ; 
It  was  the  way  to  moke  my  wife  great  too. 
7>r.  [to  Helveiius].  I'll  teach  thee  to  be 
wide  and  strange  to  me — 
Thou'lt  feel  xhyuM  light  shortly, 
I'll  not  leave  thee 

A  title  to  put  on,  but  the  bare  name 
That  men  must  call  thee  by,  and  know 
thee  miserable. 
Htk:    Tis  misei^able,  king,  to  be  of  thy 
making. 
And    leave   a   better   workman ;    if   iliy 

honours 
Only  keep  life  in  boseness,  take  'em  to 

thee. 
And  give  'em  to  the  hungry ;  there's  one 
gapes. 
Sof.  One  that  will  swallow  you,  sir,  for 
that  jest. 
And  all  your  titles  afier. 

Helv.  The  devil  follow  'em. 
There's  room  enough  for  him  loo — leave 

ir.c  thou  king. 
As  poor  as  Truth,  the  mistress  I  now  serve, 
And  never  will  forsake  her  for  her  plain- 

ne<a, 
That  shall  not  alter  me. 

Tyr.  So  !— Our  guard  within  there  I 

Enter  Guard. 
Guard.  My  lord  I 

Tyr.  Bear  that  old  fellow  to  our  castle, 
prisoner ; 
In  charge  be  be  kept  clou. 


Hthi.  Close  prisoner  I 
Why,  my  heart  thanks  thee ;   I  dall  taw 

more  time 
And  liberty  to  virtue  in  one  hoor. 
Than  all  those  threescore  years  I  «Mt 

courtier. 
So  by  imprisonment  I  sustain  gnat  hn  ; 
Heaven  opens  to  that  man  the  vorid  Inp 

close.  \Exil.  wtaCml 

Si'f.  But  I  11  not  go  to  prison  to  Ir;  ikt 
Give  mc  the  open  world,  there's  tgnd  u. 
Tyr.  1  would  fain  send  death  ifaf  bak  1 

but  I  dare  not  ;  I 

He  knows  I  dare  not ;  that  would  gilt  j« 

cause 
Of  her  unkindness  everlasting  to 
His  life  may  thauk  his  daughter 

oirus. 
Here,  take  this  jewel,  bear  it  as  a  loka 
To  our  heart's  saint,  'twill  do  thy  ctnb 

hami ; 
Speech    may  do    mudi,   bat  weiltli'i 

greater  cliarm 
Tlian  any  made  of  words ;  and.  lobe 
If  one  or  both  should  fall,  I  pioiide' 
Call  forth  those  resolute  fellows,  «li 

clemency 

Saved  from  a  death  of  shame  in  timr  of  W 
For  field  offences ;  give  'em  cfauic  i 

us 
They  arm  themselves  with  speed.  Ix* 

house 
Of  Govianus  round  ;  that  if  thou  iiS*, 
Or  suiy'sl  beyond  the  time  Ihoa 

with  them. 
They  may  with  violence  break  is  ll 
And  seiie  her  for  our  use. 

[E.rtttHt,- — noiM/ 
Saf.  They're  not  so  savage. 
To  seize  her  for  their  own,  I  ho|K 
As   there   are   many   knaves  affl 

first. 
And  bring  their  lords  the  boUon;  I 

been  served  so 
A  hundred  times  mj-sclf.  by  a  sen 
That  I  kept  once  :  but  my  wife  lo 
And  I  could  not  help  it. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. 

£itler  Govianus.  v/i/M  Us  Lady  «§/' 
Servant. 

A  FloHriik. 
Gov.  'What  is  he? 
Ser.  An  old  lord  come  fiom  theo 
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Gov.  He  should  be  wise  by's  years  ;  lie- 
will  not  dare 
To  come  about  such  business,  'tis  not  roan's 

work. 
Art  sure  he  desired  confcrencewith  thy  lady? 
Str.  Sure.  sir. 

Gtv.  Toiih,   thou'rt  mistook,  'tis  with 
me  certain. 
Let's  do  tl)e  man  no  wrong,  go,  know  it 
truly,  sir  I 
Str.  'This  is  a  strange  humour,  we  must 
know  things  twice.  [£>//. 

CiTK.  There's  no  man  is  so  dull,  but  he 
will  weigh 
The  work  he  undertakes,  and  set  about  it 
E'en  in  the  best  sobriety  of  his  judgment, 
With  all  his  senses  watchful ;    then   his 

guilt 
Does  equal  his  for  whom  'tis  undenaken. 

£Httr  Servant. 

What  s-tys  he  now  ? 
Ser.  E'en  as  he  said  at  fir^i,  sir. 
He's  business  with  my  lady  from  the  king. 
Got:  Still  frum  the  king ;   he  will   not 

come  near,  will  he  ? 
Ser.  Yes,  when  he  knows  he  shall,  sir. 
Gk:  I  cannot  think  it. 
I«l  him  be  tried  ! 
Ser.  Small  trial  will  serve  him,  I  warrant 

you,  sir. 
Cm.   Sure  honesty  has  left  man  ;  has 
fear  forsook  liim  ? 
Yes,  'faith,  theie  is  no  fear,  where  there's 
no  gr.icc. 
Liufy.  What  way  shall  I  devise  to  gi'm 
his  answer  ? 
Denial  is  not  strong  enough  to  serve,  sir. 
Gov.  No,  t  must  have  other  helps. — 

I  £ii/cr  Sophonirus. 

I  see  he  dares. 
O  patience,  I  shall  lose  a  friend  of  thee  t 
So/.  I  bring  thee,   precious  lady,    this 
dear  stone. 
And  commendations  from  the  king  my 
master. 
Gov.  I  set  before  thee,  panderous  lord, 
this  steel, 
And  much  good  do'l  thy  heart ;  fall  to, 
and  spore  not  1 

\//e  slabi  Sophonirus. 
Lady.  'Lasl  what  have  you  done,  my 

lord? 
Gov.  Why,  sent  a  bawd 
Home  to  his  lodging ;  nothing  else,  sweet 
heart. 
Sof.  Well  I  you  have  kill'd  mc,  sir,  and 
there's  an  end  : 


Gut  you'll  get  nothing  by  the  hand,  my 

lord, 
When  all  your  cards  arc  counted  ;  there 

be  gamesters 
Not  far  off,  vnll  set  upon  the  winner. 
And  m.ike  a  poor  lord  of  you,  ere  they've 

left  you. 
I'm    feich'd   in   like   a  fool  to  pay  the 

reckoning. 
Yet  you'll  save  nothing  by't. 
Gov.  What  riddle's  this? 
Sof.  There  she  stands  by  thee  now,  who 
yet  ere  midnight 
Must  lie  by  the  king's  side. 
Gov.  Who  speaks  that  lie? 
Sof.  One  hour  will  make  it  true  J  she 
cannot  'scipe 
No   more  than  I  from  death ;  you've  a 

great  game  on't 
An'  you  look  wcU  about  you,  that's  my 

comfort ; 
The  house  is  round  beset  with  armed  men. 
That  know  their  lime  when  to  break  m  and 
scire  her. 
Lady.  My  lord  t 

Gov.  'TLs  boldly  done  lo  trouble  me, 
When  I've  such  business  to  dispatch : — 
within  there ! 

Enter  Servant 

Ser.  My  Lord — 

Gor^i.  Look  out,  and  tell  me  what  thou 

sec'st. 
Sof.  How  quickly  now  my  death  will  be 
revenged  I 
Before   the   king  s   first   sleep :  I  depart 

laughing 
To  think  upon  the  deed. 

Gmi.  It  is  thy  banquet ; 
Down,  villain,  to  thy  everlasting  weeping. 
That  canst  rejoice  so  in  the  rape  ol  virtue. 
And  sing  light  tunes  in  tempests,  when 

near  shipwrcck'd, 
And  have  no  plank  to  save  us  ! — 

EMier  Servant. 

Now,  sir,  quickly. 
Ser.  Which  way  soe'cr  I  cast  mine  ey«, 
my  lord , 
Out  of  all  parts  o'  th'  house,  I  may  see 

fellows, 
Gather'd  in  companies,  and  all  whispering. 
Like  men  for  treachery  busy. 
Lady.  Tis  confirm 'd. 
Ser.  Their  eyes  still  fix'd  upon  the  doors 

and  windows. 
Gov.  I  think  thoust  never  done,  thou 
lovwi  to  talk  on't. 
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Tis    fine    discourse,    prillice    find    other 

business. 
Scr.  Nay.  I  am  gone,  I'm  a  man  quickly 

sneap'd.  [£j//. 

Gm.  He  has  flatter'd  o»e  with  safety  for 

this  hour. 
Lajy.  Have  you  leisure  to  stand  idle  ? 

why,  my  lord. 
It  is  for  me  they  come. 

Gov.  For  thee,  my  ftlory  ! 
The  riches  of  my  youth,  it  is  for  thee  ! 
Lady.  Then  is  your  care  so  cold  ?  will 

you  be  robb'd 
And  have  such  warning  of  the  thieves? 

come  on,  sir  I 
Fall  to  your  business,  lay  your  hands  about 

you  : 
Do  not  think  scorn  to  work ;   a  resolute 

c-nptain 
Will  rather  fling  the  treasure  of  his  bark 
Into  whales'  ihraits,  than  pirates  should  be 

gorged  wiih'l. 
Be  not  less  man  than  he  :  thou  art  master 

yet. 
And  all's  at  thy  disposing  ;  take  thy  time. 
Prevent  mine  enemy,  away  with  mr. 
Let  me  no  more  be  seen  :  I'm  hke  thai 

treasure. 
Dangerous  to  him  that  keeps  it ;  rid  thy 

hands  on't  I 
Gov.  I  cannot  lose  thee  so. 
Lady.  Shall  I  be  taken. 
And  lost  the  cruellest  way?  then  would'st 

thou  curse 
Tliat  love  that  sent  forth  pity  to  ray  life  I 
Too  late  thou  wouldiiC  ! 

ftw.  Oh,  this  extremity  I 
Hast  thou  no  way  to  scape  'em  but  in 

soul? 
Must  I  meet  peace  in  thy  destruction. 
Or  will  it  ne'er  come  at  me? 
'Tis  a  most  miserable  way  to  get  it  I 
I  had  rather  be  content  to  live  without  it. 
Than  pay  so  de.ir  for't,    and  yet  lose  it 

too. 
Lady.  Sir,  you  do  nothing,  there's  no 

valour  in  you  I 
You're  the  woret  friend  to  a  lady  in  afHic- 

lion 
That  ever  love  made  his  companion  ; 
Far  honour's  sake  dispatch  me,  thy  own 

thoughts 
Should  stir  thee  to  this  act.  more  than  my 

weakness. 
The  sufferer  should  not  do't ;  I  speak  thy 

part. 
Dull  and  forgetful  man,  and  all  to  help 

thee. 
Is  it  thy  mind  to  have  me  selted  upon 


.And  borne  with  violence  to  the  tynni 

bed? 
There    forced    unto   the    lust    of   sH 

days  ? 
GiK'.  Oh  no,  thou  Uvest  no  longer,  i 

1  think  on't : 
I  lake  thee  at  all  hazard. 
Liidy.  O  slay,  hold,  sir  1 
Gov.  I.ady. 
What  hnd  you  made  roe  done  now?  Ya 

ne'er  cease 
Till  you  prepare  me,   cruel,    'gainst 

heart. 
And  then  you  tum't  upon  my  band  i 

mock  me. 
Lady.  Cowardly  flesh  ! 
Thou  show  St  thy  fainlncss  still,  I  felt  ihc 

5h.^ke 
E'en  when  Uie  storm  came  near  thee 

thou  rt  the  same  : 
Rut  'twas  not  for  thy  fear  I  pnt  denlh  by] 
I  had  forgot  a  chief  and  wonhy  buMnoi, 
Whose  strange  neglect  would  liave  nui' 

me  forgotten 
Where  I  desire  to  be  reraember'd  most : 
I  tvilt  be  ready  straight,  sir. 

\Sht  kntets  in  fra^ 
Gov.  O  poor  lady  I 
Why  might  not  she  expire   now  io 

prayer. 
Since  she  must  die,  and  never  try 

ways  ? 
'Tis  not  so  happy,  for  we  often  see 
Condemn'd  men  sick  to  death,  yet 'til  ihd 

fortune 
To  recover  to  their  execution, 
.And  rise  again  in  health  to  set  in  shame. 
'V^'hal,  if  I  steal  a  death  unseen  of  r 

now. 
And  close  up  all  my  miseries,  u  ith  mil 

eyes? 

Oh,  fie, 
And  leave  her  here  alone !  that  wete  i 

manly. 
Ljidy.  My  lord,  be  now  as  sudden 

you  please,  sir  ; 
1  am  rc4idy  for  your  hand. 

Gm.  But  that's  not  ready. 
'TIS  the  hardest  work  that  ever  man 

put  to, 

I  know  not  which  way  to  begin  to  come  to' 
Believe  me,  I  shall  never  kill  thee  well  : 
1  sh.ill  but  shame  myself,  it  were  but  foil 
Dear  soul,  to  boast  of  more  than  I 

perform  ; 
I  shall  not  have  the  power  to  do  tit 

right  in't : 
Thou  desen'cst  death  with  speed,  a  qtii 

di.sp.ilch,  ^^ 


% 


GCE.N£  I.] 


■   The  pain  but  of  a  twinkling,  and  so  sleep  ; 

I    If  I  do  I,  1  shall  make  thee  live  tob  long, 
I    And  so  spoil  all  that  way  ;  I  priihee  ex- 
B  cuse  me. 

I        Lady.  I  should  not  be  disturb'd  an'  you 
I  did  well,  sir ; 

■  t    have    prepared     myself   for    rest    and 

■  silence, 

'     And  look  my  leave  of  words ;  t  am  like 
one 
Rerao\'ing  from  her  house,  that  locks  up 

all: 
Ajid  rather  than  she  would  displace  her 

goods, 
Kf  akes  shift  with  any  thing  for  the  time  she 

Then  look  not  for  more  speech,  th'  ex- 
tremity speaks 
Enough   to    serve    us  both,    h,id  we   no 
tongues.—  {Kiiociiiig  wilfiiH. 

Hark  ! 
WilhiH.  Lord  Sophoniras  ! 
^^^       Gn:  Which  hand  shall  1  take  ? 
^^H      Lady.  Art  thou  yet  ignorant  ?    There  is 
^^^L^      no  way 
^^^^9ut  through  my  bosom. 
^^K      Cm:  Musi  1  lose  ihee  then  ? 
^^P     Lady.   ITiey're  but  thine  enemies  that 
p  tell  thee  so. 

X-lis  lust  ro.iy  part  me  from  thee,  but  death 
^^     never ; 

"XTiou  can  St  not  lose  me  there,  for,  dying 
^^    thine, 
«hou  dost  enjoy  me  still,— kings  cannot 
rob  ihec.  [Knociing. 

H'ilhin.  Do  you  hear,  my  lord  ? 
Lady.  Is  it  yet  time,  or  no? 
^-lonour  remember  thee  I 

Gm.\   1  must — come  ! 
K^epare  thyself  I — 

Lady.  Never  more  dearly  welcome.— 

[Ht  runs  al  ktr,  and  falls  ky  Ikt 
way  tn  a  swoon. 
-<0Uas,  Sir ! 
^Vly  lord,  my  love  I — O  thou  poor-spirited 

man ! 
X^c  s  gone  before  me  ;  did  I  trust  to  thee, 
-^^d  hast  thou  ser\ed  me  so?  left  all  the 

work 
Yjpon     my     hand,    and    stole    away    so 

smoothly  ? 
"  Jliere  was  not  equal  suffering  shown  in 

this, 
■^^nd  yet  I  cannot  blame  thee  ;  e%'cry  man 
iVould  seek  his  rest ;  eternal  [>eace  steep 
with  thee  ! 
[Sht  lakes  up  Iht  sword  o/'Govi,inus. 
lOu  art  my  servant  now  ;  come  1  thou 
bast  lost 
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A  fearful  master,  but  art  now  prefen'd 

Unto  the  service  of  a  resoliile  lady, 

One  that  knows  how  to  employ  thee,  and 

scorns  death 
As  much  as  great  men  fear  iL     Where's 

hell's  ministers. 
The  tyrant's  watch  and  guard?  'tis  of  much 

worth. 
When  with  this  key  the  prisoner  can  slip 

forth.—        [A-.V/j  hcrsilf  :— knocking. 
Gm.  How  now  !    What  noise  is  this  ?  I 

heaid  doors  beaten. 

\A  great  knoekin^ again. 
Where  are  my  servants  ?  let  men  knt^  so 

loud 
Their  master  cannot  sleep  t 

Within.  The  time's  expired 
And  we'll  break  in,  my  lord. 

Gov.  Ha  !  Where's  my  sword  ? 
I  had  forgot  my  business  —O,  'tis  done, 
And  never  was  beholding  to  my  hand  I 
Was  I  so  bard  to  thee  ?  so  respectlcss  of 

thee, 
To  pui  all  this  to  thee?  why,  it  was  more 
Than  I  was  able  to  perform  myself. 
With  all  the  courage  that  I  could  take  to 

me ; 
[I  tired  me  :  I  was  fain  to  fall  and  rest ; 
And  hast  thou,  valiant  woman,  overcome 
Ihy  honour's    enemies    with  thine   own 

while  liand, 
Where    virgin-victory    sits,    all     without 

help? 
Eternal  praise  go  with  thee ! — Spare  not 

now. 
Make  all  the  haste  you  can — I'll  plant  this 

bawd 
Against  the  door,  the  fittest  pLice  for  him  ; 
That  when  with  ungovem'd  weapons  they 

rush  in. 
Blinded  with  fury,  they  m.iy  take  his  death 
Into  the  purple  number  of  their  deeds. 
And  wipe  it  off  from  mine  ; — 

[knocking  wilkiir. 
How  now,  forbear, 
My  lord's  at  hand  I 

Within.  My  lord  and  ten  lords  more— 
I  hope  the  king's  officers  are  above   em 

all. 

Enttr  Ikt  Fellows,  well  weapoHtd. 
Gov.  'Life  !  what  do  you  do,  lake  heed  I 
— bless  the  old  man  I — 
My  lord  All-ass,  my  lord,  he's  gone  I 

1st  O^eer.   Farewell  he  then. 
We  have  no  eyes  to  pierce  thorough  inch 

boards. 
Twas  his  own  folly  ;    the  king  muct  be 
served, 


Et  be       1 
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And  shall :  the  best  is,  we  sliall  ne'er  be 

hang'd  for't, 
There's  such  a  number  guilty. 

Gmr.  Poor  my  lord  ! 
He   went   some  twice  Ambassador,  and 

behaved  himself 
So  wittily  in  all  his  actions. 
%Kd  Offictr.  My  lord  !  what's  she? 
Ciov.  \j»  me  see ! 
What  should  she  be?  Now  I  remember 

her, — 
O,  she  was  a  worthy  creature, 
Before  destruction  grew  so  inward  with  her. 
Ill  Offiicr.  Well,    for    her    worthiness, 
that's  no  work  of  ours  ; 
You  have  a  lady,  sir,  the  king  commands  her 
To  court  with  speed,  and  we  must  force 
her  thither. 
Gov.  Alas  I  she'll  never  Strive  with  you, 
she  was  bora 
Ecn  with  the  spirit  of  meekness  ;  is't  for 
the  king? 
xst  Officer.  For  his  own  royal  and  most 
gracious  lust, 
Or  let  me  ne'er  be  trusted. 
Gov.  Take  her  then. 
iHd  Officer.  .Spoke  like  an  honest  subject, 
by  my  troth  \ 
Id  do  the  like  myself  to  serve  my  prince. 
Where  is  she,  sir  ? 

Guv.  Look  but  upon  yon  face, 
Then  do  but  tell  me  where  you  think  she 
is? 
vtd  Officer.  'Life!  she's  not  here. 
Gov.  .She's  yonder. 
xst  Officer.  'Faith,  she's  gone 
Where  we  shall  ne'er  come  at  her,  I  sec 
that. 
Gov.  No,  nor  thy  master,  neither ;  now 
I  praise 
Her  resolution,  'tis  a  triumph  to  me. 
When  I  see  those  about  her. 

2«rf  Officer.  How  came  ihis,  sir? 
The  king  must  know. 

Gov.  From  yon  old  fellow's  prattling  ; 
All  your  intents  he  rcvcald  largely  to  her. 
And  she  was  troubled  with  a  foolish  pride 
To  stand  upon  her  honour,  and  so  died. 
'Twas  a  strange  trick  of  her,  few  of  your 

tidies 
In  ordinary  will  believe  it* 
They'll   sooner  kill   themselves  \t-ilb  lust 
than  for  it. 
xst  Officer.  We  have  done  the  king  good 
service  to  kill  him. 
More  than  we  were  aware  of ;  but  this  news 

•  The  remainder  of  this  clfaced  line  is  il- 
l^ble  is  the  MSS.— Ed. 


Will  make  a  mad  court :  'twill  be  a  hii4 

office 
To  be  a  flatterer  now,  his  grace  will  run 
Into  so  many  moods,  there'll  be  no  finding 

of  him  ; 
As  good  seek  a  wild  hare  without  a  bound 

now. 
A  vengeance  of  your  babbling,  these  ol4 

fellows 
Will  hearken  after  secrets  a5  their  lives. 
But  keep  'em  in  e'en  as  they  keep  i  licir  wircfc 
FelltTwi.  We  have  watch'd  fairly 

\^Exeu»t — manttfjemaaa. 

Gov.  What  a  comfort  'tis 

To  see  'em  gone  without  her  ;  'faith,  sbfl 

told  me 
Her  everlasting  sleep  would  bring  me  joy, 
Yet  I  was  still  unwilling  to  believe  her. 
Her  life  was  so  sweet  to  me.  like  some  mill 
In  time  of  sickness  that  would  rather 
(To  please  his  fearful  flesh),    his  f( 

health 

Restored  to  him  than  death,  when  after  IriaV 
If  it  were  possible,  ten  thousand  worids 
ITould  not  entice  him  to  letum  again, 
.\nd  walk  upon  the  earth  from  whence 

flew  : 
So  stood  my  wish,  joy'd  in  her  life  and 

breath. 
Now  gone,  there  Is  no  heaven  but  after 

death. 
Come,  thou  delicious  treasure  of  mankind. 
To  him  that  knows  what  virtuous  woman  is. 
And    can  discreetly  \ovc  her  1    the  whole 

world 
Yields  not  a  jewel  like  her,  ransack  rocks 
And  caves  beneath  the  deep  :  O  thou  fair 

spring 
Of  honest  and  religious  desires,  J 

Fountain  of  weeping  honour,  I  will  kmt 

thee 
After    death's  marble  lip  I    thou'rt  ookl 

enough 
To  lie  entomb'd  now  by  my  father's  side. 
Without  offence  in  kindred  ;  there  I'll  place 

thee 
W'iih  one  1  loved  the  dearest  neit  to  thee ; 
Help  me  to  mourn,  all  that  love  chastity. 

[£«' 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE   I. 

£Hter  Votarius,  uitA  Anselmus'  Lady. 

I'ot.  Pray,  forgi>'e  me,  madam  ; 

thou  shalt  I 
Wi/i.  Ifaith  'twas  strangely  done^  sSr,  | 
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t'of.  I  confess  it. 

IVt/t.  Is  that  enough  to  help  it,  sir  ?  'tii 
easy 
To  draw  a  lady's  honour  in  suspicion. 
But  not  so  soon  recovcr'd  and  confirm 'd 
To  the  first  faith  again  from  whence  you 

brought  it  : 
Your  wit  w-as  fetch 'd  out  about  other  busi- 
ness. 
Or  such  forigel  fulness  had  never  seiced  you. 
Ko/.  'Twas  but  an  overflowing,  a  spring 
tide 
In  my  affection,  raised  by  too  much  love, 
And  that's  the  worst  words  you  can  give  it, 
madam. 
tVi/t.  Jealous  of  me? 
Vtrt.  'Life,    you'd    a    sworn    yourself, 
madam. 
Had  you  been  in  my  body,  and  chatiged 

cases. 
To  see  a  fellow  with  a  guilty  pace 
Glide  through  the  room,  his  face  three- 
quarters  nighted. 
As  if  a  deed  of  darkness  had  hung  on  him. 
IVi/r.  I  tell  you  twice,  'twas  my  bold 
woman's  friend  ; 
Hell  tiJcc  her  impudence  I 

I'ot.  Why,  I  have  done,  madam, 
H-'i^.  You've  done  too  late,  sir,   who 
shall  do  the  rest  now  ? 
Confess'd  me  yielding  I  was  thy  way  too  free? 
Why,  didst  thou  long  to  be  restrain'd  f 
pray  speak,  sir  I 
yof.  A  man  cannot  coicn  you  of  the  sin 
of  weakness. 
Or  borrow  it  of  a  woman  for  one  hour. 
But  how  he's  wonder d  at,  where,  search 

your  lives. 
We  shall  ne'er  find  it  from  you  ;  we  can 

suffer  you 
To  play  away  your  days  in  idleness, 
And  hide  your    imperfections    with    our 

loves. 
Or  the  most   part  of  you  would  appear 

strange  creatures ; 
And  now  'tis  but  our  chance  10  make  an 

offer. 
And  snatch  at  folly  running  ;  yet  to  see. 
How  ciimest   you're  against  us,  as  if  we 

had  robb'd  you 
Of  the  best  gift  your  natural  mother  lefi  you. 
WiYt.  Tis  worth  .1  kiss,  i'faith,  and  thou 
slialt  have't. 
Were  there  not  one  more  left  for  my  lord's 

supper : 
And  now.  sir,  I've  bethought  myselC 
l-'o/.  That's  happy ! 

Wi/t.  You  say  we're  wcalc,  but  the  best 
wits  on  you  all 


Are  glad  of  our  advice,  for  aughi  I  see, 
.•\nd  hardly  thrive  without  us. 

(■'jt.  Ill  say  so  too, 
To  give  you  encouragement,  and  advance 

your  virtues. 
Tis  not  good  always  to   keep   down  a 

woman. 
Wi/e.  Well,  sir,  since  you've  begun  to 

make  my  lord 
A  doubtful    man    of   me,   keep  on   that 

course. 
And  ply  his  faith  still  with  that  poor  belief 
That  I'm  inclining  unto  wantonness  ; 
Take  heed  you  pass  no  further  now. 

I'o/.  Why,  dost  think 
I'll  be  twice  mad  together  in  one  moon? 
That  were  too  much  for  any  freeman's  son, 
.\ftcr  his  father's  funeral. 

lV'i/(.  Well  then  thus,  sir. 
Upholding  still  the  same,  as  being  em- 

boldcn'd 
By  some  loose  glance  of  mine,  you  shall 

attempt. 
After  you've  placed  my  lord  in  some  near 

closet. 
To  thrust  yourself  into  my  ch.tmber  rudely. 
As  if   the   game   went  forward   to  your 

thinking. 
Then  leave  the  rest  to  me :  I'll  so  reward 

thee 
With  bitterness  of  words,   but,    prithee, 

pardon  me. 
My  lord  shall  swear  me  into  honesty 
Enough  to  serve  his  mind  all  his  life  after ; 
Nay,    for  a  need,   I'll  draw  some  rapier 

forth, 
Tliat  shall  come  near  my  hand  as  'twere  by 

chance. 
And  set  a  Uvely  face  upon  my  rage  ; 
But  fear  thou  nothing,  I  too  dearly  love 

thee 
To  let  h,Trm  touch  thee. 

I'a/.  O,  it  Ukcs  me  rarely, 
I'll  choose  a  precious  time  for  it. 

[£x»'/Volarius. 


IVi/t.  Go  thy  ways, 
n  gLid  II"" 


your 


I'm  ghid  I  had  it  for  thee. 

Eitttr  LeonclU. 

Ijo.  Madam,    my   lord   entreats 
company. 

Wtft.  Psha,  ye  I 

Leo.  Psha,  ye  I 
companv. 

Wift.  What  now  ? 
Are  ye  so  short-heel'd  ? 

Lto.  I  am  as  my  betters  are,  then. 

Wi/c.  How  came  you  by  such  impa- 
dence  a-late,  minion  ? 


My  lord  entreats  your 
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You're  not  content  to  enlertain  your  play- 
fellow 
In  your  own  chamber  closely,    which    I 

think 
Is  large  allowance  for  a  lady's  woman  ; 
There  s  many  a  good  knight's  daughter  is 

in  scmcu, 
And  cannot  get  such  favour  of  her  mistress, 
But  what  she  has  by  stealth  ;  she  and  the 

chamber  maid 
Are  glad  of  one  between  ihem,  and  must 

you 
Give  such  bold  freedom  to   your   long- 
nosed  fellow, 
Thai  ever)'  room  must  take  a  taste  of  him  ? 
Lto.  Does  that  offend  your  ladyship? 
Wife.  How  think  you.  forsooth  ? 
I.eo.  Then  he  shall  do't  again. 
Wife.  What? 
Lett.  And  ,igain,  madam, 
So  often  till  it  please  your  ladyship  ; 
And  when   you  like  it,  he  sbaU  do't  no 
more. 
Hi/t.  What's  this? 

Lto.    I    know    no   difference,    ^touous 
madam, 
But,  in  love,  all  h.ive  privilege  alike. 
II  'i/e.  You're  a  bold  quean. 
Leo.  And  are  not  you  my  mistress  ? 
Wife.  This  is  well,  i'faiih. 
Leo.  You  spare  not  your  own  flesh  no 
more  than  E  ; 
Hell  take  me,  an'  I  spore  you. 

Wife.  O  the  wrongs 
That  ladies  do  their  honours,  when  they 

roiike 
Their  slaves  familiar  with  their  weaknesses; 
They're  ever  thus  rewarded  for  that  deed. 
They  stand  in  fear  e'en  of  the  grooms  they 

feed. 
I  must  be  forced  to  speak  my  woman  fair 

now. 
And  be  fast  friends  with  her,  nay,  all  loo 

httle, 

She  may  undo  me  at  her  pleasure  else  ; 
She  knows  the  way  so  well,  myself  not 

bciler. 
My  wanton  folly  made  a  key  for  her 
To  all  [he  private  treasure  of  my  heart ; 
She  may  do  what  she  list  [aside]  \  come, 

Leonella  1 
I  am  not  angry  with  thee. 
Leo.  Pish  I 

Wi/e.  'Faith,  I  am  not. 
Leo.  Why,  what  care  I,  an'  you  be? 
Wife.  Prithee,  forgive  me. 
Leo.   I  have  nothing  to  say  to  yoa 
Wt/e.  Come,  thou  shall  wear  this  jewel 
for  my  sake. 


worst  on  t. 
I  iuveselher  1 
her  in  awe  loo.    f 
argot;  I  ptnlM^ 


A  kiss  and   biends,   well  never  qiand 
more. 
Leo.  Nny,  chose  you,  'Caith  ;  the  bet  ii, 
an'  you  do. 
You  know  who'll  have  the  worst  on't. 
Wi/e.  Tme,  myself. 
Leo.  Little   thinks  she, 
forth  already  ; 
I  please  my  lord,  yet  keep  her 

Wi/e.  One  thing  I  had  forgot; 

wench. 
Steal  to  Votarius  closely,  and  remeober 

him 
To  wear  some  privy  armour  then  about  bim. 
That  I  may  feign  a  fury  withont  fear. 
Leo.  Armour  I  when,  madam  ? 
Wi/e.  Sec  now.  I  chide  thee 
When  I  least  thought  upon  thee :  tboo'ii 

my  best  hand, 
I   cannot  be  without    tbee :    thus  then, 

sirrah. 
To  beat  away  suspicion  from  ihe  thoughts 
Of  ruder  listening  ser\ants  about  house, 
1  have  advised  Votarius  at  fit  time. 
Boldly  to  force  his  way  into  my  chamber. 
The  admittance  being  denied  him,  and  the 

piissage 
Kept  strict  by  thee,  my  necessary  woman 
(La  !  there  I  should  have  miss'd  thy  help 

again) ; 
.•\t  which  attempt  111  take  occasioa 
To  dissemble  such    an    anger,    that  the 

world 
Shall  ever  after  swear  us  to  (heir  thoughts 
As  clear  and  free  from  any  fleshly  know- 
ledge. 
As  nearest  kindred  are,  or  ought  to  be. 
Or  what  can  more  express  it,  if  that  fmld. 
Leo.    You    know    I'm    always  at  your 

service,  madam. 
But  why  some  privy  armoiu? 
Wi/e.  Marry,  sweet  heart. 
The  tiest  is  yet  forgotten,  thou  shall  have 
A  weapon  in  some  comer  of  the  chamber, 
Yonder,  or  there. 

Lro.  Or  any  where:  why,  i'faith,  madam, 
Do  you  think  I'm  to  learn  now  to  hang  a 

weapon  ? 
As  much  as  I'm  incapable  of  what  follows 
I've  all  your  mind  without  book,  think  ii 

(lone,  madam. 
ll'i/e.    Thanks,   my  good    wench.    I'll 

never  call  thee  worse,         [Exit  V^lfe. 
Leo.  'Faith,  you're  like  to  hkve't  ogaiHi 

itn'  you  do,  madam 


Enter  Bellarius. 
Bel.  What,  art  alone  ? 
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La.  Curse  me,  wbAt  makes  you  here, 
sir? 
You're  a  bold  long-nosed  fellow. 
Btt.   How! 
/  «.  So  my  lady  says. 
'Faitli,  she  and  I  have  had  a  bout  for  you, 

sir. 
But  she  got  nothing  by'I. 
Bel.  Did  not  I  say  still,  thou  would'st 

be  too  adventurous  ? 
Lie  Nccr  a  whit,  sir.    I  mode  her  gtad 
I  to  seek  my  friendship  first. 

I         Bel.  By  my  f.iith,  that  show'd  well ,-  if 
1  you  come  ofT 

11^  brave  a  conquercss,    to't    again  and 
Wf^      spare  not, 

^rl  know  not  which  way  you  should  get 
^  more  honour. 

La.  She  trusts  roe  now  to  cast  a  mist, 
forsooth. 
Before  the  servants'  eyes.      I    must    re- 
member 
Votarius  to  come  once  with  privy  armour 
Into  her  chamber,    when  with  a  fcign'd 

fnry. 
And  rapier  drawn,  which  I  must  lay  a- 

purpo!>e 
Ready  tor  her  dissemblance,  she  will  seem 
T'  act  wonders  for  her  juggling  honesty. 
Bel.  t  wish  no  riper  vengeance  !  canst 
conceive  me  ? 
Votarius  is  my  enemy. 

Lt«.  Thai's  stale  news,  sir. 
Bel.  Mark  what  I  say  to  thee  :  forget  of 
purpose 
That  privy  armour  ;  do  not  bless  his  soul 
With  so  much  warning,  nor  his  haled  body 
With  such  sure  safety ;  here  express  thy 

love. 
Lay  some  einpoison'd  weapon  next  her 

hand. 
That  in  that  play  he  may  be  lost  for  ever  : 
Id  h.ive  him  kept  no  longer,  away  with 

him. 
One  touch  will  set  him  flying,  let  him  go. 
Lto.  Bribe  me  but  with  a  kiss,  it  shall 
be  so,  [£jicuiit. 

SCENE  II. 

£mttr  Tyrant.  woMdnui  discenltntedljf. 
Nobles  ii/ar  qf. 

and  Notlt.  My  lord. 

T]rr.  Begone,  or  never  see  life  more  ; 
111    send   thee  far  enough  from    court  ; 

Mcmphonius 
'Where's  he  now  ? 

At;m.  Ever  at  your  highness'  service. 

VOL.  II. 


Tyr.  How  darest  thou  be  so  near,  when 
we  have  Ihreaten'd 
Death  to  thy  fellow?    Have  we  lost  our 

power .' 
Or  thou  thy  fear?    Leave  us  in  time  of 

gmce, 
'Twill  be  too  late  anon, 
.Mem.  I  think  'tis  so 
With  thee  already.  [Aside. 

Tyr.  Dead  I    And  I  so  healthful  I 
There's  no  equality  in  this  ;  stay  ! 
Alem.  Sir  I 
Tyr.  Where  is  that  fellow  brought  the 

first  report  to  us? 
Mem.  He  waits  without. 
Tyr.  I  charge  thee  give  command 
That  he  be  executed  speedily, 
As  thou'll  stand  firm  thyself. 
Mem.  Now,  by  my  faith. 
His  tongue  hus  help  d  his  neck  to  a  sweet 
bargain.  [Eyif  Mcmphijnius. 

Tyr.  Her  own  fair  hand  so  cruel  !     Did 
she  choose 
Destruction  before  me?  was  I  no  belKi  t 
How  much  nm  I  exalted  to  my  face. 
And  when  1  would  be  graced   huw  litl 

worthy  ! 
There's  few  kings  know  how  rich  they  are 

in  goodness. 
Or  what  estate  they  have  in  grace  and 

virtue  : 
There  is  so  much  deceit  in  glosers'  tongues. 
The   Inilh    is   taken   from   us ;   we  know 

noiliing 
But  what  is  for  their  purpose ;  that's  our 

stint  ; 
We  are  allow'd  no  more.— O,   wretched 

gri*ainess  I 
I'll  c^iuse  a  sessions  for  my  fl.itlerer». 
And  have  them  all  hang  d  up. — 'lis  done 
too  late  : 

0  she's  destroy 'd,  nuuned  to  death  and 

silence. 
Which  nothing  can  divorce ;  riches,  nor 

laws. 
Nor  .-ill  the  violence  that  this  frame  can 

raise. 
I've  lost  the  comfort  of  her  sight  for  ever ; 

1  cannot  call  this  life  that  6ame3  within 

me. 
But  everlasting  torment  lighted  up. 
To  show  my  soul  her  beggary. — .^  new  joy 
Is  come  to  visit  me  in  spite  ol  death  t 
It  takes  me  of  thai  sudden,  I'm  a.ihamed 
Of  my  provision,  but  a  friend  will  bear.— 
Within  there  I 


Emitr  Soldicn. 


Ill  S«l.  Sir. 
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2iirf  So/.  My  lord. 
Tyr.  The  men  I  wish'd  for, 
For   secrecy  and   employment ;  go,  give 

order 
That  Govianus  be  released. 
4/A  Sol.  Released,  sir  ? 
Tyr.  Set  free  ;  and  then  I  trust  he  will 
fly  the  kingdom, 
And  never  know  my  purpose — Run,  sir ! 
l£xi/  4M  Soldier. 
You 
Bring    me    the    keys    of    the    cathedral 
slraighl. 
lit  Sol.  Are  you  so  holy  now.  do  you 
cuise  all  day, 
And  go  to  pray  at  midnight  ? 

[Ajiiie  and  exit. 
Tyr.  Provide  you,  sirs,  close  lanthoms 
and  a  pickaxe  : 
Away,  be  speedy. 

211 J  Sol.  I.,anthoms  and  a  pickaxe  ? 

"Life,  does  he  mean  to  bury  himsclT  alive 

too  ?     [ExcuHl  a»rf  and  yd  Soldiers. 

Tyr.  Death,  nor  the  marble  prison  my 

love  sleeps  in. 

Shall  keep  her  body  lock'd  up  from  mine 

arms. 
I  must  not  be  so  cozen 'd  ;  though  her  life 
Was  like  a  widow's  slate,  niadi:  o'er  in 

policy 
To  defeat  me  and  ray  too  confident  heart ; 
*Twas  a  most  cruel  wisdom  to  herself, 
As  much  to  me  that  loved  her.— What, 
retum'd  ? 

Enter  lit  Soldier. 

Ill  So/.  There  be  the  kc)-s,  my  lord. 

Tyr.  I  thank  thy  speed  ; 
Here  comes  the  rest  full  fumish'd  :  follow 

me. 
And  wealth  shall  follow  you.  [£xit. 

Ill  Sol.  Weallh  !  by  this  light 
We  go  to  rob  a  cliurcn  ;  I  hold  my  Ufe 
The  money  will  ne'er  thrive  ;  that's  a  sure 

S.1W, 

What's  got  from  grace,  is  ever  spent  in 

law. 
What   strange   fits  grow  upon  him  here 

a-lale  I 
His  soul  h.is  got  a  very  dreadful  leader. 
What  should  he  make  in  the  cathedral 

now. 
The  hour  so  deep  in  night  ?  all  his  intents 
Arc  contrary  to  man.  in  spirit  or  blood- 
He  waxes  heavy  in  his  noble  mind  ; 
His  moods  are  such  they  cannot  bear  the 

weight. 
Nor  will  not  long  if   there  be  truth  in 

whisDcrs  ! 


The  honorable  father  of  the  state. 
Noble  Helvetius.  all  the  lords  agree 
By  some  close  policy  shortly  to  set  free. 

SCENE  m. 

Emitr  the  Tyrant  and  Soldiets  al  a/arti 
door,  wliUh  opened ,  t rings  IMtm  li , 
Tomb  where  the  Lady  litj  inn 
The  Tomi  is  diicovcrtd  rii 
forth. 


T^r.  Softly,  softly  I 
Lets  give  this  place  the  peace  that  it  1 

quires  ; 
The  vaults  e'en  chide  our  steps  with  ml 

muring  sounds. 
For  making  bold  so  late, — it  mustbedond 
tst  Sol.  1  fear  nothing  but  the  whorii 
ghost  of  a  quean  I  kept  once  ;  she  sno 
she  would  so  haunt  me.  I  should  m 
pray  in  quiet  for  her,  and  I  have  kept 
self  from  church  this  fifteen  year  to  pii 
vent  her. 

Tyr.  The  monument  wooes  me,  I 

run  and  kiss  it. 
Now  trust  me  if  the  tears  do  not  e't 

stand 
Upon   the    marble :    what    slow    sprii^ 

have  I  I 
'Twas  weeping  to  itself  before  I  came  : 
How  pity  strikes  e'en  through  insensit 

(hmgs. 
And  makes  them  shame  our  dulness. 
Thou  house  of  silence  and   the  calms 

rest. 
I  After  tempestuous  life.  I  claim  of  thee 
A  mistress,   one    of  the  most  beaulea 

sleepers 
That  ever  lay  so  cold,  not  yet  due  to  tho 
By  natural  death,  but  cruelly  forced  hitln 
Many  a  fair  year  before  the  world  cou 

spare  her. 
We  miss  her  'mongst  the  glories  of  o 

court 
When  they  be  number'd  up.    AU  thy  si 

strength. 
Thou  grey-eyed  monument,  shall  not 

her  from  us  I 
Strike,  villain  I  though  the  echo  rail  vis 
Into  ridiculous  deafness  ;  pierce  the  jn\ 
Of  this  cold  ponderous  cre-iture. 
and  Sol.  Sir. 

Tyr.  Why  strikcst  thou  not  ? 
and  Sol.  I  shall  not  hold   the  axe  tm 

I'm  afraid,  sir. 
Tyr,  O  shame  of  men,  a  soldier,  and 

fearfiill 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^■^^^B^^^^^^H 
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^nd  Siti.  *Tis  out  of  my  element  to  be  in 

Why,  'tis  not  possible,  death  should  look 

a  cliurch,  sir. 

so  fair. 

Give  mc  the  open  field  and  turn  me  loose, 

Life  is  not  more  illuslrious  when  health 

sir. 

smiles  on't  ; 

Tyr.  True,  there  thou  hast  room  enough 

She's  only  pale,  the  colour  of  (he  court. 

to  ran  away ; 

And     most    attractive ;    mistresses    most 

Take  thou  the  axe  from  him. 

strive  for'l ; 

tit  Sul.  L  beseech  your  grace — 

And  their  lascivious  servants  best  affect  it. 

Twill  come  to  a  worse  hand  ;  you'll  End 

Where  be  these  lary  hinds  again  ? 

us  all 

All.  My  lord? 

Of  one  mind  for  the  church,  I  can  assure 

Tyr  Take  up  her  body. 

you,  sir. 

lit  Sol.  How,  my  lord  ? 

Tyr.   Nor  thou? 

Tyr.  Her  body. 

yd  Sol.  I  love  not  to  disquiet  ghosts 
Of  any  peoi>le  living  ;  that's  my  humour, 

til  Sol.  She's  dead,  my  lord. 

Tyr.  True,  if  she  were  alive, 

sir. 

Such  slaves  as  you  should  not  come  near 

Tyr.  Oslavesof  one  opinion  1  give  me't 

to  touch  her ; 

from  thee. 

Dot,  and,  with  all  best  reverence,  place 

Thou  man  made  out  of  fcir. 

her  here. 

and  Sol.  By  my  faith,  I'm  glad  I'm  rid 

tit  Sol.  Not  only,  sir,  with  reverence, 

on't — 

but  with  fear  : ' 

1  that  was  ne'er  before  in  a  cathedral. 

You  shall  have  more  than  your  own  asking 

And  have  the  battering  of  a  lady's  tomb. 

once. 

Lie  hard    upon    my  conscience    at    first 
coming  ; 

1  am  afraid  of  nothing  but  fhc'U  rise 

Al  the  first  jog.  and  save  us  all  a  labour. 

!       I  should  get  much  by  that ;  it  shall  be  a 

and  Sol.  Then  we  were  best  lake  her  up 

warning  to  me. 

and  never  touch  her. 

I'll  ne'er  come  here  again. 

ist  Sul.  'Life  !  how  can  that  be  ?   docs 

Tyr.  No— wilt  not  yield  ? 

fear  make  Ihee  mad  ? 

[Striitt  at  Iht  tomt. 

I've  took  up  many  a  woman  in  my  days. 

1       An  thou  so  loth  to  part  from  her  ? 
Tr/  S<il.  'Life!  what  means  he? 

But  never  with  less  pleasure  I  proiesl. 

Tyr.  0  the  moon  rises  I  what  reflection 

Has  he  no  feeling  with  him  ?     By  this 

Is  thrown  about 'this  sanctified  building, 

light,  if  I  be  not  afraid  to  slay  any  longer  ; 

E'en  in  a  twinkling  1    How  the  monuments 

very  fear  will  go  nigh  to  turn  me  of  some 

glister. 

religion  or  other,  and  so  make  me  forfeil 

As  if  death's  palaces  were  all  massy  silver. 
And  scomd   the  name  of  marble  1    Art 

my  lieutenanlship. 

Tyr.  0.  ha\-e  we  got  the  master)-  ?  help. 

thou  cold  ? 

you  v.issals. 

I  have  no  faith  int  yet,  I  believe  none. 

Frecie  you  in  idleness,  and  can  see  us 

Madam  1     'ti:i     I,    sweet     lady,    prithee. 

sweat? 

speak. 

vtd  Sol.  We  sweat  with  fear  as  much  as 

'Tis  thy  love  calls  on  thee,  thy  king,  thy 

work  can  make  us. 

servant 

Tyr.  Remove  the  stone  that  I  may  see 

No !  not  a  word,  all   prisoners   to   pale 

my  mistress  ; 

silence. 

Set  (0  your  hands,  you  villains,  and  that 

I'll  prove  a  kiss. 

nimbly. 

a«i/  Sol.  Here's  fine  chill  vetieiy : 

Or  the  same  axe  shall  make  you  all  Ry 

TwQuld  make  a  pandar  s  heels  ache,  1*11 

open. 
All.  0,  good  my  lord. 

be  sworn  : 

All  my  teeth  chatter  in  my  head  to  sec't. 

Tyr.  I  must  not  be  delay'd. 

Tyr.  By  ih'mass  1  thou'rt  cold  indeed 

Ill  Si'l.  'lliis  is  ten  thousand  times  worse 

iMshrcw  thee  fori, 

than  enlering  upon  a  breach  :  'lis  the  first 

Unkind  to  thine  own  blood,  hatd-hcancd 

stone  that  ever  I  took  off  from  any  lady  ; 

lady! 

marry,    I   have   brouglii   'era    many    fair 

What  injury  hast  thou  olTcr'd  to  the  youth 

diamonds,  sapphires,  rubies. 

And   pU-asure  of   thy  days?    refuse    the 

Tyr.  0  bltsi  object  1 

court. 

I  never  shall  be  weary  10  beliold  ihee  ; 

And  sie.1l  to  this  bard  !..idging  1  was  that 

I  could  etenudly  stand  thus  and  see  thee. 

w  isdom  ? 

■••              1 

; 
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Oh  I  could  chide  thee  with  mine  rye  brim- 
ful. 
And  weep  out  my  forgiveness  when  I  have 

done! 
Nothing  hurt  Ihee  but  want  of  woman's 

counsel ; 
Hadsi  ihou  but  ask'd  th'  opinion  of  most 

ladies, 
Thoud'st  never  come  to  this  I  they  would 

have  told  thee 
How  dear  a  treasure  life  and  youth  had 

been  ; 
Tis'  that  they  fear  to  lose  :  the  very  name 
Can   make    more    gaudy  tremblers  in  a 

minute. 
Than  heaven,  or  sin,  or  hell  ;   these  are 

last  thought  on. 
And  where  goii'st  thou  such  boldness  from 

the  rest 
Of  all  thy  timorous  sex,  to  do  a  deed  here 
Upon  thyself,  would   plunge   the  world's 

best  soldier, 
And  make  him  twice  bethink  him,  and 

again, 
And  yet  give  over  ?    Since  thy  life  has  left 

me, 
111  clasp  the  body  for  the  spirit  that  dwelt 

in  it. 
And  love  the  house  still  for  the  mistress' 

sake, 
rhou  art  mine  now,  spile  of  destruction. 
And  Covianus  ;  and  I  will  possess  Ihee. 
I  once  read  of  a  Herod,  whose  aiTcxtion 
Pursued  a  virgin's  love,  as  1  did  Ihine, 
Who,  for  the  hale  she  owed  him,  killd 

herseir. 
As  thou  loo  rashly  didst,  without  all  pity. 
Yet  he  preser>ed  her  body  dead  in  honey. 
And  kept  her  long  after  her  funeral ; 
But  I'll  unlock  the  treasure-house  of  art 
V/ith  keys  of  gold,  and   bestow  all  on 

Ihee. 
Here,  slaves  !  receive  her  humbly  from  our 

arms. 
Upon  your  knees,  you  villaim  I   all's  too 

little. 
If  you  should  sweep  the  pavement  with 

your  lips. 
ui  So/.  What  strange  brooms  he  in- 
vents ! 
iTyr.  So  '.  reverently  ! 
Bear  her  before  us  gently  to  the  palace. 
Place  you  the  stone  again  where  first  we 

found  ii. 

\ExeiiHl; — ma  net  isl  Soldier. 
11/  5c</.  'Life  !  must  this  on  now  to  de- 
ceive all  comers. 
And    cover    emptiness?    'tis    for  all  the 

world 


tike  a  greai  dty-pie  broaghi  Use 
Where   there   be    many  hands  II 

about. 
The  lid's  shut  close  when  all  the 

pick'd  out. 
Yet   stands   to  moke  a  show  aid 

people. 

SCENE  rv. 

EHlcr  Govianus  in  Hick,  a 
hand,  kii  Page  tjrrjtHtg  *  On 
kirn. 

Gov.   Already    mine   eye    mdn 

monument 
No  sooner  stood  before  il.  bul  a  ta 
Ran  swiftly  from  me  to  express  her 
Temple  of  honour  I  I  <.iluie  Iherei 
The  time  that  my  griefs  rise ;  dMi 

peace  I 
Where  wounded  virtue  sleeps  bet 

the  world, 
I  bring  to  be  acquainled  with  (hys 
Sorrows  that  love  luj  noise ;  they  * 

inward. 
VN'here  truth  and  lore  in  eveiy 

dwell. 

Be  ready,  boy  I  give  me  the  strain  • 
Twill  show  well  here,  whilst,  is  ^ 

devotion. 
At  every  rest  mine  eye  lets  fall 
To  keep  ihe  number  pcriecf 

[Govianus  kmetlt  attJkt  Tt 

fiissionattfy.         Hii  V^^ 

THE  SONG. 

If  ever  pity  were  well  placed 

On  true  desert  and  virtuouih 
It  could  ne'er  be  better  gnoedj 
Freely  then  bestow  i  upon  hB 
Never  lady  eam'd  her  fame 
In  virtue's  wax  with  greater  nil 
To  preserve  her  constant  naine. 
She  gave  up  beauiy,  youth,  ml 
There  she  sleeps ; 
And  here  he  weqs. 
The  lord  unto  so  rare  a  wife. 
Weep,  weep,  and  mourn  !  Luneil 
You  virgins  that  pass  by  Ik 
For  il  praise  come  by  death  ana 
1  doubt  few  will  be  nignfal 

Ciw.  Thou  art  an  honest 

like  one 
That  h,^s  a  feeling  of  his  ma 
And  the  unmatched  worth 

mistress. 
Tliy  better  yean  shall  find 

tbce,  ' 


aU^ 


•"-  —ft- — 

St  faog^l 

nost^H 
rth  0^1 
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When  uncJeretandini;  ripeni  in  ihy  soul. 
Which  inily  makes  the  man,  and  not  long 

lime. 
Prithrr.  niilidraw  a  litUc,  and  altcnd  me 
Al  cloister  door. 
Pd^t.  li  shall  be  done,  my  loid. 

[Page  retires. 
Goi'.    Eternal  maid  of  honour,   whose 
chaste  body 
Lies  here,  liice  virtue's  close  and  hidden  seed. 
To  spring  forth  glorious  to  eternity 
At  the  everlAsling  harvest ! 

A  I'oii-f  ivilhin — I  am  not  here. 
Gov.  What's  that?    who  is  not  here? 
I'm  forced  to  question  it. 
Some  idle  sounds  the  beaten  vaults  send 
forth. 
[Ok  a  sudden,  in  a  kind  of  noite  like  a 
Kind,   the  doors  clattering,  the  tomb- 
stone Jties  open,  and  a  great  tight  <ip- 
J  fears  in  tht  midst  of  the  tomb,  his  lady 

^^m       as  [ske'\  went  out  standing  just  before 
^^B      hiin   alt  in   white,  stuck   saith  jewels 

T 


I  By 


Gm>.  Mercy,  look  to  me ! — Faith, 

to  thee  1 
Keep  a  strong  watch  about  mc  !  now  thy 

friendship  ! 
O.  never  came  astonishment  and  fear 
So  pleasing  to  mankind  I   I  lake  delight 
To  have  my  breast   shake,  and  my  hair 

stand  stiff. 
If  this  be  sorrow,  let  it  never  die  I 
Came  all  the  pains  of  hell  in  that  shape  to 

me, 
I  should  endure  them  smiling  ;  keep  me 

still 
In  terror,  I  beseech  thee  !  I'd  not  change 
This  fever  for  felicity  of  man. 
Or  all  the  pleasures  of  ten  thousand  ages. 
Ghost.  De.ir  lord,  I  come  to  tell  you  alt 

my  wrongs. 
Gov.  Welcome  1  who  wrongs  the  spirit 

of  my  love  ? 
Thou  art  above  the  injuries  of  blood, 
Tbcy  cannot  reach  thee  now  ;  what  dares 

offend  thee  ? 
No  life  that  has  the  weight  of  flesh  upon'l, 
And  Ire.tds  as  I  do,  can  now  wrong  my 

mistress. 
Gkosl.  The  peace  that  death  allows  me 

is  not  mine, 
The  monument  is  robb'd— behold !    I'm 

gone. 
My  body  taken  up. 

Gov.    Tis  gone,  indeed. 
What  villain  d.-ires  so  fearfully  run  in  debt 
To  black  eternity? 


Ghost.  He  that  dares  do  more. 
The  tyrant, 

Gox'.  All  the  miseries  below 
Reward  his  boldness ! 

Ghost.  I  am  now  at  court 
In  his  own   private   chamber ;    there   he 

wooes  me. 
And  plies  his  suit  to  me  with  as  serious  pains, 
.-\s  if  the  short  flame  of  mortality 
Were  lighted  up  again  in  my  cold  breast ; 
Folds  me  within  his  arms,  and  often  sets 
A  sinful  kiss  upon  my  semelcss  lip  ; 
Weeps  when  he  sees  the  paleness  of  my 

check. 
And  will  send  privately  for  a  hand  of  art. 
That  may  dissemble  life  upon  my  face, 
To  please  his  lustful  eye. 

Gov.  O  piteous  wrongs  ! 
Inhuman  injuries,  without  grace  or  mercy. 
Ghost.   I    leave   them   to    thy  thought, 
dearest  of  men  ; 
My  rest  is  lost,  thou  must  restore'!  again. 
Gov.  O  fly  me  not  so  soon  ! 
Ghost.  Farewell—  true  lord. 

[  The  Ghost  disat>/>ears. 

Gov.  I  cannot  spare  thee  yet.     Ill  make 

myself 

Over  to  death  loo,  and  we'll  walk  together 

Like  loving  spirits  :  I  pray  thee,  let  s  do  so. 

She's  snalchd  away  by  fate,   and  I   talk 

sickly  ; 
I  must  dispatch  tliis  business  upon  earth, 
Before  I  take  ihat  journey  ; 
I'll  to  my  brother  lor  his  aid  or  counsel. 
So  WTong'd,  O  heaven  put  armour  on  my 

spirit ! 
Her  body  I  will  place  in  her  first  nest. 
Or  in  th'  attempt    lock    death  into  my 
breast  [Exit. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE   I. 

Enttr  Votarius,  with  Anselmus 
the  husband. 

Vot.  You  shall  stand  here,  my  lord,  un- 
seen, and  hear  all ; 
Do  I  deal  now  like  a  right  friend  with  you? 
.Ans.  Like  a  most  faithful. 
Vot.  You  shall  have  her  mind,  e'en  as  it 
comes  to  me. 
Though  I  undo  her  by't ;  your  friendship, 

sir. 
Is  the  sweet  mistress  that  I  only  serve  ; 
1  prize  the  roughness  of  a  man's  embrace, 
Before  the  soft  lips  of  a  htmdred  ladies. 
Ans.  And  that's  an  honest  mind  of  thee. 
Vot.  Lock  yourself,  sir. 


374 


THE  SECOND  MAIDENS  TRAGEDY. 


[. 


Into  that  closet,  and  be  sure  none  sec  you. 
Trust  not  a  creature,  we'll  have  all  round 

clear, 
E'en  as  the  heart  affords  it. 
jIhs.  'Tis  a  match,  sir.  [Jttfires. 

Vot.  Troth,  he  says  true  there,    'lis  a 

match  indeed. 
He  does  not  know  the  strength  of  his  own 

words. 
For,  if  he  did,  there  were  no  mastering  of 

him. 
He's  cleft  the  pin  in  two  with  a  blind  man's 

eyes  ; 
Though  I  shoot  wide,  lU  coten  him  of  the 

game.  [Exit. 

Enter  Leonella  abai't  in  a  Gallery,  with 
her  Lci'er,  Bellarius. 

Leo.  Dost  thou  sec  thine  enemy  walk  ? 
Bel.  I  would  I  did  not. 
Leo.    Prithee  rest  quiet,  man  ;  I  have 
fee'd  one  for  him, 
A  trusty  catchpole  loo  that  will  be  sure  of 

him  ; 
Tliou  know'st  this  gallery,  well,  'tis  at  thy 

use  now, 
'T  has  been  at  mine  full  often ;  thou  may 'st  sit 
Like  a  most  private  galL^ni  in  yon  comer. 
For  all  the  play,  and  ne'er  be  seen  thyself. 
Bel.  Therefore  I  chose  it. 
Leo.  Thou  sh.ilt  see  my  lady 
Play  her  piirt  naturally,  more  to  the  life 
Than  sties  aware  on. 

Bel.  Then  must  [  be  pleased  ; 
Thou'rt  one  of  the  actors,  thou'lt  be  miss'd 
anon. 
Leo.  Alas  I    a    woman's  action's  always 
ready  ; 
Vet  I'll  down  now  I  think  on't. 
Bel.  Do  ;  'tis  time,  i'faith. 

[Leonella  descends. 

Ans.  I   know  not  yet   where  I  should 

plant  belief, 

I  am  so  strangely  loss'd  between  two  tales  ; 

I'm  [old  by  my  wife's  woman  the  deed's 

done. 
And  in  Votarius'  tongue  'tis  yet  to  come. 
The  castle  is  but  upon  yielding  yet, 
Tis  not  delivcrd  up  :  well,  we  shall  find 
The  mystery  shortly  ;  I  will  entertain 
The  patience  of  a  prisoner  i'th'  mean  time. 
[Locks  himself  in. 

Muter 'Wife,  with  Leonella. 

Wife.  Is  all  set  ready,  wench  ? 
Leo.  Pish,  madam  I  all. 
IVi/e.  Tell  not  me  so  ;  she  lives  not  for 
a  lady 
That  has  less  peatx  than  I, 


Leo.  Nay,  good  sweet  madam. 
You  would  not  think  bow  much  tbisi 

alters  you  ; 
(t  drinks  up  all  the  beauty  of  your  c 
I  promise  you,  madam,  youha\*e  los 
blood. 
Wife.  Let  it  draw  death  upon  i 
till  then 
I  shall  be  mistress  of  no  true  conten 
Who  could  endure  hotirly  temptabo 
And  bear  it  as  I  do  ? 

Leo.  Nay,  that's  most  cenaia  : 
Unless  it  were  mj'self  again  ;  I  can 
I  suffer  the  like  daily ;  you  shoukl  cot 
madam. 
Wife.  Which  way,  were  that  w: 

prithee,  wench,  to  whom  ? 
Leo.  To  him  that  makes  all  whole 
my  lord. 
To  one  that,  if  he  be  a  kind  good  liu 
Will  let  you  bear  no  more  than  ] 
able. 
Wife.   Thou    know'st    not   wha 
speaks!  ;  why,  my  lord's  he 
TImt  gives  him  the  bouse-freedoiD, 

boldness  ; 
Keeps  him  o'  purpose  here  to  ws 
me. 
Leo.  Now  I  hold  wiser  of  roy  lor 
so. 
He  knows  the  world,  he  would  nol 
idle. 
H'i/e.  I  speak  sad  tnitb  to  thee ; 
not  private 
In  mine  own  chamber,  such  bis  imp 

is : 
Nay,  my  repenting  time  is  < 

him. 
He  will  offend  my  prayers. 

Leo.  Out  upon  him ; 

I  belie\-e,  madam,  he's  of  no  religio 

Wife.    He  scn'es  my  lord,  and 

enough  for  him  : 

And  pre>-s  upon  poor  ladies  like  my 

There's  all  the  gentleman's  devolioi 

Leo.  Marry,  the  devil  of  bell  gi 

his  blessing ! 
Wife.  Pray,  watch  the  door,  anc 
none  to  trouble  us. 
Unless  it  be  my  lord. 

Leo.    Twas  finely  spoke  that  I 
My  lord  indeed  is  the  most   trov 

her. 
Now  must  I  show  a  piece  of  service 
How  do  I  spend  my  clays,  'bfe  I  shall 
Get  higher  th.in  a  lady's  door-keepc 
I  must  be  married  as  my  lady  is,  Br 
And  then  my  moid  may  do  as  mt 
me.  I 
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IVi/f.  O  miscraLble  time  1    except  my 

Vot.  Madam,  you  deal  false  with  me ;     , 

lord 

O  I  feel  it : 

Do  «-nke  in  honourable  pity  to  me, 

You're  a  most  treacherous  lady  1   this  thy     ' 

And  rid  this  vicious  gamester  from  liis 

glory! 

bouse, 

My  breast  is  all  a-firc— Oh—             \Diej. 

Whom  I  have  check'd  so  often  :  lie  re  1 

Leo.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

vow 

y^Hs.  Ha!  I  believe  her  constancy  too lale, 

I'll  imitate  my  noble  sister's  fate. 

Confirm'd  e'en  in  the  blood  of  my  best 

Lite  mistress  to  the  ivorthy  Govinnus, 

friend  ; 

And  cast  away  my  life  s\s  she  did  hers. 

Take  tliou  my  vengeance,  thou  bold  per- 
nicious strumpet,         [fTi/ls  Leonella. 

£iiter  Votarius,  tt  lit  Jeer  wilkim. 

Al  Ike  same  iiistunt  Bellarius  eulers. 

Leo.  Back,  you're  too  forward,  sirl  there's 

That  durst  accuse  thy  virtuous  lady  falsely. 

no  coming  for  you. 

Bel.    0  deadly  poison,   after  a    sweet 

Vot.    How,    mistress    Len,    my   lady's 

banquet  1 

smock-woman. 

What  make  I  here ?  I  Ijad  forgot  my  part; 

Am  I  no  farther  in  your  duly  yet  ? 

I  am  .in  actor  too,  and  never  thought  onl. 

Lto.  Duty  !  look  fort  of  them  yon  keep 

The  blackness  of  this  season  cannot  miss 

under,  sir. 

me. 

Vot.  You'll  let  me  in. 

Sirrah— you— lord  1 

Ln.  Who  would  you  speak  withal  ? 

Wife    Is  he  there  !  welcome,  ruin  ! 

Vol.    Why,    the    best    hidy  you    make 

BlI.  There  is  a  life  due  to  me  in  that 

curtsey  to. 

bosom 

Lto.  She  will  not  speak  with  you. 

For  this  poor  gentlewoman. 

Vol.  Have  you  her  mind  ? 

Aas.  And  art  ihou  then  receiver  ! 

I  scorn  to  t.-ike  her  answer  of  her  broker. 

I'll  pay  thee  largely,  slave,  for  thy  last 

Leo.  Madam. 

'scape. 

Wi/t.  What's  there?    How  now.   sir. 

[  They  mait  a  dangerons  pass  at  one 

what's  your  business  ? 

another,  the  Lady  purposely  runs 

We  see  your  boldness  plain. 

between  them,   and  is  killed  by 

Vot.  1  came  to  jo-  you,  madam. 

them  both. 

Wifi.  Farewell  then  !  though  'twas  im- 

Wife. I  come,  Votarius. 

pudence  loo  much 

A  us.  Hold,  if  manhood  guide  tliee  I 

Wlien  1  was  private. 

O  what  has  fury  done  now  ? 

Vot.  Madam ! 

Bel.  What  has  it  done  now  ? 

Wift.  'Life,  he  was  bora 

Why  kill'd  an  honourable  whore,  that's  alL 

To  b^gar  all  my  patience. 
Vol.  I'm  bold 

Ans.  Villain,  111  seal  ih,at  lie  upon  tliy 
heart. 

sun  to  prefer  my  love  ;  your  woman  bears 

A  consuint  bdy ! 

me  not. 

\He  kneels  at  his  Wife's  side. 

Wi/i.   Where's  modesty  and  honour? 

Del.  To  the  devil,  as  could  be. 

Have  1  not  thrice 

Heart,  must  I  prick  you  forward?  cither  up. 

Answcr'd  thy  lust? 

Or,  sir.  Ill  take  my  chance  ;  lliou  could'sC 

Lto.  Uy'r  lady,  I  think  oftener.    \Aiide. 
Wife.   And  darest  thou  yet  look  with 

kill  her. 

Without  repenting,   that  deserved   more 

temptation  on  us? 

pity ; 

Since   nothing  will  prevail,  come  death, 

And  spend  st  thy  time  and  tears  upon  a 

come  vengeance. 

quean. 

I  will  (oigct  the  weakness  of  my  kind. 

Ans.  Slave  ! 

And  force  thee  from  my  chamber. 

Bel.  That  was  deceived  once  in  her  own 

{She  IhrHili  at  Votarius  with  lit 

deceit. 

sword. 

f  They  fight,  both  are  mortally  wounded. 
As  lam  now  ;  the  poison  I  prepared 

Vol.  How  now,  lady  1 

"Uds  life,  you  prick  me,  madam  ! 

Upon    that    weapon    for    mine    enemy't 

Wife.  I'rithcc.  peace ! 
I  will  not  hurt  thee  [aiide] ;  will  you  yet 

bosom. 

Is  bold  to  take  acquaintance  of  my  blood 

begone,  sir  ? 

too. 

Lto.  He's  upon  going,  I  think. 

And  serves  us  both  to  make  up  death  withal. 

1 

I 
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Am.  1  u5k  no  more  or  dcsliny,  but  lo  fall 
Close  by  the  cUasie  side  of  my  virtuous 

mii'tress  ; 
If  all  the  treasure  of  my  weeping  strength 
Be  left  so  wealthy  but  to  purchase  thai, 
I  liave  the  dear  wish  of  a  great  man's  spirit. 
Yet  favour  me,  O  yet — 1  liini)k  thee,  fate, 
I  expire  cheerfully,  and  eive  tiealli  nsniile. 
[Anschnus_^;i>/j. 
Be/.  O  rage  I   I  pity  now  mine  enemy's 
aesh. 

£iifer  Govianus,  ai/i  Servants. 

Gm.  Where  should  he  be  ? 
\st  Serv.  My  lady,  sir.  will  lell  you. 
She's  in  her  clmmber  here. 
md  Serv.  O  !  my  lord  ! 
Gtn.'.  I'eace — 
My  honourable  brother,  madam,  all, — 
So  many  dreadful  deeds,   and    not    one 

tongue 
Left  to  procKiim  'em. 

Bel.  Yes,  here,  if  a  voice 
Some  minutes  long  may  Siitisfy  your  car, 
I  have  that  time  allow  d  it. 

Uw.  'Tis  enough. 
Bestow  it  quickly,  ere  death  snatch  it  from 
thee. 
Bel.  Thai  lord,  your  brother,  nuule  his 
friend  Voiarius 
To  tempt  his  lady  ;  she  was  won  lo  lust. 
The  act  reveal'd  here  by  her  serving-wo- 
man : 
But  iliat  wise  close  adullress,  stored  with 

an 
To  prey  upon  the  weakness  of  that  lord. 
Dissembled  a  great  rage  upon  her  love. 
And  indeed  kill'd  him,  which  so  won  her 

husband. 
He  slew  this  right  discoverer  in  his  fury, 
Wlio,  being  my  mistress,  I  was  moved  in 

haste 
To  take  some  pains  with  him,  and  he's 

paid  me  for  it. 
As  for  the  cunning  lady,  I  commend  her  ; 
She  perform d  ilut  which   never  woman 

tried. 
She  ran  upon  our  weapons  and  so  died. 
Now  you  have  all,  I  hope  I  shall  sleep 
quiel.  {Dies. 

Am.  O  thunder!   that  awakes  me  e'en 
from  death. 
And  makes  me  curse  my  confidence  with 

cold  lips  ; 
1  feel  his  words  in  flames  about  my  soul. 
He's  more  Ihan  kill'd  me. 
Gov.  Brother  ! 
Am.  1  repent  the  smile 
That  1  bestow'd  on  destiny  ;  O  whore  I 


I  fling  thee  thus  from  my  betievin;  bratt  ' 
With  all  the  strength  I  have  :  myagtti 

great,  ' 

Although  my  veins  grow  begjan ;  iio>  I  | 

sue 
To  die  far  from  thee  :  may  we  nera  a 
Were  my  soul  bid  to  joys  eternal  I 
And  were  .-uuured  to  find  thee  then« 
I'd  sup  with   torments,   and 

feast. 

0  thou  beguiler  of  man's  easy  tntA 
The  serpent's  wisdom  is  in  wtiiaein 

Goo.  Is  death  so  long  a-«onuiirKi 

kind. 
It  most  be  met  half-way?   'Lul  iteHl 

time 
Is  to  eternity  but  a  minute ;  or 
Was  that  so  long  to  stay  ?   O  crad  ifail  I 
There's  few  men  p,-ty  ttieir  debts btfaiM  | 

day. 
If  they  be  ready  at  their  time  lis  •«S- 
And  but  a  few  that  are  so  ; 

hasle 
Was  made  among  these  people  1 1 

weeps  for't. 
Go,  bear  those  bodies   lo  a  fixt  I 

comely. 
Brother,  I  came  for  thy  ndvioe.  hfll 
Fmd  thee  so  ill  a  counsellor  lo  Ihjsi 
That    I    repent    my    pains,    and  d 

sighing. 
The  body  of  my  love  is  still  ol  oomt  • 

1  am   not  well  (o   think  on't,  tlH  ^  | 

st>iril 
W.1S  with  me  once  again  about  it.  Irett, 
And  I  can  put  it  off  no  more  for  iXtat 
Though  I  desii«  lo  have  it  haual  w  A 
And  never  to  give  over,   lis  so  |ili  iiiif 
I  must  to  court,  I've  plighted  ioyhiliiaii| 
'T  has  opcn'd  me  the  way  to  ilie  r 
Tyrant.  I'll  run  Ihec  on  a  dang 
Though  I  be  forced  to  Sy  this! 


SCENE  II. 
£»/■«•  Tyrant,  taith  Atttnditi. 

Tyr.  In  vain  my  spirit  wresUel  vtb  • 

blood  : 
.MTection  will  be  mistress  here  on  fstlt 
The  house  is  hers,  the  soul  is  boi  a  B^ 
I  have  task'd  myself  but  with  (be  < 

nence 
Of  one  poor  hour,  yet  cannot  " 
I  cannot  keep  from  sight  of  1. 
I  starve  mine  eye  loo  much :  r     . 

forth  ''  ■ 
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As  vK  have  uused  her  body  to  be  deck'd 
In  all  the  glorious  riches  of  our  palace  ; 
Our  mind  has  felt  n  famine  for  the  time  ; 
All  comfort  has  lieen  dear  and  scarce  with 

us. 
The  limes  are  aller'd  since— strike  on,  sweet 

harmony ! 

£mUr  Soldiers  teitA  Ikt  Lady. 

[Mhju  flaying. 
A  braver  world  conies  toward  us. 

[  Thfv  Mug  Ikt  tody  in  a  chair,  drtsstd 
ufin  Hark  vclitl,  tuhieh  sets  out  Ikt 
fiiltHtss  o/tke  kaiids  and /act ;  and 
a  ftir  chain  of  pearl  cms  ktr  trtast, 
and  the  crucifix  abcrve  it ;  he  stands 
siUnt  awhile,  letting  the  music  flay, 
beckoning  the  soldiers  that  bring  her 
in  to  make  obeisance  to  htr,  and  hi 
himself  makes  a  law  honour  to  tht 
tody,  and  kissts  tht  hand. 


0  what  is  beauty  that's  so  much  adored? 
A  flattering    glass  that    cocens    her    be- 
holders ; 

One  night  of  death  makes  it  look  pale  and 

horrid, 
The  dainty  preserved  flesh,  how  soon  it 
moulders. 
To  love  it  living  it  bewitcheth  many. 
But  after  life  is  seldom  heard  of  any. 

Ml  Sol.  By  this  hand,  mere  idolatry  ;  I 
make  curtsey 
To  my  damnation  :  I  have  learnt  so  much, 
Though  I  could  never  know  the  meaning 

yet 
Of  ul  my  Latin  prayers,  nor  ne'er  sought 
fort. 
Tyr.  How  pleasing  art  thou  to  us  even 
in  death  ' 

1  love  thee  yet  above  all  women  living  ; 
And  shall  do  seven  years  hence. 

I  can  sec  nothing  to  be  mended  in  thee. 
Bui  the  loo  constant  pjlencss  of  thy  chi-ck: 
I'd  give  the  kingdom  but  to  purchase  there 
The    breadth  of   a    ted    rose  in  natural 

colours. 
And  think  it  the  best  bargain 
Hut  ever  king  made  yet,  but  fate's  my 

hindrance  ; 
And  I  must  only  rest  content  with  art. 
And  thai  I'll  have  in  spite  on't ;  is  he  come, 

sir? 
a*</  Sal.  WTio,  my  lord? 
jyr.  Dull— the  fellow  that  we  sent 
For  a  court  schoolmaster,  a  picture-drawer ; 
A  lady's  forenoon  tutor ;  is  he  come,  sir  ? 


\st  Sol.  Not  yet  return  d,  my  lord. 
Tyr.  The  fool,  lielike, 
.Makes    his    choice    carefully,   for   so  we 

charged  him, 
To  fit  our  close  deeds  with  some  private 

hand. 
It  is  no  shame  for  thee,  most  silent  mistress. 
To  stand  in  need  of  nrt. 
When  youth  and  all  thy  warm  friends  have 

forsook  thee  I 
Women  alive  arc  glad  to  seek  her  friend- 
ship. 
To   make  up  the   fair  number  of  their 

graces. 
Or    else  the  reckoning  would  fall  short 

sometimes. 
And  servants  would  look  out  for  better 

wages. 

Enter  yrd^cAiMX,  vrilh  Govianus  disgnistd. 

and  Sol.  He's  come,  my  lord. 

Tyr.  Depart  then  :  is  that  he? 

yd  Sol.  The  privates!  I  could  gel,  my 

lord. 
Gov.  [asidey  O  Heaven !  marry  patience 
to  my  spirit  I 
Give  me  a  sober  fury  I  beseech  thee, 
A  rage  that  may  not  overcharge  my  blood, 
.^d  do  myself  most  hurt  I  'tis  strange  to  me 
To  see  thee  here  at  court ,  and  gone  from 

hence. 
Didst  thou  nuike  haste  to  leave  the  world 

for  this? 
O  who  dares  play  with  destiny  but  he 
That  wears  security  so  thick  upon  him. 
The  thought  of  death  .ind  hell  cannot  pierce 
through. 
Tyr.  "I'was  circumspectly  carried  :  leave 
us,  go. 
Be  nearer,  sir,  thou'rt  much  commended  to 
us. 
Got'.  It  is  the  hand,  my  lord,  commends 

the  workman. 
Tyr.  Thou  speak'st  both  modesiy  and 
truth  in  thai : 
We  need  that  art  that  thou  art  master  of. 
Got'.  My  king  is  master  b(>lh  of  that  and 

me. 
Tyr.  Look  on  yon  face,  and  tell  roe  what 

it  wants. 
Goi:  Which?  that,  sir? 
Tyr.  That :  what  wiinU  it? 
Goi'.  Troth,  my  lord, 
Some  thousand  years'  sleep,  and  a  moible 
pillow. 
Tyr.  W'hal's  that?  observe  it  still:  alX 
the  best  arts 
Have  the  most  fools  and  dninkanls  to  their 
masters. 


^^ 
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Thy  apprehension  has  too  gross  a  51m 

.\n  everlasting  frost  hangs  now  upon  htr. 

Tobe  employ'd  at  court ;  what  colour  wants 

And  as  in  such  a  season  men  will  fo«e 

she? 

A  heat  into  their  bloods  with  exercise. 

Gov.  By  my  troth,  all,  sir ;  I  see  none 

In  spite  of  extreme  weather,  so  slull  «e 

she  has, 

By  an  force  beauty  on  yon  bdy's  iiat. 
Though  death  sit  frowning  oa  (•  MOMCf 

Nor  none  she  cares  for. 

Tyr.  1  am  over-match 'd  here. 

haU, 

Gov.  A  lower  chamber,  with  less  noise. 

To  beat  it  off,  our  pleasure  shall  pmal 

were  kindlier 

Gov.  My  lord. 

For  her,  poor  woman,  whatsoe'er  she  was. 

Tyr.  Hast  done  so  soon? 

Tyr.  But  how  if  we  be  pleased  to  have  it 

Gov.  Thai's  as  your  grace 

thus, 

Gives  approbation. 

And  thou  well  hired  to  do  what  we  com- 

Tyr. "O,  she  lives  again  ! 

mand? 

She'll  presently  speak  to  me,  keep  beri;* 

Is  not  your  work  for  money  ? 

I'll    have    her    swoon    no    more;   thai 

Goi:  Yes,  my  lord  : 

treachery  in't  ; 

I  would  not  trust  but  few,  an'  I  could  chuse. 

Does  she  not  feel  warmer  to  thee? 

Tyr.  Let  but  thy  art  hide  death  upon 

Gov.  Very  little,  sir. 

her  face. 

Tyr.  The  heat  wants  cherishiiig  tl« 

That  now  looks  fearfully  on  us,  and  but 

our  arms  and  lips 

strive 

Shall  labour  life  into  ber ;    wake,  m* 

To  give  our  eye  delight  in  that  pale  part 

mistress  1 

Which  draws  so  many  pities  from  these 

'Tis  I  that  call  thee  at  the  door  «yk 

springs. 

\ kisses  the  body.]  Ha  1                 ^^^H 
I  talk  so  long  to  death,  I'm  siek  mjl^^^H 

And  thy  reward  for't  shall  outlast  thy  end, 

And  reach  to  thy  friend's  fortunes  and  his 

Methinks  an  evil  scent  still  follows  at. 

friend. 

Gov.  May  be  'tis  nothing  but  the  eda« 

Gov.  Say  you  so,  my  lord?  I'll  work  out 

sir. 

my  heart  then. 

That  I  laid  on. 

But  I'll  shew  art  enough. 

Tyr.  Is  that  so  strong  7 

Tyr.  About  it,  then  : 

Go:'.  Yes,  'faith,  sir. 

I  never  wishd  so  seriously  for  health 

Twas  the  best  poison   I  ooold  pt  te 
money.            [  Tirvtia  cfkii  taftiM. 

After  long  sickness. 

Gov,  [audej.  .\  religious  trembling  shakes 

Tyr.  Govianus ! 

me  by  the  hand. 

Gov.  0  thou  sacrilegious  villain  1 

And    bids    me  put  by  such    unhallow'd 

Thou  thief  of  rest,  robber  of  moaunMMl 

business. 

Cannot  the  body,  after  funeral. 

But  revenge  calls  fort,  and  it  must  go  for- 

Sleep in  the  grave  for  thee?  mast  ilk 

ward. 

raised. 

'Tis  time  the  spirit  of  my  love  took  rest ; 

Only  to  please  the  wickedness  of  thine  ne? 

Poor  soul !   'tis  weary,  much  abused  and 

Do  all  things  end  with  death,  and  not  J* 

toild. 

lust? 

[Govianu5/.i/»/j  Ihtfacto/lhi  tody. 
Tyr.  Could  1  now  send  for  one  to  lenew 

Hast  thou  devised  a  new  way  to  4aa»' 

tion. 

heat 

\!ore  dreadful  than  the  soul  of  any  na 

Within  her  bosom,  that  were  a  fine  work- 

Did ever  pass  yet  between  earth  and  hd! 
DdsI  strive  to  be  particuhirly  pUgued 

man. 

I  should  but  too  much  love  him  ;  but,  alas ! 

Above  all  ghosts  beside  ?  is  (liy  pndei^ 

'Tis  as  impossible  for  living  fire 

Thou  scorn  St  a  partner  m  thy  imiMi 

To  take  hold  there. 

too! 

M  for  dead  ashes  to  burn  back  again 

Tyr.  What  fury  gave  thee  botdaoi* 

Imo  those  hard  tough  bodies  whence  they 

.ittempl 

fell. 

This  deerl,  for  which  I'll  doom  Ibeevtii 

life  IS  removed  from  her    now,   as  the 

death 

warmdi 

Beyond  the  Frenchmen's  tortincs? 

Of  the  bright  sun  from  us,  when  it  makes 

Gov.  I  smile  at  thee. 

winter, 

Draw  all  tlie  deaths  that  etvr  MHdIi' 

And  kills  with  imkind  coldness ;   so  is't 

suffer'd 

/ 
1 . 

yonder : 

Unto  one  head  to  help  iliine  own  tonrtia  | 

■ 

:.                         J 

GH 
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And  make  my  end  as  rare  as  ihls  thy 

.\/em.  I^ok  you,  my  lord,  your  will  shall 

sin. 

be  obeyd  : 

And  full  as  fearful  to  the  eyes  of  women. 

Here  comes  another,  we'll  have  his  hand 

My  spirit  sh.ill  fly  singing  to  his  lodging, 

loo. 

In  midst  of  that  rough  weather.     Doom 
me,  tyrant  1 

Enter  Helvelius. 

Had  I   fear'd  deatli   I'd  ne^'cr  nppear'd 

Hel.  You  shaU  have  both  mine,  If  that 

noble, 

work  go  forward. 

To  seal  this  act  upon  roe,   which    e'en 

Beside  my  voice  and  knee. 

honours  me 

Tyr.  Helvetiiis  ! 

Unto  my  mistress' spirit, — it  loves  me  for  1. 

Then  mydcalru:lionw.is confirm'd amongst 

I  told  my  heart  'twould  prove  destruction 

em  ; 

lot, 

Premedication  wrought  it.      O,    my  tor- 

Who,  hearing  'twas  for  her,  charged  me 

menu  ! 

to  dot. 

All.  Uve  Govianus  long,  our  virtuous 
king  1                                     [Flouriih. 

Enter  Ike  Ghost,  in  the  samt/orm  as  the 

Tyr.  That  thunder  strikes  me  dead. 

Body  in  the  chair. 

Gm'.  I  cannot  better 
Reward    my    joys    than  with    astonisb'd 

Tyr.  Thy  glories  shall  be  shorten'd  ; 

silence  ; 

who's  witliin  there? 

For  all  the  wealth  of  words  is  not    of 

{He  sees  the  Ghost. 

power 

I  call'd  not  thee,  thou  enemy  to  Srmncss, 

To  make  up  thanks  for  you,  my  honour'd 

Mortality's  earthquake  ! 
Gmt.  Welcome  to  mine  eyes. 

lords: 

I'm   Uke  a  man  pluck 'd  tip  from  many 

As  is  the  day-spring  from  the  morning's 

waters, 

womb 

That  never  look'd  for  help,  and  am  here 

Unto    that    wTelch    whose    nights    are 

placed. 

tedious  1 

Upon  this  cheerful  mountain,  where  pros- 

As liberty  to  captives,  health  to  labourers, 

perity 

And  life  still  to  old  people,  ne%cr  weary 

Shoots  forth  her  richest  beam. 

on  t. 

Mem.  Long-injured  lord  t 

So  welcome  art  thou  to  me !  the  deed's 

The     tyranny  of    his    actions    grew    so 

done. 

weighty. 

Thou  queen  of  spirits  1  he  has  his  end  upon 

His  life  so  vicious — 

him : 

Hel.  To  which  this  is  witness, 

Thy  body  sliall  return  to  rest  again, 

Monster  in  sin  !  this,  the  disquieted  body 

For  thy  abuser  falls,  and  has  no  power 

Of  my  too  resolute  child  in  honour's  war. 

To  vex  thee  farther. 

Mem.  That  he  became  as  hateful  to  our 

Ghost.  My  trticst  love  I 

minds — 

Live  ever  honour'd  here,  and  blest  above. 

iiet.  M  death's  unwelcome  to  a  house 

Tyr.  Oh,  if  there  be  a  hell  for  flesh  and 

of  riches  ; 

spirit, 

Or  what  can  more  express  it? 

Tis  built  within  this  bosom. 

Gm.  Well,  he's  gone. 
And  all  the  kingdom's  nils  perish  with 

Enter  Nobles. 

himl 

-And  since  the  body  of  that  virtuous  lady 

My  lords,  treason  t 

Is  taken  from  her  rest,  in  memory 

Gov.  Now,   death,    I'm  for  thee  ;   wel- 

Of her  admired  mistress,  'tis  our  will. 

come  1 

It  receive  honour  tle.-id.  as  it  took  p,irt 

Tyr.  Your  king's  poison'd  1 

With  us  in  all  .ilflictions  when  it  lived  ; 

Mem.  The  King  of  heaven  be  praised 

Here  place  her  in  this  throne,  crown  her 

for  it  1 

our  queen, 

Tyr.  I  jy  hold  on  him, 

The  first  and    last    that  ever  we  make 

On  Goviauus  1 

ours  : 

Mem.  E'en  with  the  best  loves 

Her  constancy  strikes  so  much  firmness  in 

1 

And  truest  hearts  that  ever  subjects  owed. 

us. 

I 

Tyr.    How's  that  ?    I   chitge  you  all. 

That  honour  done,  let  her  be  solemnly 

I 

lay  hands  on  him 

borne                                                      \     ■ 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^J 
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Umo  the  lunue  of  {xaoc;  ftocn  wbesice  she '  As  jealoux  as    Ibioe  own  :    mtS 


eame. 
As  Quces  of  sJtefice. 

^Tib  SfirU  ken  tmlrrs  agaim,  amd 
stiTH  ta  ga  imi  vritk  iJu  Ma^.  ^  it 
vtrt  aHtxding  it. 

U  w  dcome,  blst  spint ! 
Tboa  needst  not  mtstnat  m^  I  bave  a 
caie 


done. 

And  not  beUcTE  rcpoit ;  onr  ibIb 
We  canDoc  revetesce  chastiej  IM  t 
L«aci  onl 

1  would,  those  ladies  fhal  fill  hnooiir' 
Uight   all   be  bone  so  bopes  t 

tombs ! 


wo    WISE    MEN    AND    ALL 
THE    REST    FOOLS. 


Tivo  Wise Menand all  tht  rest  Focles;  or,  a  Comicall  Morall,  censuring  the  follies  of 
as  it  hath  beene  diverse  times  acted.  Anno  1619.  [This  piece  is  enumerated  among  ll 
Chapman's  writings  by  Winstanley  in  16S7,  and  by  Langbaine  in  1691.J 


Two  Wise  Men  and  all  the  rest  Fools : 


NAMES  OF  THE  ACTORS. 


Probcrio. 

Simplo. 

Norerindo. 

Antonio. 

Sccurus. 

Hennito. 

RusUco. 

Hortano. 

Acute. 

Sperjto. 

Spurco. 

Gulato. 

Insatl-ilo. 

Infaclicito. 

Granalo. 

Lamia. 

Susanna. 

Phantastica 

Malingua. 

Mureta 

Camcnido. 

Furioso. 

Corrasa 

Pesiifero. 

Purgato. 

Stcrcorala 

Vulcano. 

Parvagracio. 

Levitio. 
PROLOG  US. 

Right  noble  and  worthy  Assembly :  It 
bath  been  n  very  ancient  and  laudable 
custom  in  the  best  governed  common- 
wealths to  admit  and  favourably  to  allow 
interludes  and  discourses  upon  ilie  Stage 
for  div-ets  reasons ;  but  especially  two. 
The  one,  to  entertain  the  well<onditioned 
people  vtilh  some  delightful  and  fruitful 
conceits,  thereby  as  it  were  to  deceive  idle- 
ocss  of  that  time  ^hich  it  had  allotted  for 
worse  purposes.  Tlie  other,  for  the  just 
leprehensiun  of  such  as  with  serious  and 
more  grave  advisings  cannot  or  will  not  be 
CO  freely  admoaisbul  and  corrected.  The 
latter  of  these  two  lespecti  bath  begotten 


this  Dialogue  ready  to  be  acted,  principally 
and  specially  pointing  that  Imp,  which  is 
unfortunately  fostered  up  to  this  day,  to 
ruin  itself  with  Infamy.  Only  this  comfort 
is  afforded,  that  if  he  be  present  and  withal 
silent,  he  may  suppose  that  of  all  others  it 
concerns  not  him.  If  he  be  absent  (as 
most  likely  he  is)  then  every  other  that 
finds  himself  parcel-gilt  may  see  the 
deformity  and  forbear  the  excess.  Other 
touches  and  passages  arr  which  our  Author 
and  we  present  not  with  mind  to  offend 
any,  but  to  please  the  well-disposed.  And 
so  in  the  name  of  all  the  rest  I  entreat 
courteoiu  audience  and  pardon  of  all  taulls. 


ACT  L 

SCENE  L 
Enter  Proberio  ahni. 


How  much  we  that  ha^•e  been  travellers 
differ  from  other  kinds  of  people  I  So  soon 
OS  we  arrive  we  are  attended  to  the  Bourse 
or  rendei-vous  of  merchants.  There  we 
walk  as  if  the  whole  world  hath  need  to  be 
informed,  yea  nod  directed  by  us  in  mattcis 


of  greatest  moment,  such  as  Is  tmflic  and 
commerce  with  foreign  nations,  and  the 
stale  and  disposition  of  tho»e  kingdoms 
through  which  we  have  passed.  For  it 
may  be  we  can  gire  intelligence  of  pre- 
parations and  invasions.    We  can  demor- 
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strate  their  Uio^tli  and  iininirii«i  We 
can  nuntbc;  their  Captaiis  and  Gcaoab. 
We  can  dtsctmr  tbeir  desigaa  and  eoo- 
iederates.  And  finaUy,  we  can  iaf  piacs  to 
btMsand  make  void  all  their  puipiaces^  and 
stratagems,  which  these  home^teed  and 
ooantnr.span  people  can  never  attain  unto. 
TberefoR  bjr  good  right  we  are  had  in 
esteon  and  special  request  and  cotateoiBly 
received  of  connsellon  of  sute  whereso- 
ever we  come.  Neither  do  we  tie  onrseh^es 
to  any  one  domiaion  mote  than  another, 
bm  indifferenlly  to  all  states  we  deUver 
fteely  the  condition  of  every  naiioo.  And 
the  place  we  foil  into  is  our  best  beloved  so 
long  as  there  we  t-iny  and  not  a  minute 
longer.  We  oblige  ourselves  to  no  Prince 
for  gold  nor  gain,  nor  be  pensionets  to  any 
monarch  :  but  with  desire  to  see  more  we 
pass  through  all  governments  unchecked 
and  tuicontrolled.  because  we  take  part 
with  none,  offend  none,  nor  arc  false  to 
any.  .\nd  this  life  we  love  above  all  lives, 
not  content  with  any  life  but  that  which 
seeks  another  life. 

Enter  Simplo  and  Noverinda 

Monsieur  F^oberio,  you  are  welcome 
home. 

Pre.  Thai's  more  than  you  know,  Signor 
Simplo,  what  country  shall  be  my  home.' 

Sim.  Then  you  are  welcome  into  Kng- 
land. 

Pni.  Thiinks.  gentle  Simplo. 

Sim.  What  news  7  And  what  company 
came  over  with  you  ? 

Pn.  News  I  have  none  but  ordinary  to 
tell  you.  With  the  Slate  I  shall  have  some 
business.  And  in  my  company  catne  over 
an  old  acquaintance  of  yours,  one  Signor 
Antonio,  a  man  of  extraordinary  action 
and  f,iction. 

Sim.  If  it  be  the  man  I  conjecture  him 
to  be,  his  name  is  plain  Anthony,  an 
Englishman  bora  some  seventy  miles 
from  London  north-west,  and  hath  been 
beyond  seas  some  eleven  or  twelve  years. 

Pro.  'llMt's  the  man.  But  we  call  him 
.Signer  Antonio,  by  reason  of  his  travels  io 
Italy  and  other  places. 

Sim.  As  he  liath  changed  his  name 
and  country,  hath  he  not  altered  his  con- 
ditions ?  I  assure  you  he  was  very  honest 
and  of  good  expectation  before  he  went. 

Pro.  No,  upon  my  wonl.  He  came 
over  a  great  deal  IxMier  than  he  went,  and 
well  qualified  :  anJ  there  was  no  doubt 
but  he  would  contmue  so  stilt  but  that 
covetousness,  and  the  devil's  ont. 


Stm.  What !  is  Ik:  gives  to  IW?  k  | 
were  a  gveas  pity. 

Pro.  WeO.  ths  Sv  AaMnici  or.Aatbatv,  j 
whether  yoa  will,  bath  teen  maST  enun 
and  learned  many  sixaagc  qnahiia, 

Sim.    Soange    qiolities!    be  Ibq 
good  as  they  be  strange? 

Pra.  Nay,  do  you  jndee.    Ill  Id  ]<■  I 
sooK  of  them  ;  and  if  yoa  Uke  IbeiB  ttlj 
put  them  in  print  and  set  ihetn  i 
sold  at  the  Hospital  poiefa  near  St.  t 
shambles,  and  annered  (o  the  | 
in  Magna  Cturta,  or  magno  I 
an  "  Admonition  to  HousehoUos.* 

Sim.  WeU.  if  they  desenv  so,  R I 
be  so :  aixl  111  bestow  the  cost  in  |     ' 
and  deal  »ith  a  ftiend  for  ihor  i 
uAfriviltgij, 

Pn.  Bat  first  111  acoooat  u><kctita| 
aoddeats  we  bad  io  travel. 

Sim.  Bat  111  bear  nothing  tS  I  lar  I 
them. 

Pro.  No?  what  if  1  sbooUfimi 
Sermon  preached  within  Iheat  \ 
at  .Amsterdam  by  a  man  of  most  | 
fession  and  invention  not  ordinary.! 
all  that  lived  before  or  behind  bisl 
novel   strain ;  himself  of  tlie  rigUj 
Carolstadius :  in  which  sermon  m| 
most  devoutly  that  it  is  idolauy  I 
against  the  Turk.     Wonldst  tboo  I 
ihjtfirst  ? 

Sim.    No,    what    tell'st     than 
sermons  ?  let's  have  these  qualities  i 
any  more  digressions. 

Pro.  Well,  since  you  are  so  dcsnai*  I 
shall  have  them  by  wholesale.  tilalMl 
at  leisure,  when  you  come  borne. 

Imprimis,  when  he  liveth  in  »  gi 
like  London,  he  loves  to  He  io  >  I 
over  the  kitchen  because  the  jack  i 
whirl  too  often  to  waken  or  tlisnadl 
prayer.     His  dinners  are  for  the  i 
ordinary,  except  four  days  in  Ihei 
visits  his  house-keeping  friends, 
supper  a  couple  of  eggs  and  a  bit  < 
is  a  choice  diet   after  a   liberal 
besides  it  saves  fire  and  washing  of4 

Sim.  But  if  I   were  his  man,  if  ll 
no  better  cheer  at  his  chamber  I  < 
make  the  cheese  fry  unul  the  1 
spent. 

Pro.  But  your  cunning  would  Ul 
for  he  halh  a  trick  berond  your 
preserving  his  cheese.'    But  to  the  I 

Secondly,  he  so  cavils  and  wn 
any  man  that  lie  deals  withal, 
nirver  agree  or  love  after,  and  ; 
Saturday  he  makes  even  with  all  ibel 
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Sim.  Tliou  ipUst  me  a  wonder.  How 
shall  I  believe  (his  7 

fro.  Il  is  so:  choose  whether  thou  wilt 
believe  me  or  no. 

Sim.  Let  mc  see  how  these  can  be 
reconciled. 

Fm.  Canst  thou  not  reconcile  ihrm  ?  I 
see  thou  art  n  very  b.irren  fellow  ;  thou 
hast  not  n  spocmful  of  wil.  I  am  sorry 
that  ever  I  undcdook  to  leach  thee  these 
JDoomparable  tricks  of  Don  Antonio, 
laboured  for  so  toughly  in  climbing  the 
Alps,  and  so  d.ingcroiisly  brought  down. 
Thou  look'st  too  near-hand,  as  if  a  man 
would  spy  for  a  woodcock  in  the  nexi 
queath  of  bushes  ;  whereas  thou  ought'^i 
to  elevate  thy  aspecis  to  thy  uttermost 
kenning,  as  those  do  that  lie  on  their  lucks 
to  keep  sight  of  hawks  which  aspire  beyond 
the  first  region.  Search  me  the  furthest 
comer  of  thy  capacity,  and  there  see  if  per- 
haps do  lie  as  in  an  abstruse  angle,  some 
secret  pattern  of  these  projects.  Every 
buuatd  will  pry  if  n  mole  or  a  mouse  shall 
happen  in  an  hour's  watching  to  creep  from 
a  bush  right  under  her  stand  :  give  me  the 
eagle-so.inng  conceits  to  spy  what  springs 
before  the  furthest  ranger  a  mile  off. 

Sim.  I  know  not  how  to  dive  into  this 
bottomless  secret.  It  is  sure  some  riddle, 
t  priihee  suspend  me  no  longer  :  for  if 
I  should  beat  my  brains  with  an  iron 
pestle,  not  a  sprinkle  of  them  will  light 
upon  the  outside  of  this  enigmatical  pro- 
position. Nay,  good  now  tell  me.  how  he 
that  palters  with  everybody  should  be  c»en 
at  week's  end  ? 

/■«•.  Well,  I  will  not  stick  with  thee 
for  this  once,  but  look  not  for  it  often  ;  for 
I'll  not  use  you  to  it.  Find  them  out  by 
your  own  study  for  me  hereafter..  You.-vre 
of  ai;e.  one  would  think.  Thus  it  is : 
hearken  well  what  I  say  at  first,  for  I'll  not 
repeat  it  again  for  losing  of  lime,  //e  ii 
ti^n  Vfith  tilt  tht  v.*ortd  evtry  Satitr,iay. 
Those  were  my  words,  and  I'll  make  them 
good  ;    mark  diligently. 

■Si«.  Nay,  pnthee  dispatch,  or  else  I 
cannot  mark  as  I  was  wont  to  do.  The 
mark  will  be  out  of  my  mouth  if  you  come 
not  quickly  out  with  it. 

Pio.  Well,  every  Saturday  night  he 
mokes  even  with  all  the  world,  because 
he  will  be  the  better  disposed  against 
Sunday.     Hem,  ha ! 

Stm.  Alas,  not  yet  I  I  am  not  able  to 
endure  it— I  faint. 

Pru.  Me  is  even  that  is  to  say.    Ha, 
.     Iw.l»l 

U         TOL.  It. 


Sim.  O  my  heart,  not  yet  A  penny- 
worth of  Agiia  vil<r  if  I  shall  live. 

Pro.  Hold,  bold  :  Ihou  shall  have  it 
presently :  'tis  at  my  tongue's  end. 

Sim.  Well,  say  on.  If  my  senses  fail 
not,  I'll  hear  you. 

Pro.  Hi  Iu7.es  moipdy  Ikm,  and  iioioi/y 
Im'ts  him.  And  thus  thou  seest  there's  no 
odds,  but  nil  e\'en. 

Sim.  What  a  jest  this  is  !  there's  an 
even  reckoning  with  the  devil's  name. 
You  shall  be  hanged  before  I'll  torment 
myself  wiih  desire  10  hear  any  more  of  your 
knavish  tricks.  I'll  be  sworn  I  h.-td  like  to 
[  have]  marred  all.  It  wrought  with  me  like 
n  purgation.  It  has  given  me  a  treble 
stool  at  once,  though  I  find  no  fault,  I 
have  it  hot,  and  worse  than  any  perfuming 
pan  in  the  world.  You  scurvy  fellow,  an' 
'twere  not  for  losing  land  I  have  (he  lays 
hii  hand  upon  his  mvrti)  no  mar\-el  though 
a  man  must  be  sick  at  heart,  I  swear,  and 
study  so  hard,  and  strain  my  wits  to  reach 
the  rcison  of  this  riddle.  I  am  sure  I  did 
overshoot  it  forty  yards,  and  had  like  to 
put  a  doren  cises.  how  these  two  cases 
might  well  enough  have  stood  together  in 
one  subject,  taivti  tvnjcieniia,  Inken  out  of 
Scotus,  and  I'liomas  Aquinas,  fully  re- 
solved  by  them  :  but  still  I  doubted  I 
should  fall  short ;  therefore  I  thought 
belter  to  conceal  them ;  and  now  docst  thou 
gull  me  thus  grossly  ? 

Pre.  Ha,  ha.  ha!  An  thou  be  a  good 
fellow,  rehearse  three  or  four  of  these  cases 
thou  h.idst  like  to  have  produced  ;  and  let's 
judge  how  fitly  they  had  been  applinl  if 
need  hiid  been. 

Sim.  To  what  end?  for  thee  10  mock 
me  more  ?  You  may  command  :  but  if  I 
were  willing  thou  hast  now  put  them  quite 
out  of  my  mind.  I  know  not  where  to 
begin. 

Pro,  I  think  so.  Thou  wert  pockily 
distempered. 

Sim.  WlH'l  please  you  to  proceed  ?  Let's 
hear  some  more  of  your  goodly  squire's 
conditions. 

Pro.  Thindly.'  When  he  meai«  to  ride  to 
his  country  house,  he  goes  three  days 
before  to  some  grooms  at  Court.  And  if 
from  them  he  learn  any  news  (if  it  be  but 
of  a  posy  given  the  King  of  France  by  his 
nurse,  or  that  a  fisherman  sailing  by  the 
Bermoothes,  saw  a  fire  at  singeing  of  a 
hog),  this  carries  him  scol-free  to  all  the 
gentlemen's  houses  of  his  acquaintance 
situate,  set,  lying,  and  being  within  seven 
miles  of  the  highway  of  any  side  until  at 
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length  be  set  fool  at  bis  own  stable  door, 
feruniis  Kumeratis  remaining  entire  in  bis 
rigbt  pocket.  And  tlie  like  he  can  do 
tetrngrado  to  London,  but  by  variety  of 
friends,  because  the  same  news  may  be 
news  forward  and  backward. 

Sim.  This  is  a  very  plain  trick,  and  needs 
no  such  encomions  and  epithets  of  com- 
mcnd.ition  as  you  bestow  on  it. 

Prti.  Is  it  so,  sir?  there's  your  judgment, 
and  bolt  soon  shot.  But  if  I  show  that  it 
is  a  very  diffici).  ambiguous,  perilous, 
perplexed  .ird  involved  stratagem,  what 
will  Ix^come  of  your  opinion  hereafter  ? 

Sim.  Whoo  i  here's  a  business  about 
riding  a  few  miles  by  many  genilcmcns 
houses,  ns  though  it  requires  such  ingenious 
circumstances. 

Piv.  Ay,  that  it  does,  sir.  And  I 
undertake  to  make  it  appear,  though 
perhaps  you  have  never  a  cap-case  to  put  it 
in. 

First,  Signor  Anthony  so  soon  as  he 
puts  foot  in  the  stirrup,  is  to  fear  lest  the 
master  and  mistress  should  not  be  at 
home,  and  his  perplexity  in  that  cose  is 
very  hardly  dissolved. 

Secondly,  how  to  carry  his  tales  and 
discourses  methodically. 

Thirdly,  to  take  heed  he  discover  no 
familLirity  with  the  gentleman's  adversary. 

Lastly,  what  kind  of  f.irewell  he  were 
best  to  i.ike  at  parting.  T  hcse  be  mailers 
of  mighly  moment  (as  thou  sccsl)  which 
he  haih  to  cast,  and  recast ;  (o  medilale 
and  ponder ;  to  toss  and  tumble ;  to 
revolve  and  resolve  ;  to  put  forward  with 
fiv,  and  pull  back  wiih  conira ;  lo  object 
and  confute,  to  throw  doubts  and  mishaps 
like  snowballs,  and  against  them  then  to 
creel  bulwarks  and  defences ;  to  admit 
wounds  and  scats  and  to  apply  .salves  ;  lo 
conclude,  come  what  come  will,  lo  have  cor- 
diitU  in  store,  and  all  litllc  enough  to  save 
his  best  beloved  in  his  purse.  And  yel  thou 
Dunstable  breed  thought'st  it  as  easy  a 
mailer  lo  perform  ihem  handsomely  as  to 
make  a  good  posset  with  a  quart  of  new 
milk  and  a  quantity  of  clear  chamber-lye. 

Sim.  Sir,  I  confess  all  these  be  farnbove 
my  elcmcnl,  and  that  in  many  years' 
study  I  cannot  comprehend  one  of  them  ; 
therefore  I  leave  ihem  to  your  cavalier 
without  peer  in  mine  opinion.  Hath  he  any 
more  qualities  of  this  nature?  Let's  have 
Ihem,  for  al  least  I  shall  learn  some  wit 
out  of  them. 

fiv.  Thou  Icam  wit  out  of  them  I  never 
while  thou   livcit  ;    nor  honesty    neither. 


leanyoi 
I  peiKCO 


They  will   mlher   rob  thee  of  tha«  ( 
thou  hast :  he  hath  infinile  such  u  ti» 
which  in  very  piijr  lo  Ihee  I  ftxbrv  I 
relate  at  this  lime.     These  are  caaii|t  I 
conceive  at  once.     For  if  I  fhocid  i' 
them  all  into  thy  brains  together, 
it  were  with  a  ten-penny  nail,  lioii  o 
not  cirry  them  away,  but  nuhet  Ihry  • 
make    thee    mod    in  the  ax  lb 
now. 

Sim.  Why  7  what  case  «m  I  ta,  li 
thou? 

Pro.   Not    fit,    I  wi5,  to  recBn 
positions  Miihout  due  prcpanuiaa 

Sim.   What  shall  I  do  (o  be  nwdi 
their  operation  ?     I'll  take  any 
wilt  prescribe  me  to  get  | 
!  can  initiate  like  an  ape. 

Pro.  Thou  malcest  a  Urge  < 
rash,  which  full  soon,  I  doulx, 
revoke :    but    I'll   try   ihec. 
begin  to  profess  this  art,  thou  t 
all  rules  nnd  instructions  of  i 
ihee  by  thy  fathers,  godfaibot.  ( 
masters,  and  renounce  all  (oadj 
given  thee  from    the    beginning  ' 
world  to  this  day  :  that  so  being  ■' 
and  void  vessel,  thou  mayest  bo  I'y  i 
apt  lo  receive  the  tincture  .i  -  ' 
applied.     And  thus  begin  i 
Match  villains'  school.     Oil>cr*;^. "  ^^  I 
shouldst  reser\c  but  so  much  a  ■  ■^1 
intention  to  keep  thine  old  hoorstf  a  IkJ 
one  side  of  thy  head,  and  Uy  ofOt' 
t'other  side  to  entertain  these  rcslkal^ 
still  stirring  crotchets,  there  wouklb 
hurly-burly  in  thy  brain,  thai  nQ  t 
thou  hast  will   not  keep  thero  in  < 
rherefore,    if  Ihoti  desirest  lo  be  i>  ^ 
cunning   crew,    and     withal    losat  it3 1 
own   pejce,   come   clear  willwoi  « 
honesty,  we'll  teach  enough  in  > 
serve  thee  all  ihy  life'time.     Ill  h( 
acquainted,  ami    '        T  ' 
teach  and  tunc 
enough  for  awl 

Sim.  Destructions  I     Wh 
with  Ihem  except  it  wero  lo  • 
But    I   doubt    I    shall    ' 
schooling,  and  thai    I 
Itic  other  point  of  par 
good  lessons,  'faith.  I 
for   I   never   gained 
therefore  I  can  be  con;*.,, .  ../  w«.,. 
as  naked  as  ever  I  was  bom. 

Pro.  Thai's  a  great  step  lo  j<: 
profiting   I    m.ty  say  to  you ;  ar 
',Te;U  sign  of  grace   to  be  obcdirr 
wholly  to  resign  yourself  to  good 
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tions:  but  cinst  thou  toll  wlien  thou  hast 
good  counsel  given  th«? 

Sim,  Not  I ,  no  more  than  a  child.  For 
now  you  have  made  me  put  off  fill  my  old 
learning.  I  am  become  a  very  innocent,  as 
if  I  were  this  day  taken  from  my  mammy  ; 
but  I  trust  you  because  you  are  my  friend. 
I  hope  you'll  put  me  to  none  but  such 
as  shall  teach  me  enough  for  my  money. 
And  you  say  he  is  wise  and  will  give  me 
samples  enough,  and  then  I  warrant  you 
I'll  lake  'em  like  a  sponge  till  1  be  twice  50 
big  .IS  I  am. 

/Vi?.  Well,  then  thus  far  we  arc  agreed. 
And  I  wish  you  not  to  stand  upon  his 
getting  by  you,  lest  you  be  penny-wise  and 
pound  foolish. 

Sim.  How  learned  you  his  cunning  so 
perfectly  ?  have  you  known  him  long  ? 

Pro.  Oh,  I  ?  why,  I  have  known  him 
these  thirty  years  at  least,  and  conversed 
with  him  in  his  best  times  :  somewhat  it 
cost  you  must  think,  but  that's  past  :  I 
trould  not  for  anything  but  that  I  did  know 
him  throughly. 

Sim.  1 1. IS  he  been  in  Italy  then,  as  you 
said  before  ? 

Prt).  Ay,  that  he  has,  and  carried  from 
thence  more  than  all  the  towns  in  Italy 
ooald  spare. 

Sim.  What's  that  ? 

Pn>.  I  will  not  tell  thee,  thou  hast  already 
more  than  thou  canst  well  bear  :  thou  art 
almost  drunk  with  the  very  smell  of  his 
wit,  or  else  iliou  wouldst  never  so  idly  ask 
IDC  a  question  which  I  told  thee  twenty 
times. 

Ml'.  Monsieur  Probcrio,  I  have  heard 
all  the  conference  between  you  and  Simplo, 
and  I  do  so  much  mislike  your  disccurse 
that  I  cannot  choose  but  oppose  myself  in 
my  friend's  twiialf,  whom  I  near  cgregiously 
to  be  wronged  by  you,  Probcrio. 

/'ro.  In  what,  Noverindo,  have  I  done 
him  injury  ? 

JVm.  I  n  all  your  speech  generally  ;  and 
in  many  particulars. 

Pro.  O  universal  Noverindo,  in  what 
particulars? 

JVtni.  "Tis  no  matter  ;  1 11  tell  him  all 
when  we  meet  next. 

Pro.  That's  no  matter,  but  canst  thou 
difprove  me  in  anything  I  said?  or  dost 
(hou  know  any  good  by  him  thai  1  have 
not  spoken  of? 

A'lK'.  Fniih,  or  else  I  know  but  little  ; 
for  if  you  praise  a  friend  on  iliis  fashion,  1 
pr'ythee  speak  the  worst  thou  canst  by 
fne. 


Prif.  Sir,  it  may  be  I'll  pleasure  you  so 
much  :  but  to  the  matter :  cat^st  thou  div 
prove  me  in  anything  I  said  ? 

A'av.  Yes,  that  I  can,  and  that  I  will. 
I  can  disprove  thee  in  that  thou  saidst  he 
r.ever  deals  with  any  man,  but  he  cavils 
and  wrangles  with  him,  which  is  untrue. 
And  I  had  much  ado  to  kc<-pin  my  mother 
tongue,  but  could  Imve  found  in  my  heart 
presently  to  have  put  I  he  lie  down  ihy  throat, 
but  I  did  bridle  my  na'ure  to  he.ir  all  thou 
wouldst  speak.  And  now  to  demonstrate 
ihy  falsehood,  I  say  and  will  justify  that 
he  is  as  good  a  ten  i  tli'  hundred  man  either 
to  give  or  t.-ike  as  any  is  in  London  :  and 
that  he  keeps  his  days  (especially  of  re- 
ceipt) as  strictly  to  an  hour  ,is  any  man. 
.And  further,  that  he  cavilleth  or  wrangleth 
not  with  any  man  in  this  kind  :  therefore 
you  are  a  lying  fellow. 

/'«.  Not  100  forward  with  your  lies, 
Noverindo.  if  you  love  yourself ;  lor  though 
I  will  not  fight  for  fear  of  the  proclamation, 
yet  know  1  can  make  you  give  me  satis- 
faction  upon  your  knee  if  1  would  com- 
pLiiii  .  but  I  will  set.*k  no  such  ad\ani.tge  . 
lor  ihc  cause  itself  gives  me  victory  enough 
over  ihee,  and  returns  the  lie  most  bnively 
into  thy  gullet.  I  can  prove.  Noddy 
Noverindo,  that  in  thy  own  trade  and  his 
oli/erem  {•rrecnl.,  when  he  lost  100/.,  which 
tlie  scrivener  delivered  his  own  mes- 
senger nfter  the  bond  sciled  (who  nin 
away  with  the  money)  he  brake  his  d,-«y, 
and  sued  the  scrivener,  striving  to  recover 
the  whole  or  some  composition  by  th.M 
means. 

Nn'.  But  did  he  recover  any  ?  or  did  the 
scrivener  give  him  anything?  bco? 

Pm.  He  recovered  not,  nor  got  any- 
thing from  the  scrivener.  But  w,is  not  Ihii 
i»  wrangle,  and  a  shameful  cavil  ?  yea,  and 
wilh  a  .N'ovcrint  man  himself,  which  thou 
tlonicst  ?  000;  now  thou  licsl  in  Ihy 
swallowing  pHce,  Noverindo. 

N<ni.  .Signor  Simplo,  help  mc  a  lilllc. 
Canst  ihou  say  no  good  of  this  gentleman  ? 
it  frets  me  to  the  heart  to  hear  a  man  of 
our  own  making  to  be  thus  misused. 

Sim.  'Faith,  not  I,  not  much  :  saving 
that  I  have  heard  many  years  ago  ihat  he 
w.u  a  reasonable  honest  man,  but  for  't 
religion  ;  and  they  say  still  he's  a  kind  of  a 
Papist. 

Nn:  Now  what  a  rascal  'lis  I  do  I  call 
thee  to  speak  in  his  behalf,  and  dost  Ihou 
prate  of  religion  ?  what  has  he  or  1 10  do  with 
religion  ?  1  ilare  swear  that  he's  an  honest 
man  of  no  rehgion  \lntral  Antonio],  and 
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yonder's  the  man.  Id's  see  now  who  dares 
charge  him  with  religion.  I  hope  he  and 
J  have  work  enough,  and  never  busy  our- 
selves .iboiil  religion.  So  many  bankrupts 
and  housekeepers  now-a-days,  'tis  time  (o 
look  about  us. 

Pro.  What  I  dost  thou  find  fault  with 
housekeepers  ?  You'll  please  liim  never  a 
whit  with  that,  for  an'  'twere  not  for  good 
housekeepers  he  would  have  many  hungry 
meals. 

Ntrj.  I  find  fault  with  such  housekeepm 
SL£  dare  not  show  their  faces  without  their 
own  doors;  I  cannot  endure  this.  I'll 
complain  to  him  on  you  both  ;  if  ever  he 
light  on  you  within  the  lash  of  the  law, 
there's  no  mercy  ;  and  'lis  no  matter,  teach 
you  to  speak  so  evil  of  him  behind  his 
bock. 

Pro.  Wliy,  coxcomb,  how  cinst  thou 
tell  his  back  was  tow  ards  us  ? 

Nov.  Well,  mock  on.  'twas  in  his 
absence,  that's  all  one  :  I'll  tell  him  if  you'll 
give  me  nothing. 

Pro.  Give  thee  I  yes,  a  rope  [Noverindo 
turni  tmoard  Antonio]  ;  these  caterpillars 
arc  all  for  what  will  you  give  me,  like 
Judas. 

Enler  Noverindo  and  Antonio, 
at  inernl  doors.    Noverindo  speaks. 

Niw.  Bonus  dits.  Signer  Antonio, 
mogiiifico;  the  worthiest  gentleman  that 
ever  consorted  with  the  bankers  of  this 
city.  Sir,  I  hope  you  moke  no  doubt  nos 
teneri  ^jirmiUr  obtigari  tibiaut  tuo  ccrto 
atlurnalo,  Sfc.  And  further  oiligamus 
nos,  &•  qmmliliet  nostrum,  htridts,  &• 
execulorts  nostras,  fir-f.  Tile  condition  is 
to  be  ever  ready  at  your  lowest  service. 

Prf.  What  a  rogue  it  is  I  he  can  speak 
nothing  but  obligations,  as  Ovid  did  verses. 

^at.  Gramarcees,  gentle  Noverindo : 
how  go  the  rales  now  ? 

AW.  Sir,  you  may  have  as  much  as  you 
will  at  eight  in  the  hundred,  others  pay 
ten. 

W«/.  I  thank  you  :  then  I  have  a  match 
already,  a  friend  of  mine  must  use  n 
thous,and  pound  and  entreats  my  band  : 
I'll  say  he  shall  have  it  by  my  means. 
Thou  Shalt  have  forty  shillings  in  ihe 
hundred  for  brokagc ;  and  I  will  gain 
other  forty  shillings,  this  is  but  twelve  in 
the  hundred,  that's  dog  cheap ;  I  know 
some  pay  a  good  deal  more.  And  111 
have  good  land  twice  the  worth  for  my 
counter  security.  Let  me  alone  to  hamper  | 
tbem.  I 


A'm:  You  are  the  wiser,  sir :  fast  bind 
fast  find.  And  if  they  fail,  you  U  trice 
them,  I  trow,  upon  the  mortgage. 

j4nt.  Ah,  ha,  art  avised  of  that? 
I  shall  do  them  good  to  make  the 
take  heed  of  others.  And  what  fault 
me?  a  bargain  is  a  hirgain  :  and  if  I  give 
them  a  little  more  for  iTieir  land  when  it  is 
forfeited,  they  may  thank  me,  but  no 
parting  with  the  land  :  for  it  is  so  deep,  if 
a  man  would  dig  it,  iliat  it  reachetb  to 
hell,  and  there's  no  redemption. 

Xov.  Well,  this  is  agreed  :  and  if  jtiq 
will  have  3000/.,  speak  but  the  word,  and 
give  three  days'  warning,  well  come  at 
your  whistle,  as  your  wife  was  wont  to  do. 
but  there's  a  thing  I  must  imparl  to  yoa 
which,  I  hope,  you  will  take  well  at  my 
bands,  being  but  the  relator. 

jint.  What  ?  is  any  bankrupt  that  hath 
my  sums  put  forth  ? 

A'ff:'.  Not  one,  they  are  as  safe  is  ia 
your  chest. 

.-f  w/.  Let  it  be  what  it  will  then,  I  an 
not  a  rush. 

AW.  Sir,  it  is  some  discredit  to  you  If  it 
be  true. 

/Int.  If  it  be  tnie,  and  discredit,  I  weis<i 
it  not. 

AW.  Ah,  noble  Antony  [**  emlratiti 
kini].  pardon  me  if  I  be  bold  with  your 
worship,  for  no  man  could  have  spoken 
more  pithily,  and  more  like  our  own  cor- 
:  poratc  brother  than  this  was  :  why,  sir,  for 
all  the  world,  so  are  we  ;  never  moved, 
say  what  men  will.  We  could  not  live 
richly  if  men  had  cause  to  speak  well  rf 
I  us  :  give  me  your  hand.  Ill  live  and  die 
j  with  you  for  that  word  ;  and  lo,  here  vntb 
I  this  hand  of  mine  I  reach  you  the  hearts 
of  all  our  company  ;  now  1  dare  say  aajr- 
thing  to  you  vtiihout  fear,  or  blushing. 
That  which  I  was  so  unwilling  to  nlitr 
was  no  more  but  this  :  il  is  very  crediUr 
reported  that  you  never  deal  or  coolnwt 
with  any  but  you  c?.«l,  wrangle,  palw, 
wrench,  shift,  chap,  change,  deny,  tefiist; 
go  back  from  your  word,  break  off,  ud 
play  all  manner  of  foul  play  ;  whereapoa 
all  men  speak  evil  of  you,  and  as  many  iS 
had  once  commerce,  will  nevrr  bkot 
meddle  with  you. 

jint.  All  this  is  nothing.  I  have  licanl 
twenty  times  so  much  with  my  own  tan* 
and  smile  at  the  poor  fellows  that  thrr 
spend  their  lime  with  talking  of  me.  Bs 
didst  thou  ever  hear  but  I  gained  by  them  •U' 
AW.  Nay,  that's  certain :  '  they  iB 
agree  on  that  as  a  verdict. 
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/Int.  Why.  lIuTes  it  then.  Now  lliou 
seesi  where  wit  lodgeih  ;  with  me,  or  wiili 
lliem. 

JVciv.  'Faith,  'tis  true.  And  Ihcy  have 
nothing  to  charge  a  man  withal  but  con- 
science and  religion,  and  such  impertinent 
stuff.  But  I  iliink  I  have  taken  down 
some  of  them  about  the  word  KrHgion  of 
the  oldest  stamp,  that  you  should  be 
tainted  withal ;  and  I  trow  I  have  so 
silenced  them  that  you  shall  not  need  to 
trouble  yourself  with  studying  to  revenge 
it. 

ylH/.  Ay,  they  talk  their  pleasure  behind 
my  back,  but  I  wish  they  would  speak  one 
word  to  ground  an  action  upon.  Didst 
thou  hear  him  (whosoever  he  was)  say,  I 

I  a  Papist  ? 

JVin>.  O  no,  sir,  I  warrant  you,  they 
dare  not  for  forty  pountls  say  so.  But 
lliat  you  were  one.  that  you  look  like  one, 
that  your  heart  is  so  still,  if  you  durst  for 
losing  some  of  your  goods,  that  you  were 
honister  when  you  stuck  to  it,  that  now 
you  dissemble  ;  and  such  like  words,  full 
of  suspicion,  but  not  to  bear  an  action. 
They  are  crafty  enough  for  that.  But  I 
sir,   you  are  too  wise,   and  so    I 

swered  for  you. 

jimt.  Thou  didst  well.  I  know  some  of 
•hem  would  gladly  catch  me  in  a  trip. 
But  I'll  watch  them  well  enough. 

[Bxemit. 

SCENE  II. 

BhUt  Secunu  and  Hcrmito  at 
meral  doors. 

Set.  Sir  Herniito,  no  man  better  met 
here  than  yourself.  I  was  in  great  care 
for  an  associate  in  the  affair  with  this  day, 
aitd  almost  every  day  I  undertake. 

Htr.  Sir,  my  society  will  afford  you 
small  contentment  if  my  daily  tasks  re- 
quired not  my  attendance,  wiicre  by  per- 
petual vow  I  have  engaged  all  my  hours 
until  my  death.  For  I  am  fit  for  no  other 
employment  but  my  beads.  Nevertheless. 
if  it  please  you  briefly  to  let  me  know 
your  desire  1  will  by  my  answer  give  you 
reasonable  satisfaction. 

Sk.  When  t  do  seriously  consider  the 
Mrorld's  present  condition,  and  that  we 
which  converse  abroad  with  all  sorts  of 
people  are  subject  to  so  m.uiy  misiakings, 
_cetisures,  and  untrue  reports,  that  it 
rth  the  tkiU  of  any  man  to  carry  him- 

f  upnghlly  and  without  blame,  I  begin 

fo  judge  you  and  your  Uke  only  happy. 


who  choosing  to  leave  the  world  havr  pro- 
cured quietness  to  your  life.  But.  Sir 
Hermito,  I  mar\'rl  what  hath  removed 
you  from  your  cave  to  the  country.  Are 
you  as  weary  of  private  living  as  I  am  of 
too  much  company?  The  news  must 
needs  be  great  and  strange  which  brings 
you  hither. 

Ntr.    No  such   matter  as  that  my  in- 
tended course    of   dwelling  with  myself, 
sequestered  from  all  resort,  should  have  ao 
end  so  long  as   my  abode  in  this  world 
endurcth.     Far  be  it    from    my   thought 
ever  to  wiOi  the  ch.nnge  of  my  estate.     As 
now   I  urn  I  trouble  not  others,  nor  any 
man  offendcth  nie.     And  where  no  mis- 
like  is,  who  can  think  of  nhcr.tlion .'   my 
]  resolution  hath  bred  my  contentment  ;  the 
peace  which   I  enjoy  counter-valueih  all 
I  manner  of  wants.    And  my  spiritual  exer- 
cises take  away  lediousness.     The  ciuse 
'  of  my  coming   hither.    Sir  Securus,  is  a 
I  Hroclamation  lately  set  forth  by  the  King, 
I  that  all  his  subjects  being  men  of  twenty- 
one  years  and  upwards,  living  within  fifty 
(  miles  of  the  Court,  shall  appear  there  within 
fourteen  days  after  notice  given  them.   And 
about  three  days  past,  a  pilgrim  passing 
{  by  my  cell,  told  me  of  this  edict,  and  tlial 
I  it  was  upon  allegiance.     So  I,  being  his 
I  subject  (though  serving  him  to  no  other 
I  purpose    but    praying   for   him)   thought 
I  it  my  duty  to  make  my  appearance,  and 
I  to  depart  wiilioui  delay. 

Sfc.  Sir,  I  am  right  glad  to  have  inter- 
cepted you  (whether  you  be  travelling  to 
I  or    fro  the  Court),    because  this  day  Is 
I  appointed    for    hearing    and  determining 
many  controversies,  and  censuring  sundry 
sons    of    people.      And    some    of    these 
differences  are  beyond  my  learning.     You 
I  therefore  come  very  fitly  to  aid  me.     .^nd 
this    whole    affair    being    principally    for 
peace-making,  and  ending  debates  uilhout 
suit  of  law,  you  may  not  refuse  to  join 
with  me  in  a  work  of  so  great  charily. 

Htr.  In  very  deed,  sir.  e\'ery  one  ought 
to  yield  his  best  help  to  such  works.  And 
although  I  have  already  recorded  my  iip- 
,  pearance  at  Court,  and  licensed  to  teiutn 
I  to  my  poor  home.  I  would  willingly 
spend  some  hours  with  you  to  so  good  > 
purpose,  yet.  nias,  sir.  I  am  like  to  prevail 
very  little  with  anybody,  wanting  both 
acquaintance  and  authority  among  them 
whosoever  they  be  :  ther-  '  it  my 

fruitless  presence  may  b>  I  will 

not  be  wanting  toyouwi  ;  ,  I'-isfir 
your  success. 
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Sec.  Sir,  for  your  authority  and  ac- 
quaintance it  shall  Dot  skill.  All  that  I 
have  both  those  ways,  shall  be  conferred 
upon  you  equally  with  niyscU.  If  they 
despise  you,  they  shall  ccntcmn  me  also. 
Only  I  entreat  your  company  this  day, 
and  then  I  cease  troubling  you  funher 
whatsoever  need  require  hereafter. 

//er.  Sir,  I  expect  no  entreaty,  neither 
wilt  I  WTong  you  so  much  as  to  moke 
further  request  to  my  poor  self.  I  stay 
willingly,  and  am  al  your  service  in  all 
things. 

Stc.  No  servant  of  mine,  sir,  but  my 
friend  upon  equal  terms. 

[yAfc  /u/A  sil  dmvn  tit  chairs  some 
diilttJta  each  from  other. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I, 

Enter  Rustico.  Hortano,  Aculo,  and 
Vulcano. 

Rus.  Neighbour  Hortano,  I  haw  con- 
sidered of  the  great  coil  we  had  the  Inst 
S.ihouth  after  evening  prayer  in  the  vcstr)' 
about  putting  down  the  IIoly-d.ays.  It 
hinders  our  business  much,  .^nd  mc- 
thinks  this  pr-iying  in  a  Church  among 
thoscof  high  degree  is  nothing  pleasantable. 
and  blushing  takes  away  my  devotion.  I 
can  pray  a  great  deal  better,  and  with  a 
more  comely  grace,  when  I  whistle  at 
plough.  And  mcthitiks  'twere  a  goodly 
matter  if  every  man  in  's  calling  might 
follow  his  focation,  and  there  do  such 
tlev^otion  as  his  stomach  stands  to. 

Hot.  Taith,  neighbour  Rustico,  I  am 
even  of  your  mind,  for  I'll  bide  by  it,  I  ha' 
more  weeds  grows  in  one  Holy-day  than 
in  three  worky-days. 

Rus.  O,  you  are  a  gardener,  it  becomes 
you  well  to  agree  with  the  husband-man  : 
if  we  two  hold  together  we  shall  be  too 
hard  for  twenty  fools. 

Hor.  Indeed  'twere  a  gay  thing  if  we 
could  put  down  these  Holy-days  as  you 
say.  Mcthinks 'twere  an  easy  matier.Tswcll 
as  we  ha'  put  down  the  Faiting-dnj-s  pell 
mell,  hand  over  head.  An  we  would  hang 
together  tner  soon  done,  but  when  some 
are  so  arseward  twill  never  be. 

Acu.  'You  talk  you  know  not  what. 
There  were  no  reason  in  it :  for  that  were 
the  way  to  break  all  order,  and  give  our 
minds  altogether  to  toil,  and  never  serve 
Cotl.  For  you  would  not  slay  there  neither 


if  you  had  your  will,  but  ibe  Sundays 
should  shortly  go  down  for  company.  Yoa 
will  leave  nothing  st.\nding. 

Khs.  O,  you  are  a  tailor,  you  speak  for 
your  profit.     For  an  'twere  not  for  Holy- 
days  which  require  6ne  clothes  and  much ' 
change,  you  might  beg  your  bread. 

I'ul.  You  hit  the  nail  on  the  hod,  neigh- 
bour Rustico.  We'll  put  them  down  an 
you'll  keep  stroke  with  me. 

AiH.  Nay  sirrah,  if  any  roan  hit  the  Dul 
on  the  head  it  should  be  you,  because  you 
arc  a  smith  :  but  soft,  you  are  so  hot  with 
your  rip-rapping  that  you  miss  tlie  nail  tod 
anvil  also.  For  my  p,\rt  although  I  do  boUIy 
work  on  Holy.days  as  other  tailots  use, 
C^hrist mas-day  anci  all,  yet  would  I  not 
miss  the  Holy-days  for  any  good,  nor«rould 
I  br«ik  the  order  without  necessity.  But 
is  it  so  easy  a  matter  to  put  down  the 
Holy-days,  think  you?  And  will  you  do  it 
with  the  furious  fire-fork?  And  yoa, 
master  g.ardener,  that  will  take  up  holy- 
days  and  fasting-day^  like  weeds,  oiid 
bury  Ihem  all  in  a  trench,  you  ate  both 
fouUy  deceived.  For  neither  have  you  put 
down  the  fasling-d.iys,  because  still  Ibey  are 
bidden  in  churches ;  nor  is  Ibe  case 
alike,  for  fasting  is  private,  ai>d  cannot  so 
well  be  punished  ;  but  if  you  come  not  to 
church,  up  you  go  for  a  recusant  to. 
you  were  my  father. 

Rus.  Why  for  all  that  shud  we  be 
troubled  with  so  many  holy-days?  Wood 
not  fewer  ser\'e  the  turn  as  well  ?  I  do  not 
think  our  ancetrums  were  so  pestered, 

Acu.  Yes,  and  with  many  more  ;  and 
kept  the  eves  half  holy. 

Rus.  How  didne  a  then  for  doing  their 
business?  sure  a  were  all  beggars.  Aod 
yet  twood  anger  me  that  my  graundsir 
should  be  a  beggar — ay,  it  wood. 

Acu.  Not  so  neither.  I'hey  lived  loy 
well ;  and  had  not  the  twentieth  b^stf 
that  we  have,  and  were  great  houso 
keepers  every  man  .almost.  They  bmft 
all  the  Towns,  Colleges,  and  Religious 
houses. 

Rui.  Didne  a  so,  indeed  ?  I  cha  haid 
my  grandsir  and  grannam  tauk  much 
those  things.  Sure  but  I  think  they  weal 
to  plough  and  cart  on  the  worky-daC-s,  and 
built  those  things  you  tauk  on  upon  tha 
holydays,  or  else  it  cood  never  be. 

Acu.  No.  no.  They  suffered  no  kind 
lighter  works  to  be  doneoo  those  days,  mm 
less  such  painful  labours  us  they  were. 

Rus.  Why  were  ihe  Saints'  days  kepi 
holy  at  all  ?    Tell  me  some  reason  for  iu 
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An.  They  did  in  those  days  give  ^cal 
honour  (o  such  as  suffered  death  for  Chris- 
tian religion,  although  the  men  were  as 
poor  as  Christ's  fishermen.  And  therefore 
the  days  of  their  martyrdom  Ihry  kept  holy, 
and  came  lo  Church  to  glorify  ana  praise 
that  God  for  whom  those  iiaints  died  :  there 
were  people  exhorted  lo  do  the  like. 

Ryi.  IJul  I  mislike  the  very  ground  and 
cause  of  those  holv-days,  which  you  say  is 
suffering  death  wJUingly.  Do  not  we  die 
tut  enough,  think  you,  against  our  wills, 
but  we  must  set  up  a  liiide  of  dying  with  a 
good  will  ? 

A(it.  Thou  speakcst  against  reason. 
For  if  thou  must  needs  die,  firet  or  last, 
were'l  not  better  to  die  for  a  glorious  cause, 
to  to  be  sure  of  heaven,  and  willingly  in 
perfect  memory,  than  against  thy  will 
wrestling  with  death  and  overcome  in  the 
end  with  great  paio,  and  perhaps  past  thy 
senses? 

Kus.  Reason  me  no  reasons.  I  spealc 
as  I  think.  I  protest  from  my  heart  I  had 
rather  do  any  work  in  the  world  than  die. 
Whit  ?  never  come  home  again  lo  roy 
wife,  and  my  pretty  bairns?  Why,  I  have 
a  boy,  his  name  is  Jack  :  he  h,^s  a  lace 
as  well-favoured  as  any  great  turnip-root 
with  a  crack  in  the  midst,  which  is  the 
very  proportion  of  his  mouth.  I  will  not 
willingly  leave  that  boy  for  nil  the  deaths 
in  the  world.  No,  I  will  not.  But  if  I 
must  needs  die  whether  I  will  or  no,  I 
would  have  death  take  me  asleep,  that  I 
may  not  sec  his  face,  for  if  I  did  I  would 
mo  away  as  hard  as  ever  I  could  for  my 
life. 

Hor.  Mr.  Acute,  talk  with  me ;  he 
speaks  like  a  fool.  I  have  more  wit  than 
twenty  such  loggerheads. 

Khs.  Nay,  thftn,  I  have  more  wit  than 
thou  canst  get ;  for  I  can  make  my  horses 
(urn  up  the  ground,  and  thou  must  do  it 
with  thy  hands  and  feet,  else  thou  tanst 
eimnonioney.  Come,  neighbour Vulcano, 
we  two  wise  men  will  leave  these  two  to 
play  the  fools  here  until  our  turn  come 
again.  \Exiunl  Ruslico  and  Vulcano, 

Hor.  Now,  Acuto,  let  us  two  conclude 
what  shall  become  of  these  holy-days,  and 
as  we  agree.  I  warrant  it  shall  go.  And 
thou  hast  almost  picr^uaded  me  to  let  them 
stand.  But  let  us  go  and  read  a  book  I 
have  at  home  of  the  Lives  of  Saints  to 
furnish  us  with  stronger  reasons  against 
our  next  encounter  with  these  dunces,  and 
then  we  will  end  this  controversy. 


Sec.  How  think  you  by  this.  Sir  Hcnnito  ? 
Would  you  have  imagined  that  such  pLoin 
fellows  as  these  be.  should  coll  a  business 
of  this  nature  in  question?  By  this  you 
m.iy  guess  what  stirring  heads  we  have  lo 
deal  withal,  and  how  easy  a  matter  to  keep 
them  in  order. 

Her.  It  is  somewhat  strange.  Atid  the 
more  unlearned  the  men  are,  the  harder  to 
be  satisfied.  But  the  hope  is  that  as  mad- 
men do  best  service  when  some  of  their 
like  arc  most  unruly,  so  these  men  being 
alike  unskilful  will  soon  confound  each 
other,  and  so  give  over  the  business. 


SCENE  H. 

Enter  Antonio  al  one  door,  Proberio  and 
Simplo  al  another. 

AnI.  It  is  not  unknown  to  me  that  very 
many  do  censure  my  decils  as  wicked  and 
not  beseeming  a  Christian.  But  this  is  the 
iniquity  of  the  time,  bcc.iuse  they  do  not 
distinguish  Iwtwecn  persons  and  scisons. 
For  my  actions  being  not  ordinary,  are 
not  to  be  judged  by  ordinary,  but  refined 
wits.  For  now  your  downright  dealing  is 
exploded  as  too  subject  to  cyery  mean 
capacity. 

Pro.' Wonia  is  thy  roaster  that  shall  be, 
Simplo,  thou  shall  lose  no  time ;  we'll  to 
liim  suddenly.  Signor  Antonio,  all  h.iil  to 
your  person.  Here  is  a  man  desires  to 
serve  you  ;  to  be  your  pu))il ;  to  imitate 
your  actions  so  near  as  his  vessel  can  bold 
the  print.  And  he  will  do  well.  For  he 
is  made  all  of  wax.  very  pliant,  cinpry  of 
all  things  but  a  little  money,  and  n  tene- 
ment or  two  of  land  lying  next  your  free- 
hold OD  the  south  side,  worth  icA  \ya 
annum. 

Ant.  He  is  welcome.  H,ive  you  given 
him  any  principles  such  as  you  know  .ate 
ncccssaiy  ?  and  is  he  dociblc  ? 

Pro.  He  is  ready  for  your  hand.  sir.  I 
will  not  commit  such  an  error  (knowing 
you  as  I  doi  '-ut  lay  the  foundation.  You 
may  work  upun  him  as  you  Ust,  I  warrant 
you. 

Sim.  Sir,  I  hope  you  shall  find  me 
diligent  and  according  to  your  heart. 

AnI.  Tliou  bast  a  good  stern  coun- 
ten.-ince.  I  like  thee  well :  if  Iliy  mind  be 
as  untoward,  it  will  be  suitable. 

Sim.  I  warrant  you,  sir,  no  m.in  shall 

fet  any  thing  of  me,  but  I  «ill  know  how 
e  comes  by  it,  except  youtsclf,  whom  T 
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will  inist  wiih  all  I  liave.     Deal  with  me 
as  you  ple.ue. 

Ant.  I  (hank  you.  Nay,  if  I  deal  not 
well  with  you,  I  wish  no  man  should  deal 
ill  with  me.  I  hear  you  have  land  lying 
near  me ;  I  would  have  you  be  a  good 
husband  and  keep  it.  lyct  me  lay  up 
your  writings  safe  lest  some  deceive  you  of 
them. 

Sim.  That  you  shall,  sir ;  here  they  be. 
They  shall  be  in  pawn  lo  you  for  my  good 
behaviour,  for  1  think  no  man  will  give 
his  word  for  me. 

Ant.  Thou  art  the  fittest  man  for  me 
that  ever  I  met  withal ;  nor  any  man  I 
Ihiuk  will  undertake  I  shall  be  a  good 
roaster  unto  thee. 

Sim.  'Tis  no  matter,  sir ;  I  will  stand  lo 
your  gentleness. 

Anl.  Well  said  ;  and  I'll  even  deal  with 
tbee  thereafter. 

[Exeunt  Antonio  and  Simplo. 

Pn.  Thou  hast  a  service  a  dog  would 
not  have  it,  except  his  tail  were  already  so 
short  cut  to  his  breech  that  no  more  could 
be  spared.  I  warrant  iliouhasi  seen  the 
last  of  thy  writings.  They  will  pull  thy 
land  after  them.  And  that's  but  law. 
TrJHjit  terra  cum  outre.    [F.xil  Proberio. 

Enter  Hortano  and  Acuta 

l/ar.  Is  it  true  that  you  told  me,  Acuto, 
at  our  last  parte  here,  that  there  were  such 
valiant  people  in  times  past  that  willingly 
and  cheerfully  went  to  their  death  when 
Ihey  might  have  enjoyed  life  longer? 

AcM.  There  is  no  question  of  it.  except 
we  should  discredit  all  hisloriographcrs, 
who  make  honourable  mention  of  them  in 
all  ages  before  us.  And  in  our  own  time 
and  memory  there  havebecu  manysuch  men. 

Hor.  I  protest  it  is  a  wonderful  courage 
these  people  have,  and  in  mine  opinion  far 
beyond  the  stoutness  of  soldiers.  For  they 
go  lo  kill  .ind  contend,  not  meaning  Iodic, 
which  only  they  strive  against,  and  avoid 
by  all  means  they  can,  and  provide  above 
all  things  lo  be  well-armed  for  safely  of 
life.  But  the  martyr  with  not  resisting, 
conquTs  death,  and  fears  not  that  which  is 
feared  and  shunned  of  all  others.  'I'here- 
fore  1  think  them  worthy  of  great  honour 
and  perpetual  memory.  Out  who  are 
they,  say  you,  that  give  testimony  of  them  ? 
melhoughl  it  w.ii  a  very  fine  word. 

Acu.  They  be  historiographers. 

Hor.  O,  hUtorm'^erfen ,  a  brave  word  ! 
Ml  make  a  knot  of  these  letters. 

A(u.  No  I  hlstoriogr.ipliers,  man. 


Hor.  Now  I  have  \l,—l/iitritfufin, 

Aeu.  Not  so,  neither ;  yoa  mat  sat 
well  and  pronounce  il  just  as  I  do. 

Hor.  Th.il  I  will  be  siue  lo  do, 

AcH.  Thus  then  :— Hi-slo-ri. 

Hor.  Stay  there.  Now  gap*  ^^M* 
iind  Hortano  iooti  inhii  mt>»l*',  )a>at; 
how  many  teeth  ha'  you.'  t«<sqr-(aD; 
hough  !  who's  within  Ihcie?  *  ftt  tl 
pincers. 

Atu.  What  to  do  ? 

Hor.  Why  lo  pull  two  leeth  mslcl  jm 
mouth,  for  1  ha'  but  just  twenty. 

Aiu.  .And  what  of  that? 

Hor.  Marty,  because  youTl  l.i  w  w 
il  just  as  you  do,  and  that  I  ci 
you  and  I  have  the  like  nuirl 
.■\y,  and  III   measure  vc      • 
il  be  longer  than  mine  ii 
for  it  is  my  duty  being  .i  ^ 
by  line  and  level. 

Acw.  Thai's  no  matter;   i 
utter  the  syllables  full  as  I  do. 

Hor.  Yes,  I  make  no  qursiions 
lack  a  few  leeth,  but  1  can  r 
suUebub  as  full  as  you. 

Acu.  A  sillabub?  I  did  not  sptlkrft 
sillabub. 

Hor.  No  ?  thai  you  did.  I'U  I 
by  all  this  company. 

Acu.  No  such  matter,  t  said 
observe  every  syllable. 

Hor.  Go  10,  then,   t  wool :  up 
once  again. 

Acu.  Cansi  thou  tell  what  a  sjDjUi*' 

Hor.  No,  not  I  more  than  my  dof. 

Aeu.  How  wilt  thou  obsene  timiki 
if  thou  know  not  a  syllabic? 

Hor.  Let  roe  alone  fo- 
shift.      Do  you  say  the 

be  e'er  a  one  there,  lU  ti..- — 

you. 

Aeu.  E'er  a  one  there,  tnan  ?  »liy,  * 
word  is  framed  of  syllables. 

Hor.  Very  well ,  how  shood  1  mailk* 
then?  turn  me  loose.  Ill  take  it  as  sooa* 
it  peeps  out  of  thy  moalb  as  panuB* 
bread  and  butter. 

Acu.  Come  then,  mark  well.  Hjs^**- 
o-gra-phers. 

Hor.  I'll  lay  ten  pound  to  DoUuifl* 
not  miss  a  straw's  breadth.  Hivi»»»^ 
fera. 

Aeu.  That's  right  indeed. 

Hor.  I  AVI,  did  not  I  tell  yoa  so?  Mtt 
you  never  had  an  apier  scholar  la  fCVP 
than  I  am  ;  'Iwool  do  you  eood  M 
me. 

Acu,  I  .-un  glad  of  il.     This  m 
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learnt  indeed.  Now  put  it  together,  and 
(peak  it  short,  ns  I  did. 

Hor.  I  will  ;  but  you  need  not  doubt 
that  it's  safe,  and  will  ncvirr  be  lost.  But 
to  satisfy  you  I'll  do  il,  and  that  quickly, — 
H  islor-cockafurrs. 

jifti.  Whoo  !  the  longer  the  worse. 

Hiir.  Tlwt's  your  f,iut.  that  wood  ha'  me 
say  it  so  fast ;  and  lis  a  very  scurvy  word 
10  hit,  except  a  man  have  a  mouth  made 
thereafter. 

Aiu.  I  think  you  are  fasting  to-day,  and 
that  hinders  your  speech  ;  go  jiUiy  and  fill 
your  belly  •  and  wc  11  at  it  again  soon. 

Hor.  Thanks,  gentle  master  ;  and  the 
next  time  you  tcich  me  we'll  do  it  very 
closely  ant  please  you.  For  1  do  not  mean 
to  he  very  lavish  of  my  learning,  when  it 
shall  be  at  the  biggest,  in  no  company  but 
yours. 

Acm.  So  do  all  cunning  folks :  be  dainty 
of  your  skill  or  else  you  shall  never  be  en- 
treated at  first  nor  thanked  at  last. 

SCENE  III. 
Enter  Vulcano  and  Ruslico. 

Vul.  You  have  been  a  great  while  prating 
i  with  that  pricking  fellow  and  make  no 
reckoning  of  my  neighbour  Kiislico  and 
me.  Belike  you  think  to  engross  (he 
honour  of  the  whole  business  to  yourselves. 
But  I  tell  you  plainly,  if  you  have  termined 
to  put  the  Holy-days  down  you  shall  not 
coien  us  so :  for  it  shall  be  well  known  that 
I  helped  to  knock  'em  down  as  much  as  any 
man  in  the  parish,  and  that  I  gave  the 
hottest  stroke  about  it. 

Hor.  Sir,  you  are  much  mistaken.  The 
tailor  is  an  honest  man,  and  a  true  man 
(although  it  be  impossible),  and  we  are  fully 
agreed  they  shull  stand,  and  be  kept  as 
holy  as  they  were  the  list  year. 

Vul.  Arc  you  so.  sir  ?  you  are  but  a 
treachcrotis  fellow  for  your  labour,  and  a 
coward  loo :  for  1  warrant  thou  hadst  mlher 
be  at  a  good  dinner  ilian  a  battle :  were 
not  we  two  worthy  to  be  of  the  council? 
Well !  I'll  be  even  with  thee  for  this  Inck. 
I'll  swear,  1 11  not  s-iya  prayer  for  a  twelve- 
month u[>on  any  holy-day  that  shall  do  any 
living  creature  good. 

Hor.  What  a  villain  ii  ibisl  then  thou 
»-ilt  not  pray  for  thyself? 

{'■/.  No,  goodmun  woodcock?  as  though 
I  were  a  living  creature. 

Hor.  Yes :  a  man  would  think  so ;  art 
thou  ool  ? 


Vat.  No,  that  I  am  not.  And  I'll  prove 
it  by  an  argumen,  and  a  silligim  too.  I 
tell  thee,  I  can  chop  logic  an  I  list.  I 
can  prove  thee  an  ass,  or  any  such  horn 
beast  with  a  truce.  I  learnt  it  at  Sturbridge 
fair,  the  while  I  was  selling  hobnails :  there 
was  such  argenication  among  the  scholars 
there,  whether  my  nag  which  I  gelt  the  year 
licfore  were  now  a  horse  oi  no.  It  set  um 
■ill  on  such  a  froth  with  spouting  one  ag.ninst 
tlic  lother,  that  some  of  the  slaver  lighted 
on  my  face,  and  yet  I  had  my  nag  between 
them  .ind  me  for  fear  they  would  tight,  and 
pull  me  under  their  feet.  But  an  they  bad 
fought  I  never  meant  to  part  um.  To  be 
short  :  with  gaping  upon  them,  I  swallowed 
so  much  logic  as  will  serve  me  the  longest 
day  of  my  life.  And  now  I'll  practise  upon 
thee  to  prove  myself  no  living  creature. 

Hor.  What  a  goose  art  thou !  Is  it 
possible  thou  canst  speak,  and  yet  be  no 
living  creature?  prove  this,  and  prove 
anything. 

I  'ul.  I  will  prove  this  :  and  I  will  prove 
anything  by  logic  :  what  a  maim  it  is  for 
a  man  to  be  ignorant  of  the  \nrtue  and 
power  of  logic.  I»pity  thee,  and  all  such 
as  he  unlearned  like  thyself.  Why,  man,  I 
will  prove  by  logic  that  kt  vikich  wai  tht 
last  ye.ir  tt»tt  ytt  livei,  ii  not. 

Hor.  That  were  stninge  !  How?  He 
that  was  the  last  year  and  yet  lives,  is  not. 
I  cannot  devise  how  this  should  be  ;  for  if 
he  live,  how  can  he  choose  but  have  a 
being? 

VhI.  Now  it  shall  appear  how  short  you 
are  with  want  of  logic.  But  I  II  te.-ich 
thee  a  little.  He  that  laii  tlie  tjil ytiir 
[yea  and  the  last  week)  an  honest  man,  and 
yet  lifts,  is  not  noio  an  honest  man. 

Hor.  This  may  be.  For  I  have  heard 
on  old  saying  (and  I  think  it  be  true}  that 
a  man  may  as  soon  depart  with  his  honesty 
as  with  anything  he  hath. 

I'ul.  So  then.  Dost  not  thou  think  now, 
that  I  am  as  well  able  to  prove  myself  no 
living  creature? 

Hor.  I  promise  you  I  am  in  some  doubt 
of  it  now  :  go  on. 

l-'ul.  Every  living  ertatnre  laves  some 
other  criatnre.  lint  I  ttn-l  ho  other  erta' 
lure.  Ergo,  /  am  no  living  trealnre. 
Now,  Honano,  take  all  the  herbs  in  thy 
garden  and  still  their  water  to  powder, 
thou  canst  never  wash  out  the  strength  of 
this  argomen.  I  make  it  just  ai>  they  did 
theirs  at  Cambridge  nlioul  mv  nag.  I 
remember  the  words,  and  shall  (io  as  long 
as  my  nag  lives.     For  one  of  them  spouted 
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Ibus.  Bvtry  hjrse  hath  slOHts ;  dut  Ihii 
beasl  halh  no  stouts  :  Elrgo,  ht  is  no  Avrse. 
And  I  clapped  liim  on  tbe  back  and  lold 
him  Ihal  he  spake  truth.  For  I  gelt  him 
the  last  yenr,  and  cat  his  stones  to  my 
brcakf.isi.  But  I  had  liked  to  have  marred 
all  by  saj  ing  so.  For  there  was  n  nimble- 
hended  scholar  that  stood  by  (and  yet  had 
nothing  to  do  with  the  question)  went 
about  to  prove  me  a  horse,  and  thus  he 
began.  Every  living  btast,  or  animal  that 
hatli  iH  him  horse  stones,  is  a  horse.  But 
this  animal  (mcuiing  me)  hath  horse-stones 
in  him.  Ergo,  he  is  a  horse.  I  was 
stricken  in  such  a  maze  (knowing  that  I 
did  eat  the  horse-stones)  that  1  was  like  to 
sink  where  1  stood,  and  even  presently  to 
conge.d  into  a  horse.  But  there  was  by 
chance  an  honest  scholiir  by,  who  saw  my 
colour  quite  gone,  look  pity  on  me,  and 
bade  me  be  of  good  cheer,  I  should  not  be 
a  hor^c  :  and  told  the  other  to  his  face, 
that  there  was  a  Jfaey  in  his  argumen. 
And  then  fetched  him  about  with  a 
Hecumbcntibus,  and  proved  that  the  hoise- 
stoncs  which  I  had  eaten  were  consumed, 
and  became  such  stuff  as  I  cannot  tell  you 
without  Sir  Reverence  of  your  teeth  :  and 
that  they  did  not  grow  in  me  as  they  do  in 
horses  ;  ergo,  the  case  was  altered.  Then 
upon  this  point  of  grouing  and  not  grow- 
ing, there  was  such  a  stir,  that  all  the 
horse-coursers  in  the  fair  came  about  us. 
One  said  they  did  grow,  another  denied  it, 
and  sucli  pan-taking  on  both  sides,  thai 
in  the  end  I  was  content  (being  desirous 
to  make  them  friends)  to  be  searched  in  the 
open  ni.trkei,  and  so  was  cleared  befoie 
Ihem  all  to  have  no  more  stones  than  I 
should  have.  And  glad  was  I  that  I  was 
not  a  horse.  Had  not  I,  think  you,  good 
cause  to  remember  logic  ?  Yes,  1  shall 
never  forget  it  if  I  should  live  a  htmdred 
years. 

Hor.  Go  to,  then  ;  if  you  be  such  a 
scholar.  I  will  not  dispute  with  you  about 
the  Holy-days,  but  my  neighbour  Aculo 
halh  been  a  scholar  as  well  as  you,  and  he 
is  able  lo  show  you  many  reasons  why 
they  ought  to  continue.  And  he  halh 
fully  converted  me. 

('»/.  I  will  not  be  judged  by  Aculo,  nor 
by  a  better  man  ihan  he.  Why,  I  tell  you, 
my  neighbour  KusUco  and  I,  think  our- 
selves as  good  men  as  Aculo  and  you,  and 
we  are  two  to  two.  We'll  never  yield 
While  the  plough  and  chiiins  hold,  and 
that  will  be  a  good  long  time  ;  for  as  fast 
■s  they  wear  1  can  mend  them. 


Aeu.  Will  you  refer  it  then  to  judgnimt 
of  indifferent  men  ?  we  are  all  ncighboars, 
let  us  not  fail  out  about  things  that  cone 
of  us  have  skill  in. 

Rus.  Yes.  we'll  be  judged,  but  not  by 
any  brave  people  ;  for  they  wfll  all  take 
part  with  the  tailor  that  makes  iheir  pirel 
gaudy,  and  with  the  gardener  that  makes 
Ihem  pleasant  wauks  and  knots. 

AcH.  We'll  give  you  the  choice,  so  that 
you  name  none  of  your  own  trade,  and  on 
indifferent  man. 

ttiis.  You  say  honestly.  Nay,  tnily  «e 
are  desirous  to  have  an  end  of  it,  so  that 
none  of  us  be  his  own  carver.  Here  sits  a 
country  gentleman,  a  plain  man,  a  good 
house-keeper,  and  peace-maker  among  lU 
his  neighbours :  he  is  no  Justice  of 
peace,  so  there  is  no  fear  to  speak  our 
mind  before  him,  nor  need  we  any  mineiaiar 
lo  him,  he  is  very  courteous. 

Aeu.  We'll  not  refuse  him,  nor  any  that 
is  honest. 

Ku!.  God  save  you,  sir  I  Here  is  a  gnat 
controversy  between  four  neighbours,  two 
against  iwo.  Reasons  .ve  alleged  on  both 
sides,  and  neither  part  will  agree  to  the 
olher.  In  the  end  we  accorded  lo  refer  the 
matter  to  you  ;  we  beseech  you  lo  consider 
and  order  it  as  you  please,  and  then  to 
shall  it  be. 

Sec.  The  controversy  is  beyond  my 
skill,  it  being  mailers  of  divinity;  but 
mine  opinion  is,  they  ought  still  to  be 
kept.  For  I  persuade  myself,  that  our 
ancestors  (which  did  all  things  well)  had 
special  reasons  for  these  days  to  be  kept 
holy.  What  their  reasons  were  I  take  nil 
upon  me  to  set  down  ;  there  sits  s 
religious  man,  he  is  more  like  to  quench 
your  thirst,  and  resolve  your  doubts  than  1 
am. 

/■<//.  Most  reverend  sir,  though  we  be 
strangers  lo  you,  we  are  bold  to  ask  your 
counsel  in  a  business  of  weight. 

Her.  You  are  welcome,  whosoever  yott 
are  :  no  marvel  though  you  be  strangers  lo 
me,  who  have  estranged  myself  from  all  the 
world  ;  but  what  counsel  can  you  eitpect 
from  me,  who  am  not  likely  to  give  worldly 
men  any  saliifiction,  since'  I  have  already 
given  the  world  with  all  his  business  an 
utter  farewell. 

Acu.  Sir,  our  business  is  not  worldly, 
though  it  concern  worldly  men.  eien  as 
your  Ufe  is  not  world-like,  though  bodily 
you  live  on  earth. 

Vul,  Nay,  Master  Acuto,  stand  aside.  Of 
I'll  have  you  taken  away,  for  you  mar  lbs 
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ploy  ;  you  are  very  forward  to  l.ikc  the 
tale  out  of  my  mouih.  as  if  you  bad  more 
wit,  but  I  think  not  so.  I  began  first  to 
tpoik  unto  this  man,  therefore  1  will  have 
the  last  word.  Sir,  our  business  with  you 
shall  b?  short,  for  I  am  a  liot  fellow,  and  I 
strike  hick  and  short.  This  i.^ilor  takes 
long  and  wide  siiiches,  and  draws  out  the 
time  to  make  his  work  seem  mudi.  Our 
difference  is  for  the  Holy-days  as  they 
stand  in  the  Kalender,  whether  it  were 
filter  Ihcv  should  be  returned  into  working 
da\5  as  i)\ey  were  at  the  firbt,  or  remain  to 
the  world's  end.  If  you  judge  they  ought 
to  stand,  we  are  content,  and  will  work 
harder  at  other  times.  If  you  will  have  llicm 
down,  do  but  say  the  word,  and  hold  up 
your  finger,  we'll  maul  cm  to  the  ground  at 
a  blow. 

Ntr.  Your  question  is  not  hard  to 
decide,  and  fit  enough  for  me  to  deliver 
mine  opinion  in.  It  is  true,  they  were  all 
working  days  at  the  first.  For  winch 
puqxise  it  is  said,  such  work  as  thou  docst, 
work  it  in  those  six  days,  and  not  on  the 
seventh  day.  Yet  God  did  never  forbid 
any  of  those  six  days  to  be  kept  holy. 
And  the  Christian  Church  hath  appointed 
many  days  to  be  kept  holy  in  memory  of 
Saints  which  suffered  divers  tomietits  for 
Christ's  sake,  who  suffered  all  for  them, 
and  for  them  all.  And  those  to  be  kept  to 
the  world's  end,  that  their  facts  and  fame 
might  never  die,  but  encourage  others  to 
tread  their  bloody  but  heavenly  steps. 
Therefore  since  the  Church  of  God,  and 
custom  of  Christi.-in  Counlriia  have  so 
ordered  it,  let  no  man's  private  rashness 
presume  such  alteration,  as  to  make  away 
or  put  out  the  Holy-days,  but  with  due 
reverence  to  observe  them. 

I'u/.  God's  blessing  on  you,  sir,  you 
hi\c  quile  conjSsi-j/td  my  confrti.  I'll  kill 
him  that  would  have  tliem  down.  Such  a 
sermon  every  day  would  make  me  keep  all 
the  rest  of  the  week  holy.  Good  neighbour 
Rustico.  you  and  I  Nvill  hang  together,  and 
change  together.  I'll  never  meddle  with 
any  matter  out  of  the  length  and  breadth 
of  my  anvil,  fall  back,  fall  edge  while  I 
breathe.  Methinks  I  am  good  enough 
with  this  little  teaching.  I  shall  ne%-er  need 
to  mend  hervafler.  I  could  find  in  my 
heart  to  go  to  hanging  presently,  and  be  a 
martj-r,  S  I  might  have  no  time  to  think  of 
the  pain,  but  go  alive  to  heaven. 

[TAeji  all  mate  chtitanct  to  Ike 
Hermit,  and  turn  aside. 

Acu,  I  told  you  so  much  before,  you 


ne%er  needed  to  have  troubled  the  good 
man. 

VhI.  Thou  told  me  so  ?  what  care  I  for 
thy  telling?  If  thou  told  me  my  father 
were  dead  (though  I  knew  he  be  buried)  I 
will  not  believe  thee.  And  yet  I  would  not 
for  forty  pound  he  were  olive  again.  Tliis 
is  a  grave  man,  and  his  very  counlenance 
speaks  truth.  Tauk  no  more  on't,  I  am 
(juite  dissolved  they  shall  stand  fast  ;  and 
I'll  keep  them  very  devoutly.  And  I'll 
persuade  all  the  parish  to  do  the  hke. 

A<u.  Thou  teach  all  the  parish  I  Wilt 
thou  turn  preacher? 

VhI.  No  preacher,  sir ;  but  I  hope  ,ill  the 
parish  comes  to  my  shop  for  one  thing  or 
other.  And  cannot  1  Rive  'cm  part  of  my 
t-olent  as  well  as  the  cobblers  are  wont  to 
do,  and  I  nm  sure  it  will  become  me  as 
handsomely  as  them. 

[ExeuMl  V'ulcano,  Acute,  Rustico, 
Horlano. 

SCENE  IV. 
.Cn/^r  Antonio,  Simplo. 

An/.  Go  Simplo  to  Mistress  SyU-eslcr  in 
Shecre-lane.  Desire  her  to  lend  me  a  pair  of 
sheets,  a  pillow-bier,  half-a-dozen  of 
napkins,  and  a  towel. 

Sim.  I  will,  sir  (/te  ilefs  forward  and 
suddenly  slo/i)) ;  but  now  I  remember  me 
Probetio  told  me  you  liavc  linen  enough  of 
your  own. 

AhI.  He  was  the  more  fool  to  tell  you 
so ;  but  you  must  not  use  to  cross  mc  thtis. 
Do  as  you  are  bidden.  Will  not  our  own 
last  the  longer  if  we  wear  of  other  folks' 
sometimes?  when  we  have  gone  through 
all  our  friends  so  often  that  none  will  lend 
us,  then  'tis  lime  enough  to  wear  our  own. 

Sim.  I  understand  the  conceit  now. 
I'll  tell  her  you  lost  your  key. 

Ant.  Best  of  all.  Do  SO.  I  perceive 
thou  need'st  no  broker. 

Sim.  No,  sir,  no  ;  such  a  tutor  as  you 
will  serve  turn  well  enough, 

[Bxil  Simplo. 

Enter  Probetio. 

Ant.  Friend  Proberio,  you  come  in  good 
time.  I  was  beholding  to  you  in  my 
greatest  necessity :  and  I  purpose  to 
requite  all  your  deserts.  At  this  present  an 
accident  is  fallen,  which  will  be  beneficial 
to  you  with  a  little  diligence  had.  A 
messenger  of  mine  received  A  hundred 
pound  by  my  direction  from  a  scrivener  in 
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(his  toHii,  and  ran  away  with  it  into 
Ireland  ;  find  him  out,  and  get  the  hundred 
pound  :  I  give  it  you. 

Pro.  I  thank  you,  sir,  but  it  is  n 
thousand  to  one  I  shall  never  find  him  ; 
and  if  I  do,  I  know  not  the  man,  and  the 
money  perhaps  spent. 

Am.  U  this  fail  I'll  give  you  another  as 
beneficial  as  it. 

fro.  That's  cisily  done.  For  I  think 
this  is  little  worth. 

A  Ml.  I  have  an  employment  for  you. 
One  Sir  Ketlaw,  and  Master  Rloc,  his 
father-in-law,  are  bound  with  me  in  divers 
bonds  ;  I  for  them,  and  they  for  me.  1  lie 
whole  sum  is  a  thousand  |X)und,  the 
greater  part  they  are  to  pay.  I  have  their 
counter-bonds  for  all.  What  they  have 
for  my  debt  I  know  not.  I  would  have 
you  be  perfect  in  the  accompts  as  they 
stand  in  my  book  and  then  demand  a 
reckoning  between  us. 

fro.  Well,  sir,  this  5h.all  be  done  with 
effect.  {Exit  Hroberio. 

Emler  Simplo. 

Sim.  Sir.  I  have  brought  the  linen  ;  she 
lent  it  willingly — so  I  saved  the  lie  ;  she 
desires  you  to  sup  with  her  lo-nighl. 

A»l.  Ha,  sup  there?  with  all  my  heart. 
But  how  shall  I  do  with  my  two  eggs  at 
home?  they  will  be  loo  stale  ;  remember 
soon  to  carry  them  to  the  Alehouse,  but 
measure  them  well  in  your  hand  with 
griping. 

Sim.  I  will.  sir.  I  would  desire  your 
counsel  in  a  mailer  concerns  myself.  One 
Frith,  a  neighbour  of  youre.  desires  to  buy 
my  land,  whereof  you  lu\e  the  wriiingis, 
and  will  give  me  more  than  'tis  worth. 
What  will  you  advise  me  to  do  ? 

AnI.  I  think  it  not  amiss  to  lake  his 
money,  and  put  it  out  to  use,  and  therein 
I  can  pleasure  you.  My  scrivener  sh.ill  do 
it  as  for  me,  and  he  will  get  good  men  for 
your  money. 

Sim.  I  thank  you,  sir.  Then  I  will 
absolutely  txirgain  with  him,  and  send  him 
to  yoU  for  mv  writings. 

A  nt.  Do  so  :  but  be  not  long,  for  I  have 
business  instantly  for  you. 

\F.xit  Simplo. 

What  an  nss  this  is  !  doih  he  think  I 
wiU  let  any  man  buy  a  thing  so  near  my 
nose  but  1  will  lay  hold  of  it  with  my  teeth? 
I  will  have  his  land,  do  wh.\t  he  can. 
And  I  vvill  have  it  one  forty  pound  Ihc 
cheaper  for  this  trick  that  he  will  offer  to 
•ell  it  from  nie.     He  thinks  belike  to  make 


n  porter  of  me  to  carry  his  writings  froiB 
lawyer  to  lawyer  ;  but  tf  I  be.  I  will  ba 
well  paid  for  my  pains.  I  have  a  denc9 
in  my  head,  which  I  will  extend  to  the 
uttermost,  seeing  he  puts  me  to  it.  TrustI 
tlicres  a  trust  with  all  my  heart  lo  stn 
other  men's  turns.  No.  I  never  love! 
that.  I  remember  to  have  leame'l  that 
charity  begitu  with  itself.  .A 
licks  his  own  fingers  before  t 
meat  for  others.     Do  they  m;  a 

it  is  to  get  writings  out  of  my  hands .'  It 
seems  they  ne\'er  entered  bond  to  n>t  U 
they  had  ihey  would  not  presume  thus.  If 
nothing  else  would  .^rve  to  hold  them,  x-et 
this  I  can  allege,  that  they  are  my  securit^p 
for  his  good  behaviour  (although  I  CirenoT 
sixpence  for  any  security,  becijuse  I  neva 
mean  lo  trtist  him  for  a  crown's  wonh  ol 
anything).  And  I  have  all  of  you  U 
witness  that  for  his  good  behaviour  hi 
pawned  them  to  me. 

Enter  Frith. 

Fri.  I  am  glad  to  meet  x-on  here,  sir 
your  roan  and  I  have  barg.iined  for  I ' 
land  not  far  from  me,  but  very  near  you- 

Ami.  Welcome,  neighbour  Frith.     I. 
me  speak  with   you   aside.       Take   heed 
what  you  do.     His  tiile  is  naught,  else 
would  have  had  it  myself,  and  you  know  it 
lies  fit  for  me.     But  let  him  not  knovr  I 
said  so. 

Fri.  1  were  much  to  blame  if  I  should, 
sir ;  no,  I  warrant  you.  I  thank  you  for 
this  ctvtal.  I  might  soon  Iiave  lost  mj 
money  so. 

Euttr  Simpto. 

A  III.  Stay  awhile,  you  shall  hear  mi 
lo  his  face.  Come  hither,  Simplo.  T 
honesi  man  teUs  me,  he  is  in  speech  » 
vou  about  your  land,  and  I  was  conicni  lo 
let  you  run  on  your  course.  Rut  do  >-0B 
forget  that  it  is  pawned  to  me  for  yonr 
good  beh.iviour? 

Sim.  Sir,  such  a  thing  there  was. 
my  hope  is  you  will  not  be  mv  hindrance, 

Aiil.   Your    hindrance!      \o  :    but 
this  be  true  (as  you  c-uinoi  deny  it)  bai 
you  not  forfeited  your  l.ind  and  urinn| 
by  your  evil  behaviour,  olfering  to  sell  it  I 
a  stranger  and  not  to  me  ? 

Fri.  That's  a  plain  case,  sir.  Ill  n 
meddle  with  his  land,  nor  any  of  n 
ni-ighbours  shall,  for  I  will  tell  them  a 
Xay,  I  may  say  to  you,  sir,  1  am  told  I 
hath  no  good  title  to  it, 

Aiil.  Were  you  told  so?    Well,  farewi 
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neighbour  Frith.  [£xif  Frith.]  How 
now.  Simple?  To  keep  your  land,  no 
man  will  be  your  tctiani  ;  and  to  sell  it, 
who  will  deal  with  you?  Did  you  not 
hear  him  say  it  is  reported  you  have  no 
good  title  ?  Well :  in  hope  you  will  do 
me  true  service,  I  will  help  you  out  of 
these  briars.  Tell  mc  true,  what  should 
he  have  given  for  your  land  ? 

Sim.  Indeed,  sir,  he  should  have  paid  me 
150/.,  and  if  you  help  me  not  1  am  undone. 

Anf.  It  had  been  worth  150/.  if  it  had 
not  been  thus  disgraced,  but  now  'lis 
worth  little.  Well,  if  I  give  you  100/.  for 
it,  w  hat  will  you  say  ? 

Sim.  If  you  vnll  give  mc  100/.  for  it  I 
sb.iU  think  myself  much  bound  to  you 
while  I  live.  And  so  I  doubt  not  but  you 
will  keep  the  land  safe.  For  the  title  was 
as  good  as  could  be  until  you  bad  my 
writings.  It  may  be  they  took  wet  in  Ihe 
lost  great  rain,  and  so  they  did  shrink. 

v<«i/.  I  will  give  thee  100/.,  and  no  roin 
will  shrink  the  money.  Tiie  sun  will  do  it 
most  hurt  ;  for  it  will  melt  very  f;ist. 

Sim.  You  know  how  to  keep  it  from 
melting  belter  than  I.  Let  me  entreat  you 
to  order  it  as  your  own. 

/4H/.  I  will  give  thee  my  credit  for  that. 
[£.ititftt  .\iuonio  and  Simple. 

S*e.  It  is  much  to  be  feared  that  this 
greedy  griper  will  utterly  sixiil  this  poor 
man  both  of  money  and  land  :  his  mind  is 
altogether  upon  deceit  and  ruin  of  others. 
Tis  pity  any  honest  body  should  h.ive  to  do 
with  him  th.it  studieth  nothing  but  mischief. 

//tr.  I  .im  sorry  to  see  so  much  wicketi- 
ness  in  one  man  as  appears  in  him  ;  he  is 
able  to  infect  a  whole  country,  and  it  were 
a  happy  thing  if  he  were  Ixinished  the  com- 
merce of  all  Christians. 


ACT  III. 
SCENE  I. 

EnUr  Sperato,  with  k,iwt  and  tfanitls. 
Spurco  with  houitifs  and  Gulato. 

Sft.  Of  all  the  music  in  Ihe  world  there 
b  none  like  to  that  w  liich  is  found  in  hawk- 
ing- For  the  questing  of  spaniels,  the 
spring  of  partridges,  the  gingliiig  of  haw  k's 
btlls,  aiid  thundering  of  horse-heels  is  tlir 
best  concert,  and  ple.iscth  mc  aljovc  all 
delights. 

5/i>.  Your  comparison  is  too  geneiol. 


Had  you  excepted  hunting  I  might  have 
joined  hands  with  you  ag.xinst  all  oihere, 
but  now  I  am  become  your  adversary. 
For  it  is  confessed  of  all  sorts,  (hat  the 
music  in  hunting,  both  for  continuance  of 
the  sport,  for  a  delightful  exercise  con- 
tenting the  car,  and  gentlemanlike  pastime 
the  world  cannot  co[np.irc  with  us,  and  so 
we  hunters  carry  the  bell  away. 

Sfn.  Indeed  you  hunters  carry  the  bell, 
but  not  for  any  good  doing,  no  more  than 
you  do  by  carrying  the  horn  to  every  man's 
house.  What  time  and  order  your  hounds 
obseri'e  with  their  natural  harmony,  I 
will  not  dispute  (they  and  their  keepers 
being  seldom  in  order)  but  of  this  I  am 
sure,  that  there  are  few  kennels  of  hounds 
in  England,  but  while  some  are  in  chase 
after  h.irc  or  fox,  others  are  killing  sheep 
in  full  cry  of  the  poor  harmless  beast ; 
whereupwn  is  grown  that  proverb.  The  fi>x 
kills  the  tijmlts,  and  tht  honnds  the  old 
iheep.  But  I  cannot  endure  you  should 
challenge  hunting  to  suit  better  with  a 
gentleman  than  hawking.  Every  clown 
can  keep  a  dog,  and  the  more  carrion  he 
eateth  the  more  egregiously  he  smcllelh ; 
but  the  hawk  odomcth  a  king's  list,  besides 
the  admirable  conquest  the  falconer  maketb 
in  a  hawk's  nature,  bringing  the  wild  hag- 
g.\rd,  having  all  the  earth  and  seas  to  scour 
over  unconirollixble,  to  attend  and  obey 
her  keeper,  so  that  at  his  very  voice  she 
turns  toward  and  stoops  to  his  glove. 
Hounds  are  so  prejudicial  to  the  Common- 
wealth that  I  dare  undertake  to  prove,  that 
next  unto  drunkards,  they  are  the  greatest 
spoilers  of  poor  men's  bread. 

CimI.  I  like  all  well  enough  but  (he  last 
words  of  yours,  Sperato  ;  for  methinks  it  is 
as  good  sport  to  hear  the  falconer  and  the 
hunter  fall  out,  as  for  thieves  to  appeach 
one  another.  Good  fellows  take  their 
liquor  quietly,  without  any  of  these  faults, 
and  help  to'  hold  up  tillage  by  the  swift 
utterance  of  the  surmounting  grain. 

Sfe.  The  in-moderate  and  excessive  dis- 
order in  drinking,  and  more  than  swinish 
swallotving,  that  neither  bellv  nor  head  can 
contain,  but  must  recoil  i>y  the  way  it 
entered  in,  is  the  most  pernicious  incon- 
venience that  this  kingdom  sufTcrrth. 

Out.  Your  invective  against  good  com- 
panions, for  so  I  must  needs  call  them 
that  love  drink,  is  to  be  refelled  rather  with 
a  cudgel  than  with  reason.  When  had 
you  any  gallant  captain  or  man  of  resolu- 
tion but  would  drink  health  after  health, 
until  himself  were  past  health  .and  lielp? 
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Who    wtrs    man  valuint    thun    Cat>t\iin 

Stint  f 
Yet  mart  than  he  vAo  loved  drink! 

Spt.  Like  matlCT,  like  patron  ;  was  his 
%-alour  in  his  drink  ?  or  was  he  best  able  to 
perform  a  noble  exploit  when  his  legs  failed 
his  giddy  head  ? 
No,  fie  waj  ever  like  a  sxuine. 
When  strength  of  drink  closed  his  eyen. 

[F.xeKKl  omaes. 

SCENE  n. 
Enter  Insaliato  with  his  page  Infaelicito. 

Ins.  Boy,  a  pipe  of  tobacco.  What  is 
it  a-clock  ? 

/«/  It  is  almost  eleven. 

Jni.  I  doubt  it  be  no  more  indeed.  I 
am  so  sleepy  still ;  go  see  if  Monsieur 
Pars-agracio  be  stirring.     [Exit  Infxlicito. 

I  am  very  mclanciholy  this  morning, 
\^■hatsoe^•er  I  ail.  I  care  not  if  I  send  for 
my  physician,  or  whether  the  cause  be  that 
I  lost  all  my  money  yesier-night,  and  now 
know  not  where  to  get  more  until  I  have  con- 
ferred with  my  agent  for  discommodities, 
nor  where  to  dine  scot-free  in  the  mean- 
time. [Enter  Inficlicilo. 

/«/.  Sir,  he  was  asleep  when  I  cnmc 
to  his  chamber,  but  his  page  waked  him. 
He  remembers  his  love,  and  desires  you  to 
be  at  his  chamber  an  hour  hence,  then  his 
barber  comes,  as  he  does  every  Sunday  in- 
5(ead  of  prayers.  He  charged  me  to  tell 
you  that  he  hath  an  ounce  of  the  most 
transcendent  tobacco  that  ever  crossed  the 
salts,  sent  him  by  a  lady  of  his  secret 
know  ledge  .and  yours,  with  whom  you  both 
must  dine  this  day.  The  property  of  this 
tobacco  is  to  yield  a  poninger  full  of 
rhtum  every  pipeful ;  and  procure  ven- 
tosity  conveniently  to  descend  very  odori- 
ferous and  secure  from  audibility.  She 
reserves  store  of  it  for  her  own  special  use  in 
times  of  necessity,  as  of  attendance  in 
Court,  hearing  of  plays,  sitting  at  cards, 
and  the  like.  Further,  that  a  little  of  it, 
taken  pill-fashion,  will  diffuse  and  disperse 
miAii'ii  so  that  a  lady  may  abide  in  com- 
pany forty-eight  hour.*,  not  disposed  to 
evaporation.  Besides  he  willed  me  to  tell 
you,  that  this  lady  yesterday  hath  received 
a  book  from  a  friend  of  hers  that  went  over 
with  .Sir  Robert  Shirley  into  Persia,  en- 
tilled  ife  ^iitilius  separtindis  ac  dividendis, 
vague  emiltendis ;  not  forward  at  the  fact 
W  trunners  use  to  do  in  wai^.  but  arere, 
B  jack-an-apes  delivers  squibs,  wntteu  by  a 


learned  Physidan  doctorated  by  the  rnagsi-  J 
6(»:nl  order  of  the  Mountebanks  there,! 
She  will  anon  at  dinner  entreat  you  two  lai 
lay  your  heads  together  for  transl.iimg  ^ 
this  book  into  English.  And  where  yott 
find  any  scent  worth  the  nosing,  you  »1II  I 
make  stops  upon  it  and  deliver  your  j 
opinion  by  way  of  comment  for  the  better  j 
understanding  the  sense,  with  the  pjiti-  j 
cular  causes  and  eflects  of  every  scteral  I 
and  distinct  fume  produced  thereby.  And  1 
hereafter  at  better  leisure  she  will  have  the  j 
subject  of  the  whole  book  anatomised  by  j 
her  own  Surgeon,  and  set  forth  in  duel 
proportion  and  colours,  and  give  it  a  ooo- 1 
venient  room  in  her  gallery. 

Ins.  This  is  good  news  :  shall  we  dine  j 
there?  and  snuff  this  dainty  tobao»?J 
That's  excellent.  Here's  a  shilling  to  I 
drink  [he  feels  in  his  fockel,  andfnjimgl 
no  money  there  saitk^  go  to,  'tis  no  maltal 
now  :  the  next  time  1  have  a  good  hand  atl 
dice.  Ill  give  thee  two  shillings.  Whynowf 
I  feel  myself  well  again.  Go,  boy,  tell  nifl 
physician  he  shall  not  need  lo  coin&f 
jlntelicito  is  going.]  Stay,  I  have  tuM 
sent  for  him,  now  I  remember  me. 

SCENE  III. 
Enter  Antonio,  Proberio  aitd  Simplo. 

j4nl.  Have  you  done  any  busioes^ 
Proberio,  with  the  knight  and  his  son-iti- 
lavv? 

Pro.  I   have  cast    I'p    these    accompt* 
exactly,  and  your  share  is  to  pay  aco/.  a  " 
no  more.     1  haw  often  visited  them,  a 
put  them  to  such  a  plunge  as  you  ci 
saw  :  for  they  say  you  ought  to  pay  400^ 
and  yet  they  cannot  avoid  but  they  mi 
pay  800/.     They  have  lost    their    not 
their  servants  be  changed  :  and  they  are 
puuled  as  you  never  knew  men :  they  desire 
respite  a  week.     I  gave  it  them,  and  so  it 
rests. 

.-Int.  Ha,  ha.  he!  And  did  the  fat 
knight  fret  50?  let  him  fry  too.  1  will 
stick  close  to  my  counterKinds.  ■ 

J'rt!.  Sir,  I  thought  good  to  put  you  iH 
mind  of  one  thing.  You  hax-e  iny'bond»^ 
of  tight  or  nine-score  pounds  in  your  hands 
discharged  ten  years  since.  1  pray  yon  let 
me  have  them  up. 

yf »/.  O,  take  DO  care,  Ihey  shall 
hurt  you. 

Pro.  But  I  wish  I  bad  them  np  :  »e 
all  mortal. 
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Ant.  The  next  time  I  light  on  ihem  I 
will  cancel  them.  Simplo,  go  you  to 
Mistress  Boo.  desire  her  to  lend  me  half-a- 
doien  eggs  until  ronrketday  ;  look  you 
chiXKe  the  fairest.  [Exit  Simple.]  I'ro- 
bcrio,  I  would  fain  do  somewhat  tor  you. 
A  friend  of  mine  u.ints  a  good  steward.  I 
will  help  you  with  tbe  pLice  :  or  there  is  a 
widow  worth  400/.  I  think  I  can  make 
tbe  match  for  you. 

Pro.  I  ih.ink  you,  sir,  either  of  them  I 
wilt  accept.  [Hi  turiii  to  Ihr  feofU.^  This 
is  like  his  100/.  offer  which  his  messenger 
ran  away  witlml.  It  will  come  to  nothing  ; 
but  now  1  know  he  hath  some  business  for 
me. 

Ant.  I  would  fain  have  your  opinion  in 
a  bargain  of  land  I  have  made  willi  one 
Pohssib.  to  the  value  of  7000/.,  drawn  into 
articles  with  both  our  hands  to  it.  The 
chief  motive  of  our  bargain  is  a  m.irriage 
between  two  young  children.  I  pray  you 
calculate  whether  the  bargain  be  gainful 
or  no. 

Pre.  If  you  have  bargained  nlrendy,  il 
is  too  late  for  me  to  deliver  my  opinion. 

Ant,  Not  a  whit  too  late.  There  is 
nothing  done  but  the  land  assured  10  me, 
and  3000/.  of  money  paid.  If  I  And  it  not 
fit  for  me,  III  rend  the  iMrgain  all  to 
shivers.    What  ?  two  words  to  a  bargain. 

Pro.  Why,  1  know  you  can  ^^  i'  if  you 
list  ;  you  can  play  fast  and  loose  as  well  as 
any  man.  Well,  you  shall  soon  know 
how  I  hke  it.  {Exit. 

Ant.  I  never  finished  any  bargain  yet, 
nor  do  I  mean  this  shall  be  the  first. 

Reiit  Simplo. 

CiO  to  the  lawyer,  and  ask  if  the  writings 
be  ready  for  your  land,  that  you  may 
receive  your  100/.  (A'j-iV  Simplo  )  I  have 
a  couple  of  followers  most  unfit  for  my 
humour  :  Proberio  is  so  full  of  leruputosily 
that  nothing  pa.'^ses  his  fingers  that  savours 
not  of  con.'^icnce.  Such  a  man  would  I 
deal  withal,  but  not  dwell  withal.  Such  q 
man  would  I  have  deal  with  me,  but  rot 
deal  for  me.  Simplo,  he  is  diligent,  but 
alas,  his  brains  want  salt. 

Redit  Simplo. 

Sim.  Sir,  the  writings  are  done  ;  when 
you  please  I  am  ready  to  seal.  I  think  the 
la»7er  is  a  very  honest  m,in,  he  hatli  made 
them  reasonable,  methinks  ;  for  I  am  but 
to  warrant  it  from  all  men  ;  I  h.ive  nothing 
10  do  with  women. 

Ant.  It  is  well.     We  will  go  presently. 


But  I  must  slay  until  Proberio  come  ;  for 
I  do  not  well  know  where  I  am  until  be 
have  done  a  business  of  mine. 

Sim.  Sir,  I  met  him  in  Chancery  Lone  ; 
he  promised  to  be  here  iKfore  me.  but  I 
made  great  haste  to  tell  you  the  writings 
were  ready.  I  would  so  fain  be  ascaling. 
I  am  wonderfully  fallen  out  with  my  land. 

Enter  Proberia 

Pro.  Sir.  the  barg^n  with  Master  Pohs- 
sib is  the  worst  that  ever  wns  made  ;  for  if 
he  or  his  wife  do  live  thirty  years,  as  by 
probabiUly  they  will,  you  lose  7000/.  by 
the  bargain  at  least.  And  if  they  die 
sooner,  you  shall  save  little.  Therefore 
my  advice  is,  that  either  you  buy  it  abso- 
lutely for  ready  money,  or  yield  it  back 
with  rcisonnble  consideration  for  your 
money  lent,  so  shall  you  be  free  from  ex- 
clamations. 

Ant.  I  thought  so.  T  warrant  thou  art 
as  fearful  of  exclamations  as  of  thunder- 
bolts ;  there  is  nothing  with  you  but  ex- 
clamations, imputations,  infamy,  reports, 
discredit,  and  the  like.  A  rush,  a  rush, 
and  they  are  all  one  to  me.  Well,  I 
thank  you  for  your  pains.  Now  ply  the 
knight  .^nd  his  father-in-law  about  the 
xocio/.  accompt. 

Pn.  I  will.     [He  turrn  to  the  pf0/>li.] 
Then  until  tbe  next  need  I  am  cashiered. 
[Kxtt  Proberio,  Antonio,  irirrf  Simplo. 

Sec.  What  is  your  opinion.  Sir  Hcrmllo, 
of  this  man's  disposition  ? 

Htr.  Alas.  I  could  wish  the  poor  man 
would  consider  better  of  his  soul's  slate. 
He  seemeth  to  have  a  great  wit,  which  he 
bcndclh  wholly  to  gather  worldly  wealth, 
not  rcg.irding  how  he  gets  it.  We  that 
have  put  riches  in  the  last  pl.ice  of  our 
care,  or  rather  fly  from  Ihem  .is  pernicious, 
do  indeed  condemn  for  folly  all  the  carking 
and  study  to  increase  our  own  hurts  as 
they  will  prove  to  be,  especially  gotten  by 
indirect  means. 

Sec.  Do  you  call  him  pocr  who  is 
reckoned  very  rich  and  full  of  money  to 
put  out  for  gain  ?  such  men  are  no.vadaj'S 
highly  citeemed,  much  sued  unto,  and 
among  their  praises  that  is  chief,  thai  he 
e.xcelleth  others  in  money  at  use.  .i^nd  in 
the  country  among  plam  fellows  it  is  a 
special  mark  or  token  that  he  is  a  good 
man.  as  they  call  him,  if  he  have  a  100/.  or 
two  at  use,  and  without  that  he  is  not 
counted  sound,  or  out  of  di'bt. 

Her.  More  is  the  piiy.  It  was  wont  to 
be  a  thing  odious  among  Christioiu,  and , 
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used  by  none  but  Jews.  And  therefore  we 
call  such  men  poor,  as  being  needy  of 
goodness  nnd  grace,  have  they  never  so 
great  abundance  so  gotten  as  tliey  make 
their  ownci^  beggarly  for  graix. 

SCENE  IV. 

R»ttr  Insaliato. 

/MS.  Ta  a  marvellous  toil  and  trouble 
(hat  we  courtiers  are  put  to,  and  little  con- 
sideml  by  the  world  abroad  ;  for  it  is 
i»nimonly  midnight  before  we  can  be 
shewed  our  chambers.  There  we  lie  like 
dead  persons  until  next  day  at  noon.  All 
this  while  nobody  comes  at  us,  nor  provides 
us  any  supping,  nor  so  much  as  moans  us. 
Tlien  are  we  forced  to  rise  for  stark  hunger. 
Then  tied  to  our  dinner  till  two  of  the 
clock  :  from  that  time  until  fotu  we  must 
not  stir  from  our  scat ;  one  discourse  after 
anolher  holds  us  fast.  Tlien  go  we  on 
visitation  from  chamber  to  chamber  ;  and 
before  we  know  perfectly  how  every  one 
had  their  health  since  yesternight,  and 
[have]  exchanged  our  complimental  terms, 
the  clock  strikes  seven.  Then  duty  calls 
us  to  court  our  roost  respected  and  per- 
fumed mistress,  whereof  we  are  not  dis- 
charged (ill  nine.  Now  supper  bids  every 
one  repair  to  his  mess,  which  commonly 
continueth  no  loniier  than  ten.  And  so 
after  a  crash  of  two  hours  in  play,  we  arc 
driven  every  one  to  his  kennel  at  midnight, 
us  1  said  before.  And  this  misembli-  life 
we  lead,  and  yet  are  we  envied  to  have  all 
the  pleasures  in  the  world.  Hut  I  think  no 
wise  man  will  so  judge  if  be  felt  that  we 
know.  {Exit. 

F.nltr  Gulato  and  Sperato. 

Gul.  Master  Sperato,  I  have  much  de- 
sired to  debate  with  you  the  matter  of 
drinking,  and  necessity  thereof,  because  at 
our  last  meeting  here  you  were  so  bitter  in 
speech,  as  if  wormwood  had  been  all  night 
steeped  in  your  stomach.  Therefore  I  sent 
for  you  once  again  to  try  if  I  can  (jcr- 
suade  you  to  recantation  of  your  error. 

Spe.  That  you  may  easily  do,  Gtilato. 
For  if  singing  the  same  song  over  again 
may  pleasure  you,  I  can  do  it  with  much 
addition  of  voluntary. 

Gul.  Is  it  even  so?  then  I  see  thou 
M-.iniest  breeding,  th.it  art  ingrateful  for  a 
kindness  offered  ;  and  ignorant,  not  sen- 
sible of  the  salutiferous  oi^eration  of  well- 
brewed  ale ;    which   for  thy  edification,  I 


will  manifest  and  demonstrate  by  a  very 
familiar  and  apt  similitude ;  and  within  it 
circumference  of  thy  feeble  comprchciisioi 
whereunto  I  will  now  accommolate  my 
whole  oration. 

Spt.  You  are  grown  very  eloquent  of  late. 
I  think  the  ale  hath  oiled  your  tongue. 

Gul.  Why,  thou  art  in  the  right.  I  tell 
thee  I  am  at  this  instant  so  inflamed  with 
the  spirit  of  malt,  and  my  wits  so  refined 
with  the  manifold  reverberations  and  cod- 
tirual  corresixindence  between  the  resi- 
dence of  that  liquor  in  my  stomach,  and 
the  quintessenii.ll  receipts  in  my  bead,  that 
no  particle  of  time  passeth  but  whole 
streams  of  exufflations  and  insuffblioiis 
ascend  to  the  brains,  and  there  work 
wondeis.  By  reason  whereof  it  were  not 
hard  for  me  to  furnish  Ryder  himself  »ith 
3000  new  words  not  yet  seen  in  bis 
Dictionary.  I  could  turn  ^Vstrononier,  and 
give  names  to  any  stars  that  want.  1  csa 
pass  for  a  Physician  among  many  fc»K 
.and  kill  as  m,inyns  the  best  Doctor  of  thcai 
all.  Finally,  what  would  I  not  undertalg 
as  now  I  am  armed  ?  But  to  return  to  m 
druggical  similitude  from  which  thy  wa] 
wai^ness  hath  diverted  me — 

Sfc.  Nay,  let  that  alone  until  anolhl 
time.  I  understand  already  as  macli  as 
need  for  that  matter  ;  1  must  begone. 

Gnl.  Vou  sh-iil  slay  to  hear  it  ;  and  k 
me  have  your  judgment  wlieihcr  I  migt 
not  with  a  little  reading  prove  a  petf< 
urin,alist. 

Sjtc.  You  are  so  troublesome  when  yi 
fall  into  this  case  (bat  I  cannot  skiU 
your  company. 

Gul.  1  tell  thee  'tfa  the  best  physic  tt 
ever  thou  hadst. 

-ST/if.  I  U-licvc  It  bcfore-hancL  WM 
neetl  you  more  ? 

Enter  Spurco  and  Insatiato. 

Gul.  O  Master  Spurco,  you  ore  wdcoi 
speak  your  mind  freely  :  do  not  you 
it   better  to  sit  merrily  a  whole  winti 
I  d.ay,  and  most  part  of  the  night  by  a  gooT 
fire,  and  command  (like  men  of  authoniyl 
the  tapster  to  fill  us  an  ocean  of  drink 
we  list,   and   there  among  good   fcUi 
to  hear  more  news  than  all  the  world  lux 
to  be  tiue,   than  to  toil  and  trash  in 
dirt  without  conversation,  seldom  coi 
near  one  anolher  as  hunters  do. 

Spu.  No,  certainly.     I  hold  it  a 
thing  to  sit  beseling  upon  u  bench, 
suck  in  drink,  as  pigs  do  dregs  in  a  troi 
which  custom,  although  some  base  bi 
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men  and  falconers  use,  yet  if  I  did  tbink 
(hat  linnting  were  as  odious  and  displeasing 
to  Uij<l  OS  dninkenness  is,  I  would  soon 
dispjich  my  dogs. 

/«/.  And  I  will  free  the  Court  from  the 
foul  and  Uulhsome  custom  of  drunkenness. 
For  seldom  and  with  very  few  it  is  used 
lliere.  Officers  and  order  forbids  it  as 
unseemly  for  a  I'rmce's  palace.  I  wish 
we  were  as  clear  from  idleness,  pride,  dis- 
dain, cn»7.  lechery.  covctousiic«,  (lattery, 
lymg,  corenage,  oppression,  and  unthrifti- 
Dcss,  as  we  arc  from  drunkenness. 

Sk.  Marry,  sir.  these  are  vices  enow. 
Ar>d  except  you  were  guilty  of  all  the 
deadly  sins,  and  breach  of  every  com- 
mandment, I  know  not  what  you  could 
add  to  these. 

//er.  Thedelightsof  banting  and  hawk- 
ing, as  also  of  other  exercises,  were,  no 
doubt,  orditinetl  by  God  lo  comfort  man  in 
his  banishment  here,  and  to  give  him  a  1,-isic 
of  the  unspe.ikable  pleasures  in  heaven, 
cnir  own  country  ;  but  the  excess  and  abuse 
of  any  pastime  argues  the  receiver  un- 
foaonable,  and  turns  the  benefit  into 
detriment.  Of  dnmkards,  I  say  shortly 
and  sharply  ;  they  deprave  God's  blessings, 
rob  and  murder  the  poor,  undo  the 
Commonwealth,  bring  God's  cune  upon 
the  country,  deprive  themselves  of  heaven 
and  merit  hell.  The  Courtier,  who  ought 
to  lie  the  square  of  the  country  by  his  civil 
example,  pulls  upon  himself  the  ruin  of 
millions,  and  sinnethmuch  with  doing  little. 
On/.  I  am  crushed  m  the  head :  no 
more  drinking.     Farewell,  good  ale. 

/mi.  (Ji»'e  me  thy  hand.  We  are  all  in 
little  l)eiter  case  for  ,-uiything  I  hear  by 
(be  judgment  of  wise  men.  [^Exnut. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE    I. 

Enltr  Antonio,  Proberio,  Simplo. 

Ami.  I  have  had  such  a  stir  with  this 
<ame  beggar  Fohssib,  his  wife,  and  his 
friends ;  and  so  many  complaints  they 
have  made  lo  the  King  and  Council  and 
turn  themselves  into  all  shapes  and  faces 
(o  force  me  either  to  go  through  with  the 
bargain  or  give  it  over,  that  divers  of 
my  friends  are  brought  to  favour  his  part 
for  ^tark  equity's  sake.  But  do  all  what 
thev  can  I  will  have  it,  and  not  have  it  :  t 
will  hold  it,  and  not  hokl  it.    And  I  will 
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none  of  the  purchase,  and  yet  not  give  it 
over. 

fro.  I  told  you,  sir,  what  sn  intricate 
business  it  would  prove  to  be,  and  full  of 
shinder :  therefore  I  u  ished  you  to  end  it 
by  yielding  the  bargain  back,  for  that  will 
be  the  end  of  it. 

AMt.  Thou  knowesl  not  what  will  be 
the  end  of  it,  nor  I  myself :  but  I  can  best 
guess,  because  I  know  his  poor  estate,  t 
have  made  a  pri\'ate  search  into  his  debts  : 
and  some  creditors  I  have  pulled  upon 
him  sooner  than  they  meant.  And  in 
writing  I  have  every  sum  he  oweih  to 
neighbours,  to  workmen,  and  lo  his  very 
servants.  And  this  is  ihe  plummet  I  sound 
withal.  This  must  bring  the  fish  into  my 
net,  FroherJo.  But  what  have  you  done 
with  the  knight  and  his  father-in-law 
m^isler  Eloc  for  the  looo/.  accompt  ? 

Pro.  Sir,  that  accompt  goes  otherwise 
than  you  would  have  it ;  for  they  prore 
that  there  was  i  aco/  taken  up,  and  of  that 
you  are  to  pay  400/. 

Ant.  Arc  you  sure  of  that  ? 

Pr,'.  I  amsosurethat  lam  ashannede\Tr 
to  have  spoken  in  a  matter  so  contrary  to 
good  conscience. 

Atil.  You  are  so  spiced-conscienced  that 
there  is  no  dciling  with  you.  Will  you 
demand  if  they  will  swear  in  Chancery  that 
so  is  the  accompt  ? 

Pro.  'ITiat  1  will  do,  and  I  am  sure  ihey 
will  not  refiise  it.  \Ht  lurm  lo  Iht  fe.'fU, 
and  sailh.]  This  is  but  to  colour  his  dis- 
honest meaning,  he  knoweth  the  truth  ai 
well  and  lietter  than  they.  [Eat  Frotierjo. 

A  Hi.  These  fellows  are  so  rash  thai  a 
little  thing  will  satisfy  them.     I  am  partljr 

Ccrsuaded  the  accompts  be  as  he  speaketbt 
ut  it  is  good  to  be  sure.  Thus  thou  mutt 
do.  Simplo,  in  like  cases,  if  thou  wilt  t>e  a 
wise,  puliiic,  and  w^ry  fellow. 

Sim.  I  hear  it  well,  sir,  and  hare  locked 
it  up  safelv  in  my  mementa  1  give  yoa 
many  thnnlts  for  the  too/,  you  gave  me  for 
Ihe  land,  and  for  your  careful  putting-out 
the  money  as  vour  own.  I  again  for  mjr 
part  hare  sealed  the  writings,  and  I  ora 
ready  to  do  anything  else  for  makiii{  ii  sure 
to  you.  Tis  a  good  hearing  thai  master 
and  man  agree  so  well  as  your  worship  and 
I  do  now.  Now  they  s.iy  'tis  a  good  title, 
and  they  will  not  moke  question  of  It,  since 
you  luive  gotten  it. 

.4iil.  No,    I  think  not.      For  all   their 
babbling  they  will  not  easily  begin  suit  with 
me  lo  recover  it  away. 
Sim.  Fear  nothing  of  that,  sir,  I  can  Idl 
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you  news.  Tlicy  sav  now  your  tille  to  it  is 
ns  good  as  any  man  hath  to  his  land.  And 
■hat  you  will  keep  roy  loo/.  as  safe  as  the 
laud  :  and  that's  good  for  me. 

AnI.  That's  no  news.  You  may  see  now 
what  it  is  to  be  circumspeci  in  my  dealing, 
and  to  have  a  name  to  hold  fast.  Learn 
this  against  the  time  that  you  have  more 
land.  \£xeitiit. 

SCENE  a. 
/Hlnint  Ruslico  ct  Hortana 

Xus.  Did  you  ever  hear,  neighbour 
flortano,  such  a  broil  between  man  and 
wife  as  yonder  was  between  Pom>  and  bis 
wife?  you  and  I  did  very  wisely  to  come 
away.  For  sure  they  did  strive  before  us 
for  Iheir  credit  sake  to  get  the  victory  of 
each  other  by  scolding  ;  now  we  arc  gone 
perhaps  they  will  give  over.  Metbought  it 
was  very  noisome  to  hear  such  unseemly 
words  pass  from  married  folk. 

//or.  Sure  their  bitterness  passed  the 
bounds  of  humanity.  They  make  me 
afraid  of  marrying  if  such  jars  fall  out 
between  those  that  be  one  flesn. 

Hm.  Let  it  not  discourage  you  more 
than  it  repents  me  that  I  am  married  ;  for 
it  lies  in  your  power  to  have  all  well  and 
quiet  if  you  chance  to  marry  even  one  of 
itie  short  ribs  of  the  great  Devil. 

J/or.  How  can  that  be,  neighbour  Rus- 
tico?  if  you  can  teach  me  that,  you  do 
much.  For  I  have  heard  many  say  that  it 
is  impossible  to  tame  a  shrew  by  any  means, 
except  by  having  no  woman  at  all. 

/iui.  If  you  talk  of  taming  by  violence, 
you  say  well  it  cannot  be.  for  the  more 
you  strive  to  break  Iheir  stomach,  the  more 
It  grows  ;  like  camomile,  the  more  you 
tread  ii,  the  more  it  spreads:  and  like  a 
tree  felled,  where  will  grow  forty  springs. 
But  take  a  twig  by  the  top,  and  gently  bend 
it  by  Ultle  and  little  it  will  grow  in  what 
fashion  you  will.  A  wasp  is  a  shrewd 
stinging  beast  by  nature,  but  if  she  light 
upon  your  face  and  hands,  and  creep  up 
and  clown,  let  her  alone,  and  L-ike  her 
pleasure,  she  will  do  you  no  harm  and  quietly 
pass  away.  So  if  your  wife  will  meddle  w  ith 
all  things,  give  her  liberty  to  do  wlwl  she  will 
you  shall  )iavc  her  merry,  else  she  were 
worse  than  the  devil. 

//or.  I  think  this  is  very  likely  ;  but  who 
c.\n  endure  his  wife  to  do  what  she  listcth 
at  all  times  ? 

Ji»i.  That  can  I,  and  ih.it  must  you,  or 


else  you  are  not  wise  ;  for  if  yoa  may  haie 
peace  upon  any  coixlitioiu,  b  it  not  your 
(aull  if  you  choose  to  be  jarring? 

Nor.  But  I  have  heard  say,  it  is  better 
to  have  honourable  wan  than  inconvenient 
peace. 

fiuj.  That  is,  amon;  straitgen  and 
enemies ;  but  among  friends,  and  with 
yourself  what  peace  can  be  disbonour.ible  ? 

//or.  How  comest  thou  to  be  so  cunnuij 
in  this  kind  of  argument  ? 

/Ins.  Even  as  you  may  if  you  will  take 
the  course  that  I  do.  I  ha'rc  •  wife,  the 
best  creature  that  ever  you  saw  in  the  oirl<r 
that  she  lakes  with  me.  But  if  I  should 
be  churlish,  as  perhaps  yon  would  be.  and 
cross  her  never  so  htUe,  shewouM  lafe  liW 
a  fury  of  hell.  She  speaks,  and  T  gin 
car  ;  she  gives  counsel,  and  I  prartise ;  the 
commands  and  I  obey  ;  she  chida..aiul  t 
hold  my  peace  ;  she  preaches,  and  I  be- 
Ueve  ;  thus  we  live  as  lovingly  as  misnr 
and  scholar. 

//or.  But  who  could  abide  his  wife  to 
leach  and  control  him  ? 

/^iij.  Every  man  that  loves  hi*  ease. 
And  if  all  wives  be  as  mine  is,  he  shall  he 
thrice  happy  to  obey  her.  For  the  is  llie 
best  woman  to  bnng  up  husbands  that  ntj 
was  bom.  She  will  so  instruct  them  m  the 
wonderful  virtue  of  patience,  that  if  tbeT 
will  be  ruled  by  her  monitions,  they  ihill  be 
as  good  as  martyrs,  a  gnat  de»l  beiitr 
than  living  saints.  I  thank  her  heartily; 
she  is  my  Pili.itcry  in  this  world  :  I  siiill 
go  straight  to  Heaven  whensoever  I  die. 
Therefore,  lest  I  should  lose  the  beatft  of 
the  blessed  state  I  stand  in  by  any  niiale- 
ine.inour  of  mine,  I  dare  not  offiond  bo  m 
ihc  least  matter.  O, 'tis  a  grcmi  bksrinl  to 
have  such  a  wife. 

//or.  But  for  all  this,  it  should  be  lOTE 
before  I  would  ch<x>se  such  a  wife  KbicS 
did  desire  to  carry  such  x  haad  over  oe 
as  she  doth  over  ihec. 

A"*!.  O  neighbour  Hortano,  that  then 
didst  but  taste  of  the  fruits  of  patience  I 
[/«/r.i/  Lamia  hh  wife  iiiilJk  a  cui/ttl  </ 
an  til  hag,  and  toamler/tilimf  U  t*  ' 
PHritati  lifting  htr  eyti  ufteant.)  Look 
where  my  wife  is  ;  I  know  her  Inr  thcsin 
of  the  Bible.     Seel,  <heis.    She 

never  looks  ligliily  neelcomL 

You  may  say  what )._ ..^leetUBK 

hear  a  word,  her  medicaiioos  be  so  fcr> 
vent. 

//or.  Why  doth  she  carry  tlat  cadgil 
while  she  is  prjying  ? 

/fiu.  IS^c  itftni/A  htr  Diilt,  aa4 
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^ktw  to  read,  and  many  tints  turns  her 
lytsviith  tkt  white  upwjnl.\  That  is  her 
rod  of  discipline,  and  n  strange  thing  it  is 
which  now  I  tell  you.  She  is  never  so 
rapt  up  in  her  devotions,  but  if  I  commit 
the  least  fault  (as  wretched  man  that  I  am 
many  times  1  do,  and  my  best  actions  are 
abominable)  she  perceives  it  presently  (and 
yet  is  deaf  to  all  other  noise)  and  she  comes 
to  me  fiercely  in  the  heat  of  her  charity, 
and  corrects  mc  very  liandsomety  with  that 
w-and. 

Hor.  But  will  she  correct  her  servants 
with  tliU  cudgel  ? 

Kui.  O  no,  very  seldom  (she  does  not 
love  them  so  well),  except  it  be  a  very  great 
fault.  Bat  in  me  (for  the  enilrc  love  she 
bears  n)c)  she  will  not  suffer  the  Ic.ist  sin 
unpunished,  lest,  as  she  saith,  any  might 
remain  10  be  rebuked  by  hcU-lire. 

H\ir.  But  I  had  rather  be  her  servant 
than  her  husband,  if  she  strike  with  such 
twigs. 

Rnt.  Had  you  so?  but  so  had  not  I. 
For  by  this  I  am  made  sure  of  my  election 
when  I  do  patiently  endure  so  great  cor- 
rection. 

Hor.  How  doth  slie  bring  up  ,thy  son 
Jack? 

Rus.  Admirably  well,  for  lest  he  should 
prove  an  idolator  she  will  not  let  him  ask 
blessing  upon  his  knees.  And  lest  he 
should  abate  of  his  mettle  and  stomach, 
he  must  ne%-er  put  off  his  hat  to  us,  nor  be 
denied  anything  he  calls  for  ;  so  that  being 
now  but  six  years  old  he  will  fight,  scratch, 
and  tumble  himself  upon  the  ground, 
crying  until  his  heart  break  if  he  may  not 
haw  liis  will  in  everything.  Then  is  there 
no  way  but  give  it  him,  or  else  he  will  die 
with  screaming.  O.  he  will  prove  a  man 
of  outrageous  spirit.  It  makes  me  some- 
times doubt  he  should  not  be  my  child,  he 
hath  so  noble  a  stomach,  far  beyond  mine. 
And  but  that  I  know  his  mother  to  be  a 
▼ery  religious  professor,  I  assure  you  it 
ivouid  trouble  me  much,  he  discovereth  so 
inach  fury  in  his  fashions,  and  such  might 
by  his  madness,  that  I  think  many  limes 
some  giant  got  him.  when  my  wife  was 
asleep,  for  I  am  sure  she  would  ncversuffer 
it  waking. 

Hor.  Nay,  nay,  if  your  mfe  be  a  woman 
of  that  command  as  you  describe  her  to 
be,  and  as  she  makes  shew  of  no  less  by 
ber  part,  it  may  well  be  the  boy  takes  his 
courage  from  her,  and  bis  outward  per- 
•onage  from  you. 

Sut.  You  say  well,  neighbour  Hortano, 


that  may  be ;  but  I  do  half  mistrust  my 
own  worth  in  getting  such  a  child ;  but  yet 
1  love  him  as  well  as  if  he  were  my  own. 

Z.>im.  I  came  hither  to  seek  a  kind  of 
husband  that  I  h.ive.  He  wants  govern- 
ment and  discipline.  [  am  sure,  ere  this 
time  ;  for  I  have  not  seen  him  these  three 
days  past :  I  he  poor  man  wlU  be  undone, 
if  I  light  not  on  him  shortly. 

Rns.  O,  she  seeks  me.  What  a  good 
woman  is  this  t  I  must  needs  go  to  her. 
Stand  by.  neighbour,  and  note  how 
icalously  she  will  e<lify  me.     How  do  you, 

food  wife?  I  knew  u  was  you  so  soon  as 
saw  you  anything  near  roe.  May  I  be 
so  bold  as  to  ask  where  you  have  been 
these  two  or  three  days  ?  .My  boy  Jack 
and  I  think  long  until  you  come  home. 

Lam.  Why  should  you  ask  so  foolish  a 
question  ?  you  know  that  I  roust  frequent 
my  contemplation,  in  which  I  cannot  be 
less  than  two  or  three  days  ;  the  fervour  of 
spirit  is  such  among  the  elect  that  they 
may  not  depart  in  short  time  from  their 
meditations,  especially  having  such  learned 
teachers  among  us,  that  are  never  wearied, 
and  willing  to  accompany  and  conduct  us 
in  the  darkest  dangers.     O  the  deUghts, 

filcasures,  and  sweet  delectations  that  we 
eel  during  the  time  of  these  eontempla- 
lions,  that  we  think  no  time  contentedly 
spent  but  when  we  ixre  employed  in  these 
exercises,  1  think  verily  my  goodly  boy 
Jack  was  begotten  and  conceived  in  these 
deep  contemplations. 

Kut.  What  wife;  and  I  not  there? 

Lam.  Alas  man.  why  should  you  trouble 
yourself  with  these  matters  which  be  so  far 
out  of  your  reach  ?  was  it  not  enough  if  my 
spirit  did  wish  you  pn;scnt?  or  that  in 
conceit  you  were  with  me?  what  if  you 
were  asleep  at  that  instant,  and  so  it  were 
revealed  to  mc  by  the  spirit  ?  or  if  you 
had  been  present,  and  my  spirit  should 
inwardly  testify  unto  me  that  a  leaching 
Saint  must  be  preferred,  ought  not  you 
to  give  place?  1  pray  you,  husband,  give 
over  to  rouse  on  these  hidden  secrets,  for 
other^vise  these  thoughts  may  make  you 
horn-mad. 

Hor.  How  can  you  defend  that  to  be 
lawful  to  be  gotten  with  child  by  any  but 
your  husband  ? 

Kus.  Indeed,  wife,  I  cannot  but  think 
this  reason  good  that  you  say,  but  I  would 
have  been  glad  to  be  father  to  my  own 
child  if  it  had  pleased  you. 

Lam.  What  do  you  talk  of  reason  ?  it  is 
beyond  reason.    It  is  matter  of  prcdcstina- 
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tion,  and  prcordiiulioa.  Where  is  now 
your  obedience  nnd  patience,  so  often 
inculltcil  unto  you  ?  I  perceive  it  is  leady 
10  fly  out  by  your  exterior  (larts.  but  1  will 
chastise  this  rebellious  flesh,  and  make  it 
subject  to  the  spirit,  [/'AfA  skt  kcaUlk 
him  souMJIy.'] 

Hur.  Where  learned  yon  (o  beat  your 
htLSband  ? 

Lam.  It  is  lawful  and  possible  for  me 
to  extract  tears  from  his  flinty  heart  with 
this  rod  of  discipline  correcting  him  as  the 
spirit  movcth  nic. 

Hor.  But  how  shall  he  know  that  a 
good  spirit  movcth  you  to  correct  him  ? 

Lam.  That  appertains  not  to  him  to 
examine.  It  is  sufficient  that  his  wife  hath 
that  inward  testimony  which  enitbleth  and 
emboldcncth  her  to  do  her  function,  and 
to  minister  disciplinary  documents.  And 
this  he  is  firmly  to  hold,  or  else  he  losetb 
bis  election. 

Khi.  Nay,  wife  :  rather  than  I  should 
not  be  one  of  the  elect,  I  pray  you  beat  me 
■gain. 

Liim.  You  arc  not  to  inform  me  when  1 
shall  strike.  It  is  the  lively  spirit  which 
directelh  me  :  and  now  it  tclleth  me  you 
need  not  at  this  lime  more  to  be  humbled. 
Go  in  peace,  and  be  patient. 

A'wr.  O  God's  blessing  on  thy  kind 
heart.  See  how  favourable  a  spirit  she 
hath.  I  cannot  choose  but  weep  for  this 
love.  [Thill  he  mtefs  u»rf  hmvli  with 
hands  bcfort  his  /ace.] 

Lam.  \x)  now,  Hortano,  the  virtue  of 
this  rod,  which  bringeth  so  plentiful  tears 
from  this  rocky  slomocli  of  his. 

f/or.  But  for  all  this,  I  sec  no  ground  or 
proof  you  h.ave  that  a  wife  sh.tll  take  upon 
her  to  teach  and  correct  her  husband. 
You  allege  Scripture  as  far  as  Kome  is 
from  Rockingham,  and  expound  it  at  your 
pleasure,  and  fr.'une  it  to  your  own  fancy, 
but  if  I  were  your  husband,  I  would  cudgel 
you  well,  and  by  the  word  maintain  it  iKiier. 

Lam.  What,  not  yet  understand'st  thou 
the  text,  O  /»•/,  and  .t/.tu  o/  ktlitfl  If 
thou  were  my  luiibnnd  [  Then  she  shakes 
the  cuJgtt  III  him],  I  would  ding  it  into  thy 
brain  in  anuilier  fashion  than  by  proofs. 
I  prithee  Irll  me,  must  not  men  be  taught 
and  instructed  ? 

Hor.  Yes  :  but  what,  shall  women  do  it  ? 

Lam.  Who  else,  I  pray  you?  Shall 
beasts  do  it  ?  Although  women  may  not 
speak  in  the  Church  (which  is  great  pity). 
yet  we  may  preach  in  chambers,  and  men 

we  tied  lo  bear  us. 
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Har.  No,  nor  sluts 
shall  insimct  men. 

l.am.  [yumf^  And  so  women  instruct 
women,  and  none  of  them  shall  come  to 
other.  And  how  shall  there  then  be  pro- 
creation of  the  holy  ones,  and  the  Israel  of 
God  be  multiplied  ? 

Rus.  Nay,  neighbour  Hortano,  I  warrant 
you  my  wife  will  prove  anything  she  saitta 
one  way  or  other.  But,  good  wife,  let 
me  entreat  one  thing  at  your  hands,  if  your 
spirit  consent,  that  is,  that  I  may  call  your 
son  Jack  my  lx)y  for  my  credit  s-ike. 
And  that  he  may  know  no  other  but  be  is 
mine,  and  then  shall  I  be  quiet  in  mind,  and 
think  you  deal  very  justly  and  lit>erally  vtith 
me. 

Lam.  With  all  my  heart.  And  I  pro- 
fess unto  you  that  he  shall  never  know 
otherwise  by  me  :  but  I  doubt  his  geueitlus 
spirit  will  not  suffer  him  (after  a  few  yean 
of  discretion)  to  t.vry  long  in  that  eirori 
but  tliat  he  will  heroically  disdain  to  ha' 
you  otherwise  accomptcd  of  than 
reputed  father :  and  that  he  is  rathrf 
the  son  of  some  lenlous  brother,  ulio 
never  sees  the  relics  of  Chariiig-cru'S  but 
wisheth  he  were  on  horseback  with  a  lance 
in  his  hand,  in  full  speed  to  bear  it  down. 
And  yet  bis  mother  extreme  honest  for  ill, 
this. 

Rus.  .Ml  this  I  stedfastly  believe. 
I  am  afraid  my  own  weakness  wiU  be  tba 
first  discoverer,  and  plead  not  guilty  to 
getting  of  such  a  son.  Nevenheless,  good 
wife,  I  cannot  choose  but  Ibonk  you  much 
for  your  kindness  that  he  shall  be  called 
my  son,  that  men  may  think  so  nobly  yet 
of  mc  to  do  such  a  deed.  And  for  >' 
wife,  I  will  swear  you  are  a  very  booeilQ 
woman  for  all  this. 

Lam.  No,    husband.      You    shall 
swear  so  rashly.      I  thank  you  as  mocb 
though  you  did.     Your  faith  shall  saiT 
without  swearing.  [Exit 

Rus.  Was  ever  miin  more  bli 
wife  thou  1  am  ?    [  Then  he  hcUs  ili 
be/ore  his  faceandfaih  toa  liUiet 
a  pretty  ivhile,  at  last fete.<img  a  gratiii 
he  satlh].  The  Lord  moke  me  thi 
[  Then   he  hides  his  face   viilh  ttt 
again,  and  so  standeth  aurhiJe  tighii 
sobbing  until   tlortaoo  thaJtt  kim  i; 
arm,  saying] 

Hor.  How  now,  Rustico,  what  wtit 
do?     Kill   thyself  with  this  tame  f(X)li 
teal  ?  pluck  up  a  good  heart,  and  llw 
see  thy  boy  a  man. 

Rms.  A  man  I     He  Is  a  wau  already 
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Bx  jrem'  age  bjr  his  great  stomach  ;  nnd 
1  chink  in  my  conscience  I  am  nol  half  liis 
luher.  Rul  I  beshrew  you  Tor  troubling 
me  :  you  have  done  you  know  not  what  : 
for  1  was  even  melting  into  a  manyr. 

Har.  A  martyr !  How  cansl  thou  be  a 
manyr? 

Rui.  O  yes,  anil  I  shall  die  so  patiently 
that  I  dare  not  call  for  a  posset  how  sick 
soever  I  be  for  fear  of  sinning,  till  the  very 

EDint  of  death.  And  now  I  begin  to  be 
eart-sick. 

/At.  If  you  find  yourself  so  sick  indeed, 
I  wish  you  to  make  your  will,  and  dispose  oif 
your  estate. 

Rhs.  How  ?  make  my  will  ?  that's  the 
max  way  to  die  in  earnest. 

Hur.  Not  a  whit  nearer  death  for  that. 

Rus.  O  yes.  A  will  and  a  lolling  bell 
are  is  present  death  as  God's  tokens.  No, 
I'll  none  of  that. 

//iT.  Let  me  persuade  you,  neighbour 
Rusijco.  to  make  your  will.  I  assure  you  it 
is  supersi  iiion  to  think  death  to  be  nearer 
you  for  that  cvuse. 

/fui.  Superstition!  The  Lard  defend 
me.  t  had  rather  not  to  obser\'e  order  in 
anything  than  to  be  thought  superstitiotis. 
I  agree  to  you,  neighbour,  and  thank  you 
for  your  gentle  persuasion.  I  will  presently 
do  It  while  I  am  in  perfect  memory. 

First,  for  my  soul :  I  will  not  bequeath  it 
to  God  ;  but  let  it  go  even  as  it  is  predes- 
tinated. 

a.  My  body  may  be  buried  if  my  executor 
wni  pay  for  it,  or  else  let  it  alone  and  be 
patient,  as  I  was  when  I  lived. 

3.  At  my  burial  I  desire  my  wife  to 
preach,  and  nobody  to  hear  her  but  my 
sweet  boy  Jack  and  I. 

4.  Forty  shillings  1  give  to  any  man  that 
shall  put  inc  into  the  book  of  Martyrs. 

5.  My  wit,  and  such  like  movc.-\blcs  I 
leave  as  an  heirloom  to  my  son  Jack  'jAtn 
l/ltng  hii  cfci  upmarJ\  upon  whom  my 
desire  is  that  the  firmament  may  pour 
down  as  many  jo)'ful  lots  as  there  are 
heares  upon  his  fingervends  :  and  that  his 
seed  may  multiply  like  mice  in  amalt-liLMp. 

6.  All  my  breeches  I  bestow  upon  my 
beloved  wife. 

7.  My  land,  if  any  be  given  mc  after  my 
death.  1  freely  bestow  upon  him  that  sljall 
marry  her,  to  amend  his  bargain. 

8.  The  rest  of  my  goods  and  chattels 
which  cannot  be  found  I  will  shall  be 
cqu-tUy  divided  (at  my  executor's  discretion) 
among  the  poor  of  the  parish  wheresoever 
I  shall  die. 


9.  And  of  this  my  last  will  and  testament 
I  m.ike  the  longest  liver  in  London  my 
sole  executor,  because  I  will  have  no  fight- 
ing, nor  suits  in  law  for  my  goods. 

10.  And  you,  neii^hbour  llortano,  I 
m.ike  overseer  of  this  my  will,  nnd  for  your 
pains  to  be  taken  therein,  I  give  you  all 
that  shall  be  overplus  after  execution  of  the 
same. 

Now  my  sight  f.iils.  Lead  me,  lead 
me.  good  neighbour,  home ;  and  to  bed  : 
and  so  tarewell,  and  good  night. 

\ExtHHl. 

SCENE  III. 
Intrjnl  Antonio,  Noverindo,  and  Proberio. 

Ant.  Here  is  more  work  for  us,  Nove- 
rindo (and  we  will  not  work  for  simple 
fees  though  /otJum  iimfltx  be  a  good 
tenure) ;  a  friend  of  mine  wants  3000/.,  aixl 
I  must  have  it  for  him  within  these  two 
days,  or  he  seeks  elsewhere. 

Nrj.  In  any  case  hold  him  in,  let  him 
not  'scape,  he  shall  pay  for  his  expedition. 
I'll  about  it,  and  III  have  it  for  you  within 
twenty-four  hours,  or  I'll  give  you  my  head. 
\Ht  gots  forward  a  lilllt,  and  suddenly 
steps  back,  saying']  I  had  almost  forgot 
a  matter  of  weight  ;  you  are  entreated  by 
the  whole  company  of  our  sort,  that  some 
order  m.iy  be  taken  to  check  the  saiicincss 
of  divers  mean  perions  that  enquire  for 
moneys  to  be  taken  up.  They  make  no 
more  ado,  but  with  hats  on  their  heads, 
ask  the  question  thus  : — Have  you  xoo/.  to 
lend  upon  good  security?  what  a  mala- 
pertness  and  abuse  is  this  !  Of  my  honesty, 
sir  (what  a  villain  was  I  to  swear  so  deeply), 
there  be  many  knights,  and  some  lords 
that  h.ive  not  always  100/.  to  lend  upon  an 
instant.  And  then  what  reason  is  there 
that  we  which  have  it  at  all  hours  should 
b«  so  slenderly  regarded  ? 

yf«/.  You  say  well,  Noverindo ;  I  wish 
it  to  be  redrcMCd  :  but  what  would  the 
company  have  me  to  do  ? 

Nov.  This,  sir;  you  are  acquainted  at 
Court  ;  they  entreat  that  you  would  use 
your  friends  to  get  a  grant  under  the  broad 
seat  (whatsoever  it  cost),  that  we  may  erect 
an  office  with  a  master  and  clerks  belong- 
ing to  it,  to  the  end  that  every  one  which 
wants  money  may  repair  thither,  and  upon 
request  to  the  under-clerks  speak  with  the 
tnaster  of  the  office,  and  thence  take  direc- 
tions how  to  proceed,  andsoobtiin  money. 
This  will  make  them  know  themselves,  Rod 


\ 


yield  duty  to  Ihem  that  it  appertains ;  when 
(hey  shall  come  by  degrees  to  the  worth  of 
money. 

AnI.  This  I  like  well ;  but  it  will  be  a 
freat  charge  to  maintain  master  and  clerks 
in  an  office,  so  shall  we  lose  much  out  of 
our  gain. 

\,rv.  Sir,  you  mistake  it  quite.  The 
company  hath  arpued  that  case  to  and 
fro.  The  master  and  clerks  will  pick  out 
a  living  well  enough,  I  warrant  you,  out 
of  them  that  take  up  money,  and  this  will 
free  them  from  other  brokage.  As  you 
know,  all  offices  are  maintained  by  the 
suitors,  not  by  the  granters  of  the  place. 

AnI.  Right.  But  who  shall  be  at  the 
charge  of  the  patent  ? 

Nov.  Tluit  must  be  done  by  the  com- 
pany. But  we'll  lose  nothing  by  iL  For 
we  are  dt-termiiied  to  let  no  money  go  but 
one  way  or  other,  we  will  get  30  in 
the  100.  And  if  we  give  commodities  we 
will  have  more ;  and  'tis  reason  too.  The 
worse  the  bargain  is,  the  more  they  must 
lose  that  take  it.  And  there  is  another 
tiling  that  we  will  be  at  the  ch.irge  of.  sir, 
wherein  we  must  crave  your  help  also. 
And  that  is,  some  arms  from  the  king 
of  heralds  appropriated  to  our  company 
alone,  and  hanged  up  behind  the  master  of 
the  office  ;  this  will  give  honour  to  the 
place,  and  cause  suitonto  understand  they 
enter  into  a  court  of  command  and  authority. 
[Noverindo  •whispers  .Antonio  in  the  ear, 
vikile  Proberio  sfais  tJius  to  the  feople.\ 

Pro,  O,  I  could  fit  these  fellows  to  a 
hair.  I  could  devise  them  a  crest  as  fit  as 
a  fan  for  a  forehorse. 

A«t.  Proberio  I  here  is  Noverindo  hath 
a  piece  of  employment  for  you,  and  thinks 
you  can  discharge  it  wirll  if  you  list ;  and 
I'll  see  you  well  considered.  It  is  this. 
That  you  move  the  heralds  to  give  the 
comp.-iny  a  crest  with  the  due  circum- 
stances. And  go  in  my  name  :  they  will 
do  it  the  more  freely. 

Pro.  Sir,  1  am  the  only  man  for  such  a 
business.  If  the  herald  cannot  aptly  con- 
reive  it,  I  can  instruct  him.  I'll  undertake 
to  have  it  speedily. 

No-.i.  Thanks,  Proberio  ;  and  thou  sbalt 
not  travail  for  unthankful  persons. 

\F.xil  Antonio. 

Pro.  Sir,  it  will  cost  10/.,  besides  some- 
what for  expedition,  and  I  must  have  it 
ready  to  pay  ;  for  1  will  not  come  from  him 
till  1  bring  it. 

Nov.  Here  is  10/.  and  a  piece  for  expe. 
dilion  ;  and  another  for  thy  pains  ;  study 


hard  to  have  it  exactly  done,  thou  ihi 
have  two  pieces  more.     (Proberio 
haste  ntcay,    tut  Noveritido    ea/h    kin 
Stay,  one  word  before  you  go.     Let  it 
somewhat  terrible  to  the  beholders  ;  vt 
make  them  do  (that  same)  in  their  breecbeV; 

Pro.  But  so  you  may  scare  them  qtiite 
away,  they  will  come  there  no  more. 

Nov.  I  warrant  thee  ;  if  they  were  mn 
to  go  to  prison  within  a  while  after,  they 
will  come  again  for  money.  They  are  «7 
venturous ;  nay,  desperate;  nay.  foolhardy. 
O  money  is  money  and  they  must  have  it. 

Pn>.  Say  no  more  ;  I'll  be  your  warraat 
it  shall  be  fearful  enough  [Rjril  Nov.],  and 
make  some  of  you  stain  the  place  yoo 
stand  in,  and  look  backward  what  drops 
ijchind  you.  Let  me  alone.  I'll  dress yoa 
as  you  should  be  trimmed,  30  in  the  10^ 
I'll  not  forget  that,  upon  my  word.   [Eziti 


ACT  V. 
SCENE    L 


i 


Enter  Malingua  Ike  Law7er,  Mtireto  Ou 
Merchant,  and  Qraoato  the  Farmer. 

Mai.  It  is  even  high  time  the  »orid 
were  at  an  end,  for  I  think  all  trades  are 
decaying :  when  my  father  put  me  to  the 
Inns  of  Court  he  advised  me  in  any  case 
to  study  so  that  I  might  be  called  to  the 
bar,  and  then,  saith  be,  fear  not  to  ii\-e  in 
all  plenty  and  credit.  But  1  find  it  other- 
wise ;  for  now  that  I  am  exalted  thither, 
my  law  serj-es  me  not  to  get  my  commons. 
I  wish  I  had  been  bred  a  tapster  ;  that  trade 
is  now  more  gainful  with  froth  than  oun, 
with  all  our  words.  And  for  anythiog  I 
see,  'tis  like  to  last  to  the  world's  eui; 
whereas  ours  can  be  good  no  lonj^ 
people  be  contentious.  And  thi 
special  argument  the  alc-selleis  use 
us.  saying  that  we  gain  by  falling  out  t)f 
neighbours  and  friends,  but  they  grow 
rich  by  meeting  of  good  fellows,  and 
silting  together  lovingly.  There  are  so 
many  hindrances  grown  up  of  late,  that  it 
is  impossible  our  reign  should  long  con- 
tinue, .although  it  be  true,  and  we  complain 
not.  that  malice  is  as  great  among  men  as 
ever  it  was,  and  can  be  wished  r  but  the 
mischief  is,  their  money  fails,  and  they 
grow  wiser. 

Mur.  I  marvel  what  will  satisfy 
greedy  desires  :  have  you  not  the  «hi 
kingdom  at  your  service  and  beck  ?  W7 
lord    knight,  gentleman,   merchant,   hi 
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bmdnuui,  or  other  sort  of  people  is  not 
■Kendant  at  your  srady  doors,  with  paying 
{.■Dd  pmying?  and  glad  that  the  fee  which 
he  gives  is  of  that  gloriotis  operation,  th.it 
it  breeds  no  wrinkles  in  your  forehead, 
bat  is  cheerfully  received  ?  What  congtts, 
and  submissive  requests  to  peruse  their 
case  with  a  little  care  I  What  troops  con- 
duct i^u  to  the  bar  !  What  venison  sent 
to  your  feasts  I  What  respect  and  entcr- 
dinment,  if  you  vouchsafe  to  visit  their 
connlry  bouses  !  And  finally,  what  honour 
and  homage  can  be  done  io  subjects,  but 
you  have  it  in  all  fulness,  and  yet  you 
whine  as  not  contented.  I  perceive  you 
would  murrour  if  you  were  so  handled  as 
poor  merchants  are,  that  unless  we  turn 
ssurers.  we  cannot  live. 

ifal.  You  complain  without  cause, 
Mureto.  Your  c.-vse  is  far  better  th.^n 
ours  :  for  if  one  country  or  commodiiv 
afford  not  gain,  you  can  go  into  another, 
and  chop  and  change  as  often  as  you  list. 
We  are  tied  to  one  country  .ind  place. 
You  may  offer  your  wares,  and  are  sure  to 
have  traffic  as  the  times  and  prices  be. 
We  may  not  lender  our  ser\'ice  to  any,  but 
sit  gaping  in  our  chamlxis,  as  melancholic 
OS  mice,  tintil  somebody  chance  to  knock 
at  the  door. 

Gra.  It  is  merry  when  fishermen  com- 
plain of  herring-men.  Surely  the  world 
might  well  spare  of  both  sorts  of  you  a 
great  number.  Concerning  you,  Master 
Mureto,  it  is  clear  that  you  play  the 
merx^ant  with  us,  who  bile  and  whine  at 
your  impositions,  although  you  lose 
nothing  :  but  Ihe  whole  burden  Ihereof 
falls  upon  them  who  spend  the  commodi- 
ties, and  must,  ere  Ihey  buy,  pay  the  shot 
of  your  impositions,  whatsoever  it  be. 

And  for  you.  Master  lawyer,  that  grow 
bx  with  the  drops  which  fall  from  other 
men's  brows,  and  be  merry  with  the  frels 
that  gall  the  clients'  hearts  :  whose  grief  is 
always  to  hear  of  peace  and  charily  ;  and 
reioice  with  the  fox  that  the  hens  fall  out 
for  their  perch  ;  what  fault  find  you  with 
this  world,  that  was  never  so  rich  with 
envy,  and  full  of  suits?  You  are  like  the 
box  among  gamesters,  which  gains  whoso- 
ever lose.  But  if  all  men  were  of  my 
temper,  I  would  make  you  leap  a  yard 
high  for  a  groat. 

Mai.  What  I  a  whole  yard  ?  what  if  I 
were  never  at  the  dancing-school,  and  can- 
not tapa  so  high  ? 

Gra.  Then  thou  shouldst  have  but  two 
penoe. 


Mai.  Nay,  I  know  a  trick  worth  two  of 
thai.  For  if  our  craft  f.iil.  I'll  turn  minis- 
ter, and  that  I  am  sure  will  not  decay. 

Or.!.  Woe  be  to  that  Parish  that  shall 
have  a  Lawyer  to  their  Pastor;  some  be 
already  troubled  sufficiently  with  citations  : 
they  need  no  common  law  writs.  And 
without  a  capias  ut  IcgatHin,  a  Lawyer  con 
never  preach. 

Mai.  Who  can  endure  this  filthy  Farmer 
to  rail  as  he  doth  at  us  two,  Mureto  ?  Let 
us  set  upon  him.  Are  you  so  free  without 
fault.  Master  Granato,  that  you  may  throw 
your  stones  so  thick  at  others  ?  Belike  no 
complaints  are  made  against  you  for 
hoattling  up  corn  .-igainst  a  dear  year,  for 
selling  to  b.idgers  at  a  dear  rale,  and  no 
serving  the  market ;  for  mingling  bad  com 
with  the  good,  and  foul  dressing  of  Ihe 
best :  for  dcceiiful  ploughing  your  neigh- 
bour's ground,  thai  hires  you  at  a  hard 
r,iie,  which  makes  the  poor  man  weep  at 
Iiarvest.  Besides  many  other  country 
tricks  which  breed  new  cases  among  old 
lawyers,  which  I  could  argue  upon  an  hour 
together,  if  t  were  not  presently  to  go  to 
the  hall  to  move  in  the  King's-bench  upon 
an  ejectionejirmir. 

Afur.  By'riakin,  Master  Granato,  you 
h.-»d  been  as  good  held  your  peace  as 
buckled  with  a  lawyer.  I  swear  he  haih 
in  few  words  touched  you  to  the  quick, 
and  done  you  no  wrong  neither  in  mine 
opinion  :  but  we  will  adjourn  this  disputa- 
tion until  our  next  meeting,  and  in  the 
meantime  provide  yourself  for  a  better 
defence.  [Extmit. 

SCENE  II. 

fnlral  Proberio  and  Antonio  wilk  Simplo, 
at  several  doors. 

Pro.  Sir.  Master  EIoc  and  the  Knight 
have  given  me  a  copy  of  their  accompt, 
and  according  to  your  charge  and  ihcir 
defence  1  have  drawn  bill  and  answer.  I 
h.ive  shewed  it  them  :  they  liked  it,  and 
wish  it  should  be  engrossed,  and  put  into 
the  Court ;  Ihey  will  depose  the  answer  is 
true. 

Ani.  Is  it  so?  well,  give  me  them.  If  I 
find  them  in  that  forwardness  I  will  take 
their  word,  and  end  it  with  kindness. 
Proberio,  you  must  remove  your  trunks 
and  sluff  presently.  I  will  clear  my 
chambers  from  all  men  but  myself. 

Pro.  What  ?  just  so  soon  as  I  have  done 
all  your  business  roust  I  be  gone?  you 
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might  have  suffered  me  until  you  go  out  of 
town,  if  then  you  will  needs  have  tne 
remove.  You  were  wont  to  let  me  lie  here 
a  week  after,  or  as  long  as  I  needeU. 
Many,  now  I  find  the  cause  of  that  to  be, 
that  you  had  then  some  business  for  mc  to 
do. 

Ant.  Yes,  but  I  purpose  to  sell  my 
lodgings,  .ind  I  must  have  them  out. 

Pro.   Where  sh.iU  I  lie  this  night,  being 
so  suddenly  unprovided  ?  and  whither  shall 
I    I  carry  my  stuff  ? 

I       Ant.  Vou  shall  have  a  bed  at  the  Inn 
where  iny  horses  stand.    And  your  stuff 
I    may  be  put  in  the  out-room,    near   the 
garden. 

Pro.  There  they  may  be  stolen  ;  but  I 
must  be  content  (though  not  pleased)  if 
there  be  no  remedy. 

AnI.  You  owe  me  six  pound  :  you  must 
provide  it  presently,  or  else  I  will  arrest 
your  sureties. 

Pro.  That  six  pound  I  do  not  owe ; 
although  you  got  my  bond  for  it  by  a  very 
hard  and  undue  course.  And  to  this  I  will 
depose.  And  if  1  did,  1  hope  you  will  not 
exact  it,  having  received  such  kindness 
heretofore  from  me  when  I  was  able,  and 
you  in  extreme  need  thereof,  and  now 
doing  you  so  many  services. 

Ant.  Tell  me  nothing  of  that ;  you  have 
been  satisfied  in  your  diet  and  lodging  to  a 
better  value. 

Pro.  In  lodging?  I  am  ashamed  to 
hear  such  a  wurd.  though  you  be  not  to 
allege  so  base  a  reckoning.  I  had  nlw.iys 
my  own  sheets,  evccpt  sometimes  when 
mine  were  finer,  you  would  change  with 
me  for  worse.  And  the  great  diet  I  had 
was  sometimes  a  piece  of  cheese,  and  one 
eeg  ;  for  which  benefit  I  have  trav.iiled 
like  a  porter  and  written  likr  a  clerk.  Is 
this  your  gratitude  for  good  turns  p.-ul  ? 
and  are  all  your  promises  thus  performed  ? 

Ant.  How?  gratitude?  every  beggar 
talks  of  gratitude.  It  is  for  sudi  as  you  to 
sue  for  mercy,  not  to  talk  of  gratitude, 
which  is  among  c<|uals. 

Pro.  These  were  not  your  words  to  me 
wh*:n  you  were  a  beggar,  and  a  borrower 
from  me,  and  had  need  of  the  poorest  help: 
but  then  you  found  no  beggar  of  me,  but 
your  Iwst  friend.  {Exit. 

Alt.  A  proper  reckoning  I  This  fellow 
looks  for  recompencc."  Why,  he  had  my 
countenance,  which  made  him  many  times 
resjjectcd.  And  I  could  yet  be  content  to 
spcik  for  him,  but  doth  he  evpect  farther  ? 
why,   the    fellow  knows    not   the   world. 


Simplo.  tell  him  that  if  my  word  may  do 
him  any  good,  he  shall  have  it ;  but,  if  b« 
love  his  libcrly,  let  him  challenge  no  deeds 
at  my  hands.  He  never  had  incxe  of  ne 
than  my  word  for  thai  he  now  clainteth. 
.^nd  doth  he  think  to  biuld  castles  upon 
my  word  ?  if  he  do,  they  shall  come  down 
apace.  Now  he  is  gone  to  rtroove  bts 
stuff,  bid  my  Attorney  to  take  out  eiecu- 
tion  against  his  surety. 

Sim.  This  is  cold  comfort  for  ine  Sir, 
you  make  me  half  afraid  you  wiU  turn  nie 
off  at  the  worst  time  of  the  year.  I  am 
not  able  to  desen~e  so  well  at  your  hands 
■IS  he  hath  done,  and  yet  so  lightly  regarded. 
Tliat  is  very  h.ipHy  done. 

Ant.    Doit  thou   fear    turning    off?  it 
comes  with  a  fear,  and  ends  with  a  fever. 
Thou  mayst  go  as  soon  as  thou  wilt  aft 
him. 

Sim.  If  it  please  you  to  give 
too/,  I  will  take  my  leave  now. 

AnI.  Soft  awhile  ;  where  is  your 
that  I  have  lOo/.  of  yours  ?    And  if  I 
thou  wert  content  I  should  use  it  as  mi 
own.     But  go   to,    I'll  pay  thee, 
was  a  knave  ran  away  with  loo/.  of  mine^ 
I'll  change  with  thee  ;  seek  him  out.  lak»{ 
the  money,  and  hang  him,  that  s  inicnsi. 

Sim.  f  7"wr«j  to  Ikt  ffofW]  This  ii  a< 
poor  help  for  my  loo/.  For  all  this.  Ill 
not  leave  his  service  until  I  get  my  lOo/. 
or  somewhat  for  it.  I  would  I  had  my 
land  again  at  a  venture.        [Exit  Siin|ila> 

Infral  Probetio. 

Pro.  Sir,  I  have  removed  my  staff  iota 
your  garden  room  ;  but  there  it  is  not  saSt 
from  robbing.  And  at  your  Inn  I  caa 
have  no  lodging.  I  must  sit  by  my 
all  night. 

Ant.  It  will  be  so  much  the  safer. 

Pro.  I  hear  besides  that  my  surety  is  ia 
execution  at  your  suit  for  the  six  pouad. 

Ant.  That  may  be.  I  caiuiot  bdp  it 
unless  I  be  paid. 

Pro.  You  know  I  owe  yoa  notbiag  d 
that  money. 

AnI.  I  know  not  that. 

Pro.  Will  you  have  my  oath? 

Ant.  No. 

Pro.  Will  you  refer  it  to  friends? 

AnL  No. 

Pro.  To  your  own  brother? 

Ant.  No. 

Pro.  I  protest,  upon  my  txilh,  no  poof 
of  this  money  is  due.  And  yet,  to  save  a^ 
surety.  I  offered  a  fine  mewed  (itu-ks^ 
w  hich  before  good  witness  you  did  acce|it> 
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uid  caused  me  10  keep  a  whole  Michaelmas 
term  id  London  :  but  at  the  end  of  that 
»ety  (erro.  unknown  to  mc.  you  sneaked 
out  of  town.  leaving  order  to  have  my 
surety  arrested,  and  so  followed,  that  now 
be  is  in  execution  upon  that  only  suit.  I 
say  no  inore,  but  demand  Judgment  in  this 
case. 

jiaf.  Proberio,  I  have  done  thee  the 
pace  10  hear  thee  to  the  full.  And  it  joys 
Btemuch  that  either  he  shall  die  in  prison, 
or  1  shall  have  that  money.  lExil. 

Pro.  Was  I  he  re  ever  any  so  hard-hearted  ? 
Twenty  year^  past,  when  I  was  in  pros- 
perity, and  he  at  the  point  of  death  by 
Dgour  of  law,  I  look  many  costly  journey 
to  Court,  labourini;  for  his  pardon,  f  did 
liiin  all  the  good  ofhccs  that  a  true  friend 
could  do  for  another.  And  I  left  nothing 
ondone  that  might  do  him  good.  Besides, 
I  lent  him  50/.  gratis  in  those  limes, 
myself  paying  interest  for  that  money. 
At  which  lime  what  vows  and  promises  he 
made  me  I  let  p,'\ss  as  ingratcful  to  my 
bean  in  repeating,  and  serve  10  uo  other 
purpose  but  for  a  warning  and  a  wonder 
that  so  much  ingratitude  should  harbour  in 
an  Englishman.  And  now  you  are  all 
witnesses  of  my  reward.  {Exit. 

SCENE  in. 
Enttr  Mureto,  Grannto,  and  Malingui. 

Uur.  Now.  Granato,  if  you  be  content 
10 yield  the  victor\-  unto  Master  Maliiigua 
this  Uwvcr,  and  confess  to  have  wronged 
us  merchants  with  the  petulancy  of  your 
prating,  you  may  •perhaps  have  your 
ptmishment  cxtenu.-ited  if  we  be  your 
judges,  and  so  quietly  shut  up  all  among 
ourselves. 

Gra.  1  am  so  far  from  any  such  con- 
ftssion  and  submission  tliat  I  offer  to 
maintain  every  word  spoken  in  our  last 
contention.  And  for  judgment  I  appeal 
ftom  you  both  ;  and  know  that  I  am  your 
ancient  from  the  time  that  Adam  digged 
the  earth  for  his  living. 

Mat.  Then  purge  yourself,  Granato,  from 
the  crimes  we  chargc'd  you  withal ;  and  the 
end  will  try  if  you  had  not  done  better  10 
take  penance  for  your  faults  at  our  hand.s. 

Grj.  For  the  high  prices  of  com,  which 
iaisely  and  absurdly  you  impute  unto 
husbandmen,  if  you  h.id  cither  wit  or 
booesty  you  would  soon  grant  that  there 
■re  two  main  reasons  for  it,  whicli  lie  not 
in  our  power  to  redress,  but  in  the  Slate  r 
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wisdom  to  help.  One  is,  the  uncontrolle<I 
and  improvident  liberty  for  all  sorts  and 
degrees  to  marry,  so  that  many  are  grand- 
mothers at  thirty  years  old.  The  other  is 
the  multitude  of  enclosures  and  decay  of 
tillage.  And  if  we  corn-men  did  not  till 
all  the  ground  we  can  gel,  how  dear, 
thinV  you,  would  com  be  shortly  ?  Many 
other  reasons  for  brevity's  s.-ike  I  omit,  but 
the^e  will  hold  argument  against  you  for 
term  of  both  your  lives,  and  after  your  de- 
cease to  your  heirs  males  lawfully  begotten. 

Mai.  lielieve  me.  Master  Mureto,  this 
Farmer  hath  made  for  himself  a  reasonable 
good  Apology  and  put  us  a  hard  case.  It 
seems  he  hath  studied  well  since  our  bist 
parle.  But  what  say  you,  Granato.  to  your 
evil  words  lavished  out  against  Lawyers  ? 
therefore  you  must  yet  crave  pardon. 

Gra.  >lot  I,  truly.  For  I  gave  you  no 
worse  speeches  than  you  gave  one  another 
at  the  bar,  nor  so  evil.  For  there  you  fall 
out  like  any  scolds  ;  but  the  worst  is, 
you  will  be  friends  at  dinner,  yet  never  in 
charity,  I  think.  And  I  see  no  re.ison  I 
should  stoop  to  either  of  you,  cotisidering 
the  goodness  of  my  cause.  For  I  will  be 
judged  by  any  indifferent  man,  if  I  and 
such  as  I  am,  be  not  honester  and  belter 
than  both  your  factions. 

Mai.  Since  thou  hast  offered  it,  thou 
shalt  not  escape  until  that  be  tried.  Hert; 
sit  a  couple  that  seem  very  wise  by  their 
silence,  we'll  be  judged  by  them.  What 
say  you,  Mureto  ? 

Mur.  With  all  my  heart.  For  we 
cannot  be  worse  than  we  are,  howsoever 
we  speed. 

Gra.  A  match.  I'll  refuse  no  man's 
opinion  that  is  not  of  your  ranks. 

Mat.  Gentlemen,  we  need  not  report 
the  causes  of  our  reference  unto  you.  All 
our  jars  and  wrangles  you  have  heard  :  we 
entreat  you  to  finish  them  with  your  doom. 

Stc.  To  deal  plainly  with  you  all,  mine 
opinion  is,  that  the  world  is  generally  more 
wronged  and  abused  by  the  Lawyer  and 
Mercriant  than  by  the  Farmer  ;  who 
though  he  have  faults,  yet  gets  he  his  living 
more  honestly  and  is  of  necessity  to  be 
harboured.  But,  Sir  Hermito,  I  must  refer 
the  full  decision  of  their  cause  to  your 
censure. 

Her.  That  one  of  them  is  better  than  the 
other,  1  do  not  sec  ;  therefore  methinks  the 
question  should  rather  be  which  is  the  worst. 
The  F.irmer  that  deceives  so  far  as  his  capa- 
city will  carry  him,  is  condemned  by  his  in- 
tention to  do  worse  if  his  skill  did  enable 


410 


TWO  WISE  MEN  AND  ALL  THE  REST  FOOL& 


hitn.  The  Lawyer  is  a  necessary  member 
of  the  commonwealth  lo  find  and  determioe 
eveiy  man's  right.  But  if  vtiUingly  he 
oppugn  right  and  be  enemy  to  peace,  he  is 
the  Devjls  agent  and  Christ's  enemy. 
Likewise  a  Merchant  which  causeth  com- 
meroe  and  amity  between  severed  nations 
is  a  man  commendable.  But  if  be  use 
fraud,  then  is  be  pestiferous,  and  deserveth 
banishment  where  no  society  is. 

[Malingna,  Miueio,  and  Granato, 
tmait  oitisanei  tiitio  Securus  and 
Heimito,  and  taming  together 
say,— 

Afmr.  I  told  vou,  Ktaster  Malingua,  we 
could  not  lose  by  ihi  twrgain.  Now  the 
Farmer  is  as  b-id  as  we.  What  say  you. 
Granato,  to  this  gear  ? 

Gra.  I  say  little.  Why  ?  I  am  content 
to  be  as  dishonest  as  you.  I  am  not 
proud  of  my  honesty,  nor  do  I  love  to  be 
singular. 

.\ttjl.  But  now  thou  seest  we  may  be  as 
honest  as  you,  if  we  will  oursehrs. 

Gra.  Who  denies  that?  I  stand  not 
much  upon  that  neither. 

Mai.  But  hath  this  hermit's  preaching 
done  thee  no  good  ?  canst  thou  be  content 
to  mend  if  we  do  so  too  ? 

Gra.  Yes,  with  all  my  heart  ;  and  I'll  be 

good  before  both  you,  tf  you  mend  not  the 
ister. 

A/iir.  Content,  let  us  all  amend  :  for  ! 
think  in  my  conscience  it  is  even  high  time. 
Mai.  All  our  hands  we  will  join  together 
in  manner  of  a  vow  that  it  shall  be  so. 

[EituHl  omxts. 


SCENE  rv. 

[Enter  Proberio,  bringing  a  cloth 
wherein  ii  pictured  an  Usurer  bare- 
headed with  a  purse  in  hii  left  h.ind, 
OH  the  outside  of  which  purse  is  set 
this  inscription  30 p.  pro  loa  ^ad 
behind  him  the  picture  of  the  Deril, 
icith  hisarms  stripped  up,  andwhite 
halfway,  like  the  hangman's  shirt 
sleczes,  putting  on  a  hallir  about  the 
Usurers  neck  ;  and  shewing  it  to 
the  people,  saith  : — 

Now,  could  I  meet  my  merchant  Nove- 
rindo,  I  have  here  a  « hole  libmry  for  his 
learning.  Here  he  may  study  while  he 
spend  his  heart-blood  with  straggling,  yet 
never  reach  the  depth  with  his  pettitoes. 

\_He  rolls  it  up  again. 


Enter 'Sortaxaio. 

Nov.  How  long  I  think  imti 
Proberio.  All  is  ready  at  oar  c 
the  blazonry  of  our  coat  of  aims 
up,  and  for  want  of  that  ve  fa 
hourv  For  there  be  store  of  sni 
out,  that  think  long  to  seal  they 
what.  Gut  we  will  not  open  the  I 
we  furnish  it  with  that  gashiiil  sp 
affront  them.  Yet  time  is  precioi 
who  must  accoropt  to  an  bisar,  d 
give  a  fart  for  a  money-mother 
Icsc  a  minute  negligently. 

Pro.  Thiscaitiifis  careful  of  kKl 
his  wrath-heaping  gain  ;  but  thai 
be  well-spent  he  takes  no  care  at  1 
sir,  you  shall  not  complain  of  me 
ing  you  too  long  from  the  Devil ;  I 
you  go  the  better  for  the  coontr 
in.  NoN'crindo,  why  fret  yoa  yo 
have  more  need  to  be  choleric  ft 
here  this  hour,  waiting  your  leisai 
might  have  gotten  ao/.  by  othei 
meats. 

A'rTP.  I  cry  you  mercy,  Master 
I  am  sorry  for  that.  And  I  the 
had  not  dispatched  our  business 
you  let  me  see  it.  All  our  oca 
at  a  stand  until  it  come,  for  it  mt 
up  before  any  be  .tdmitted  tbitb« 
the  wo^ld  will  think  it  10  be  a  ne 
trick,  and  not  appendant  to  ooi 
tion. 

Pro.  None  but  fools  will  Ihinll 
they  view  it  well ;  they  shall  be 
acknowledge  that  it  was  due  to 
since  even  from  your  first  denomj 

A'jT'.  Well  said,  f^berio,  so 
have  it  appear  indeed.  Unfold,  1 
it  quickly.     I  am  with  child  nil  I 

Pro.  With  child?  with  the  devi 
But  soft,  sir,  is  there  no  mote  il 
than  you  make  show  of  ?  what 
see  it,  and  have  it.  and  set  it  up? 

Nov.  No  :  why  should  there  be 
circumstances  lued?  is  it  not  I 
belongs  to  tis  only  ? 

Pro.  But,  sir,  h.ive  yon  forgottt 
pieces  you  promised  me  upon  6ni 
business.  I  warrant  you  I  have 
it ;  you  reed  not  grudge  me. 

Ncni.  If  I  like  it,  I  will  perfonn 
pieces:  will  you  not  trust  nie  for 44 

Pro.  Why  should  ask  me  such  a 
Is  there  any  man  in  Christeodt 
Kent,  that  you  will  trtist  for  fcrt] 
without  good  seciiriiy? 

Not.  No.     But  you  have  good 
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for  you  have  the  lliing  itself  in  your  hand, 
which  you  may  kcvp. 

Pro.  Yes,  I  have,  and  will  keep  you  from 
sight  of  it  until  I  have  my  money.  Kor 
what  can  [  tell  ?  you  may  be  so  overjoyed 
wiih  the  sight  that  you  may  run  mad  upon 
it.  And  then  what  guardian  of  yours  while 
yoti  live,  or  administrator  when  you  die  will 
pay  me  forty-four  shillings,  especially  being 
due  for  a  ihiiig  thai  put  you  out  of  your 
wits?  Therefore  satisfy  yourself,  you  shall 
not  see  it  until  I  have  every  penny  of  my 
ironey. 

Nov.  Mow  shall  I  know  that  it  is  done 
when  I  have  p.iid  you  ? 

Pre.  Even  as  1  know  that  you  will  piiy 
ine  100/.  when  I  and  my  sureties  have  sealed 
the  bond  to  your  use  before  1  receive  a 
penny. 

Nov.  You  say  well.  Come,  here  is  your 
money. 

Pro.  Now  you  shall  see  it.  ( Thin  he 
s<ti  it  up  utifh  iovlf  ifr.-ice  upon  a  stt:^ thiit 
Vfifh  InmiMg  il  all  the  sficUilors  may  viav 
it,  and  jailh]  Look  here,  sir,  here's  rods 
in  piss  for  the  villains. 

JViK'.  [/.^ois  earnntly  vpoH  it  a  A'Wf 
iime,  iinil  then  fetching  a  gteat  sigh,  sttifh\ 
What  Tybumist  is  this?  And  what's  the 
mystery  of  all  ihis  picture  ? 

Pro,  Sir,  this  Tybumist  or  hangman  is 
Ihe  devil.  And  this  fellow  that  halh  the 
purse  is  Judas,  the  figure  of  30  with  p. 
joined  to  it  signifit-s  30  pence,  for  which  he 
told  his  master.  Iliat  which  folloueth  is 
meant  of  Christ,  worth  a  hundn-d  worlds  ; 
for  which  lacl  the  Devil  put  a  hallcr  about 
his  neck  and  hanged  him.  So  shortly  Ihis 
is  the  sum  of  all. 

Judas  jMo  for  30*.  sold  Christ  infinitely 

gredfat 
Was  hnngtd  by  Ihe  Devil's  help,  ami  rt- 
futed  ivith  the  basest. 

Before  you  saw  the  history, 
/vow you  hear  Ihe  mystery. 

f/tro.  Tis  a  good  exposition.  But  I 
would  t  had  my  two  pieces  again.  I  do 
not  like  it  very  well,  for  many  ignorant 
people  will  lake  it  far  otherwise  ;  .\s  thus, 
30  p.  30/.  for  a  hundred.  And  he  that 
takelh  30/.  in  Ihe  too/,  is  10  be  hanged  by 
the  dcvU. 

Prv.  Tis  true,  many  may  think  so,  but 
your  derks  must  inform  them  in  Ihe  sense. 
No  ITUUI  can  put  a  secret  in  figures  but  it 
may  be  diversely  interpreted.  And  so  be  all 
omcles  taken  in  sundry  senses. 

Nji:  But  I  wish  il  wen:  made  plainer  (0 


the  understanding  :  for  the  more  part  will 
lake  it  as  1  did  at  lirsl  sight. 

Pro.  Why  should  you  think  so? 

Nov.  Because  I  cannot  imagine  any 
other  meaning  so  proper  to  those  figures 
as  that  1  concei>'ed. 

Pro,  Tliat's  because  you  arc  parcel 
guilty.  But  I  will  gather  two  other  conceits 
as  proper  as  that  of  yours. 

A'lf.  If  you  can  do  so  I  .im  satisfied. 

Pro.  Thus  30/.  pro  100.  that  is.  he  that 
gives  30  in  Ihe  100  is  worthy  to  be  hanged. 

Nov.  Thai  judgment  is  very  prejudicial 
for  us,  and  may  force  from  us  many 
clients. 

Pro.  I  do  but  guess  at  Ihis  for  variety 
sake.     And  then  another  is  Ihis  : — 30/.  in  ' 
the  100  ;  he  that  will  not  give  30  in  Ihe 
100  is  worthy  to  be  hanged. 

A'ot'.  O  Ihis,  Ihis,  none  like  10  Ihis. 
Na%v  I  Uke  this  riddle  excellent  well,  that 
yields  so  many  and  so  witty  construc- 
tions. 

Pro.  Nay  here  one  more  comes  flowing 
in.  I  tell  you  'tis  a  very  copio»is  Iherae.  1 
could  keepyou  here  this  hour  wiih  voluntary 
variety.  1  rememb<*r  them  as  fast  as  they 
come  into  my  brains  by  huddles.  30  In 
Ihe  100.  and  the  hangman  by  ;  that  is.  he 
that  will  not  give  30  in  Ihe  too  shall  be 
hanged  before  lie  gel  any  money  there. 

Aov.  And  so  he  shall,  I  warrant  him. 
This  is  as  good  or  rather  belter  than  Ihe 
other.  I  commend  thee.  Proberio.  cither 
of  these  will  serve  our  turn.  Hire,  thou 
shall  have  one  piece  more.  I'll  be  bigger 
to  thee  than  my  word.  Thou  will  miike 
nil  our  worships'  liearls  merry  with  this 
device. 

Pro.  I  thank  you,  Sir.  And  if  you  knew 
with  what  alacrity  and  willingness  I  went 
about  it,  you  would  think  it  well  bestowed, 
{Erit  Nover. 
Let  him  go ;  he  carries  his  own  rod.  No 
man  that  hath  his  senses  will  conjecture 
uihcrwise  than  himself  did  at  first,  vidt- 
licel 
He  that  takes  30  i«  Ihe  looaudnol  a  penny 

under. 
Is  worthy  to  it  ptndtat  till  Ihe  hemp  track 
asu'ndtr.  [£xit. 

SCENE  V. 

Snler  Antonio  and  Stmplo. 

.ilnl.  I  biide  you  go  to  Master  Thomp- 
son for  mv  rent :  have  you  brought  il  ? 
Sim.  sir,  be  bath  tent  your  rent  all  but 
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30  shillings  which  he  abaled  for  80  caudles 
at  4''.  the  caudle. 

AnI.  What  an  ass  thou  art  I  I  sent  thee 
for  my  rent,  not  10  pay  for  caudles. 

Sim.  Why,  sir,  he  deducted  it  ;  then  how 
could  I  help  it  ?  it  were  a  great  shame 
not  to  pay  for  your  diet  in  the  account. 

Ant.  You  should  have  left  the  imputa- 
tion to  rrc. 

Sim.  So  I  did,  nevertheless ;  but  for  my 
credit  sake  that  fetched  them  every 
morning  1  thought  reason  to  discharge 
your  score. 

A  Hi.  Score?  what  score?  is  my  hand 
at  it  ?  or  did  you  keep  a  tally  ? 

Sim.  I  kept  no  tally,  but  he  is  a  very 
honest  man,  and  bis  wife  chalked  them  up 
behind  the  door. 

Am'.  I  am  as  honest  as  they,  but  yet  I 
never  use  to  keep  reckoning  of  candles 
when  they  be  eaten  half  a  year  before  and 
the  taste  washed  from  my  throat.  If  he 
cannot  afford  his  landloixl  100  caudles 
without  money,  he  is  no  tenant  for  me. 
What  no  less  than  30  shillings  in  caudles 
taken  out  of  my  rent  at  a  clap,  who  did 
ever  hear  of  the  like  ?  And  the  price  too  is 
monstrous  ;  groats  apiece !  NSiiy.  it  were 
enough  for  a  supper  at  niy  chamber. 
Indeed  they  were  very  sweet  and  good, 
but  what  of  that?  a  man  may  buy  gold  too 
dear.  Tell  him  from  me,  I  will  not  allow 
hint  a  penny  for  caudles,  and  yet  I  will 
have  my  rent. 

Sim.  Sir,  there  stands  a  poor  gentle- 
woman called  Mistress  Richardson  at  the 
door,  and  desires  to  speak  with  )Ou. 

Am.  A  poor  woman  1  what  have  I  to 
do  with  \)0ot  folks?  bid  her  come  in,  she 
shall  be  never  the  richer  for  me. 

{Exit  Simple. 

Enter  Susanna  Richardson,  maia  curtsey 
wilh  a  fJfer  in  her  hand,  and  a  seat 
to  it,  snitk, — 

Su3.  Sir,  a  kinsman  of  yours  and  mine, 
a  knight,  when  he  went  to  trawl  had  no 
money  10  spare,  but  bestowed  on  mc  10/, 
which  you  owe  him  by  this  your  bill.  1  be- 
seech you  10  pay  me,  for  now  I  am  in  want. 
Ami.  Let  me  see  the  bill.  If  it  be  mine 
I  will  discharge  it. 

[She  gives  him  the  bill,  and  after  wll 
viewing  he  tears  off  the  seal,  and 
saith, — 
I  owe  him  nothing,  nor  will  pay  thee 
Anything. 

Sus.  Why  do  you  tear  the  bill,  if  you 
will  nol  pay  it  ? 


Ant.  Did  you  not  say  it  was  my  hiO 
if  it  be  mini-,  » hy  may  I  not  do  with  it 
I  list  myself  ? 

Sus.  But  you  promised  to  discharge  ft 
and  doing  so,  it  is  at  your  pleasure  to  td 
or  bum  it. 

Ant.  Have  I  not  discharged  it,  Ihink^ 
thou  ?  I  warrant  thee  'lis  sure  eoo<i| 
for  ever  charging  me  again. 

S»s.  O  heavens  !  was  ihene  ever  SDdi 
monster  hatched  ?  what  age  but  this  ooul 
have  fostered  so  degenerous,  so  shaiaeless. 
so  frontlets  a  beast  .ts  thou  an  ?     JxiaA 
been  happy  for  many  thot  have 
with  thee,  if  that  skin  ere  this 
Head  from  that  impudent  face  of  t' 

AnI.  Begone  ;  thy  tongue  is  left  thes 
rail  at  large :  but  thy  means  be  sboa 
revenge  Ihj'sclf  by  law.      Therefore  f( 
upon   thy   woes   and    tears,    money  1 
gettest  none  of  me.  \EiU  Anti 

\Exit  Susanna  a  contrary  wety, 
ing  htr  hamdi. 


ACT  VL 

SCENE   I. 

Enter  Futioso  the  soldier   with  Us  1 
*       /"''.)'•  Corraso  the  lulelligmcer, 
Phantastico  the  Mtisidan. 

Fnr.  Courage,  my  companions.     PIi 
up  your  hearts  ;  melhinks  I  hear  the  S' 
of  trumpets  and  drums  within  my  bi 
Whclhcr   I    wake  or   sleep,    nothing 
al.irums  beset  my  thoughts  ;  wars 
be  far  off.     Everything  prognosiii 
and  broils.     Tlie  very  children 
the  streets.     Wc  have  lived  a  _ 
like   metamorphosed   men.     It   is  such^ 
sight  for  soldiers  to  walk   in   palls  w; 
long  cloaks  and  grave  attire  as  if  ihc>'  w 
turned    civili.-ins.       Why  should  we  ill 
our  proper  hiibits  being  ensigns  of  honoi 
Hath  not  the  whole  need  of  us  by  m 
and   fits  ?     And   to  one   place    or  oti 
we    are    still    invited.      We    sucoour  I 
besieged,  and  relieve  the  distressed.      1 
restorc    kingdoms,    and    set    captives 
freedom.     We  toss  and  tennis  crowns  t 
monarchies,  and  bestow  them  at  pli 
Finally  we  make  the  e;mh  tremble, 
discolour  the  running  streatns.     Some 
faults  wc  have,  but  nol  worthy  to  be 
generally  condemned. 

CiT.  The  life  of  a  soldier  as  tow 
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b  used,  is  of  all  occupations  the  worst,    and  wine  enough.     You  shall  have  your 
id,  in  a  word,  is  the  highway  to  Hell.  bcllics-full  of  all  your  desires.     Tliey  shall 

I^ur.  You  need  not  bend  yourself  so  dance  you  faint,  and  kiss  you  wc-iry.  And 
H!y  against  any  sorts  of  people,  be  they  when  vou  cannot  feel  a  needle  tlinist 
tvet  so  wicked,  being  yourself  one  of  the  j  through  your  noses,  they  shall  cut  your 
Best  and  most  unnecessary  fruit-spillets  throats  with  case,  .^nd  we  musical  mates 
ever  made  themselves  mercenary.  An  ]  will  celebrate  your  Infemals  with  bells  upon 
Neltigencrr,  a  spy.  an  eavesdropper  is 
Ued,  and  shunned  of  all  the  world. 
Cur.  As  true  as  I  live,  it  were  a  good 


to  apprehend  you.  111 -lay  my  life 
Ml  are  an  enemy  to  the  state. 
Fmr.  Yes,  to  your  state ;  do  you  kick 
ready  >  nay.  1 11  gale  you  better  yet,  with 
y  borrowed  bravery  thou  |>erkcst  and 
einuatesi  thyself  into  the  b^t  company, 
(d  underminesi  their  thoughts  with  thy 
kvish  and  warranted  impeaching  of 
lates  proceedings.  And  if  any  perhaps 
Bcond  thee  in  thy  feigned  murmurinRS, 
bn  thou  pursuest,  and  becomes!  first  his 
Dimater,  and  then  his  accuser:  such  a  one 
las  Doctor  I'arry,  until  the  snare  he  laid  for 
tbers  compassed  his  own  neck. 

Cor.  Sir,  you  do  us  unsuflVrable  injury  ; 
te  are  busied  only  in  our  country's  service, 
Ind  certify  all  things  offensive  to  3t. 

Fur.  That  s  the  intent  of  your  mission, 
Bd  cause  of  your  entertainment.  But  you, to 


our  fiddler.  Now  with  you.  Sir  Ncfk- 
nipper,  or  Master  Corraso.  if  so  you  be 
styled,  1  will  be  brief.  While  you  do  your 
prince  and  country  good  service,  I  wish 
you  rewarded  ;  but  the  first  time  you  be 
treacherous  you  should  be  well  guarded. 

J-'Nr.  What  now_,  foolish  fiddler ;  dost 
thou  think  freely  to  carry  away  these  ex- 
orbitant and  opprobrious  terms?  I'll  have 
thee  banished  all  houses  of  my  acquain- 
tance. It  is  not  long  since  you  were  teach- 
ing the  lute  to  a  pretty  wench  and  wiyy, 
and  were  fingering  her  frets  unfit  for  your 
ditty.  It 's  best  for  you  to  be  quiet,  lest  I 
tell  the  rest  which  I  know. 

Sa:  Sir  Hermito,  if  you  be  not,  I  an 
weary  with  hearing  such  variety  of  vice. 
The  soldier  that  was  wont  to  be  the  honour 
of  every  country  he  c;ime  in,  and  a  glory 
of  his  own,  is  now  become  odious  abroad, 
and  intolerable  at  home.  Tlie  intelli- 
gencer might  do  good  service  if  you  could 


em  diligent,  attend  many  times  to  baubles    devise  to  keep  him  from  doing  hurt,  which 


IDd  toys,  and  the  better  to  p.Ack  away  p.iper 
|ou  send  your  own  surmises  when  weightier 
iSairs  either  happen  not,  or  escape  you. 
And  so.  lest  you  seem  to  neglect  your 
lervice,  you  return  trifles. 

Pkj.  For  an)-thing  I  see  you  are  both 
|iemicious  members,  and  never  to  be 
Bourished  but  in  cases  of  necessity.  We 
IDUsiciins  arc  fortunate  who  hurt  none,  and 
Bovet  to  please  none.  We  drive  away 
melancholy.  We  recreate  the  mind,  and 
levive  the  benumbed  spirits,  and  are 
Irelcome  to  all  sorts.  Such  soldiers  as  you 
kre.  Signer  Furioso,  I  make  no  more  ac- 
count of,  than  of  so  many  foul  thistles  in  a 
ncadow  at  midsummer,  whose  heads  every 
child  will  whip  off  with  a  wand.  And  1 
•ill  have  a  still,  plain,  tetnperate  lad,  shall 
bnuk  thy  bones  with  his  blow,  when  such 
tir-beaters  will  scarce  pierce  the  skin.  I 
•rill  myself  be  one  of  the  six  musicians  that 
tirith  the  help  of  a  few  unarmed  silly  folks 
1^11  kill  a  hundred  such  soldiers  in  an  hour; 
Knd  yet  we  musicians  will  have  no  weapons 
but  instruments  of  music. 

Fur.  How  shall  this  come  to  pass?  I 
iJcsire  to  hear,  for  my  Icarnmg. 

P/hi.  Thus.  1  will  assemble  a  few  fair 
komco,  as  honest  us  I  would  liave  them, 


is  as  hard  as  to  restrain  a  man  of  war 
having  letters  of  marque  from  robbing  his 
own  countrymen.  The  musician  that 
ought  to  present  nothing  evil-sounding  ii 
now  the  setter  of  all  unsavoury  sonnets. 
His  office  was  to  teach  the  measures  and 
dances  of  order  and  comeliness,  not  the 
lofty  lavolto  and  tricks  of  intemperance. 

//irr.  I  tissure  you.  Master  Securua, 
those  things  ore  as  dist,'utcful  to  me  as  to 
any  other.  And  I  am  so  much  the  safer 
that  I  live  from  their  sight  and  knowledge. 
The  soldier,  the  spy,  and  the  mu.sieian 
have  their  several  abuses,  much  degenera- 
ting from  their  first  institutions;  if  any 
man  can  persuade  them  to  repair  unto  my 
cell,  1  will  do  my  best  to  reform  them. 

[£jteitH/  Furioso,  Corraso,  ami  I'han- 

tastlco,  di/iagrtvertHct  to  Secuius 

and  Hermito, 

SCENE  It 

F.Hltr  Antonio  and  Simpio  at  stveral  deort, 
stiimpinq^  chafing^  amd  throwing domn 
his  hat. 

Ant.  How  now,  Simpio,  what's  the  news 
now? 
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Sim.  Many,  I  was  never  in  such  a 
scurvy  case  in  my  life. 

^iiV.  What  is  it?  hast  thou  the  pox? 

Sim.  No,  'lis  worse,  tliat's  but  a  toy  ; 
'tis  the  plague.  I  am  so  pestered  with  yonder 
woman,  Susanna  Richardson.  She  says 
you  did  tear  her  bill  of  lo/.  She  scolds, 
she  rails  ;  she  threatens  to  dwell  with 
you,  to  lay  her  child  at  your  door,  and  set 
up  the  cause  upon  your  gate  ;  and  every- 
thing she  will  do  unless  she  be  agre«l 
withal.  She  makes  me  weary  of  my  life  ; 
she  follows  me  like  a  ghoit  ;  and  now  she 
stands  at  door.  If  you  had  not  been  here 
she  hod  never  left  me,  but  she  cannot  abide 
to  see  you. 

/in/.  All  this  I  little  care  for;  but  there's 
a  thing  in  it.  I  f-atr  the  Slar-Chamber, 
because  she  hath  witness,  or  else  I  would 
not  care  neither.  I  must  agree  with  her  ; 
bid  her  come  in. 

Enter  Susanna,  makts  cnrtsty. 

You  showed  me  an  old  rotten  note 
t'other  day.  'Tis  not  worth  twopence. 
What  would  you  have  ?  I  owe  you  nothing. 

Sus.  The  note  was  worth  lo/.  till  you 
fingered  it ;  now  'tis  not  worih  a  halfpenny 
indeed  :  but  if  you  will  give  me  nothing  I 
will  lell  the  King.  I  am  a  poor  widow,  he 
will  help  me. 

AnI.  The  King,  woman  ?  Alas,  he  hath 
great  business  ;  never  trouble  him  wiih 
this  toy.  I'll  give  thee  somew  hat  in  charity, 
but  not  a  penny  of  duty. 

Sui.  Charity  ?  that  would  I  fain  see  from 
you.  Pay  first  the  lo/.  which  is  due,  and 
then  bestow  yotu-  charily. 

Ant.  Well,  woman,  here  is  fifty  shillings 
with  a  good  will ;  take  this,  or  get  more 
any  way  you  can. 

Sus.  I  should  have  had  an  ounce,  here 
is  but  a  quarter.  I  am  poor,  therefore  I 
am  constrained  lo  take  this :  but  I  K-ave 
the  rest  upon  your  conscience  still,    [lixil. 

.4nt.  Nay,  then,  I  care  not ;  we'll  do 
well  enough  with  conscience,  Simplo.  I 
am  glad  'tis  at  an  end  in  bw. 

Sim.  So  am  I,  sir ;  now  I  shall  be 
quiet.  An  you  marked,  sir,  I  never  en- 
treated you  for  conscience  sake  to  give  her 
anything,  but  for  my  trouble.  Nay,  I  have 
learned  to  stretch  a  conscience  with  any 
man  since  I  came  to  you.  And  'tis  soon 
Ic.irned  if  a  man  will  give  his  mind  to  it ; 
for  the  good  will  of  a  jade  is  all.  Wh.Tt 
a  fool  w.is  1  that  began  no  sooner  to 
Study  it ! 

But  I  have  more  news  to  (cU  you,  sir. 


As  I  came  by  the  Chancery  office  I  »» 
cilled  in  to  see  a  very  foul  bill  put  ia' 
against  you  at  Master  .Thompson's  suit.  foC 
tilings  which  you  did  take  (not  altogcthdi 
steal)  out  of  his  bouse.  And  for  a  leaiO 
pared  he  challengeth  from  you  ;  and  the: 
ate  also  your  fourscore  and  leu  caudles  in 
row  ;  in  every  line  a  caudle  spioed  and 
sweet,  and  as  hot  as  ever  they  went  i<nxi 
your  Ihroal ;  and  some  say  they  shall  ~ 
still  upon  rccottl  in  perfeiuam  ni  mtm»- 
nam;  if  it  be  true,  it  shall  go  hard  but 
every  morning  in  term  times  as  long  as  t 
Uve  I'll  spend  my  penny  at  one  of  ibem. 

Ant.  Hath  he  served  me  so  ?  Well,  lis  a 
maxim  with  me,  Simplo,  to  be  ashamed  of 
nothing,  as  Ihou  knowest,  but  ytrt  I'll  be 
even  with  him.  He  shall  out  of  his  bouse 
whatsoever  it  cost  me. 

Sim.  There  is  also  another  bill 
you  by  your  wife's  near  cousin,  wheteii 
you  arc  charged,  not  directly  with  slealuii 
but  taking  without  the  owner's  printy  i 
consent,    a    picture,    a    map,    and 
household  stuff. 

Ant.  I  make  no  more  reckoning  of 
imputation  than  of  the  rest.     For  if  il 
wui-sl   fall,  1  shall  have  them  as  they  I 
'praised. 

Sim.  Nay,  if  you  care  not  for  tl 
manner  of  taking  them,  the  matter  is  n 
great  otherwise. 

An  I.  Not  a  rush,  Simplo  ;  sajr  and 
what  they  will,  I  am  sorry  1  took  no  mon 

Sim.  But  one  thing  made  me  laii^" 
hcanily,  and  in  my  conceit  it  was  a  uiFc 
trick  that  was  told  rae  lately,  that  j' 
borrowed  a  loo/.  of  a  gentlewoman  cj!1 
Mistress  Ferrers,  gratis,  and  put  it  out  foi 
loA  in  the  lool.  And  after  a  year  and  * 
half  with  much  ado  paid  her  :  and  so  yon 
got  15/.  handsomely.  I  would  I  couM  tell 
where  to  borrow  two  or  three  thousand 
pounds  in  that  sort.  Methinks  I  havcirit 
enough  10  thrive  on  tliis  fosliion. 

Ant.  'Tis  a  fine  way,  indeed,  and 
cleanly,  so  thai  a  man  look  to  his  security, 
and  comes  in  without  stock  of  his  own.  k 
vtry  beggar  may  grow  rich  tlius,  and  e^■ 
paltry  knave  may  thrive  so  if  he  take 
Millers  use  this  trick  to  lend  a  bushd 
another  man's  com  ground  into  meal, 
be  paid  again  in  wheat ;  so  he  takes 
twice  of  one  bushel,  nnd  no  cost  of 
own.  It  is  but  m.'vking  the  fit«  bi 
owner  stay  so  much  the  longer. 

Sim.  There  are  yet  two  other  things 
jecled,  but  both  of  one  nature,  theneft 
though  it  were  a  huddle,  it  makes  but 
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SiDele  gAmc.  One  was  this,  that  you 
piued  the  first  letter  out  or  a  tninkful  of 
ItDcn  ;  the  letter  for  the  sumanic.  serving 
your  name  as  well  as  the  owner's,  you  let 
stend,  and  put  on  A  instead  of  K,  which 
was  picked  out.  And  this  was  Mr.  RcUip's 
linen.  The  other  was  that  jrou  marked 
pillows  and  other  stuff  of  a  nobleman's 
with  your  own  mark,  and  used  them  as 
your  own.  I  forget  the  nobleman's  name, 
but  it  sounds  like  a  port  town  toward  the 
sun.  when  it  is  at  the  highest.  They  had 
much  of  their  stuff  again,  but  some  stuck 
in  your  Kngeis.  And  reason  too,  I  think  ; 
shall  a  man  take  pains  to  m.vk  another 
man's  goods  for  nothing?  A  halter  for 
him  that  bath  no  better  wit  than  so  to 
thrive  by. 

A  at.  There  was  such  a  speech  of  this 
marking,  but  I  deny  it. 

Sim.  And  what  then  ?  will  that  serve  the 
turn? 

Ant.  It  must  ser\-c  ;  for  they  shall  never 
prove  directly  that  I  did  or  caused  it  to  be 
done. 

Sim.  But  they  were  found  in  your 
possession,  and  then  bow  can  you  avoid 
the  discredit  ? 

Ant.  Discredit  I  they  may  be  glad  to 
have  their  things  ag.tin  :  who  can  tell  but 
they  be  mine?  I  am  sure  they  li.ivc  my 
mark.  And  how  shall  a  man  know  his 
own  but  by  his  mark?  And  howsoever 
these  things  are,  time  will  wear  them  out 
of  memory. 

51  m.  All  these  are  well  answered. 
What  say  you,  sir,  to  the  taking  of  a  con- 
veyance out  of  a  painted  box  in  your 
father-in-law's  study,  by  means  of  a  key, 
with  pretence  of  another  business? 

Ant.  Tush  I  I  laid  it  there  again  when 
I  saw  they  kept  such  a  stir  about  a  paltry 
piece  of  parchment.  I  will  not  be  behold- 
ing to  them. 

Sim.  What  an  unkindness  was  that  that 
your  father-in-law  did  threaten  to  sue  you 
for  700/.  you  owed  him  I  Alas  I  sir,  I  see 
you  have  been  much  wronged  among  them. 
Hang  such  a  father  I 

Ant.  Ay,  but  I  dealt  well  enough  with 
him :  for  1  sent  him  word  that  if  he  did  sue 
me,  I  would  bring  him  in  more  trouble 
than  twice  so  much  money  could  excuse 
him  for  other  matters. 

Sim.  And  reason  too,  I  think.  Shall 
they  make  a  man  pay  money  before  he  be 
willing  ?  "Twould  make  a  man  do  that  a 
would  not,  when  they  go  to  extremities.  I 
have  done  for  this  lime,  sir  ;  the  next  lime 


you  call  for  news  I  hope  I  shall  have  as 
much  more.  But  now  1  remember  me  there 
is  one  thing  more.  Your  lawyer  asked  me 
for  a  fee  for  your  last  business ;  shall  I  give 
it  him? 

Anl.  No.  I  am  sure  he  did  not  ask 
you.  I  brought  a  cousin  of  mine  t'other 
day  to  him,  that  gave  him  a  fee.  Indeed  I 
told  him  that  he  should  go  to  my  lawyer, 
and  give  him  no  fee.  But  when  I  tuid  him 
there,  and  he  put  his  case,  I  whispered  my 
cousin  in  the  ear  to  olTer  him  a  fee  :  but  I 
did  not  whisper  my  lawyer  to  refuse  it,  and 
so  very  honestly  he  took  it.  I  know  there- 
fore he  will  expect  no  fee  for  my  own 
business. 

Sim.  Then  belike  I  mistook  it.  Per- 
chance he  thanked  you  for  bringing  your 
cousin  to  give  him  a  fee  without  cause, 
being  well  resolved  befotv  by  other  counsel. 
Well  now,  sir,  I  hope  you  will  bestow  my 
freedom  upon  me :  1  desire  no  more 
cunning  than  now  I  have,  and  III  serve 
you  still,  and  set  up  for  myself;  for  I  had 
rather  be  a  double  knave  than  a  single  fool. 

Anl.  I  will  not  Slick  with  thee,  t^implo. 
Go  to  the  Chamberlain  ;  there  it  must  be 
done.  {ExcuHt  Antonio  and  Simplo. 

SCENE  HI. 
Eatir  Insatiato  and  Infiellcito. 

Ins.  Wiat  saycsl  thou,  boy  ?  methought 
»*e  had  but  a  short  dinner  to-day  with 
yonder  dainty  Lady  and  tarried  so  long 
for  it.     How  fared  you  in  the  hall? 

/»/.  We  had  very  short  commons,  and 
1  am  hungry  still :  we  had  no  meat  but 
your  reversion,  and  the  scraps  of  your 
trencher  wl\en  I  changed  with  you. ' 

Ins.  Alas,  we  left  nothing  but  bare 
bones.  We  had  but  a  quarter  of  a  neck  of 
mutton  between  three,  and  Parvagracio 
and  I  eat  no  meal  nor  breail  since  yester- 
night at  ten  a  clock  ;  and  from  my  trencher 
thou  couldst  get  little  but  the  fat  squeeied 
from  the  flesh  which  I  cat.  I  was  so 
hungry  that  nietliought  I  could  have  eaten 
that  small  lady  and  her  great  cheer  all  at  a 
mc.%1.  Here,  go  thou  to  dinner  at  some 
ordinaiy.  [He  puts  his  hand  in  his  forlitt, 
but  finis  HcthiHg  t)im.\  Suiy  till  I  have 
money  ;  thou  canst  fast  a  little,  canst  Ihou 
not? 

Inf.  Yes,  a  little,  if  I  can  get  no  meat. 

Intntl  Pestifero. 
Ims.  Yonder  comes  Pestifero  my  brother. 
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He  could  never  have  come  in  a  better  time  ; 
for  I  have  neither  money,  nor  clothes  to 
pawn  ;  but.  boy,  not  a  word  of  our  wants, 
well  seem  to  bo  very  Rush  ;  the  offer  ihall 
come  from  himself,  else  we  shall  have  him 
very  coy  and  dear. 

I'd.  By  your  favour,  sir,  I  am  bold  to 
see  you  as  I  do.  I  heard  you  were  evil 
\ke  mita  kis  nose]  at  case  with  melan- 
choly. 

//•I.  Welcome,  Pcslifero  :  indeed  I  have 
been  a  Utile  troubled  in  mind,  but  now  I 
am  very  merry. 

Pti.  In  good  time,  sir ;  I  am  glad  of 
your  worships  amendment  I  doubted 
lest  you  lacked  money,  and  were  sad  upon 
it.  l  came  to  pleasure  you.  if  that  had 
been  your  disciise. 

//»j.  Thanks  for  thy  good  will,  Pestifero  ; 
but  1  am  prettily  stored  at  this  instant.  I 
know  not  how  soon  I  shall  want,  for  alt 
things  are  uncertain  in  this  world. 

fei.  Very  true,  sir  ;  many  changes  in 
this  age.  WiU'l  please  you  tlien  to  make 
provision  against  a  r.iiny  day,  and  take 
this  while  it  may  be  had  ? 

/lis.  Ay,  but  then  you  know  interest 
will  run  on  ;  it  is  no  good  husbandry  to 
take  it  so  long  before  the  time  ;  it  may  be 
I  shall  not  need  it  this  seven-night  yet. 

Pes.  Why,  sir,  if  you  be  so  provident 
that  you  reckon  of  weeks,  it  is  time  for  me 
to  be  gone  ;  I  have  other  friends  to  pleasure 
that  scorn  to  stand  upon  two  months  p.isl 
before  the  sealing  from  the  time  of  the  hrst 
bespeaking  the  commodity  resting  from 
Ihera  until  their  security  were  provided. 
I'll  see  you  some  other  time. 

Jus.  Nay,  stay ;  I  am  not  covetous.  I 
hate  it  with  my  heart  :  if  it  may  do  thee  a 
kindness  I  can  be  content  to  accept  thy 
friendly  offer,  so  thy  commodity  be  vendible. 
I  know  thou  comest  in  good  will. 

Pes.  Vendible,  sir?  yes,  that  it  is;  and 
you  will  say  so  soon  ;  no  man  will  suffer  it 
long  in  his  house. 

/MS.  What  stuff  is  it? 

Pes.  Of  divers  sorts.  I  know  not  myself, 
but  they  are  finely  packed  up.  I  saw  a  car 
unloading  with  such  ware  even  now  as  1 
came  ;  it  is  a  commodity  more  sought  for 
by  day  and  niglit  ih.in  any  I  kqow.  1  tell 
you  it  troubles  the  Lord  Mayor,  and  all 
the  Justices  to  keep  the  people  In  order 
that  gather  these  wures  ;  they  are  so  eager 
in  catching  at  them. 

/hs.  Of  what  value  is  the  commodity? 

Pes.  You  may  have  too/,  worth,  or  half, 
as  you  please. 


/ns.  What  will  looA  worth  yield  lo 
sold? 

Pa.  At  a  word  it  will  yield  ytw  6o/. 
readily.     I'll  not  dissemble. 

/hs.  WTiat  security? 

Pes.  Youi^lf  and  your  friend  sudi 
another. 

Jhs.  What  say  you.  Master  Parv*> 
gracio  ?    Vou  know  him. 

Pes.  I  know  him  well.    I  warrant  you 
shall  be  taken. 

/«/.  What  will  content  you  ? 

Pes.  'What  you  please,  sir  ;  40  shiUini 
I'll  not  ingrate  upon  you. 

/hi.  Now  let  me  cast  up  my  accooat 
40/.  lost  out  of  the  principul  at  the  6m 
10/.  the  interest.  40  shillings  the  broker 
.All  this  is  but  53  in  the  100  ;  'tis  reasona! ' 
as  the  world  goes  now  ;  here  is  roy 
..\s  I  am  a  gentlemen  I'll  have  it  up4 
these  terms,  so  that  the  bargain  be  1 
worse  than  vou  speak  of,  put  ibe  bands 
making.  Sow  tell  me  what  call  jtni  t 
commodity? 

Pes.  Vhe  commodity,  sir,  is  old  ta^ 
such  as  are  found  in  street  dunghills  — 
raking  day  and  night,  as  I  told  you. 

/ns.  What  a  villain  art  thou  '.    old  ragf 
how  durst  thou   presume  to  offer  me 
rags? 

Pes.  'Wliy,  sir.  I  tell  you  they  ore  tea^ 
money  at  the  paper  mills. 

/mi.  Paper  me  no  mills.  111  not  ft 
my  fingers  with  them. 

Pes.  You  .shall  not  need,  sir.     I  will 
order  for  selling  Ihem.  and  I  hope  you  c 
abide  to  tell  the  money  when  I  bring  it. 
would  your  worship  had  loco/.  wonb 
them,  as  filihy  things  as  they  be. 

/ms.  So  would  I  :  hut  it  shall  ne\a  be 
said,  for  my  credit  sake,  that  I  took  up  * 
cummodity  of  old  rags  or  doublets.  I 
have  heard  of  many  scurvy  bargains,  but 
never  the  like  to  this. 

/'es.  Why,  sir,  'tis  but  your  fancy.    And 
now  you  cannot  go  back  ;  here  is  vritness  . 
enough  you  engaged  your  honour  to  hai 
it,  take  the  less  .tnd  save  your  repuiaiion. 

/lis.  I  did  so  indeed,  the  more  fool  I 
pass  my  word  before  I  felt  tbrir  stink. 
cannot  abide  to  think  on  them.  liut 
save  my  credit,  go  to,  dispatch.  Ml  h« 
tlie  whole  loot,  since  1  must  have  soc 
I'll  never  give  my  bond  for  a  little. 
Pet.  Well,  sir,  it  sliall  be  done. 

[Biil  Pestift 

/ns.    Now,    boy,    was    not    this    11 

handled?    I   must   have  had  them  u| 

any   terms :    but  he  never    perceived 
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Ndsl   thou  mark  how  he  enlreatcd   mc 

nth     respective    terms,    and    pinned   the 

lin  upon  me?    Those  be  always  the 

.  pennyworths.     It  is  a  goodly  thmg  to 

wise.      Remember,     boy,    when    ihou 

Emet  to  yean,  to  take  this  course  of 
rtvtng. 
Imf.  Indeed,  sir,  you  carried  this  business 
[rairably  to  the  end.  I  would  rather  th.tn 
\^^/3l.  for  my  mind  sake,  my  old  master, 
^rour  worship  5  father,  had  stood  in  a  comer, 
ouid  had  heard  and  obser\'ed  his  son's 
■wt-isdom.  I  warrant  it  had  been  worth  a 
xoco/.  to  somebody. 

Its.   Well,   now  we  want   nothing  for 

getting  this  threescore  pound  but  Parva- 

^rado  to  seal.     Go,   seek  him  out,  and 

^■re'U  be  meny. 

^^In/.  I  go  fetch  him. 

^^t  [Exeitml  Insatiato  and  Inficticito. 

^^fev.  I  think  the  air  is  infected,  that  such 

^Klagious  caterpillars  swarm   abroad   in 

Viis  age  to  destroy  youth  that  scarce  one 

fruit  among  a  hundred  comes  to  be  ripe 

but  is  hrst  rotten.     Such  as  this  broker  is 

are  nourished  by  the  devil  for  no  cause  but 

to  waste  young  men  in  old  prisons.     And 

these  cormorants  which  set  them  a-work  to 

entice  youth  to  these  pestilent  adventures. 

xneihitiks  ihey  can  have  no  hope  that  he 

which  receives  so  little  money  upon  great 

bonds  doth  ever  mean  lo  pay  them.     For 

he  deals  not  with  one  of  these  griper*,  but 

with  as  many  as  he  can  find  will  be  content 

with  his  own  security.     Therefore,   when 

be  comes  to  be  arresied,  he  is  buried  alive 

for  all,  and  paycth  none. 

Htr.  I  wnsti  they  were  all  so  served  : 
then  the  loss  of  the  money  on  the  one  side, 
and  the  sharp  rod  of  imprisonment  on  the 
other  side,  would  bring  both  sons  to 
repentance  and  belhink  themselves  of 
BMDg  a  good  conscience  lo  deceive  on 
I  neither  part.  But  if  your  Chancellor  hold 
on  his  course  in  allowing  the  extortioner 
no  more  but  the  bare  money  made  of  such 
commodities,  that  will  shortly  end  the 
abuse.  For  this  .lEsop  s  dog  will  learn  to 
hold    the    next   piece    better  than   to  be 

red  with  a  shadow  of  double  gain. 
SCENE  IV. 

f/iter  Antonio,  Simpio,  Hirgato,  <7//Aw/n/, 
Stercorato,  the  hoslUr,  Camerado, 
ehtimberlatH. 

Ant.  Ostler,  take  heed  to  ray  horses  thai 
they  be  well  walked,  stuffed,  and  dressed. 


Sle.  I  warrant  yon,  sir,  and  your  worship 
may  have  provender  of  all  sorts. 

Cam.  Will  it  please  you  to  see  your 
chamber? 

AHt.  Yes,  bat  I  must  have  the  best  in 
the  house. 

Cam.  You  shall,  sir.  What  will't  please 
your  worship  to  have  to  supper? 

AhI.  First  bring  me  a  crusty  mancbet 
and  a  single  pot  of  beer. 

Cam.  It  shall  be  done,  sir.  [Turns  to 
tktfeofle.']  Here's  a  hot  guest,  I  perceive, 
by  the  single  pot.  [Exit. 

Sim.  what  will  you  have  to  supper,  sir, 
(hat  we  may  bespeak  it,  for  we  are  very 
hungry  ? 

Ant.  It  is  not  wisdom  to  cat  a  meal 
when  you  are  hungry,  for  then  you  eai  too 
much  and  surfeit.  Even  as  it  is  not  good 
to  fight  or  correct  scholars  when  you  art 
in  choler,  for  then  you  will  do  it  beyond 
me.Tsure.  I  am  as  hungry  as  you.  yet  I 
will  eat  but  a  manchct.  and  drink  twice  of 
one  pot. 

Pur.  Wlial,  Sir?  will  you  take  up  the 
best  chamber,  and  spend  but  twopence  for 
your  part  ?  And  this  at  Croydon,  so  near 
London  ? 

A  at.  No  more.  And  but  for  the  best 
ihamber.  I  would  spend  but  a  penny  :  a 
pint  of  beer  and  a  halfpenny  bread. 

Pur.  What  a  shame  were  this  if  yotir 
friends  should  hear  it  I 

Ant.  Leave  the  disgrace  10  me.  I  can 
bear  it.     Passus  eraviiyra. 

Sim.  Come,  Purgato,  thou  and  I  will 
bespeak  our  suppers,  aorf,  a-piece  we  will 
spend  lo  stop  this  current  of  rumour. 

\_ExeuHi. 

Inlrat  Camerado. 

Cam.  Here  is  a  delicate  mancbet,  sir. 
What  meat  to  your  supper  ? 

Ant.  Ttii^  is  not  crusty  enough.  Change 
it. 

r<i»i.  But  we  have  no  better  in  the 
house. 

Ant.  I  will  have  it  changed. 

Cam.  Well,  sir,  I  will  do  my  best. 
What  shall  my  mistress  provide  for  your 
supper? 

Ant.  When  thou  hast  changed  Ibe 
mancbet,  thou  shall  know. 

f£xit  Camerado. 
ridden,  and  all 
day  fastfng,  except  a  breakfast  at  my 
friends  house.  Now  if  I  should  fill  my 
belly,  two  shillings  will  not  serve  in  sheer 
meat  for  me  and  my  two  men,      1'his  way 


^vr.1    II 


4l8 


TVVO  WISE  MEN  AND  ALL  THE  REST  FOOLS. 


[act  \ 


yet  1  »ve  somcwhal ;  for  these  hungry 
knaves  out  of  their  own  purses  spend  three 
shillings  and  twopence  :  for  1  will  allow 
but  pence  apiece.  I  hope  they  will  not 
compare  with  me  to  ask  twopence  apiece 
as  I  spend.  O  to-morrow,  to-morrow  at 
dinner  will  I  carry  in  for  fear  of  foul 
weather,  when  I  come  to  Master  Remraf 
his  house,  my  continual  host  and  friend, 
whom  I  cannot  baulk,  he  is  so  conveniently 
in  my  way,  and  keeps  good  cheer.  Oh, 
by  that  time  my  stomach  will  be  liiHgium 
igKis  asicnipi,  a  flaming  fire,  dispatching 
all  meats  it  (oucheth.  And  it  is  physic 
somclimes  to  keep  a  stomach  so  fiery  ;  for 
it  will  consume  the  very  worms,  if  any 
crawl  up  to  the  stomach,  for  lack  of 
nutiiroeot  in  the  maw. 


iHtmt  Camerado. 

Cam.  Sir,  I  have  been  with  all  the  balcets 
in  the  town  for  a  crusty  loaf. 

Ant.  Thou  hast  done  ?vell ;  that  is«s  it 
should  be. 

Cam.  Now,  sir,  what  to  supper?  My 
mistress  stands  at  gare  until  1  tell  her. 

Aiil.  My  friend,  I  have  a  very  evil 
stomach  ;  it  will  endure  nothing  toward 
night  but  bread  .-ind  drink;  my  men  I 
think  will  have  something. 

Cam.  [Turns  to  the  (cofU,  and  saitA] 
Here  is  a  customer  for  Pollocks  Inn  :  but 
we'll  nick  him  well  enough  In  his  horse- 
meat,  and  scun'y  sheets.  !£jrit. 

Am.  I  hear  the  knave  well  enough, 
but  111  watch  you  for  both.  My  horses 
shall  have  but  httle  provender.  1 11  call  at 
some  farmer's  house  to-morrow,  and  eat  a 
peck  in  his  stable  ;  and  for  sheets  I'll  lay 
them  by  and  change  with  my  men.   [£x»/. 


SCENE  V. 
fii/rat  Insatiate  and  Infalicilo. 

Am.  Sirrah,  have  you  found  Parvagiado? 
when  will  he  come  ? 

/it/.  To  tell  you  the  naked  truth,  sir,  I 
have  been  .islcep  till  I  heard  you  call  for 
your  golashes;  for  1  was  so  hungry,  that  if 
I  had  not  slept  I  had  committed  burglary 
somewhere  to  get  victuals.  Now  111  find 
him  out.  [JYt  itffis-  forwards  and  turns 
agaiM,  sayiHg\  But  I  pray  you,  sir,  rc- 
'   member  to  give  me  my  two  *U\ings  ^ou 


promised  me   for  bringing  news  of  your 
dinner.      Now  you  shall  have  money, 
speak  before  it  be  gone. 

/hi.  Ves,  and  t>efore  it  be  come.  W 
dost  thou  tarry?  the  scrivener  will  tbii 
us  long,  and,  a  worse  matter,  pcihaps 
shall  give  them  too  much  time  to 
of  our  states. 

/n/.  I  can  soon  have  him  if  all  other 
things  were  ready.  Yon  know  when;  you 
left  him,  at  the  lady's  where  you  both 
dined.  He  said  be  would  follow  }ou.  I 
m.irvel  he  is  so  long.  But  I  warrant  they 
are  up  to  the  noses  in  the  new  book,  dt 
/tjlihHs.  It  is  best  for  roe  to  know  if  the 
Ixjnds  be  ready  before  I  fetch  him,  lest  he 
be  angry  to  leave  the  lady's  compuy 
before  need  require,  [/ittrat  Parragrado.) 
But  look  where  he  is  come  alone  without 
carrying.  Sir,  you  saved  me  a  Ubour.  I 
was  sent  for  you.  Can  you  smell  out 
good  bargains  ?  you  come  vvithout  calbaf. 
When  thriit  is  in  the  nutket  you  are 
in  the  way. 

Par.  What    good    bstrgain,    Uracil 
toward  me  ? 

/us.  My  master  shall  have  maaej, 
you  must  be  bound  with  hini. 

Par.    U  that    a  good    bargain,  waf  j 
Well,    I    have    such    another    a-bn 
for  your  master  to  be  bound  with  me. 
where  is  he? 

/»/     Here,    at    hand.      Now   to 
scrivener  and  broker  go  I .  [, 

Par.  I  am  glad  to  hear  of  your  _ 
furniture  toward,  and  I  come  to  pnSatie 
my  real  and  senice  at  your  wotthr 
feet. 

/as.  Sir,  with  all  compliments  totsoA 
kind  love,  I  receive  your  readiness,  and  do 
reciprocally  promise  to  be  ever  at 
beck. 


/niral  Infaelidta 

/«/  Sir,  the  bonds  be  ready  (or  ih 

seal ;  I  have  seen  the  commodity  of  i 
and  I  like  them  well.  Tliey  nerer  i 
you  except  they  be  stirred.  But  they  r 
foul  and  heavy.  I  would  we  had  wH 
Iheni  by  goldsmith's  weight  for  so  moob  in 
silver.  1  did  see  a  fellow  lift  a  bundle  of 
them  up  to  a  car,  and  he  grunirtl  hanl . 
he  made  me  remember  my  lady  s  book  it 
flalibus.  For  I  looked  ever  wbcB  '  ~ 
would  have  let  fly. 

/hs.  Well,  let  s  go  seal  the  bonds  i 
lose  no  lime. 
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ACT  VIL 

SCENE    L 

tutral  LeviUarirtB  Pediscqua,  htr  periwigs 
»/  dog's  hair  vtkite,  and  a  yellow  bjnd 
micul  her  neck,  a  glass,  and  powder  of 
an  old  post  in  a  fajr  or  paper.  And  is 
very  iusy  in  /rimming  herself,  and 
tasting  dust  upon  her  head  until  her 
time  e.^me  to  spciii. 

[Insatialo  gees  en  jiir»«i')  But  what  have 
we  here?  I'll  see  ibis  sight,  for  all  the 
haste. 

Par.  \Vh]r,  'ds  a.  woman.  Dost  not  see 
what  it  is  ? 

/hi.  a  woman  ? 'tis  not  a  woman.  The 
head  is  a  dog.  Tis  a  mennaid.  half  a  dog 
half  a  woman. 

Par.  No :  'tis  but  the  hair  of  a  dog  in 
£ubion,  pulled  from  these  Island  dogs. 

/ni.  In  fashion?  there's  a  fashion  for  a 
fool.  Wbats  that  she  casts  upon  her 
head? 

Pjr.  That's  the  powder  of  a  rotten  post. 

Jns.  A  tale  of  a  tub,  the  powder  of  a 
pudding  :  wiD  you  make  me  believe  that  ? 

Par.  Doest  thou  think  it  so  strange? 
Upon  my  credit  I  know  sume  are  spoken  to 
(or  providing  such  powder  by  ladies.  I 
am  in  eamc:!.  I  assui^  you  'tis  very 
common. 

/ns.  I  think  they  be  common  indeed 
that  be  dressed  with  dust.  \ He  goes  prying 
en  toth  sides  of  her,  saying}  Not  a  dog,  say 
you?  the  head  is  a  dog.  The  chicfcsi 
part  is  a  dog.  Well,  say  what  you  will, 
you  ihall  never  make  me  beUeve  but  it  is 
either  a  dog  or  a  dogged  woman. 

Par.  Be  she  what  she  will  in  conditions, 
I  warrant  thee  'tis  a  woman  in  sex,  or 
never  trust  my  judgment  again. 

Ins,  Wliai's  that  about  her  neck?  a 
pancake,  or  a  tanzy  ? 

Par.  'Tis  a  band  ycUow-starchcd.  How 
canst  thou  think  it  to  be  a  tanzy? 

/ns.  Because  it  looks  so  yellow.  Marry 
it  is  not  so  well,  I  wish  it  were,  for  then  I 
would  eat  it  up.  for  I  have  not  half  dined. 

pjr.  No.  "Twere  pity  to  devour  her ; 
methinks  tis  a  very  pretty  creature. 

Ins.  Dost  thou  like  her  so  well  ?  I'll  go 
woo  her :  she  has  no  impediment  but  I 
may  marry  her.  may  I  not  ? 

Pir.  Not  thai  1  know,  except  she  be 
honest. 


Its.  Is  that  an  impediment  ?  nay,  the 
honester  the  better.  I'll  to  her  instantly, 
I  see  no  reason  but  I  may  (all  in  love  with 
her  on  the  sudden.  And  happy  is  that 
wooing  that  is  uol  long  in  doing :  but 
stay,  are  you  sure  she  is  a  woman  ?  I  am 
in  some  doubt.  And  I  would  be  veiy 
loth  to  marry  her  except  she  prove  a 
woman. 

Par.  I  warrant  thee  she  is  a  woman  ; 
why  should  St  thou  fear  it  ? 

Ins.  Have  I  not  cause  to  fear  It  ?  for  if  I 
should  be  married  to  a  be.^st,  or  a  jade,  I 
were  utterly  undone.  Is  it  not  good  to  be 
sure? 

Par.  Mistrtist  not  that.  Thou  may'st 
know  by  her  speech  and  voice  whether  she 
be  a  woman  or  no. 

/ns.  Cannot  her  tongue  deceive  me  ? 

Par.  Yes,  like  enough  :  but  not  in  this 
case  :  and  if  the  worst  fall  you  may  easily 
know  the  first  night  you  lie  together. 

/hs.  I  thank  you  for  nothing  when  It  is 
too  late. 

Par.  'Why  too  late  ?  thou  mayst  be  tid 
of  her  presently,  and  be  parted  the  next  day. 

/ns.  1  could  like  that  well  enough  so 
that  I  had  her  portion  ;  but  is  there  such  a 
course  to  be  taken  that  they  cannot  be 
tied  so  fast  but  they  may  easily  be  undone  ? 

Par.  No  question  but  the  marriage  is 
void. 

/ns.  That's  an  excellent  trick.  I  wish  I 
had  a  grant  under  the  great  seal  to  un- 
marry  all  those  that  wouM  fain  be  parted.  I 
would  purchase  Lordships,  Towns,  and 
Countries. 

Par.  If  you  had  ;  yet  you  must  use  dis- 
cretion in  it  and  divide  none  but  such  as 
are  indeed  no  marriages  at  fir^t.  but  bad 
impediments  not  dispensable.  Otherwise 
you  might  be  cause  of  great  sin  and  in- 
convenience. You  must  examine  the  rea- 
sons, .ind  proceed  judicially  before  you 
sever  them  rashly. 

/ns.  Never  tell  me  ;  let  them  look  to 
that  at  their  own  peril.  It  would  lake  up 
loo  much  time  if  there  came  to  me  but  a 
hundred  in  a  day  to  examine  them  all. 
No.  no ;  if  they  were  willing  to  be 
sundered.  I  would  uncouple  them ;  let 
them  range  afterward  which  way  they  will 
for  me.  Well,  upon  thy  word  that  I  may 
be  divorced  Irom  her  if  she  prove  not  a 
certain  woman,  I'll  upon  her  whatsoever 
she  be.  And  I'll  catch  her  upon  a  sudden 
for  fe.ir  lest  it  be  a  dog  and  bite  me. 

[//e  goes  stealing  totvards  her  with  hit 
hands  forward. 
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Par.  Away,  coxcomb.  I  am  ashamed 
on  thee;  come  back.  What  dost  thou 
mean? 

iHi.  O  that  same  is  a  veiy  suspicious 
head.     1  am  afraid  of  it. 

Par.  Afraid  of  a  dead  dog?  what  a 
cowardly  thing  is  that  I 

/ntj.  A  dead  dog?  marry,  perh.nps  the 
hair  is  upon  a  curster  snapper  than  the 
right  owner  was. 

Par.  Be  ruled  by  me  :  III  stand  be- 
tween thee  and  all  dangers.  Go  orderly  to 
her,  lake  her  by  the  nght  hand  as  if  thou 
wouldst  dance  with  her. 

[//*  dancetk  toward  her  and  lingttA.] 

/ms.  Hty  nitmy,  nony  no.  Hty  ntny  ho. 
Hey  noniny  noniHO.  Hey  nimy  no. 
[So  he  dancei  ttnojrd  A/r.] 

Par.  What  a  fellow  art  thou !  A 
Courtier?  a  cow-driver!  come  hither  once 
again.  Dost  thou  think  to  speed  and  go 
about  it  so  like  a  clown  ?  Thou  must  woo 
her  as  you  court  your  ladies  in  the 
palace. 

iHi.  O.  roust  I  so?  I  thought  she  had 
been  a  country  gentlewoman,  and  that  the 
tuore  plainly  I  had  dealt,  the  belter  she 
would  like  me.  But  all  is  well  enough  yet, 
for  nobody  saw  me. 

Par.  Thou  an  deceived  in  that ;  for  they 
are  as  fine  and  curious  as  any  lady  in 
Court,  though  they  be  not  proud  a 
whit. 

Ins.  Is't  so?  well  then,  I  can  fit  her,  she 
shall  have  courting  enough.  And  I  am 
glad  you  tell  me  of  it ;  for  I  was  in  earnest 
to  have  loved  her  beyond  measure,  and  so 
might  have  fallen  mad,  and  marred  all ;  but 
now  I'll  do  even  as  we  do  at  Court,  make 
many  shows  of  love  and  service,  and  intend 
nothing  less  But  yet  thus  honestly  I'll 
deal  with  lliis  woman,  because  she  is  a 
stranger,  that  if  I  love  her,  and  like  her.  111 
love  her  until  I  leave  her.  Well ;  'tis  lime 
to  be  doing,  for  my  love  begins  to  cool  rery 
fast ;  I  must  kindle  it  again.  [  IVi/A  a 
congee  he  takes  her  by  tht  le/t~hatid,  saying] 
Fair  lady,  it  becomes  not  gentlemen  of 
good  breeding  to  talk  of  the  weallier,  or 
time  of  ihe  day,  or  use  such  idle  impertinent 
speech ;  therefore,  all  preambles  and 
digressions  sel  aside,  I  come  lo  understand 
if  you  be  pleased  lo  admit  me  into  Ihe  list 
of  your  devoted  servants. 

Lev.  Indeed,  sir,  it  seems  you  have  been 
well  bred,  else  you  had  never  grown  lo  lliis 
stature. 

/hs.  [He  tttnu/mm  her  Imoards  Parva- 
yracio,  and  sailh\    Did  not  I  tell  you  »  h.it 


I  should  find  of  her?  she  snarls  aln«i)^ 
I'll  lay  my  life  she  will  prove  cumsh ;  Mr 
looks  make  it  plain.  Come,  sweet  \t6j, 
what  answer  to  my  question? 

Lev.    Nay,   first   I  had  need  to 
your  complaint  lo  your  friend  that  I 

curst  and  churlish.     What  uncivil  ii       

I  give,  deserving  so  sharp  a  censare? 
women  know  not  how  to  speak.  IfmntiW, 
then  our  jest  is  termed  scoffing  and  quip- 
ping. If  soberly,  then  our  modesty  b 
counted  coyness  and  want  of  courtesy  S> 
that  unless  we  say  nothing,  we  commit 
error.  And  vet  silence  is  not  KitAi ;  (Of 
then  are  we  sheep,  alias  fools. 

Ihs.  How  could  you  hear  what  I  said  to 
him,  since  I  turned  my  mouih  from  yoo? 

Lrv.  But  you  turned  not  mine  ears  boa 
your  mouth. 

Ins.  Pardon  this  fault,  good  Udy.  I 
will  be  more  careful  hereafter. 

Lev.  No  doubt  you  will ;  to  bavt  M 
further  off  when  you  soy  the  worst. 

Ins.  I  mean  not  so,  but  rniher  to  spok 
the  best  of  you  in  all  places  and  cninpaoia 
as  your  merits,  I  know,  will  enforce  me. 

Lev.  Nothing  comes  from  you,  t  K« 
then,  but  by  constrainl. 

Ins.  O  that  you  would  gin  over  it- 
buking :  no  man  shall  reform  himself 
before  me.  Forgive  what  is  post  :  if  I 
offend  again  deny  me  all  favour. 

£iiJtr  Pestifero,  and  vhisftrs  Insalialo. 
to  vrhom  he  saith^ 

Tell  Ihem  I  will  come  anon. 

[Exit  Pestjfero. 

Lev.  Sir,  it  is  against  nature  lo  remit 
injuries,  therefore  your  request  isunnsasoe- 
able.  But  for  his  sake  that  gave  iha 
counsel,  I  will  forgive  my  greatest  enemieSL 
Yet  you  must  know  it  is  lawful  to  rcprcfaend 
your  misdemeanours. 

/us.  [Turns  frvm  her  tuvjrjs  Pana- 
gracio  aHd  saith]  This  comforts  me  much, 
for  she  may  be  a  Christian  for  anything  1 
hear  yet. 

Lev.  You  that  content  yourself  with  ao 
habitation  but  a  Princes  p.-i]ace.  and  wilt 
serve  no  less  creature  than  C'*sar  ,  Ihit  no 
sooner  pass  the  porter's  lodge,  bul  lift  up 
your  \egs  and  lips,  as  if  you  had  commissioa 
lo  control  Ihe  country,  to  breaihe  nurrare 
from  your  nostrils  and  be  patron  lo  poor 
people ;  whose  gait  and  geslure  give  testi- 
mony  10  your  hort's  haughtiness ;  ud 
whose  countenance  must  outface  all  en- 
counteren,  how  could  you  be  so  grossly 
overshot  as  to  cast  yourself  unacquainted, 
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unfriended,  uncommcndcd,  and  unpre- 
scated,  into  tlie  company  of  a  gentle- 
viomiin  of  fashion  ? 

Ins.  I  cry  you  mercy.  Of  what  fnshion 
are  you  that  I  might  not  do  as  I  did  without 
offence  ? 

Lci'.  WTiy,  sir?  are  you  a  courtier,  and 
ask  of  what  fashion  I  am  ?  do  you  not  see 
that  I  am  of  the  newest  and  neatest 
fashion  ?  who  sees  my  band  and  periwig 
and  doubts  of  that?  lam  persuaded  you 
¥rill  prove  a  counterfeit,  and  no  courtier, 
that  are  ignorant  in  so  general  a  knowledge. 

/«u.  It  was  not  the  newest  fashion  the 
last  year,  and  no  Chronicle  makes  mention 
of  it.  'ITiereforc  if  any  man  h.id  written 
nihil  factum  est  quod  noH  futt  fattum 
friuj,  I  would  have  given  his  proverb  the 
lie.  For  this  saffroninj^  was  never  used 
but  in  Ireland  for  bodily  linen,  to  dissipate 
the  company  of  creepers.  And  for  such 
torturing  of  those  Ireland  imps  with 
eradicating  their  fleeces  thereby  to  enjoy 
the  roots,  which  best  will  abide  the  basting. 
it  hath  need  to  be  new,  for  it  is  noisome, 
and  makes  your  prttty  uig  nothing  hand- 
somo. 

Liz:  Sir,  let  it  suffice  you  that  it  is  the 
newTsl  fashion  this  very  day.  And  if  the 
sight  and  smell  of  it  offend  your  no'  e  you 
know  the  ordinary  remedy  is  to  remove 
your  nose.  Yet  I  suppose  by  your  paleness 
you  use  to  take  tobacco,  than  which 
nothing  is  more  fulsome. 

/«!.  Indeed  I  want  colour  in  my  face, 
and  wish  I  had  the  art  to  get  so  rosy  a 
cheek  as  you  have. 

Ltv.  You  do  but  guess  that  I  use  art  to 
give  grace  to  my  feature,  so  it  is  easy  for 
you  to  be  deceived.  But  I  wilt  tell  you  a 
certain  rule  to  know  if  any  woman  be 
painted. 

/ms.  Let  me  be  beholding  to  you  for  tliis 
cunning  infallible, 

Ltv.  If  you  suspect  it,  take  a  pin,  and 
scratch  her  cheek  prettydeep  to  the  bone,  and 
if  it  bleed  not,  assure  yourself  sheis  painted. 

Ins.  I  sec  now  you  are  disposed  to  be 
pleasant  with  me.  I  bear  all  kindly.  Now 
I  entreat  you  to  proceed  with  publishing 
my  other  faults,  that  when  I  know  them 
all,  I  may  amend,  and  so  appear  perfect 
in  yoiu' sight. 

/jv.  S«ondly,  I  charge  you  with  flatter)-, 
at  every  word  calling  me  Lady,  which  you 
are  very  sure  I  am  not,  seeing  me  come 
hither  on  my  own  feet,  whereas  if  I  were 
a  lady,  I  must  of  necessity  be  at  my 
caroarh  with    four   hones,    or   else    my 


honour  is  in  the  dust  in  summer,  and  in 
the  mire  in  winter.  This  then  is  an  un- 
cxcusable  sin  of  yours. 

/ns.  Alas,  what  should  I  call  you,  not 
knowing  your  name  ?  And  you  of  all  the 
women  that  ever  I  knew  are  angry  for 
giving  you  more  than  your  due.  But 
rather  than  I  will  displease  you  that  way, 
I  will  devise  some  otiier  tpilhcton  of 
courtesy  until  you  determine  to  lake  lady- 
tkip  upon  you,  so  well  as  it  would  become 
you. 

Lev.  Nay,  I  would  not  have  you  think 
that  I  am  exceedingly  angry  for  miiil.iking 
my  praseni  condition.  It  was  a  fault,  but 
very  venial.  Your  other  errors  I  will 
conceal  for  this  lime,  as  unwiMing  to 
oppress  you  with  penance,  silhcnce  I  find 
you  so  freely  to  offer  satisfaction. 

I  Hi.  Then  now  vouchsafe  to  receive  me 
into  your  service,  sithence  no  man  shall 
carry  himself  more  dutifully. 

Leu.  If  I  were  fit  to  receive  one  of  your 
sort,  how  could  you  serve  me  and  the 
king  too  ?  can  you  ser\'e  two  masters  ? 

Ins.  No,  but  one  master  and  a  mistress 
may  both  be  served  without  breach  of 
fideUty,  and  with  great  facility. 

Lrv.  Very  hardly,  respecting  the  persons' 
inequality  ;  but  if  I  should  be  so  minded, 
what  can  you  do? 

Iiu.  All  that  is  not  done  before  I  come. 

Lcj.  Can  you,  and  will  you  do  whatso- 
ever I  entreat  or  command  you  without 
grudging  ? 

/oj.  With  all  readiness  and  alacrity,  and 
vrithout  exception. 

Lev.  Then  I  request  and  command  you 
to  let  me  alone,  and  never  hereafter  speiUc 
to  me. 

/»i.  Thai's  an  unreasonable  request,  and 
unjust  commandment.  There  ought  to  be 
justice  and  po.ssibility  in  everjr  command- 
ment :  but  this  hath  neither  of  tlicm. 

Lev.  I  will  prove  it  hath  both,  or  else  I 
release  your  word. 

Ihs.  Prove  that,  and  III  perform  your 
will :  for  I  have  vowed  to  serve  you,  and  it 
is  injustice  to  break  it.  And  I  am  in  love, 
and  it  is  impossible  to  limit  it. 

Lev.  I  thought  so :  draf  mat  your 
etrant,  tut  drini  you  would  have.  You 
seek  a  service,  but  you  mean  lo  be 
master.  This  trick  will  fail  you  ;  for  I 
have  vowed  beforehand,  and  I  am  bound 
to  keep  it. 

Ini.  You  can  make  no  vow  contrary  lo 
mine,  because  you  never  knew  my  inten- 
tion nor  person  before  this  day. 
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Leu.  Yes  :  contrary  enough,  as  while  is 
lo  bUck.  And  to  bold  you  no  longer  in 
suspense,  my  vow  and  purpose  is  to  be  a 
nun. 

Jm.  A  nun  I  There  was  ne\'er  nun 
with  such  atlirc,  and  in  such  a  cloister. 

Le-.'.  O,  sir,  I  can  quickly  cast  off  this 
attire,  and  get  a  nun's  habii.  U  the  mind 
be  changed,  the  apparel  will  soon  be 
altered. 

/*!.  or  what  order,  if  you  speak  in 
earnest,  that  1  may  visit  your  cloister  ?  for 
love  hath  gotten  such  dominion  that  I 
cannot  so  part  with  you.  And  yet  to  this 
cross  I  know  not  what  lo  say,  for  it  takes 
from  me  all  liberty  to  move  further. 

Lrj.  What  will  it  avail  you  lo  know  my 
cloister  and  walk  without  the  wall?  for 
there  all  access  and  intercourse  is  barred. 

Ins.  Let  my  love  yet  be  so  far  requited 
as  to  know  your  name  and  order  you  enter 
into.  It  will  eAse  my  mind  that  none  other 
enjoys  you.  O  this  love  is  like  a  quartan 
ague,  and  a  suit  in  l.iw  I  A  good  day,  and 
a  bad ;  now  hope,  then  despair ;  to-night 
comfort,  to-morrow  morning  all  (lashed. 

/.«'.  Sir,  I  must  crave  respite  to  answer 
you  directly  to  these  questions  :  for  I  must 
have  my  friends'  advice  before  I  resolve. 
And  so  for  this  time  I  take  leave. 

\Exit  Le\Mlia. 

Piir.  Now  let  us  go  seal  these  bonds  in 
the  mean  space,  and  by  that  time  perhaps 
she  will  come  again. 

//;j.  Bonds  I  I  am  in  bonds  enough,  I 
think  :  bound  hand,  foot,  heart,  mind,  wit, 
and  will.  He  that  is  in  love  needs  no 
other  chain  to  hold  him  :  he  is  fast  in 
prison  and  locked  sure  enough  for  escaping. 
O  Parvagracio  I  dost  thou  talk  of  going  ? 
whither  should  I  go  ?  Is  it  not  enough 
that  my  love  is  gone,  and  that  all  is  gone 
with  her?  my  heart  is  gone  with  her,  and 
she  is  gone  away  with  my  heart ;  whither 
can  I  go  without  my  heart  ?  And  whither 
she  is  gone,  and  whither  she  hath  carried 
ray  heart,  I  know  not.  Sealing,  what 
talkcst  thou  of  scaling  ?  I  have  set  my 
hand,  my  seal,  my  heart,  and  all  to  the 
love  of  her.  She  is  gone  away  with  this 
deed  of  gift.  It  is  delivered  before  witness : 
it  is  enrolled.  I  have  acknowledged  a 
fine.  I  have  suffered  her  lo  recover  against 
nie,  and  delivered  her  peaceable  posses- 
sion. 'Die  law  is  at  an  end  ;  what  else 
would  yon  have  me  seal  ?  I  can  give  her 
no  further  assurance,  her  counsel  cannot 
devise  it ;  why  do  you  trouble  me  with 
•WDecessary  requests  ? 


Par.  O  my  good  friend  Insaiiato, 
thyself  like  a  wise  man  :    ihou  speakc 
like  a  man  distracted.      Go  with  mc, 
take  a  little  rest.      It   will   not  be 
before  she  come  to  this  place  again.     Wj 
will  send  your  page  to  find  her. 

Ins.  A  litdc  rest,  I  warrant  yon.  Go?' 
you  are  still  upon  going.  Go  whither  yoo 
will,  I  will  not  stir  a  foot  from  henoe. 
What  if  she  come  in  our  absence,  and  go 
away  discontented  ?  then  shall  I  never  see 
nor  hear  her  again.  No  ;  here  I  lost  her, 
here  I  will  find  her,  or  lose  myself. 

Piir.  But  you  will  trouble  and  binds 
other  actors  that  have  pans  beic  lo  play  ai 
well  as  you. 

Ihs.  Actors?  what  actora?  Is  this  i 
stage  ?  Is  this  a  play  ?  No  ;  'tii  a  game 
in  earnest.  'Tis  no  jest ;  'tis  love  in 
sadness.  Let  them  come  that  ooroe  mU , 
if  any  come  but  my  love.  I  have  nothug  to 
say  to  them.     Do  you  as  you  think  good. 

Par.  Nay,  if  you  stay,  I  will  not  (o.  I , 
will  not  leave  my  friend  so. 

SCENE  II. 

/Htrat  Antonio,  Simplo,  Purgalo  testk  t  ] 
floai-iiig  full  under  hij  arm,  *lt\ 
booteJ,  spurrtd,  and  riding-rodi. 

A  Hi.  Have  you  locked  up  all  the  doon,  ' 
and  delivered  the  foul  linen  to  be  washed  ? 

Sim.  All  is  safe  and  everything  done. 

Ant.  Have  you  g'vcn  the  cobbler's  wite 
the  seven  eggs  we  left  at  breakfast  ? 

Sim.  She  hath  them. 

AnI.  This  is  but  ill  husbandry  lo  low] 
seven  eggs  at  a  clap,  and  my  belly  not  \ 
full. 

Sim.  Sir,  they  are  well  bestowed  ;  Ihef] 
will  do  the  poor  woman  gxxxl.  and  yoA] 
have  eaten  pretty  well. 

Ant.  I  have  not  eaten  so  well  as  JKmJ 
think  for.  And  they  are  not  fit  meat  fcrl 
her  mouth ;  some  grosser  meat  would  d»] 
her  more  good. 

Sim.  I  warrant  you,  sir,  she  can  est  i 
egg  without  surfeiting  as  well  oi  the  f 
lady  in  this  land. 

Ant.  Come  on,  since  'tis  done,  let  tbca 
go ;  but  \he  sitfs  ferwari,  and  tity  ftllim: 
but  frcstnlly  comis  h.i(k  and  saiik'\  I  eaih 
not  ride  my  journey  contentedly  until  i 
have  these  eggs.  Simplo,  fetch  tbem  agauL 
Tell  the  woman  she  shall  have  as  nosy  <*  J 
more  another  time. 

Sim.  ( Turns  to  tluft<^,  sajiuA  No* J 
must  I  fetch  these  eggs  fioo  IM  pool  I 
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woman  against  my  nature.  lExi/,  6»  citj 
nit/  with  seztn  tggs.  Anlonio  Ijtts  IJum 
mul  txil.  &mp\o gottk  on  laying].  I  was 
never  ashamed  of  a  master  before.  There 
■re  few  times  that  we  ride  forth,  but  a 
raasted  rabbit,  a  piece  of  cheese,  or  a  dry 
breast  of  mutton  is  trussed  up  in  the  cloali- 
bag,  especially  when  we  he  at  an  Inn  the 
next  night  (as  now  we  shall).  And  but  for 
fooling  the  cloak-bag  and  his  clothes,  we 
lad  carried  these  eggs  now. 

fur.  There  is  no  such  stuff  now  in  the 
doak-bag,  I  trow?  If  I  thought  there 
were.  I  would  throw  it  to  the  dogs  rather 
than  it  should  ride  behind  me. 

Sim.  Is  there  not  ?  'Tis  a  great  chance 
then  ;  and  I  am  much  deceivtrf  if  there  be 
none  ;  for  there  were  some  scraps  left 
Tcsteraight,  and  I  find  them  not  in  any 
loom  in  the  house. 

Pur.  That  shall  be  tried  by-and-byc. 
Be  these  his  tricks?  though  I  be  his 
horse-kenier,  I  U  carry  no  cc«ls  nor  bones 
DCstber,  I  trow.  [He  undoelk  an  end  of 
tkt  cloak-bag,  and  there  takes  out  a  napkin 
full  o/piuei  of  bread,  a  quarter  of  a  breast 
»/ mutton,  a  fieet  of  boiled  beef,  a  pudding, 
a  bone  of  a  loin  of  veal ;  that  ke  unpiuHelk, 
a»d  lifting  it  up  by  one  corner,  lets  all  fall, 
end  f^esemtly  catcheth  at  them  •with  his 
hands,  upon  the  ground,  scrambling  every 
way,  OS  kt  vsould  catch  at  a  Hat,  saying] 
What's  become  of  her  ?  take  heed,  gentle- 
uromen,  she  get  not  up.  1  swear  I  had 
almost  catched  her.  VVas  there  not  a  rat 
there?  Masters,  you  below,  came  she  not 
(hat  way? 

Sim.  [Laugketk  and  saitk]  How  now. 
Purgato  !  What,  art  thou  at  span-counter 
with  rats  ?  I  perceive  thou  wouldest  have 
fought  with  any  rat  in  London,  ratlier 
than  she  should  have  beguiled  thee  of  tliy 
prorender. 

Pur.  My  proTCnder  ?  the  dogs  shall  cat 
it  bfXore  any  bit  sh.ill  come  in  my  mouth. 
How  came  he  by  these  scraps,  and  what 
would  he  do  with  them  ? 

Sim.  Thou  art  but  a  novice,  Purgato, 
and  hadstas  much  wit  when  thou  suckcdst, 
I  think,  as  now ;  and  besides,  for  that  thou 
earnest  to  him  but  yesterday,  in  a  manner, 
art  ignorant  of  his  fashions.  I  will  instruct 
thee.  The  night  before  he  rides  from 
London  he  will  invite  some  of  his  acquain- 
tance to  supper  with  him,  at  their  own 
charge  more  than  his,  then  the  remnant  he 
packeth  up  thus.  Aiid  at  the  next  Inn  he 
iodgeth  in,  if  it  be  two  days  thence,  he  eats 
these  cates  under  (he  colour  of  a  little  joint 


there  dressed.  And  by  this  means  he  is 
counted  at  his  inn  a  very  small  meat-nun, 
but  everywhere  else  a  tall  trencherman. 
But  thou  must  understand  the  chamberlain 
and  tapster  are  sent  down  when  these 
dainties  arc  in  devouring. 

Pur.  But  do  you  eat  any  of  this  dainty 
trash  with  him  ? 

Sim.  Or  else  I  roost  go  hungry  to  bed, 
and  ride  empty  the  next  day. 

Pur.  As  true  as  I  Uve,  he  shall  never 
bring  me  to  this  gear.  And  the  next  time 
he  makes  such  a  mess,  I'll  provide  sauce ; 
for  I'll  pu!  a  fr«h  horse-turd  in  the  midst. 
And  my  trotting  horse  will  soon  season  it 
all  alike. 

Intral  Antonio. 

Ant.  Come  away,  I  have  eaten  four  of 
these  eggs,  the  rest  I  have  put  in  bran  to 
preserve  against  the  next  term.  But  what's 
here?  how  came  this  meal  here?  Me- 
thinks  I  should  know  these  pieces. 

Piir.  It  may  be  so,  sir,  but  I  did  never 
see  the  like. 

Ant.  Why  so? 

Pur.  As  I  had  (he  cloak-bag  under 
mine  arm  I  felt  a  thing  stir  within  it :  and 
in  searching  I  found  these  scrajM,  and 
among  tlicm  an  huge  rat.  And  she  went 
away  invisible  ;  for  I  am  sure  we  could 
not  see  which  way  she  ran,  nor  could  I 
caich  her,  do  what  I  could,  and  yet  I 
scrambled  at  her  with  both  my  hands. 

Ant.  Why  do  you  not  gather  up  the 
meat,  and  put  it  up  again? 

Pur.  What  ?  and  the  rat  had  pissed  on 
it  for  fear,  and  it  stinks  too  bad. 

Ant.  How  canst  thou  tell  that  a  rat 
had  pissed  on  it,  when  you  confess  you  did 
see  no  rat  ? 

Pur.  No,  not  which  way  she  ran  away. 
But  if  yonder  boy  had  gaped  wide  enough, 
he  might  have  catched  her  in  his  mouth. 
And  do  you  think  I  saw  not  a  rat  ?  I  am 
sure  there  was  a  rat,  for  my  mind  gave  me 
so.  And  further  I  had  like  to  [ha] catched 
her.  All  this  company  cnn  (ell  what  a  course 
I  b.id  at  her,  if  you  will  not  believe  me. 

Ant.  Go  to,  go  to.  You  are  a  foot 
Put  them  up  ana  let  us  away. 

Pur.  I  were  a  fool  indeed,  and  a  beast 
too.  if  I  would  put  them  up. 

Ant.  I  bid  you  put  them  up  like  a  fool 
as  you  are. 

Pur.  I  cannot  put  (hem  up  like  a  fool, 
nor  I  will  not. 

Ant.  Ttiousbalt  put  them  up,  or  serve 
mc  no  longer. 
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/hi/.   With   all  my  heart,   master.     I'll 

turn  )tMi  oSr   at    this    instant.      Here   is 

w-iuiess  enough.  1  have  given  you  Uwful 

I    tnuning.  [£ri/. 

Am/.  Galher  up  this  meat,  Simplo :  ihou 

and  I  wiU  fare  the  better.    'Tis  but  sending 

'    this  knave's  hoise  down  by  the  carrier,  or 

I    else  1  U  dri\x;  him  w  ith  his  load  :  be  shall 

'    be  the  sumpcer  horse. 

[Simjjlo  g'lilurs  Hum   up,    and  puts 

tktm    in   Ih*  napkin,    amd   pins 

Hum  mp,  puts  titm  into  the  cUhik- 

-tag.  ExeymtAmoruoiiMdSamjio. 
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SCENE  III. 

Par.  How  likest  thou  this  sport.  In- 
satiaio?  bath  it  diverted  tiiy  thoughts  a 
Uttle? 

/«/.  It  was  some  recrealion.  I  must  needs 
say  :  but  my  (it  is  coming  on  apace.  [Imlral 
I>eritia.}  And  look  where  she  comes. 
Now  1  tremble  with  fear  of  a  deadly 
doom,  but  I  must  speak  howsoever  1 
speed.  Welcome,  sweet  mistress.  Now 
kill,  or  keep  me  alive  with  your  answer. 

Ltv.  Your  questions,  sir,  if  I  forget  not, 
wete  what  was  my  n.ime,  and  what  order 
I  poipcse  lo  enter  ?  My  name  is  Leviiia. 
And  my  desitw  is  to  lie  a  nun  of  my 
mother's  order.  But  if  my  virginity  were 
not  of  full  age,  and  maidenhead  a 
dangerous  burden,  I  would  be  a  nun  of  a 
straiter  order. 

J  MI.  Your  mother's  order  ?  what  order  is 
that?  I  never  heard  of  a  nun  have  a 
child  notr]  husband,  and  yet  continue  in 
cloister,  and  a  nun  before  she  had  a  child. 

Lrt-.  My  mother  vowed  chastjiy,  and 
after  that  had  a  child  by  her  husband. 

/hs.  Why,  Levitia,  this  is  a  riddle,  and 
a  wonder  to  me  ;  yet  this  English  I  pick 
out  of  II,  that  you  may  have  a  husband  as 
your  mother  had.  And  then  if  it  please 
you.  I  may  be  your  ghostly  falher  afier  ihe 
fashion  of  this  country  :  but  how,  or  why 
your  mother  or  you  should  vow  chastity,  I 
see  not ;  nor  would  I  be  matiied  lo  such  a 
nim. 

Par.  Alas,  Insaliato,  I  perceive  thou  art 
simple  in  this  business,  or  else  not  yet 
come  to  thyself  again.  Le\itia  speaks 
well,  but  thy  capacity  is  very  muddy. 
Wouldsi  thou  not  have  thy  wife  vow 
chastity,  but  be  an  harlot  ?  'There  is  chas- 
tity  and  continency  among  marTi«l  folk, 
so  long  as  they  be  faittifut  to  each  other. 
But  virginity  goes  further ;    and  that   is 


sequ«terrd  continency  during  life,  not 
admitting  com{Mny  for  procreation. 

Ihs.  I  understand  it  now,  thanks  to  tl^  - 
Parvagracio,  but  this  creature  woul'l  I 
deL-iyed  me  longer,  miid  dulled   my  «i;> 
without  mercy. 

Emttr  Pestifero,  amd  tthispm  Insatialo, 
towlum in  angtrktanrwrrelh,  "  Either 
let  them  stay  or  tear  the  writingt,  I 
cannot  yet  come.  "     £xit  Pestifero. 

But  1  thank  her  yet  for  the  kind  older  she 
hath  made  to  be  of  her  mother's  order.  I 
hope,  sweet  mistress  I.evitia,  you  will  he,ir 
no  motion  to  overthrow  this  order  again. 
.And  now  tell  me.  what  say  you  to  my  vow, 
which  in  all  equity  must  be  performed. 
You  see  I  was  content,  though  much 
against  my  mind,  th.it  you  should  have 
kept  your  vow  of  virginity  if  so  had  Hood 
your  resolution  ;  now  1  appeal  to  your  own 
Court  for  Justice,  and  hop«  you  will  give 
as  good  way  to  the  fulfilling  of  my  tow. 
which  is  never  to  leave  your  service  aad 
company. 

Lev.  I  beard  you  talk  at  random  of  snch 
a  thing.  Many  such,  I  doubt  nor.  wa 
have  made  and  quickly  broken  ;  and  >to 
of  the  same  metal,  and  so  will  pi 
brittle.  Courtiers' vows  of  this  ratup? 
words,  a  httle  more  stiffly  blown  out  of  i 
mouths  than  the  rest  of  their 

come  no  nearer  their  hearts.  __  

puts  a  little  more  powder  in  the  gua  10 
make  it  carry  the  shot  further,  but  hits  tlie 
mark  no  wliit  the  righter.  So  they  drive 
their  vows  with  a  little  stronger  brouh,  bm 
their  intention  is  not  the  sinughler, 

/nj.  Indeed  I  confess  tbalT  haw  tom^ 
times  done  as  you  say  ;  but  now  my  beait 
is  right  and  my  meaning  direct. 

I.tv.  How  shall  that  appear  to  me? 

Par.  I  dare  undertake,  Lidy  Levitia, 
lie  means  justly  by  you  :  for  I  have  Ken 
him  in  a  dangerous  passion  when  yoa  left 
our  company,  which  if  you  had  besid, 
standing  in  some  secret  place,  you  cooki 
not  but  have  compassion  on  him,  or  else 
you  were  very  disdamful  and  cruel  Be- 
sides I  know  it  is  a  great  m.iticr  th.ii  would 
stay  him  so  long  as  he  hath  talked  with 
you  from  dispatching  a  busine«  of  grtnt 
importance,  as  you  may  partly  perceive  bf 
the  messenger  coming  so  often  in  the 
time  to  have  him  away. 

/.rr.  Sir,  a  seconder  of  a  tale  makes 
m.-uiy  times  an  incredible  thing  betievcrL 
.And  for  your  testimony,  I  give  him  credit 
the  better,  and  perhaps  I  vns  within  sighi 
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ind  hearing  too.  uhen  this  gentleman  was 
SO  love-sick  i\3  you  speak  of,  which  made 
ae  in  very  pity  come  the  sooner  to  rcheve 
him.  And  1  would  not  have  you  think, 
P.inagTacio,  that  I  am  dlsd.^in(ul,  for  that 
•inneth  nothing  but  hatred.  Nor  am  I 
cniel,  for  th.nt  is  ever  paid  liomc  with 
extieme  misery.  Nor  yet  am  I  proud, 
which  vice  you  touched  not,  for  that  is 
dended  of  iUI  wise  people,  but  my  fear 
and  doubt  was  always  to  be  deceived. 

/»/.  Here  is  my  hand,  I  will  never 
deceive  you. 

Lev.  Here  is  my  hand,  I  will  never  leave 
you.  But  wh.it  a  fool  was  I !  I  should 
have  a^ced  for  maintenance  and  jointua* 
before  1  had  been  handfast. 

/hs.  Thai's  no  matter.  I'll  perform  as 
mtU  as  if  I  were  bound  hand  and  foot.  I 
will  allow  you  10/.  a  year  for  pins,  5/.  for 
shoes,  15/.  for  stockings,  g.ortere,  bodies, 
and  girdles,  50/.  for  gowns,  petticoats,  and 
sucli  like.  20/.  for  all  sorts  of  linen  and 
new  fashions.  This  is  100/.  a  yeiir,  and  is 
as  much  as  my  hving  will  afl'ord.  And  for 
performance  of  this,  any  friend  of  yours 
sliall  have  a  statute  upon  all  the  land  1 
have.  .-\nd  for  your  jointure,  I  will  give 
good  assurance  that  the  longer  hver  of  11s 
two  shall  possess  all  I  luive,  if  I  die  not 
worth  a  groat. 

Lei'.  1  like  all  well  but  my  allowance  for 
pins  ;  it  is  not  enough  ;  for  it  is  a  Ixise 
usbion  now-a-days  to  use  cushneis  and 
save  pins.  The  very  warmth  of  «ur  bodies 
will  change  their  colour  in  thr^c  hours, 
and  they  will  be  crooked  with  pulling  off, 
6e  upon  them  !  but  I'll  be  a  good  house- 
?rjfe  otherwise,  and  get  as  much  by  other 
means  as  shall  piece  out  this  pension  to 
make  it  serve.  Sirrah,  I  have  skill  in  physic, 
I  can  cure  the  Col/  Evil  in  any  m.in. 
And  if  he  be  never  so  lean  and  rawboncd, 
t  can  so  diet  him  in  half  a  year,  that  he 
will  he  fed  until  he  grow  purse-sick.  And 
for  thee,  sweet  heart,  be  of  good  cheer,  for 
thou  Shalt  never  die,  without  a  great 
chance,  as  long  as  I  live.  For  I  can  piny 
&  trick  that  if  thou  be  never  so  cold,  or 
Uovm  almost  to  death,  I  can  make  ihec 
lukewarm  in  half  an  hour. 

Ins.  \Embraceth  and  tisulk  ker.']  Ha  t 
my  lively  Levitia,  we  cannot  choose  but 
thrive  if  thou  hast  these  trades.  But  is 
thy  ponion  in  sure  hands? 

Ltli.  Kear  nothing  of  that ;  you  shall 
have  rac  and  nty  portion  at  an  ir.stant,  all 
together,  ready  bagged. 

Jits,  Best  of  all :    then  it  requires  no 


telling.     Here  is  a   token    for    thee,    my 
chicken. 

/.«•.  'VNTiat !  knives?  O.  I  will  not  take 
them  in  ar.y  wise  :  they  will  cut  love. 

/«r.  No,  no  :  if  they  cut  anything,  they 
will  cut  away  unkiiidness. 

Ltv.  Hardon  me,  good  sir,  you  shall  not 
give  them  me.  If  needs  you  will  thai  I 
wear  them,  do  you  lose,  and  I  will  And 
them. 

/ks.  That's  a  toy  of  all  toys.  That 
were  fitter  for  a  stage  than  a  wedding. 

Ltv.  Indeed  you  shall  not  deny  me  this 
first  request.     I  pray  you  lose  them. 

ins.  Well,  tis  no  news  to  be  made  a 
fool  by  a  woman.  I'll  do  it,  if  it  were 
woree. 

{Then  he  loalki  abnut  and  drops  thtm 
dawn,  and  she  comes  after  and 
takes  them  up,  saying. 

Lev.  This  is  as  it  should  be.  Now  I 
have  deceived  destiny. 

Par.  This  is  Superstitch  my  shoes :  now 
he  hath  fooled  a  fop[)cry.  And  you  have 
found  a  foolery. 

Lci:  Vou  mock  this,  Parvagracio.  I 
warrant  you  do  not  think  it  evil  luck  if  the 
salt  fall  toward  you. 

Par.  Dut  I  do  if  nobody  overthrow  it. 

Lev.  What  if  a  hare  cross  your  way  ?  is 
that  nothing  neither? 

Par.  That  s  evil  luck  indeed,  if  I  have  no 
dogs  to  course  her. 

ins.  Parvagmcio,  I  prithee  lead  Levitia 
to  my  lodging.  I  must  crave  pardon  to  go 
about  a  special  business  which  concerns  all 
my  worth  ;  but  we  will  dispatch  quickly 
and  follow.  And  niei't  me  the  nc.\t  way. 
Parvagracio,  we  must  have  your  help.  I'li 
go  before. 

Lev.    In  any  case    look    to    the    main 

chance,  for  now  you  have  a  clog.     It  is 

tlje  first  gift  every  wife  gives  her  husband. 

[Exeunt  F^lrvagracio  ami  l/:vitia. 

/ns.  Now.  boy.  we  must  about  these 
bonds  sealing  to  put  us  in  suits  for  this 
wedding.  We  shall  sure  thrive  now.  Two 
sucli  bargains  gone  through  in  one  day.  A 
str.ingur  for  a  wifi-  and  rags  for  our  w«illh. 
We  cannot  want  after  these  matches.  I 
could  have  found  in  my  heart  to  [have] 
asked  her  some  money  and  missed  this 
ragged  money.  But  what  if  she  have 
none?  she  saith  1  shall  have  her  and  all 
ready  bagged.  Perhaps  she  means  that 
herself  is  ready  bagged  to  my  hand.  I 
cannot  tell ;  there  be  such  tricks  in  the 
world.  I  doubt  I  am  utterly  undone  with 
this  foolish  match. 
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/»/:  Wliy,  sir,  if  you  be,  let  it  not 
trouble  you  ;  t  hope  you  shall  have  better 
lack  io  greater  matters ;  and  yet  if  she  have 
a  good  portion  you  are  happy  :  if  she  have 
none  yet  you  may  be  even  with  her  if  it 
please  you,  although  she  prove  a  roaring 
girl. 

Ins.  Caiut  thou  tell  which  vray  to  be 
ewMi  with  her? 

Inf.  Marry,  to  have  as  little  as  she. 
And  if  I  were  as  you  I  would  serve  her  so  : 
teach  her  to  come  empty-banded  to  a  man 
of  your  spending. 

Im.  Well,  we  must  make  the  most  of  her 
that  I  can  now  I  have  her;  and  take  no  care 
for  anything  :  that's  the  way  to  live  long 
and  Icaw  nothing. 

{ExtKHt  Insatiate  and  Infselicito. 


SCENE  IV. 
iHlrat  Simpla 

Sim.  Gentlemen,  you  two  I  mean,  Master 
Securus  and  Sir  Hcrmilo,  my  master  en- 
treats you  both  to  come  to  his  chamber  for 
a  short  space  ;  he  will  go  twice  so  far  for 
you  any  other  time. 

Sec.  Thank  your  master,  we  have  dined 
already  and  can  eat  nothing.  Another 
time  we  will  see  him  if  we  have  no 
business. 

Sim.  O  you  mistake  it,  sir  :  neither  now 
nor  any  other  time  for  eating.  Tliere  is 
no  meat :  my  master  docs  not  use  to  quilt 
his  friends'  stomachs  with  too  much  meat. 
No,  he  would  speak  with  you  about  a  note 
he  hath  caused  to  be  drawn.  He  will 
desire  you  to  pertise  it,  and  do  him  a 
favour.     It  is  in  the  nature  of  a  certificate. 

Stc.  Truly  he  shall  have  no  hand  of 
mine  to  any  writing,  nor  to  aii)'  purpose  ; 
nor  for  my  credit  sake  will  I  come  in 
his  company.  I  do  imagine  what  it  is. 
He  knoweth  tliat  we  bear  so  much  evil  of 
him  that  he  doubts  we  will  speak  as  we 
find.  And  therefore  he  would  have  us 
give  commendations  of  him  to  some  friend 
of  ours  in  some  small  request  which  he 
never  means  to  sue  for.  But  this  our  good 
report  he  will  keep  by  him,  partly  to  slop 
our  mouths,  hoping  we  will  not  speak 
contrary  to  our  testimony  in  writing,  and 
IMrtly  for  his  credit  to  be  showed  upon 
every  occasion  against  all  that  have  cause 
to  speak  evil  of  him.  Let  him  content 
himself,  we  refuse  to  come  near  him. 

tUr.  Honest  friend,  I  mar\'cl  with  what 


conscience  thou  can.>i  serve  one  that  it ! 
gcnetally  counted  dishonest. 

Sim.  Many,  sir,  with  as  wide  and  1 
3  conscience  as  any  man  hath,  and 
throughly  tentered.      My  master    and 
are  no  niggtrds  of  our  conscience    Beside 
I  am  bound  by  my  loo/.  to  xnt^  liim. 

Htr.  Thou  wert  as  good  lose  thy  loo/. 
at  first  as  at  List ;  for  he  will  in  the  end 
deceive  thee  of  it. 

Sim.  If  he  do  then  I  hope  he  will  teach 
me  cunning  worth  loo/.  to  deceive  others, 
and  so  I  may  double  my  loo/.  For  I  do 
not  think  but  he  hath  gotten  many  looJl 
with  art.  And  I'll  never  leave  him  till  I 
get  all  his  tricks,  and  now  he  bath  made 
me  free  he  will  use  me  as  his  fellow. 

Htr.  By  that  means  thou  wilt  acccmpiof 
him  to  hell. 

Sim.  Down  the  lone  to  the  devil.  Nay, 
an  we  go  to  no  worse  place  ilias  bell  i 
care  not ;  for  I  do  not  think  but  my 
master  hath  ciofl  enough  for  any  devil  oa 
'em  aU. 

Htr.  But  there  he  shall  meet  with  bil 
crafts-master. 

Sim.  What  ?  master  my  masur  !•< 
craft  ?  that  were  somewhat  strange ;  yel 
111  believe  anyth'mg  but  that.  Well,  I 
shall  tell  him  you  will  not  come.  And 
what's  the  reason  you  will  not  come  ?  I 
have  almost  foigotten. 

Htr.  Many,  because  at  our  baptism  ■• 
vowed  to  renounce  the  infem.il  spirt.  And 
now  upon  our  o»-n  experience  and  judgmeaC 
we  abandon  all  incarnate  devils. 

Sim.  Abandon  ?  what's  that  ?  if  I  cia 
observe  that  word  right  I  sliall  cany  the 
rest  well.  I  know  what  you  mean  by  a 
carnation  devil.  {Exit. 

Her.  What  do  you  judge  of  Ibctt 
passages.  Master  Securus? 

Stc.  Surely,  sir,  it  is  hard  upon  thesuddea 
to  deliver  a  true  sentence  upon  so  roaaTi 
contrarieties  as  this  day  we  bav«  hetnL 
But  briefly,  I  think  they  ought  all  to  be 
reduced  unto  two  main  heads  of  Good  acd 
Bad,  and  of  the  worst  to  choose  the  least, 
and  of  the  belter  take  the  most. 

Her.  In  part  I  dissent  from  you,  but  is 
part  I  agree.  If  we  be  constrained  to 
choose  among  things  which  are  etil.  it  is 
best  to  permit  the  least ;  but  if  a  mrui  ha<e 
freedom,  then  the  best  choice  is  to  refuse  evil 
be  it  never  so  little-  Among  the  sevenl  dis- 
courses this  day  acted,  I  note  many  vices 
veiled  over  with  froth  and  flourish  of 
words,  but  the  same  again  imroaskcd  with 
substantial  matter,  and  laid  i>aked  to  dis- 
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grace.  So  it  scemeth  they  are  not  pro- 
pounded to  imitate,  but  set  forth  to  be 
(hamed.  They  are  painted  in  colours,  but 
'In  a  map  of  mischief :  they  have  some 
patrons  and  followers,  but  such  as  run  (o 
nrin  They  are  brouglii  forth  to  be  viewed, 
but  to  manifest  their  ugliness  :  they  come 
not  here  to  be  tiked,  but  loathed  ;  not  to 
be  favoured,  but  derided  :  not  allowed  in 
private,  but  in  public  10  be  condemned. 
f«j  I  hope  (hat  all  wise  hearers  will  avoid 
the  sins  and  abuses  here  touched,  which 
u«  many,  and  follow  good  counsel  if  they 
beaid  any  ;  which  that  they  may  do,  my 
part  is  10  piay  to  the  Giver  of  wisdom. 


And  so,  sir,  wisliing  much  prosperity  to 
your  charitable  endeavours,  I  take  leave, 
and  the  ne.xt  way  to  my  poor  quiet  cell. 

[Exi/  &•  Secunis  uquilnr. 

Inlrat  Proberio. 

ThHs  kavt  we  loiighl  Iht  world  abtul,  in 

all  dtgrtii  lofind  out  wit  ; 
Somtvokat  the  we  found  indeed,  iut  yet 

we  found  not  it. 
We  did  as  these  that  seek  for  fish  in  many 

empty  fools  ; 
Only  two  wise  mm  tM  found,  and  all  the 

rest  ie  fools.  [Bxit. 


EPILOGUS. 

Now  that  your  patience  hath  permitted  us  I  which  we  wish  rather  doubled  than  out  of 
to  bring  unto  an  end  this  present  Di.iloguc,  t  it  one  lo  be  spared.  It  resleth  that  we 
we  stand  in  good  hope  of  your  clt-mency,  render  you  verj'  humble  and  hearty  thanks, 
that  DO  more  offence  will  be  taken  at  any  and  that  all  our  hearts  pray  for  the  King 
word  or  action  passed  than  we  had  mean-  and  his  family's  enduring  happiness,  and 
ing  to  give,  which  we  protest  was  none  at  our  country's  perpetual  welfare, 
all!     For  it  were  against  reason  and  our  Si  placet  plauditt. 

own  ends  to  tirive  hence  that  company 
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HYPOCRISY. 

MA3rT  use  temples  to  set  godly  faces 

Oo  impious  hearts  ;  those  sins  use  most 

excess 
Tliat  seek  their  shrouds  in  feigned  holiness. 

SOUL. 

EvEBY  good  motion  that  the  soul  awakes 
A  heavenly  figure  sees,  from   whence  it 

takes 
That  swectless  blossom  which  by  power  of 

kind. 
Forms  like  itself  an  image  of  the  mind  ; 
And  in  our  faith  the  operations  be 
Of  that  divineness  which  by  faith  we  see ; 
\Vhich  never  em  but  accidentally 
By  our  frail  flesh's  imbecility, 
By  each  temptation  over-apt  to  slide, 
Except  our  spirit  becomes  our  body's  guide. 
For  as  our  bodies'  prisons  be  the  towers. 
So  to  our  souls  these  bodies  be  of  oun, 
Whose  fleshy  walls  hinder  that  heavenly 

light. 
As  these  stone  walls  deprive  otir  wished 

sight 

WOMEN. 

Their  virtues  mount  like  billows  to  the 

skies. 
And  vanish  straight  out  of  the  gazer's  eyes ; 
Hale  and  disdain  is  painted  in  I  heir  eyes. 
Deceit  and  treason  in  their  bosom  lies. 


MED1.«  NOCTIS  INCLINATIO. 

The  gentle  humorous  night 
Implies  her  middle  course,  and  the  sharp 

east 
Breathes  00  my  spirit  with  liis  fiery  steeds. 


DESCRIPTIONS  OF  BEAUTY 
AND  PERSONAGE. 

Seb  where   she   issues   in    her   beauty's 

pomp. 
As  Mora  to  salute  the  morning  sun  ; 
Who  when  she  sh,-ikes  her  tresses  in  the  air. 
Rains    on    the    earth    dissolved  pearl   in 

showers. 
Which  with  his  beams  the  sun  exhales  to 

heaven  : 
She  holds  the  spring  and  summer  in  her 

arms, 
And  every  pbnl  puis  on  his  freshest  robes 
To  donee  attendance  on  her  princely  steps 
Springing  and  tiding  pi  she  comes  ami 

goes. 


Hen  hair  was  loose,  and  'bout  her  shotildets 

hung, 
Upon  her  brows  did  Venus  naked  lie. 
And  In  her  eyes  did  all  the  Graces  swim. 
Her  cheeks  that  show'd  the  temper  of  the 

mind 
Were  beauty's  roomings  where  she  ever 

rose. 
Her  lips  were  love's  rich  altars  where  she 

makes 
Her  heart  a  never-ceasing  sacrifice ; 
Her  teeth  stood  like  a  rank  of  Dian's  maids 
Wlien  naked  in  a  secret  bower  they  balhc  ; 
Her  long  round  neck  was  Cupids  quiver 

call'd. 
And  her  sweet  words  that  flew  from  her, 

his  sh.-ifts  ; 
Her   soft   round   breasts   were   bis   sole 

travell'd  Alps, 
Where  snow  that  ihaw'd  with  sun  did  ever 

lie; 
Her  fingers  bounds  to  her  rich  deity. 


\ 
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An  Invective  w^ritten  by  Mr.   George 
Chapman  against  Mr.  Ben.  Jonson.* 


Great,  learned,  wilty  Ben,  be  pleased  to 

light 
The  world  with  that  three-forked  fire  ;  nor 

fright 
All   tis,   thy    subleam'd,   with    luciferous 

boast 
That  thou  art  most  great,  most  learn 'd, 

witly  most 
Of  all  the  kingdom,  nay  of  all  the  earth  ; 
AS  being  a  thing  betwixt  a  human  birth 
And  an  infernal ;  no  humanity 
Of  the  divine  soul  shewing  man  in  thee. 
Being  all  of  pride  composed  and  surquedry. 
Thus  it  might  argue  ;  if  thy  petulant  will 
May  fly-blow  all  men  with  thy  great  swan's- 

quiU. 
If  it  can  write  no  plays,  if  thy  plays  fail. 
All  the  earnests  of  our  kingdom  straight 

must  vail 
To  thy  wild  fury{  that,  as  if  a  fiend 
Had  sharp'd  his  sickle,  shew'st  thy  breast 

is  spleen'd, 
Frisking  so  madly  (hat  'gainst  Town  and 

Court 
Thou  plant'sl  thy  battery  in  most  hideous 

sort. 
If  thy  pied  humours  suffer  least  impair. 
And  any  vapour  vex  ihy  virulent  air. 
The  Dunkerks  keep  not  our  coal  ships  in 

awe 
More  than  thy  moods  are  thy  admirers' law; 
All  else,  as  well  the  grafters  of  thy  paws 
With  panic  terrors  fly,  bed-rid  of  cause. 
And  let  the  swinish  itch  of  thy  fell  wreak 
Rub    'gainst    the  presence-royal    without 

check. 
How  must  stale  use  thee  if  thy  veins  thus 

leak. 
Thou  must  be  muziled,  ring'd,  and  led  in 

chains. 
Lest   dames  with    child    abide  untimely 

pains. 


•  This  and  the  followinK  fragmenl  arc  from  a 
Commonplace-book  prcicrved  amoRC  the  Akh- 
molc  MSS.  in  the  Bodleian  Library,  Oxford. 


And  children  perish  ;   tlitlst  thou  not  pot 

out 
A  boy's  right  eye  that  cross'd  thy  manlciod 

rout? 
this  yet  find  pardon,  fee,  and  graoc, 
The  happiest  outlaw  th'art  that  ever  was. 
Goodness  to  virtue  is  a  godlike  thing. 
And  man  with  God  joins  in  a  good-doing 

king 
But  to  give  \ice  her  rein  ;  and  on  all  hu 
(As  their  pure  merits)  to  confer  all  this 
Who  will  not  argue  it  redounds  ?  Whate\«r 
Vice  is   sustaind  withal,    turns   pestilent 

fever. 
What  nourishes  xnrtue,  evermore  oonserts 
To  blood  and  spirits  of  nothing  but  deserts; 
And  shall  a  viper  hanging  on  her  hand 
By  his  own   poison   his  fuU  swmdge  com- 
mand? 
How  shall  grave  virtue  spirit  her  honour  d 

fame 
If    motley    mockery    may   dispose    her 

shame 
Never  so  dully,  nor  with  such  adust 
And  clouted  choler  ?  'tis  the  foulest  lust 
That  ever  yet  did  violate  actions  just. 
But  if  this  weigh'd,  proved  vile,  and  saocy 

spirit. 
Depraving  every  exemplary  merit. 
May  yet   nought   less  all    his  tat    hopes 

inherit — 
(When  men  turn  harpies,  their  blotxl  stand- 
ing lakes 
Green-bellied  serpents,  and  black-freckled 

snakes. 
Crawling  in  their  unwieldy  clotter'd  veins  : 
Their    tongues    grown  forked,    and  their 

sorcerous  pens 
Like  pictures  prick'd,  and  hid  in  smokinf 

dunghills 
Vex'd  with  the  sun)  'tis  time  I  think  to 

banish 
And  cast  out  such  imhallowedly  disloyid 
From   blood   thrice   sacred    and  divinely 

royals 
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There's  an  inTention  mountebank  enough 
To  make  petanb  to  blow  up  men's  good 

names, 
Viilues  and  dignities,  for  vice's  pleasure  ; 
Take  but  an  idle  and  ridiculous  crew 
Of  base  back-biiers  thai  it  ne^'er  knew 
Vtitae  or  worth  to  manage  ;   great  flesh- 

flies 
Slight  all  the  dear  and  sound  pans  where 

(hey  pass 
And  dwell  upon  (be  sores ;   and  call  (o 

them 
The  common  learned  gatherer  of  poisons 
For  envied  merits  that  he  cannot  equal. 
And  let  him  glean  from  malice  and  foul 

moutlis 
Oerioes  long  since  done,  and  set    them 

down 
With  spleen,  stupid  and  dead  as  brutish 

reals, 
Tnnsforming  all  most  «nathful  fames  to 

jests. 
Letting  the  king  his  royal  ear  allow  ; 
And  there's  a  reputation  broke  as  small 
And  «ith  OS  mighty  arguments  let  fall 
As  the  Greek  man's  pure  bodies  genital ; 
So  that  if  scandals  false  bear  free  their  spite 
All  guiltless  forms  are  forced  with  rape  and 

flight. 
And  s^Ul  all  other  raisers  of  their  names 
T  air's    biehest   region   by   such   short- 

wing'd  Tames 
Hold  not  their  titles,  and  whole  states-like 

tenures? 
May  we  not  humblest  things  with  highest 

rate 
And  least  with  greaCst,  where  right  must 

moderate  ? 
Now   to  your  parts  call'd  good ;    your 

sacred  desk. 
The  wooden    fountaia    of   (be    mighty 

Muses, 
Alas  I  is  bum'd ;  and  there  all  their  wealth 

fail'd 
That  never  can  with  all  time  be  retaild. 
Why  then  as  good  not  name  them  ?  yes, 

Oyes, 
Ten  times  repeated  will  all  brave  things 

please. 
Not  with  their  titles  yet,  and  poor  self- 
praises. 
He  lives  yet  (heaven  be  prsJsed  I)  that  can 

wnte 
In  his  ripe  years  much  better,  and  new-born 
In  spile  ol  Vulcan,  whom  all  true  pens 

scorn. 
Yet  let  me  name  them  in  meantime  to 

cheer 
His  g;reedy  followers  with  a  prick'd-up  ear. 


It  does  himself  case,  and  why  them  no 

good? 
Come  serve  it  in  then  :  give  him  golden 

food. 
Nobody,   he  dares  say,   yet  have  sotmd 

parts 
O I  profound  search  and  mastery  in  the  arts  ;* 
And  perfect  then  his  En^liih  Grammar 

loo 
To  tench  some  what  their  nurses  could  not 

do. 
The  purity  of  language,  and  among 
The  rest  his  Journey  into  Scotland  simg. 
And  iwice-twclvc-ycarsslorcd-iip  humanity, 
With  humble  gleanings  in  Divinity 
After  the  Fathers,  and  those  wiser  guides 
That    faction  had  not  drawn   to  steady 

sides  : 
Canst  thou  lose  these  by  fire,  and  live  yet 

able 
To  write  past  Jove's  wrath,  fire,  and  air, 

things  stable. 
Yet  curse  as  thou  wert  lost  for  every  bable  ? 
Some  poor  thing  write  new  ;  a  rich  casket, 

Ben, 
AU  of  rich  gems,  t'  adorn  most  learned 

men ; 
Or  a  reclaim  of  most  faccte  supposes 
To  teach  full-habited    men  to  blow  their 

noses. 
Make  the  king  merry  ;  would'st  thou  now 

be  known 
The  Devil  and  the  Vice,  and  both  in  one 
Thou  doest  things  backwards,  are    men 

tliought  to  know 
Masteries   in   th'  arts,   with  saying  they 

do  so,  • 
And  crying  fire  out  in  a  dream  to  kings. 
Bum  things  unborn,  and  that  way  generate 

things. 
Write  some  new  lactean  way  to  thy  high 

presence 
And   make   no(   ever   thy   strong   fancy 

essence 
To  all  thou  would'st  be  thought  in   all 

worlds'  worth. 
Or  else  like   Hercules    Furens  breaking 

forth 
Biling  the  green-cloth,  as  a  dog  a  stone 
And  for  ridiculous  shadow  of  the  bone 
Hazard   the  substance ;    will  thy  fortune 

still. 
Spite  of  all   learning,  back  (be  wit  thy 

wni. 


■  KpU  in  tJu  margiM,  im  tht  samr  hanJ  ',— 
Willtara,  then  Lont  OtambcrUin  And  Earl  of 
Pembroke,  made  him  Muter  of  Ait4  with  his 
letter. 
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rhough  thy  play  genius  hang  his  broken 

wings 
Full  of   sick   feaihen,   and    wilh    forced 

things, 
Imp  tliy  scenes,  labour'd  and  unnatural. 
And  nothing  good  conies  with  thy  thrice- 

vex'd  rail 
Comcst  thou  not  yet,  nor  yet  ?    O  no,  nor 

yet; 
Vet  are  thy  Icarn'd  admirers  so  deep  set 
In  thy  preferment  above  all  that  cite 
The  sun   in   challenge  for  the  heat  and 

light 
Of  boih  heaven's  influences  which  of  you 

two  knew 
And  have  most  power  in  them  ;  Grtat  Ben, 

'tis  you. 
Examine  him,  some  truly-judging  spirit, 
Thai  pride  nor  fortune  halh  to  blind  his 

merit, 
He  maich'd  with  all  book-fires,  he  ever 

read 
His  dusk  poor  candle-rents ;  his  own  Eat 

head 
With  all  the  learo'd  world's,  Alexanders 

flame 
That  C'.Tsar's  conquest  cow'd,  and  slript 

his  fame. 
He  shames  not  to  give  reckoning  in  with 

hU; 
As  if  the  king  pardoning  his  pelulancies 
Sliould  pay  his  huge  loss  too  in  such  a 

score 
As  all  earth's  learned  fires  he  gather 'd  for. 
What  lliinksl  thou,  just  friend/  equall'd 

not  this  pride 
All  yet  that  ever  HcU  or.Heaveti  defied  ? 
And  yet  for  all  this,  this  club  will  inllict 
His  faultful  pain,  and  him  cnouRli  convict 
He  only  reading  show'd  ;    learning,    nor 

wit ; 
Only  Dame  Gilian's  fite  his  desk  will  lit. 
But  for  his  shift  by  fire  to  save  the  loss 
Of  his  vast  learning,  this  may  prove  it  gross : 
True  Muses  ever  vent  breaihs  mixt  with 

fire 
Which,  form'd  in  numbers,  they  in  flames 

expire 
Not  only  flames  kindled  with  their  own 

bless'd  breath 
That   give    th'  unborn  life,    and  elemiie 

death. 
Great  Ben,  I  know  that  this  is  In  thy  hand 
And  how  Ihou  fix'd  on  heav-en's  fix'd  star 

dost  stand 
In  all  men's  admirations  and  command  ; 
Pot  all  that  can  be  scribbled    gainst  the 

sorter 
Oflliy  deaii  repercussions  and  tcvnnec. 


The   kingdom    yields    not   socb  lootliet 

man  , 
Wonder  of  men  he  is ;  the  player  cin 
And  bookseller  prove  true,  i/  tliey 

know 
Only  one  drop,  (hat  drives  to  such  a  llow^ 
Are  they  not  learned  beasts,  the  beuer  I 
Their  drossy  exhalations  a  star 
Their  brainless  admirations  may  render ;    . 
For  le.irning  in  the  wise  sort  is  but  lender 
Of  me.i's  prime  notion's  doctnne ;  their 

own  way 
Of  all  skills'  preceptible  forms  »  key 
Forging  to   wealth,   and   honour^ 

sense. 
Never  exploring  truth  or  cons*<jncnoei 
Informing  any  virtue  or  good  liie 
And  therefore  flayer.  Bookseller,  or  Wife 
Of  either,  (needing  uo  such  ctihoiis  key! 
AU  men  and  things,  may  know  their  vm 

rude  way. 
Imagination  and  our  appetite 
Forming  our  speech  no  easier  than 

light 

All  letterless  companions  ;  t'all  lliev  know 
Hcie  or  hereafter  that  like  eonn's  sons 

plough 
All    undor-worlds   and    esxx    down* 

grow. 
Nor  let  your  learning  think,  ej 

Ben, 
These  letterless  companions  are  not  mm 
Wilh  all  the  arts  and  sciences  inducl, 
If  of  man's  true  and  worthiest  knowl 

rude, 
Which  is  to  know  and  be  ooe  c«niplt<( 

man, 
.And  that  not  all  the  swelling  oenn 
Of  arts  and  sciences,  can  pour  both  in : 
If  that  brave  skill  then  when  Iboa 

begin 
To  study  letters,  thy  great  wit  had  plied, 
Freely  and  only  thy  disease  of  pride 
In  vulgar  praise  had    never  boond  itf] 

[hide]. 

[Atvre  than  lAij  nrjtr  lamt  A>  my  katii. 
but  lost  in  hit  iiciMai.i 


EPICURES  FRLGALtTY, 

FRUGALrTY  is  no  philosophy 
TJiat  is  not  gelt  of  pride  and  misery, 
Tliat  h.ing  him  like  a  nasty  boor  behind 
And  grunt  him  out  of  M  the  human  kind; 
ni.il  d.iris  a.«ume  to  frt<e  »  tn»n  of  G^ 
Witlioiii  whom  he's  a  rogue  past  period 
A  spawn  of  lust,  in  sack  and  JOOSSB  sei. 


TO  THE  VOLUME. 


LINES  PKEFIXEO  TO  HIPOLITO  AND 
ISABEL!  .A. 

Br  sale  of  all  things  human  Rnd  divine 
Since  all  sorts  live,  what  sells  life's  sacred 

line, 
And  uilb  that  life  the  soul  puts  under 

prcis, 
Rethinks  should  render  rich  men  M  idases : 
then  ih'  immortal  soul  is  sold,  with 

Ufe 

two  by  love  made  one,  in  man  and 

wife. 


Kove  breeds  opinion,  and  opinion,  love. 
In  whose  orbs  all  the  liberal  sciences  move ; 
All  which  contracted  in  one  Tragedy, 
Sell,  great  Ociavius,  and  Augustus  be. 
In  all  worth,  for  thy  sale  commodity.* 

G.  C. 


•  Prefixed    CO  •*  Tht    Tn,t  Hitlary  t/  Iht 

^iittiiu.  Eit^'itluJ,  London.  Pnnud  by 
rho.  Hardier,  and  Nalh.  Feild,  1628"  'repnnled 
by  Thoma*  Harper  in  1033  .  The  ^ncral  style 
of  these  lines,  the  initiaU  appended  to  them,  and 
the  (act  that  "  'Y^a.  Harper  "  published  Chap- 
man's Strang*  Actiim  ^^f  \fra  in  the  following 
year  '1639).  render  it  oearly  certain  that  they 
arc  his. 
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Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  ?•■  6d. 

Bardsley  (Rev.  C.W.j.Works  by : 

English  Surnames:  Their  Sources  and 
Significations.  Third  Ed.,  revised. 
Cr.8vo,cl. extra, Ti.6d.    [Prefaring. 

Curlosltlea  of  Puritan  Nomencla- 
ture. Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7a.  6d. 

Bartholomew    Fair,  Memoirs 

of  By  HxxKT  MosLET.  With  too 
lllusis.  Crown  gvo,  cloth  extra,  71.  6d. 

Basil,  Novels  by: 

A  Drawn  Game.  Three  Vols.,  cr.Svo. 

The  Wearing  of  tha  Green.    Three 

Vols.,  crown  Bvo. [Shortly, 

Beaconefleld,  Lord :  A  Biogra- 
phy. ByT.  P.  O'Cosson.  M.P.  Sixth 
Edit.,  New  Preface.  Cr.avo.cl.ci.7l.6d. 

Beauchamp.  —  Grantley 

Orange:  A  Novel.  Bv  Shelslit 
Beauchamf.    Post  8to,  iliusl.  bds.,  2i» 

Beautiful  Pictures  by  British 
Artiste :  A  Gaiherinr  of  Favonrites 
from  our  Picture  Galleries.  In  Two 
Series.  All  enj^aved  on  Steel  in  the 
highest  style  of  Art.  Edited,  with 
Notices  01  the  Artists,  by  Sitdnet 
AauYTAOE,  M.A.  Imperial  4I0,  cloth 
extra,  eili  and  gill  edges,  tu.  per  Vol. 

fiechstein.  —  As      Pnetty     as 

Seven,  snd  other  German  Stories, 
Collecied  by  Lut)wio  Bechsteim. 
With  Addiiional  Talcs  by  the  Brothers 
CsiUM,  and  too  Illusti.  br  Richteil 
Small  4to.  green  and  gold,  (■.  60.; 
gilt  edges,  7i.  6d. 


Beerbohm.  —  Wanderings     In 

Patagonia ;  or.  Life  among  ibe  Ostrich 
Hunters.  Byjcuvs  BasasOHti.  Wiih 
Illasls.   Crown  gvo,  cloth  extra,  Ig.  M. 

Belgravia    for    188S.         Od« 

Shilling  Uonlhly.  A  Strange  Voyage, 
by  W.  Claee  Rissri :  -cm 

inthe]A.>ii;A>T  Nuici  .led 

tbroogbonl  the  ye^jr.  .k«r 

will  contain  alsotheupruinr  <.  iwi'tcrs 
of  a  New  Story  by  Cecil  Powt «.  A'> 
thor  of  "  Philisiia,"  entitled  Babylon, 
and  Illustrated  by  P.  MacNas 
*.•  Now  nady,  Iht  Volmwtt  for  fuLT  M 
October  i8g4,  ciolk  ertra,  gxit  fJgrs, 
7l.  fid.;  C^a  for  inUmg  Vol*.,  tt.  ttik, 

Belgravia  Annual.  With  Stories 
by  F.  W.  RoBixson,  1.  AsatrTitwoT 
VViLSOK,  JusTia  H.  McCASTMr,  B. 
MONTOOUEIIE  Raneino,  sod  Others 
Demy  8vo,  with  lUusts.,  Is  iF'rfthnf. 

Bennett  (W.C.,LL.D.),Works  by: 

A  Ballad  History  of  England.    FMt 

8vo,  cloth  limp,  Xl. 
Songa  for  Sailor*.    Post  Sre,  dolb 

limp,  2i, _^__ 

Besant   (Walter)    and   James 

Rica,  Novala  by.     Post  tso,  illuit 

boards.  Si.  each',  cloth  limo,  li  6d. 

each:    or  crown    Svo^   dotb  nu^ 

U.  6d  each. 
Ready  Money  Mortlboy. 
With  Harp  and  Crown. 
This  Son  of  Vulcan. 
My  Little  Olrl. 
The  Case  of  Mr.  Luonkfk. 
The  Golden  Butterfly. 
By  Cella's  Arbour. 
The  Monks  of  Thelema. 
'Twaa  In  Trafaigar'a  Bay. 
The  Seamy  Side. 
The  Ten  Years'  Tenant. 
The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet. 


Besant  (Walter),  Novels  by: 

All  Sorta  and  Conditions  of  Man: 
An  Impossible  Story.  Wiib  Illnsm- 
tiooa  by  FaiD.  IUxaabo  Crcnra 
Bvo,  cloth  extra,  Sa.  U. :  poai  IrA 
iUutl.  boards.  2|. :  cloth  Ump,lLfdL 

The  Captaina'  Room.  ho.  With 
Frontispiece  by  i:.  I  WnaaLRi. 
Crown  Svo,  cloth  r «  pom 

gvo,  illust.  bds.,  2»  cd. 

All  In  a  Garden  Fair 
by  H.  Fl'sxiss.    New  ...d 

•  Edition.    Cr.8vo.cl.eiira.i_ 

Dorothy  Forster.    NswaodCI>^ 
Editloa.    With  lUustrsiiont  by  L 
Ceekm,     Ciown  Sto,  cloth   rtira, 
U.  <d.    IPtrfnt- 

Tht  Art  of  Fiction.    Demy  »n.  Is 
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Bet  ham -Ed  wards  (M.).  Novel* 

by.    Crown  8va,  cloth  extra,  li.  6d. 
each,  i  pou  8vo,  illiut  bdi..  Si,  each. 
y«llcl«. I  Kitty. 

Bewick  (Thos.)  and  his  Pupils. 

By- Austin  DoDSoK.   With  93  IllusUa- 
tioai.   S<)iui*  8vo,  cloib  aiua,  lOi.  6A. 

Birthday  Books: — 

The  Starry  Heaven*:  A  Poelical 
itinhiiajr  Book.  Square  8vo,  band- 
KUDdy  bound  ia  cloiii,  tM^  6d. 

Bhthday  Flowers:  Their  Lanipiaga 
aod  L^ccndj.  Ejr  \V.  J.  Gordon, 
B«a«l>lu1lj  Ulustraied  Id  Colours  bv 
VloiA  BouoHTOx.  In  Uluminaled 
cover,  CTOwa  410,  6i, 

Tha  Lowell  Birthday  Book.  Wiib 
lUoBts.,ixiiall  SvJ,  dolhextra,  4i  6d. 

Blackburn's  (Henry)  Art  Hand- 

booka.  DeniT  Svo,  Illustrated,  uui* 

tona  io  size  for  blading. 
Academy  Notea,  separate  years,  from 

1S7$  10  1883,  eacbll. 
Aau)emyNote*,ieS4.  With  ija  Illus- 

iratioca.    la. 
Academy  Notea,  1876-7S.    Complete 

la  One  VoI.,witb  nearly  600  lUusts.  io 

Facsimile.  Demy  Svo,  cloth  limp,  Cl. 
Academy  Notee,  1880-84.   Complete 

in  One  Volame,  with  about  700  Fac- 

aimile  lUsstralioDS.    Cloth  limp,  61. 

iroavenor  Notes,  1877.    Od. 

;ro* venor  Notes,  separate  years,  from 

1878  to  1883,  each  ll. 
OroBvenor   Notes,   1884.     With   78 

lUustraiione.    If. 
CPbkvenor   Notes.  1877-82.     ^Itb 

apnrards  of  300  llluatrations.   Demy 

8vo,  doth  limp,  61. 
PIctureaat  South  Kensington.  With 

70  lUustratiofis.    la. 
The  English  Plcturesat  the  National 

Gallery.    114  Illustrations,    la. 
The  Old  Master*  at  the  National 

Gallery.    i>8  Il!u$iralions.     Is.  Gd. 
A  Complete  Illustrated  Catalogue 

10    the   National   Gallery.     With 

Notes  by  H.  Bi.acLBt'BH,  and  141 

lIluM*.    Demy  8vo,  cloth  limp,  la. 


A< 

: 


Illustrated  Catalogue  of  the  Luxem- 
bourg Qallery.  Containing  about 
«a  RepradoctioDS  alter  the  Oriclaal 
Drawings  of  the  Artists.  Edited  by 
F.  G.  DuuAS.    Demy  Bvo,  a*.  6d. 

Tti*Parl*8alon,1884.  With  over  300 
lUatts.  Edited  by  V.  O.  Duuas. 
Demy  Svo,  M. 


Aar  Hahdbooks,  con/inu/d— 

The  Art  Annual,  1883-4.  Edited  by 
P.  G.  Duuu.  With  joo  fttU-page 
Illustrations.    Demy  8vo,  fia. 

Boccaccio's   Decameron ;    or. 

Ten  Days'  Entertainment.  Translated 
Into  English,  with  an  Introduction  by 
Thomas  WaioiiT,  F.S.A.  Wiik  Portrait, 
and  Stothahd's  beautiful  Copper- 
plales.  Cr.  8vo,  cloib  eilra,  gilt,  7a  M. 

Blake  (William):  Etchlngf> 'rom 
bis  Works.  By  W.  B.  Scott  With 
descriptive  Test.  Folio,  ball  botind 
boards,  India  Proofs,  21a. 


Bowers'(Q.)  Hunting  Sketches: 

Canter*  In  Crampshlre.  Oblong  410, 

hall-bound  boards,  21s. 
Leavea   from    a   Hunting  Journal. 

Coloured  in  facsimile  of  the  originals. 

Oblong  4to,  half-bound,  Sla. 

Boyle  (Frederick),  Works  by : 

Camp  Notee;  Stories  of  Sport  and 
Adventure  in  Asia,  Africa,  and 
America.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  eitra, 
t«.  6d. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  bds.,Sl. 

Savage  Llfa^  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra, 
S*.  M. ;  post  Svo,  Illustrated  bds.,  2s. 

Brand's  Observations  on  Pop- 
ular Antlqultlee,  chiefly  Illustrating 
the  Origin  of  our  Vulvar  Customs, 
Ceremonies,  and  Superstitions.'  With 
the  Additioiu  of  Sir  KsKitr  Ellis. 
Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  wilb 
oamerous  Illastrations,  7s.  6a. 

Bret  Harte,  Works  by  : 

Bret  Harts'*  Collected  Work*.  Aiv 
raii»;cd  and  Revised  by  the  Author. 
Coiiipteie  in  Five  Vols.,  crown  Svo, 
cloth  extra,  6s.  each. 

Vol.    I.     COUPLETI     PotTICAt.     AND 

DsAMATlc  Wo««.  With  Steel  Por- 
trait, and  Introduction  by  Author. 
Vol.  II.  Eailick  Papcks-Lvck  or 
RoARiNO  Oup.and  other  Sketches 

—  BOHEUIAN      pAri^lIS  —  SPAKISB 
AKO  AUBSICAK    LttORNDS. 

Vol.  III.  Talcs  of  thk  AaooMAI/Ti 

— Easter.-*  Sketches. 
Vol.  IV.  Gabriel  Comrot. 
Vol.    V.    SToaiaa  —  CoaDsassB 
Novels,  &e. 

The  Select  Work*  of  Bret  Hart*,  In 
prose  and  Poetry.  With  Introduc- 
tory Essay  by  ].  M.  Bellew,  Portrait 
of  the  Author,  and  30  Illustratioiu. 
Crown  Svo,  cloth  eitra,  7i.  Cd. 

Oabrlel  Conroy:  A  Navel.  PoatSftt 
Ul  lutraied  boards,  M. 
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But  HAtTs't  Worn,  nmtimmti-' 
An  Hclrau  pf  R*d  Oo|,  umJ  other 

Slwiet.  Poii  Bto,  Uluuimtsd  batidl, 

It. :  clolh  limp,  I*,  ad. 
Tha  TwIniorTsbls  Mountmln.  Feap. 

8vo,  piciuia  cover,  lA. ;  crown  8vo, 

doih  estn,  Ii.  6iL 
Luck  of  Roarlnl  Camp,  *aS  otbor 

Sketchet.  Po<t8Ta,Uliut.bd>,lL 
J4fr  Bplut'e  Lova  Story.    Fcap.  Bra, 

picture  cover,  li. ;  ciotD  ectre,  2i.  6d. 
Flip.    PosiSvo,  lllastntad  boudt,  21.; 

cloth  limp,  2(.  6d. 
Callfopnlen  Storlea  (inclndint  Tub 

TwiMi  or  Tadli  Movxtaik,  Icrr 

Bkigos's   Lovb  Stort,  &c)    roat 

Bvo,  Ulaslrated  t>oiuda,  li. 

Brewer  (Rev.  Dr.),  Works  by  : 

Tha  Reader's  HandbookofAlluklona, 
Refarancea,  Plota,  and  Storlaa. 
Fourth  Ediiioo,  revised  throughout, 
with  a  New  Appendti,  coDtainioi  a 
CoupL^Ti  Enouisn  DiBLiooaArHT. 
Cr.  6vo,  1,400  pp.,  cloth  eitra,  7b.  6d. 

Authora  and  thair  Worka,  with  tha 
Datea :  Being  the  Appendices  10 
"The  Resder^  Handbook,"  aepar- 
alciy  printed.  Cr.  Bvo,  cloth  lUnp,  Si. 

A  Dictionary  of  MIraclaa:  Imitaliva, 
Realistic,  and  DoKmatic  Crown  (to, 
cloth  extra,  TB.  td. ;  baU-bonsd,  9l 

Brewster(SlrDavld),Works  by: 

Mora  Worlda  than  One:  The  Creed 

of  the  Philosopher  and  the  Hope  of 

the   Chriiiiao.    With  Plates.    Post 

Bvo,  cloth  extra,  U.  6d. 

The  Martyra  of  Solano*:  Lives  of 

Galilro,  Ttcro  Brarb,  and  Kxr- 

LEB.  With  Portraita.  Pott  Bvo,  cloth 

extra,  il.  6d. 

Lettera  on  Natural  MaBlo.    A  New 

HdiiJOD.  with  Dumerout  lllustrationa. 

and    Chapters  on   the    Beinf  ana 

Faenlties  oC    Man,  and  Additional 

PheoomaoB  of  Nataral    Uagio,  by 

].  A.  Shits.    Foal  Bvo,  cloth  extra, 

4i.ea. 

BrIllat'Savarin.— Gaetronomy 

as  a  Fine  Art.  Bv  Bkillat-Savamx. 
Translated  by  R.  B.  Amdiksob,  U.A. 
Post  Bvo.  clotb  limp.  iB.  6d. ^ 

Burnett  (Mrs.),  Novels  by  : 
Surly  Tim,  and  other  Storiea.     Foal 

bvo,  illustrated  boards,  iL 
Kathleen   Mavournaan.     Fcap.  8to, 

picture  cover,  iB. 
LIndaay'a  Luck.     Fcap.  Sro,  picttui 

cover,  iB. 
^Mtty  Polly  Pamborten.  Fcap.  In, 

plciara  oovar,  la. 


Buchanan's  (Robert)  Worfcs : 

Ballad*  of  LtA,  Lav*^  and  Humour 
With  a  Frootispiaee  bt  AarauB 
HuoRBB.  Crown  Bvo,  cloth  aiua,  tt, 

Salacted  Poama  of  Robart  BuchanaA 
With  Frontispiece  by  T.  DaL^tBi. 
Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra.  6*. 

Undertone*.    Cr.  Bvo,  cloth  1 

London  Poama.  Cr.  Bvo,  cl. 

Tha  Book  of  Orm.  Crowa  tra,  dott 
extra,  6*. 

White  Roaaand  Red:  A  Lov*  Starr, 
Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra.  6l 

Idylla  and  Legend*  of  Invcrbunv 
crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  6*. 

St.  Aba  and  hia  Sevan  WIvM ;  A  Tale 
of  Salt  Lake  Ciiv,  With  a  Frootia- 
piece  by  A.  B.  Hougutom.  Crown 
Bvo,  cloth  extra,  &B. 

Robert  Buchanan'aComplata  Poeti- 
cal Worka  With  Steel-plate  Pox- 
trail.  Crown  Bto,  cloth  extia. 
Is.  6d.  [/■  tktfrta. 

The  Habrld  lalea:  Wanderincs  u  the 
Land  tA  Lome  and  tha  Onter  He- 
bridea.  With  Prontiipiece  by  W. 
SuAix.    CrtTWQ  Svo,  clotb  extra,  Ba, 

A  Po«t'(  Skatoh'Book:  Sslectians 
from  the  Prose  Writioga  oi  Robert 
BucuABAB.  Crown  Bvo,  cL  extra,  Ci. 

Tha  Shadow  of  th*  Sword :  A  Ro- 
mance. Oown  Bvo,  cloth  extra, 
1*.  6d. :  post  Bvo,  tUosL  boards,  t*. 

AChlldofNatur*:  ARomanca,  With 
a  Frontispiece.  Crowa  Bvo,  doth 
extra,  3a.  6d.;  post  Bvo,  Ula*t.bds.,lB. 

Ot>d  and  tha  Man :  A  Romance.  With 
Illustrations  bv  Faxtx  BaBBAXn. 
Crown  Bvo,  cloto  extra.  8*.  M. ;  poU 
Bvo,  Ulustrate<l  boards,  Zb. 

Th*  Martyrdom  of  Madalirt*:  A 
Romance.  With  Frontispiece  by  A.  W. 
CoorBB.  Cr.  Bvo,  cloth  extra,  m.  tt^ 
post  Bvo,  illustrated  boarda,  li. 

Lev*  M*  for  Ever.  With  a  Fraat» 
piece  by  P.  Macmab.  Crown  Bvo, 
cloth  extra,  Ss.  6d. ;  post  Bvo,  Ulo*- 
ttated  boards,  2b. 

Annan  Water:  A  Romanes.  Crowa 
Bvo,  cloth  extra,  3*.  Gd. 

Th*  N*w  Abelard :  A  Romance.  Ciowa 
Bvo,  cloth  extra,  St.  Bd. 

Foxglov*  Manor:  A  Novel.  Tbr** 
Vols.,  crown  Bvo. 

Burton  (Robert): 

Th*  Anatomy  of  Melanehoty.  A 
New  Edition,  complete,  collected 
and  enriched  by  Ttanalationa  o(  tb* 
Classical  Extracta  Dcmj  Ito,c' 
extra,  7b.  fd. 

Melancholy  Anatomla*d: 
Abridgment,  for  popular  u» 
TOK's  Anatout  or    MEi.AncaoLtw 
Test  Bvo,  clotb  liisp,  ^  M 
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Burton  (Captain),  Works  by: 

To  the  Oold  Coast  for  Oold :  A  Per- 
Bona]  Narrative.  By  Richard  F.  Buit- 
TON  and  Vlrkkt  Lovktt  Cambbom, 
Wiih  Mapt  and  Frontispiece.  Two 
Volv,  crown  8vo,  doih  eilra,  Zll. 

The  Book  of  the  Swopd:  Being  a 
Hillary  of  the  Sword  and  its  Use  io 
all  Coaotries,  from  the  Earliest 
Tjtnes.  By  Richard  F.  Burton. 
With  over  400  lllusiraiiooa.  Square 
8vo,  cioth  eiira,  S2a. 

Bunyan'e  Pilgrim's  Progress. 

Edited  by  Re».  T.  Scott.  With  17 
Steel  Plates  by  Stothard,  angraTed 
by  CoooALL,  and  ntunerous  Woodcati. 
Crown  8vo,  doth  extra,  gill,  Tt.  U. 

Byron  (Lord) : 

Byron'e  Lettere  and  Journals.  Wiib 
Aotices  of  hit  Life.  By  Thomas 
UooRK.  A  Reprint  of  the  Original 
Edition,  oewljr  revised,  with  Twelve 
fall  pace  Plates.  Crown  8vo,  dotb 
•xtia,  (ilt,  Tl.  61I. 
Byron'e  Don  Juan.  Complete  in  One 
Vol.,  post  Bvo.  cloth  limp,  J^ 

Cameron  (Commander)  and 
Captain  Bu  rton— To  the  Oold  Coaat 
tor  Cold :  A  Personal  Narrative.  Bj 
Richard  P.  Burtom  and  VsRitKr 
LovrTT  Cauerom.  With  Frontispiece 
and  Maps.  Two  Vols.,  crown  8to, 
cloth  extra,  ZU. 

Cameron    (Mrs.    H.    Lovett), 

Novels  by: 
Crown  8vo,  clotb  extra,  tl.  M.  eacbj 
post  Bvo,  lllnstrated  boards,  21.  each. 
Juliet's  Ouardlan. 
Deceivers  Ever. 

Campbell.— White  and  Black : 
Travels  in  tbe  United  Sutes.  By  Sir 
CsoROa  Campbeu^  U.P.  Demy  8 to, 
cloth  extra,  141. 

Carlyle  (Thomas) : 

Thomas  Carlyle:  Lettepe  and  R*- 
oolleotlona.  By  Moncurx  O.  Com* 
WAT,  M.A.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
with  Illustrations,  8(. 

On  the  Choice  of  Books.  Bv  Tuoxai 
CAR1.TLK.  With  a  Life  of  the  Author 
bjp  R.  H.  Smbphrrd.  New  snd  Re- 
vised Edition,  post  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
lUustrated,  U.  U. 

The  Cerreepondenoe  of  Thomae 
CeHyleand  Ralph  Waldo  Emerson, 
1834  to  1871.  Edited  by  Charlbs 
£uoT  N«*.^TOM.  With  Ponrajts.  Two 
Vols.,  entf   "Wo.  cloth  extra,  Ms, 


Chapman's  (George)  Works: 

Vol.  I.  contains  the  Plays  complete, 
tncludlOK  the  doubtful  ones.  Vol.  11., 
tbe  Poems  sod  Minor  Translations, 
with  an  Introductory  Essay  by  Algkr- 
NON  Charlrs  SwtHat;RNB.  vol.  111., 
the  Translaiioos  of  tbe  Iliad  and  Odys- 
sey. Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  Ui. ;  or  separately,  H.  each. 

Chatto  &  Jackson.— ATreatlse 

on  Wood  Engraving,  Historical  and 
Practical.  By  Wm.  Andrrw  Chatto 
and  loHH  Jacbson.  With  an  Addi- 
tional Chapter  by  Hehry  G.  Uoiin; 
and  4jO  fine  IlIuslratiGus.  A  Repri  11 
of  tbe  last  Revised  Edition.  Largs 
4I0,  balf-bound,  38t. 

Chaucer: 

Chaucer  for  Children :  A  Golden 
Key.  By  Mrs.  H.  R.  Haweis.  With 
Eight  Coloured  Pictures  and  nu- 
merous Woodcuts  by  tbe  Author. 
New  Ed.,  sniall  410,  cloth  extra,  te. 

Chauoer  for  Schools.  By  Mrs.  H.  R. 
Havtbis.  Demy  Svo,  clotb  limp,  2t.8d. 

City  (The)  of  Oream  :  A  Poem. 
Fcap.  Bvo,  cloth  extra.  Si.  [In  tkt  prai, 

Cobban. — The  Cure  of  Souls  r 

A  Story.  By  J.  MAcukRXH  Coaaaii. 
Poet  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  21. 

Collins  (C.  Allston).— The  Bar- 
sinister:  A  Story.  By  C.  Allstoh 
C01.UKS.  Post  Svo,  illustrated  bds.,te. 

Collins  (Mortimer  ft  Frances), 

Novele  by : 
Sweet  and  Twenty.    Poet  Svo,  illn*.- 

Iraled  boards,  2|. 
Francea.    Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  Zl. 
Blacksmith  and  Soholar.    Post  8vo. 

illustrated  boards,  2a. ;   crewn  Bvo^ 

cloth  extra,  Ss.  6<1. 
The  Village  Comedy.    Post  Bvo,  illust,     1 

boards,  a.  :cr.  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3>.6iL    ' 
You  Play  Me  False.    Post  Svo,  illDsc 

boards,  2i.;  cr.  Svo,  clotb  extra,  M.  6<L 

Collins  (Mortimer),  Novels  by  : 

Sweet  Anne  Page.  Post  Svo,  illus- 
trated boards,  tt. ;  crown  Svo,  cloth 
extra,  3«.  Sd. 

Tranemlgratlon.  Post  Bvo,  illastrated 
boards,  a.;  crown  Svo,  clolh  extra, 
81.  Sd. 

From  Midnight  to  Midnight.  Post 
Bvo,  illustrated  boards,  2l. ;  crowa 
Svo,  cloth  extra,  B*.  Sit. 

A  Fight  with  FoKun*.  PoM  Iro 
illostraled  boards  U. 
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Collins    (Wllkle),    Novels    by. 

Bach  post  Svn.lltusiratad  boards,  2«; 

cloth  limp,  Sa.  Gd.;  or  crown  8vo, 

clotb  eitra,  tllullrated,  ll.  6d. 
Antonlna.    Illu«.  \>j  A.  Cokcadzk, 
Basil.    Illuitrated  bj  Sir  Johx  Gil- 
bert aod  ].  Mahonkt. 
HIda  and  Seotc     Illutlraled  bj  Sir 

John  Gilsekt  and  J.  Mauonsv. 
Th«  Dead  Secret,   illustrated  bjr  Sir 

John  GiLBCKTEod  A.  Concancm. 
Queen  of  Heart*     Illustrated  by  Sir 

John  Gildkkt  and  A.  Concancn. 
My  Miscellanies.    Witb  Illusiraiioni 

by  K.  CoNCANEN,  and  a  Steel-plsts 

I'urtrail  of  Wiliis  Collins. 
The  Woman  In  White.    Witb  Illiu- 

irations  by  Sir  John  Gilbekt  and 

b.  A.  Frascr. 
The  Moonstone.    Witb  lIlDstratlooi 

by  C.  Ou  UArsiCRand  F.  A.  Frassr. 
Man  and  Wlfa  Illost.  by  W.  Shall. 
Poor    Miss    Finch.      Illuslrated    by 

G.    Du     Mauries    and     Bdwarh 

HUCHBS. 

MIsi  or  Mra?    Wiib  IlluUralions  by 

S.  L.  PiLOEsand  Hehrv  Woods. 
The  New  Magdalen.    lUuttrated  by 

G.  Du  Maurier  and  C.  S.  Rands. 
The    Frozen    Deep.     lllnMrated    by 

G.  Du  Maurier  and  J.  Mahomet. 
The  Law  and  the  Lady.  Illnstrated 

by  S.  t.  FiLDES  and  Svoxe«  Hall. 
The  Two  Oeetlnlea 
The  Haunted  Hotel.    lUaitraled  by 

Arthur  Hofkins. 
The  Fallen  Leaves. 
Jezebel's  Oauehiar. 
The  Black  Robe. 


Heart  and  Science:  A  Story  of  lbs 
PrsscDi  Time.  Crown  Svo,  dotli 
eiua,  3l.  6d. 


"I  Say  No." 
3U6d. 


Tbroe  Vols.,  crown  8*0. 
iShortly. 


Colman's  Humorous  Works: 
"  Biosd  Grini,"  ■■  My  Nighlgown  and 
Slipper>,"and  other  Humorous  Works, 
Hrosa  and  Poetical,  of  Geoiiob  Cou 
UAV,  With  Life  by  G.  B.  Dccrstonb, 
sod  Frontispiece  by  HoCARTli.  Croira 
8n>,  clotb  eitra,  gilt,  7i.  M. 


Convalescent      Cookery:      A 

Family    Handbook.      By    Catherinb 
R«AN.    Post  Svo,  U.;  cl.  limp,  1|.6<L 

Conway  (Moncure  D.),  Works 

by: 
Oemonolocy  end  Devil  Lor*.    Two 
Volt.,  rotal  Svo,  wiUi  6j  IlliuU.,2aL 


CoBWAT'f  (M,  D.)  WoBKS,  nmHmU— 
A  NecklBca  of  Stories,     tllastnied 

by  W.  J.  HeNNtssT.    Squats  Svo, 

cloth  uira,  Gs. 
The    Wandering  Jew.     Crovs  (ra, 

cloth  extra,  Ga, 
Thomas  Carlyle:    Letters  and  R» 

collactlona      Witb      llluurstiooa 

Crown  6vo,  cloth  eztrE,  6s. 

Cook  (Dutton),  Works  by : 
Hour*   with    the    Playsfv.    Wiita  • 

Sled  Plate  Frontispiece.     New  and 

Cheaper  Ldit.,  cr.  Svo,  cloth  eaJia.Sa 
Nights  at  the  Plav :  A  View  of  the 

EDf;Ii>h  Staice.    Now  and  Cheaper 

Edition.  Crown  dvo,  clotb  extra,  to 
Leo:  A  Novel.    Poet  Svo,  Ulusiraisd 

boards,  tx. 
Paul   Foster's  Oaughtep.    Post  in, 

illustrated  boards.  >■,;  croira  tn, 

clotb  extra,  IL  U. 

Cooper.— Heart    Salvage,   by 

Sea    and    Land.      Stories    by    Mr« 

CoorER        (KATIlABtNB         SaUXDKRS^ 

Three  Vols.,  crown  Bvo. 

Copyright. —A    Handbook  of 

English  and  Foreign  Copyright  In 
Literary  and  Dramatic  Works  By 
SiDNET  Ierrold,  of  the  Middle 
Tetnple,  E«].,  BarristezHtt-Law,  Vat 
Svo,  doth  limp,  it.  U. 

Cornwall.— Popular  Romances 

or  the  West  of  England;  or.  The 
Drolls,  Tr:iditions.  and  Superslilioiu 
of  Old  Cornwall.  Collected  and  Edited 
by  RoBE»T  Hdkt,  F.R.S.  New  and 
Revised  Edition,  with  Additions,  ssJ 
Two  Steelplaie  lUiuiraiions  by 
GeoaoB  Ciuiesraiiil  Ctosra  Svo, 
clotb  extra.  7l.  6d. 

Creasy.— Memoirs  of  Eminent 

Etonians  :  with  Notices  of  (be  Eafly 
History  of  Elou  Colleje.  By  Six 
Edward  CRtAsr.  Author  of  "  The 
Fifteen  Dcciiivo  Battles  of  the  World." 
Crown  6vo,  clotb  extra,  ciJt,  with  11 
Portraits,  71.  CtL  "^  •    • 

Crulkshank  (George) : 

The  Comlo  Almanaelt  Coiaptete  bi 
Two  Scries:  The  First  from  itjj 
to  iS43f  the  Slcond  from  1I44  to 
1853.  A  Catberisg  of  tbe  Best 
HuuouROf  Tbacuiat,  Hooo,  Mat- 
krw.  Alsert  Smith,  A'BECBtrr, 
KoBERT  Brooch,  Ac.  With  t.aoa 
Woodcuts  ssd  Steel  EaKrsvings  by 

CSL'ISSHANE,   HihR,    LahoELLS.  SC. 

Crown  8vo.  clotb  gilt,  twQ  very  lUak 
volumes.  71.  td.  each. 
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Thtt  LTf«  of  Oeoree  Crulkfthank. 


Bt. 


Blamchard  Jlkrold,  Author  of 
"Tbe  Life  of  Napoleon  III.,"  A.c. 
With  64  IlluatraUODs.  New  sod 
Cheaper  Editioo,  eolarged,  with  Ad- 
dhioD^  Plaiea,  and  a  very  carefully 
compiled  Bitilioeraphy.  Crowe  8^*0, 
cloth  cjiira,  7i.  odL 
Roblnaon  Crusoe.  A  beautiftU  re- 
prodaciioQ  ol  Major*i  Ediiion,  with 
J7  Woodcuts  aod  Two  Sleel  Pla(e» 
by  GcoRGe  Ckuikshank,  choicely 
prinlfrd.      Crown  Bvo,  cloth   extra, 


M. 


A  Jew  LaLfge-Paper  copies, 
>ricted  00  band-made  paper,  with 
adia  proofs  of  the  lUastrations,  8G1. 


I      Cussane.— Handbook  of  Her- 

I  Rldry;  with  Instracilons  for  Tracing 

I  redi);rees    and    Deciphering   Ancient 

1  MSS..    Ac      By    Iomw    E.    Clssans. 

^^^Ll:.nlire!y  New  and  Revised  Edition, 
^^H*lllc£jrated  with  over  400  Woodcuts 
^^F  sthl  Coloured  Plates.  Crowa  8vo, 
I  cloUi  eatra,  7t.  60. 

I] 


Cyple». — Hearts  of  Gold:  A 
Novel.  BrWii.Li>.iiCyFi.u.  Crown 
B*o,  cloth  tztrm,  3*.  6d. 


Daniel Merrle    England    In 

the  Old«n  Time.  By  Geodoc  Damieu 
Wub  Illustrations  by  Kodt.  Cruik- 
SHAKK.  Crown  Svo,  doib  eitra,  ll.  Sd. 

Daudet.— Port  Salvation;  or, 
Tbe  EviDgclitt.  Bv  ALrnoMSB 
Dai'dht.  TraosUted  by  C.  Hahry 
MKLTteit.  With  Portrtil  of  the 
Antbor.      Ctowa    Sro,    cloth   extra, 


Oavenant What   shall    my 

Son  l>e  P  Hints  for  Parents  on  tbe 
Choice  of  B  Profession  or  Trade  for 
their  Son<k  Bj  Fukcis  Davcmaht, 
I1.A.    Post  B«o,  doth  limp,  Ii.  Sd. 

bavles  (Dr.  N.  E.).  Works  by: 
One   Thousand    Medical    Mexime. 

Crown  Svo,  la.;  cloth,  li. 6d. 
Nursery   HInte:   A  Mother's  Goida, 

CrowD  Svo,  li, ;  clolb.  It.  8d. 
Aids  to  Long  Ufa,    Crown  tlvo,  li. ; 

cloth  limp,  XI.  Sd.  IShottlf. 

Oavles'    (Sir  John)  Complete 

Poetical  Work*,  includine  Psalms  1. 
to  L.  in  Verse,  and  other  miherto  Un- 
peblisbed  MSS.,  for  the  first  time 
O>llceiod  and  Bdiiod,  with  Memorial- 
Introduction  aod  Notes,  by  tbe  Rev. 
A.  B.  Citos«*T,  O.D.  Two  Volt., 
crown  Svo,  clolb  boardi,  1^ 


Oe  Malstre A  Journey  Round 

My  Room.  Dy  XaviEt  Dt  MAisTta. 
Translate!'  by  HcNav  Atiwtix.  Pott 
tvo,  eloi  a  imp,  2t.  Mi, 

De  Mllle— A  Castta  In  Spain. 

A  Nove  .  By  Jaxts  Dt  Mills.  With 
a  FrontlfiDiecs.  Crown  8vo,  dotb 
SI  Ira,  St.  ltd. 

Oerwent  (Leith),  Novels  by: 

Our  Lady  ol  Tears.  Cr.  fivo,  cloth 
extra,  3t.Gd. ;  post  Svo,  illust.  bds.,2t. 

CIrcs's  Lovers.  Crowa  Ivo,  elolb 
extra,  U  M. 


Dickens  (Charles),  Novels  by  : 

Post  Svo,  illustrated  t>oards,  2s.  each. 


Sketches  by  Boz. 
Pickwick  Papers. 


NIcholasNiekleby 
Oliver  Twlat. 


The  Speeches  of  Charles  Olckena. 
(JUii>/<iir  Lt^ary,)    Post  bvo,  cloth 
up,  2t.8d. 

The  Spsschaa  of  Charles  Dickens, 
iS^t-lSTO.  WIlbaNewBiblio);rapliy, 
revised  end  enlarted.  Edited  and 
Prefaced  by  Ricuard  Hesxt  Sacr- 
Btu>.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Gl. 

About  England  with  Olckena  Bf 
ALrRKD  RiMMER.  With  )7  lUustra- 
liODS  by  C  A.  Vakdrrhoop,  AtrRto 
RiuHRR,  and  others.  Sq.  Ivo,  clolb 
extra,  ICb.  U. 

Dictionaries: 

A  Dictionary  of  Miracles:  Imitatfvs, 
Keali&tic,  aod  Dogmatic  By  tbe 
Rev.  E.  C.  Brxwrr,  LL.D.  IJrown 
Bvo, clotb  extra,  7a  6d.;  bf.-bound,  St. 

The  Reader's  Handbook  of  Allu- 
sions, Referencoe,  Plots,  and 
Stories,  liy  the  Rev.  E.  C.  Brrh IR 
LL.D.  Fourth  Edition,  revisea 
throughout,  with  a  New  Appendix, 
containtni;  a  Complete  English  Bib- 
liography. Crown  Svo,  1,400  pa^et, 
doth  extra,  Ti.  Sd. 

Authors  and  their  Works,  with  tha 
Datea.  Beintt  the  Appcodices  to 
*'  The  Reader's  Handbook."  sepa- 
rately printed.  By  the  Rev.  E.  C. 
Brkwer,  LL.D.  Crown  Svo,  cloth 
limp,  2l. 

Familiar  Allusions:  A  Har)dbook 
of  Miscellaneous  loforiDatioo ;  in- 
cluding the  Names  of  Ct'U-brated 
Statues,  Paintings.  Palaces,  Country 
Seats,  Roios,  f^hurches.  Ships, 
Streets,  Clubs,  Natural  Curiosities 
and  the  like.  By  Wu.  A.  Wheilsb 
and  Charles  G.  WHEELit.  Demy 
Bvo  cloth  extra,  Tt.  Sd, 
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OlCTIONAKlIS,  cmtiiMieJ^ 

Short  Saying*  Of  Qraat  Man.  With 
Hiiiohcal  uid  Eiplaiutory  Nolei. 
Br  SAUurL  A.  Bkkt,  UJL  Dcmj 
8vo,  clolh  eitra,  Tl.  6d. 

A  Olctlonary  of  tha  Dpama:  Bein( 
a  compreheDSive  Guide  to  the  Ptays, 
PUywrisbu.Plaj'eri,  and  Playhouse* 
of  IDe  L'Bited  Kiogdomaad  America, 
<rom  the  Earlletl  to  the  Present 
Timea.  By  W.  DaviMroaT  Aoaua. 
A  thick  volume,  crown  Svo,  half- 
bound,  12i.  Sd.  [/■  frcfaralioH. 

The  Slang  Dictionary^  Etymological, 
Historical,  and  Anecdotal.  Crowo 
Bvo,  cloth  extra,  9t.  6d. 

Women  of  tha  Day:  A  Biographical 
Dictionary.  By  Fitaitcsa  Hirs.  Cr. 
8vo,  clotb  extra,  6a. 

Word*,  Facta,  and  Phraaaa:  A  Dic- 
tionary of  Curious,  Quaint,  and  Out- 
of-lhe-Wa7  Mailen.  By  Euaxia 
Bdwa*d*.  New  and  Cheaper  Iisue. 
Cr,  Sto,  cI.  ex.,  7l.  ad. ;  hL-hd.,  ««. 

Diderot.— The  Paradox  of  Act- 
ing. Translated,  with  Annotations, 
from  Diderot's  *'  Le  Paradoze  ftur  le 
•Comidien,"  by  Waltc*  Hbrsies 
Pollock.  With  a  Preface  by  HEnar 
1  aviKO.    Cr.  8to,  in  parchment. ««.  6d. 

Oobson  (W.  T.),  Works  by  : 

Literary  Frlvolltlea,  Fanelea, Folllea, 
and  Frolic*    Post  ttvo,  cl.  Ip.,  1*-  6d. 

Poetical  Ingenultlea  and  Cocentrl- 
cltlea.    Post  Bvo.  cloth  limp,  It.  Si. 

Doran.  —  Memories    of    our 

Oraat  Towna;  with  Anecdotic  Glean- 
ings concemiag  their  Worthies  and 
their  Oddities.  Bjr  Dr.  Johm  Dokak, 
F.S.A.  With  s8  Illustrations.  New 
andCheaperEd.,  cr.  8\'o,cl.  e».,7s.  6d. 

Drama,  A  Dictionary  of  the. 

Being  a  comprehensive  Guide  to  the 
Plays,  Playwrights,  Players,  and  Play- 
houses of  the  United  Kingdom  and 
America,  from  the  Earliest  to  the  Pre- 
sent Times.  By  W.  DavsHroRT 
Adams.  (Uniform  with  Baawaa's 
"  Reader'*  Handbook.")  Crown  Cvo, 
half-bound,  Ifc.  gd.      l/»  ptepantion. 


Dramatists,  The  Old.    Cr.  8vo, 

cl.  CI,  Vicnetto  Porltaitf,  tl  per  VoU 
Ban  Jonaon'*  Worrs.  with  Note* 
Critical  and  Eipi>.i^an<r7,  and  a  Bio- 
graphical Uemotr  by  Wu.  GmORD. 
EdiL  by  Col.  Ci.'I<i<mohau.  3  Vols. 
Chapman'a  Worka.  Complete  in 
Three  Vols.  Vol.  I.  contains  the 
Plays  complete,  including  doubtful 
ones;  Vol.  11.,  Poems  and  Minor 
Translations,  with  lotroductorvEssaT 
byA.CSwiaBi;KNs;  Vol.lII.,Tnui»- 
Istlaot  of  lb*  I'iad  and  Odyssey, 


DxAHATiSTS,  Trx  Olo,  ctmHtHfi 

Marlowe'a  Worka.  lododinf  Ml 
Translations.  Edited,  with  Nota* 
and  Introduction,  by  Col.  Cuaaiao- 
RAU,    One  Vol. 

Mas*lng*r'*  Play*.  From  the  Test  of 
W1U.IAH  Girroao.  Editad  67  CoL 
CuwaiwQHAM.    On*  Vol. 

Dyer.  —  The     Folk  -  Lore     of 
Plant*.    By  T.  F.  Thiseltoh  Dt**,     | 
M.A.,  &c.     Crown  8v(\  cloth  extra. 
Tl.  td. [/»  pnftmitm. 

Early  English   Poets.    EAittd, 

with  Introduction*  and  AnnetatioD^ 

by  Rev.  A.  B.Grosait.  O  D.  Crown 

Svo,  cloth  boards.  Si,  per  VolonscL 
Fletcher'a   (QHaa,    &0.)    CompKt* 

Poema.     One  Vol. 
Davlea'      (Sir      John)      Cempleta 

Poetloal  Worka.    Two  Vols. 
Harrlck'a    (Robert)  Complat*  Oa<- 

lactad  Poema.    'Three  Vola 
SIdnay'a     (Sir     Philip)     Complat* 

Poatlcal  Worfca.    Three  Vols. 


Herbert  (Lord)oFCharbUPy'*Poama. 
Edited,  with  introduction,  by  J. 
Cmi'rtom  Colums,  Crown  Svo^ 
parchment,  8i. 

Edwarde8(Mrs.  A.),  Novels  by: 
A  Point  of  Honour.    Post  Ito.  Ulo*- 

trated  boards,  tL 
ArchI*  Lovall.    Post  Sto.  DIiiaL  bds., 
Ir  ;  crown  Svo,  cloth  aiixa.  >i.  Sd. 

Eggleston.— Roxy:  ANoveL  By 

Edward  Egglxston.  Pt>st  Svo,  illnst. 
boards,  ja. ;  cr.  8yo,  cloth  extra.  3».  gd. 

Emanuel On  Diamonds  and 

PraclouaStOfiaa:  their  Hialorr.Valtia, 
and  Properties ;  wi*h  Simple  Tests  tor 
ascertaining  Ibei.  Rsalily.  By  Huxv 
BuAxi/ii.,  F.R.C.S.  With  nnmeroo* 
Illnstratiaos.  tiotedandpLaia.  Crowa 
8vO|  doth  extra,  gilt,  Sa. 

Englishman's  House,  Th«:  A 

Practical  Guide  to  all  interaatad  la 
Selecting  or  Building  a  Hooae,  with 
full  Estimates  of  Cost,  Qoaatibe*,  tcz. 
By  C.  J.  RlcRARD&OK.  Third  E^iition. 
Nearly  600  lllusM.  Cr.gvo.cl«i..T>Sd. 

Ewald  (Alex.  Charles,  F.SJk.), 

Worka  by : 

Storlea  from  tha  Stata  Papara. 
With  an  Autotype  Pacatiaiia.  Crowa 
8va,  cloth  extra,  ga. 

Tha  LIfa  and  TImas  «f  ffinea 
Charlaa  Stuart,  Count  of  Albany, 
commonly  called  the  Youag  Pre- 
tender. Prom  the  Suia  Papal*  aad 
other  Sonrca*.  New  aad  Cfeaapar 
Edition,  with  a  Poniaii, 
elotb  antra,  Tg.CA. 
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Eyes,  The—How  to  Use  our 

Kyt%,  Kod  How  to  PrcKrve  Tbem.  By 
JORa  BaowMiNO,  F.R.A.S.,  &c.  Wiih 
37  Illattratioo*.  Ciowo  8ro,  U.;  cloth, 
li^tJd. 

Falpholt. — Tobacco :  Its  His- 
tory ABd  AsaocUtiont;  with  sa  AO" 
coaol  of  tha  Plant  and  in  Mano- 
facture,  and  iti  Modes  of  Uae  ia  ail 
Ago  aod  Coiutriea  By  F.  W.  Faix- 
BOLT,  F.S.A.  With  Coloured  Fromis- 
|>iec«  aod  Dpwardt  of  lOO  lllusira- 
lioo<  br  the  Author.  Crowo  tvo,  cloth 
extra,  Sl 

Familiar  Allusions:  A  Hand- 
book of  Mi&cellaneoui  lafonnatioo: 
mcludiog  the  Namci  of  Celebrattd 
Statuea.  Paintings,  Palacea,  Country 
Seats,  Ruins,  Churches,  Sbips,  Streets, 
Clubs,  Natural  Curiosities,  aod  tha 
bke.  Br  William  A,  Whcsler, 
Author  of  "  Noted  Names  of  Ficlioo  ;  *• 
and  CHASLta  G.  Whicle*.  Demy 
Sto,  cloth  eitra,  71  6d. 

Faraday  (MIcliael),  Worl<8  by : 

The  Chertilcal  HIatopy  of  a  Car>dle : 

Lectures  delivered  before  a  Juvenile 

Audience  at  the  Rqral    Inslilulion. 

Edited  by  William  (faoosis.  H.C.S. 

Poat  8vo,  cloth  extra,  with  numeroua 

Illustrations,  4t.  81. 
On  tha  Various  Torcea  of  Natura, 

and  their  Re UliciiS  to  each  other ; 

Lectures  delivered  before  a  Juvenile 

Aodleoce  at  the   Royal  Institution. 

Edited  by  William  Caooscs.  F.C.S. 

Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  with  numerous 

LUiutFBtioaa,  4l.  tA. 

FIn-Bec.  —  The   Cupboard 

PaiMra :  Observations  on  the  Art  of 
Living  and  Dioini;.  By  FiM-Bac.  Post 
9vo,  cloth  limp,  tl.  6tL 

FItigerald  (Percy),  Works  by  : 

The  Recreatlonaof  a  Literary  Man  ; 
or.  Does  Writing  Pay?  With  Re- 
collections of  some  Literary  Men, 
and  a  View  of  a  Literary  Man's 
Working  Life.  Cr.bvo,  cloth  extra,  6t. 

Th«  World  Behind  tha  Scenea. 
Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra,  t».  6d. 

LIttI*  Eaasiya:  Passages  from  the 
Letters  of  Charles  Lamb.  Poat 
8vo,  doth  limp,  la.  6d. 

PcHt  8vo,  illustrated  boards.  Si.  each. 
Bella  Oonna.  |    Never  Forgotten. 
The  Second  Mr*.  Tlllotaon. 
Polly. 

Seventy  five  Brooke  Street. 
The  Lady  of  BrantoirM. 


Fletcher's  (dies,  B.O.)  Com- 

Slete  Poema:  Christ's  Victorie  ia 
[eaven,  Clirist's  Victorie  oo  Earthy 
Christ's  Triumph  over  Death,  ano 
Minor  Poema  with  Uemoriai-lntio. 
duction  and  Notes  by  the  Rev.  A.  B. 
GsosAST,  P.P.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  b<is.,S». 

Ponblanque Filthy  Lucre  :  A 

Novel.  Bv  Alsanv  or  Fonhlanqur. 
Post  Bvo.  illustraled  boar>ls,  2a 

Franclllon  (R.  C),  Novels  by  - 

Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra,  Sa.  6d.  each ; 

post  Svo,  illust.  boards.  3a.  each. 
Olympla.             |    Queen  Cophetua, 
One  by  OntL 

Eather'a  Olove.    Fcap.  Svo,  pictiu* 

cover,  la. 
A  Real  Queen.  Cr.  Bvo.  cl.  extra,  fc  6d. 

French  Literature,  History  of. 

Bv  HiKRT  Va*  Lad*.  Complete  in 
S  Vola.,  demy  Mvo,  d.  bds..  Ta.  U.  eaclt. 

Frere.— Pandurang  Harl ;   or, 

Memoirsof  a  Hindoo.  WithaPre&ce 
by  Sir  H.  Bartlr  Frrrc.  G.C.S.L,  Ac 
Crown  Bvo,  cloth  eiira,  3l.  6d. ;  poet 
Svo,  illustrated  boards.  2a. 

Friswell.— OneofTwoiANovel. 
By  Hain  Friswell.  Poat  Bvo,  iUi>» 
Crated  boards,  Sa. 

Frost  (Thomas),  Works  by  : 

Crown  Bvo.  cloth  extra,  3a.  6d.  each. 
CIrcua  Life  and  CIrcue  Celebrltlea. 
The  LIvea  of  the  Cof\Jurer«. 
Tha   Old   Showman    and   the  Old 
London  Falre. 

Fry.— Royai  Guide  to  the  Lon- 
don Charitiea,i8e4-s.  By  Herbert 

Fry  Stmwiiig  their  Name.  Date  cl 
Foundation.  Objects,  Income,  Oftcials, 
&c.  Published  Annually,  Crown  Svo, 
cloth,  la.  gd. 

Gardening  Books: 

A  Year's  Work  In  Garden  and  Qreen- 
houae :  Practical  Advice  to  Amateur 
Garijeners  as  to  the  Manageotenl  of 
the  Flower,Fruit,  and  Frame  Garden. 
By  Georoe  Cleiint.  Post  Svo,  doth 
linip,  ta.6tL 

Our  Kitchen  Garden:  The  Plants  we 
Grow,  and  How  we  Cook  Them. 
By  ToH  jEaaoLC,  Post  Svo,  dotb 
huip,  2a.  M. 

Houaehold  Horticulture;  A  Gossip 
about  Flowers.  By  Tou  and  Jane 
Jerhold.  IUusL  PostOvo.cl.  lp.,U.6d. 

The  Garden  that  Paid  the  Rent. 
By  ToM  Jerrold.  Fcap.  Bvo,  illuv 
traled  cover,  la.;  cloth  limp,  la.  Sd. 

My  Garden  Wild,  and  What  I  Grew 
there.  By  F,  G«  H  rath.  Crosrn  SvO| 
doth  extra,  i*  ;  gilt  edges,  tt. 
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Garrett— The  Capel  Girls:  A 

No»el.    By  Edward  Gamut.    Post 
Svo.Ulusl.bds.,  2i. ;  cr^vo,  d.M..  Si.  6d. 

Gentleman's  Magazine  (The) 

fop  IB84.  One  Shilling  Monlbl^.  A 
New  Serial  Slory,  enlitled  "Phlllttla," 
b;  Cecil  Powek,  i>  now  aDpearing. 
"  Science  Notes,"  by  W.  Mattibu 
VViLLiAus,  F.R.A.S.,  «nd  "Tible 
Talk,"  by  Svlvaxus  Ukbah,  are  also 
cootiaaeo  monthly. 
•,•  Now  nady.tkt  Veluwu  f»r  jASfAltr 

le  JDKC,  i88^,  clotk  txtra,  frit4  Si.  6d.; 

Coxa  for  binJing,  8i.  ttch. 

German  Popular  Stories.  Col- 
lected by  the  Erothen  Grium,  and 
Translated  by  Edgak  Taylor.  Edited, 
with  an  lotrmluciioD.by  John  Ruskin, 
With  la  Illusiraiiona  on  Steel  by 
Grorgk  Cruirshank.  Square  Hvo, 
clolb  extra,  6|.  Gd. ;  gilt  edgei,  7l.  Sd. 

Gibbon  (Charles),  Novels  by : 

Crom  8vo,  cloth  e>lr>,  3a.  6d.  each ; 
post  Bvo,  illustrated  boards,  II.  each. 


Robin  Gray. 

For  Lack  of  Oold. 

What     will      the 

World  Say  P 
In  Honour  Bound. 
In  Love  and  War. 
For  tha  King. 


Qtieen     of     th* 

Meadow. 
In  PaatureaOrean 
Braea  of  Yarrow. 
The  Flower  of  tha 

Forest.       (lem. 
A    Heart'a    Prob- 


Posl  8vo.  illustrated  boatda.  It. 
Tha  Dead  Heart. 

Crown  gvo.  cloth  extra.  It.  64.  oj^h 
The  Golden  Shaft, 
or  High  Degree. 
Fancy  Free. 
Loving  •  Dream. 

By  Mead  and  Stream.    Three  Volj.. 

crown  Bvo. 
Found  Out.    Three  Vola.,  crown  8to. 
[Slurlly. 

Gilbert  (William),  Novels  by  : 

Post  8vo.  illuslraied  boards,  2i.  each. 
Dr.  Austin's  Gueata. 
The  Wliard  of  the  Mountain. 
James  Duke,  Costermonger. 

Gilbert  (Wrs.jTOrlglnal^la^s 

by:  In  Two  Senes,  each  complete  in 
Itself,  price  ti.  6d.  each. 
...T''"  PiasT  Saaiaa  contains— The 
Wicked  World— Prgmalion  and  Ca- 
!?'f*  ~  Charity  —  The  Princess  —  Tha 
Palace  of  Truth— Trial  by  Jury. 

The  SacoMD  Series  contains— Bro- 
ken Hearts-Engaged— Swenhearts— 
S'f."^^'"J.~''*''''  Dmce-Tom  Cobb— 
H.M.S.  Pinafore— The  Sorcerer— The 
i^nteaol  Peaaaacei 


Glenny.— A    Year's    Work    In 

Garden  and  Qreenhouae:  Practical 
Advice  to  Amateur  Gardenerx  as  to 
the  Management  of  the  Flower  Frail, 
and  Frame  Garden.  By  Groses 
Glexdt.    Post  Svo,  cloib  limp,  jL  ti. 

Godwin. — Lives  of  the  Necro- 
mancer*. By  WiLLiAJi  Goowia. 
Post  8vo,  elotb  limp.  Is. 

Golden  Library,  The: 

Square  i6mo  (Tiacha'itt  size),  doth 

limp.  2a.  per  volume. 
Bayard  Taylor'*  DIveralon*  of  th* 

Echo  Club. 
Bennett'a  (Dr.  W.  CJ  Ballad  Hlato^ 

of  England. 
Bennott'a  (Or.)  Son(*  ftor  Sailors 
Byron's  Don  Juan. 
Oodwin'a  {William)    Uvea   of    Ih* 

Necromancer*. 
Holmes's  Autocrat    of  th*  Break- 
fast Table.    With  an  liiixcducijoa 

by  G.  A.  SAI.A. 
Holmes's  Profeaaor  at  th*  Brsok 

fast  Table. 
Hood'a  Whims  and  Oddltleow    Coo^ 

plelo.     All  the  originaj  llluatFMlOftl. 
Irvlng'a  (Waahlngton)  Tola*  «r  a 

Traveller. 
Irvlng'a  (Waahlngton)  ToJoa  nf  th* 

Alhambra. 
Jesse's    (Edward)    Scene*    and  Oe 

cupatlons  of  a  Country  Life. 
Lamb'a  Eaaaya  of  Ella.    Both  Series 

Complete  in  One  VoL 
Leigh  Hunt'a  Eaaay* :  A  Tale  for  a 

Chimney  Corner,  sod  oiber  Pieces. 

With  Portrait,  sad  lalrodactioa  by 

Eduund  OLLiao. 
Mallory'a      (Sip      Themaa)     Mert 

d  Arthur:    The    Sloiies    of    Kin( 

Arthur  and  of  the  Kni(bu  o(  the 

Round  Table.    Edited  by  B.  Motf 

ooueaja  Raxxiko. 
Pascal'*  Provincial  Letters.   A  SVw 

Trinslation,   with   H  9. 

ductionand  Noles,b>  :  o. 

Pope's  Poetical  Works     14. 

Rochefoucauld'a  Maalma  and  Moral 

Reflection*.     With  Nolct,  and   lit. 

iroduciory  Essay  by  SalaTa-Bacrt. 
St.  Plerre'a  Paul   and  Virginia,  and 

The  Indian  Cottage.    Edited  with 

Life,  by  the  Rev.  E.  CLAnxa, 

*'lt"!*'*,.?V.>^  Poema,  and  Quwn 
Mab.    Wuh  tsiay  by  Laicii  Huar. 

Shelley's  Later  Poem*:  Laon  and 
Cythna,  Ice. 

Shelley's  Poathumoti*  PMm*.  th* 
Shelley  Papepo,  ftc 
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CouiC*  LraMiiT,  Tnc,  comlmutJ— 
Shcllay'*  Pro**  Work^  includln);  A 

Reluuiioo  of  Deism,  Zutroui,  St. 

Irvyne,  ftc. 
White'*    Natural    HIatory   ef    Sal- 

bopn«.    Edited,  with  Additiooa,  by 

Thomas  BaowK,  F.L.S. 

Qolden  Treasury  of  Thought, 

The :  An  ENCvcLor^DiA  op  Quota- 
Tiox*  from  Wrii«rt  of  all  Timei  and 
Countries.  Selected  and  Edited  br 
TMEODoac  Tatlos.  Crown  Bvo,  cloto 
till  and  gill  edgea,  Ts.  6<L 

Gordon  Cumtnlng(C.  F.),Works 

by: 
In  the  Hebrides.  With  Antoljpe  Fac- 
aiioile  aud  nutoerous  full-page  lllua- 
lraiionft«     Deoiy   Svo,   cloth    extra, 

as.S(L 

In  the  HImslayas  and  on  tha  Indian 
Plains.  With  numerout  Illtuira- 
lions.  Demj  Svo,  dotli  ex  Ira,  Bi.  61I. 

jSkoflly. 

Graham.  —  The    Professor's 

wide:  A  Stoi7.  Bjr  Leokasd  Gsamam. 
Fcap.  Svo,  picture  cover,  Is.;  clotb 
etira,  ts.  6(L 

Greeks  and  Romans,  The  Life 

of  tha,  Described  from  Antique  Monn- 
menta.  Bj  Esnst  Guhl  and  W. 
KoNKii.  Trasulated  from  the  Third 
German  Edition,  and  Edited  bj  Dr. 
F.  Husma.  With  54;  Illtisiraiions, 
New  and  Cheaper  Edition,  dem;  Svo, 
cloth  eatra,  7a.  6d. 

Greenwood  (James),Works  by: 
Tha  wilds  of  Londoiv     Crown  Svo, 

cloth  eitri,  39  6<L 
Low'Llfe  Deeps :   An  AcconnI  of  the 

Strange  Fub  la  be  Found  There. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  eitra,  3i.  6d. 
Olok  Temple:    A  Novel.     Post  Bvo, 

illtiitrateo  boards,  ti. 

Quyot. — The  Earth  and  Man  ; 

or,  Pb]r*Ical  Gcographv  in  ila  relation 
to  the  (listory  of  Mankind,  Bjr 
Aasoi-D  GuvoT.  With  Addition!  by 
Professors  ACASiix,  PtEscE,  and  Grav; 
IS  Maps  and  Engravings  on  Stect, 
Colo 


_  ___    _  Joured,  and   copious  Index, 
Crown  Svo,  cloth  eilra,gilt,4i.  6d. 

Hair  (The):  Its  Treatment  io 
Health,  Weakness,  and  Disease. 
Translated  from  the  German  of  Dr.  J. 
Ptncua    Crown  Svo,  li. 

Hake  (Dr.  Thomas   Gordon), 

Poems  by: 
Maiden    Ecstasy,      Small  41a,  clotb 
extra,  8a. 


Haas's  (Dr.  T.  G.)  Poeus,  csefinMrf— 
New    Symlmla.     Crown   Svo,    clotb 

eitra,  6b. 
Lecends  of  the  Morrow.   Crown  Svo 

cloth  extra,  0s. 
Tha  Serpent  Play.   Crown  Svo,  clotb 

extra,  >s. 

Hall.— Sketches  of  Irish  Cha- 
racter, Br  Mrs.  S,  C  lUti.  With 
numerous  illustrations  on  bleel  and 
Wood  hj  Maclisk,  GiLSF-aT.  HABvav, 
and  G.  Cbuieshahk.  Me«lium  Svo, 
cloth  extra,  gilt,  7s.  M. 

Halliday.— Every-day  Papers. 

Bf   Anobew    Halliday.     Post   Svo, 
_jllustraled  boards,  ts. 

Handwriting,  The  Philosophy 
of.    With  over  too  Facsimiles  and  Ba- 

Elanatory  Text.     By  Don  Felix  dk 
ALAiuiicA.     Post  Svo,  dolb   limp, 
»I.6d. 

Hanky-Panky:  A  Collection  of 
Very  EaivTricks.Very  Difficult  Tricks, 
While  kfagie,  Sleight  of  Hand,  ftc. 
Edited  bv  W,  H.  Cbehbr.  With  soo 
lllusts.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  exlra,<».  8d. 

Hardy    (Lady   DufTus).  — Paul 

Wynter'a  Sacrifice:  A  Story.  By 
Lady  Durri;s  Habot.  Post  Svo,  illnst. 
boards,  2b, 

Hardy  (Thomas).— Under  the 

Greenwood  Tree,  iiy  Thomas  Habov, 
Author  of  "  Far  from  the  Madding 
Crowd.'*  Crown  Svo,  clotb  extra, 
tt.  td. ;  post  Svo,  illustrated  bds.,  2b. 

Hawels  (Mrs.  H.  R,),  Works  by : 

The  Art  of  Dress.  With  ouuierons 
Illustrations,  Small  Svo,  illustrated 
cover,  IB, ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  td. 

The  Art  of  Beauty,  New  and  Cheaper 
Edition.  Crown  Svo,  clotb  extra, 
with  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  lU 
lustrations,  6a. 

The  Art  of  Deeoratlon,  Square  8v«, 
handsomely  bound  and  profusely 
Illustrated,  10b.  6d. 

CHaucar  for  Children :  A  Golden 
Key.  With  Eight  Coloured  Pictures 
and  nnmerooa  Woodcuts,  New 
Edition,  small  4I0,  clotb  extra,  6a. 

Chaueer  for  Schoola.  Demy  Svo, 
cloth  limp,  is,  6d. 

Hawels  (Rev.  H,  R.).— American 
Humorists.  Including  Washimotos 
Ievi.io,  Oliteb  Wkbdell  Holmes, 
Iambs  Russell  Lowell,  Abtbmus 
WABO,M*BxTvrAia,Bnd  Bar.T  Haste. 
By  the  Rav,  H,  R.  Hawbis,  MA. 
Crown  Svo  clotb  extra,  It. 


BOOKS  PUBUSHBD  Br 


Hawthorne  (Julian),  Novels  by. 

Crown  Bvo,  cloth  eitra,  St.  (d.  each  ; 

post  Bto,  Ulastratsd  boards,  iL  eack. 
Okrth.  I  Sabutlan  Stfoma. 

^IMc«  Quantln.  I  Dutt. 

PHne*  Saranl's  wtfli. 


Mrm.  Oalnsberou(h'*  Dlamonda, 
Fcap.  Svo,  illustrated  oorer,  lA. ; 
clots  Mtra,  tt.  6d. 

Crown  Bto.  dotb  eilra,  IB.  61.  each. 
Fortune's  Fool. 

Beatrix  Randolph.  With  lUutntiou 
bjr  A.  FittbK>icK>. 

Mercy  Holland,  and  other  Slorlee. 
Three  Volt.,  crown  8vo.       [SAo/t//. 

tUPORTANT  NEW  BIOGRAPHY. 

Hawthorne   (Nathaniel)    and 

hia  Wlfa.  By  Jduam  HAWrnoaNE. 
With  6  Steel-plaie  Portrait*.  Two 
Volt.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  14*. 

[TweDt]r-6ve  copies  of  an  Edition  dt 
Luxt,  prioled  on  the  best  band-made 
paper,  lareo  8vo  site,  and  witb  India 
proofs  of  toe  Illustrations,  are  reserved 
for  sale  in  England,  price  i8s.  per  set. 
Immediate  application  should  be  made 
by  anTOoe  daairiiif  a  eofj  of  this 
special  and  Tcry  limited  Edition.] 

Heath   (F.   G.).  —  My   Garden 

wild,  and  What  I  Grew  There.  Br 
FsANcis  Gaoaca  Hkatr,  Anthar  of 
"  The  Fern  World,"  4c.  Crown  Svo, 
ci.ei.,  ft. ;  d.  gilt,  gill  edges,  Bi. 

Helps  (Sir  AKhur),  Workt  by  : 

Anlivala  and  thelp  Maatep*.     Post 

Bto,  cloth  Ump,  2i.  6d. 
Social  Praaaura.  Post  8to,  doth  Ump, 

2i.  ad. 
Ivan  da  BIron :  A  NoreL    Crown  Bto, 

clQih  extra,  la.  Sd.;  post  8ro,  ilia*- 

Iraled  boards,  2|. 

Heptalogia    (The);     or     The 

Seven  against  Sense.  A  Cap  with 
Seven  Bells.     Cr.  Bto,  doth  extra,  a*. 

Herbert.— The  Poems  of  Lord 

Herbert  of  Cherbury.  Edited,  with 
Introduction,  by  J.  CHuaTon  Coluns, 
Crown  Svo,  bound  in  parchment,  fli. 

Herrlck's  (Robert)  Hesperldes, 

Noble  Nunibera,  and  Complete  Col- 
lected Poems.  Willi  MemoriaJ-Intro- 
daction  and  Noic',  by  Ihe  Rev.  A  B. 
CaosART,  D.D.,  St'jel  Portrait,  Index 
of  First  Lines,  and  Glosaarial  Index 
*e.  Three  Vols.,  crown  Bvo,  clolh,  18s. 


Hesse  •  Wartegg       (Ch«v«Jle«> 

Ef^at  vonX  WoH«  Sgr : 
Tunia:   Tha  Land  aad   dsa  Peopla, 

With  22  Illustrations.    Crown  rvo^ 

doth  extta,  li.  (d. 
Tha    New    South  West:    TrBvelllng 

Sketches  from  Kansas,  New  Meiico, 

Arixoaa,    and     Nonhem     Mexico. 

With  too  Sna  lUnsOTations  aad  Thrta 

Mapa.      Dear    1*^  clotk   catra, 

ItM.  (./•  ftpSftf* 

HIndley  (Charles),  Works  by : 

Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra,  li.  Sd.  each. 

Tavern  Anecdotaa  and  Savlnga :  lo- 
dodinf  the  Ori^  of  Sian^  and 
Retniniacencea  connected  with 
Tavems,  Coffee  HooseSa  Gabs,  ftc 
With  Illustrations. 

The  Llf^  and  Adventupea  of  a  Cheap 
Jack.  Bj  One  of  the  Frateraity, 
Edited  by  Chables  HiaDi.ET. 

Hoey. — The    Lover's     Cr«ed. 

By  Mrs.  Cashei.  Hokt.  With  ti  llli» 
traiions  by  P.  MacNaa.  Three  Vdt., 
crown  Bvo.  (Sikor^iy, 

Holmes  (O.Wendell),  Works  by: 

The  Autocrat  of  tha  Braukfkst- 
Tabla.  Illastrated  by  J,  Gosnoa 
Thomsom,  Post  tvo,  cloth  limp. 
Si.  Sd. ;  another  Edition  in  smaller 
tvpa,  with  an  Introdociioa  by  G,  A. 
Sala.    Post  Svo,  cloth  limp.  B. 

Tha  Profeaaop  at  th«  Braakfiiat- 
Tabla ;  with  the  Story  o(  Ins.  Post 
Bvo,  cloth  limp,  2i. 

Holmes.  —  The  8clenc«  of 
Voice  Production  and  Vole*  Prvaa^ 
vatlon:  A  Popular  Manasl  for  the 
Use  of  Speakers  and  Sincers.  By 
GoaooH  HoLUis,  M.D.  Wich  Illuv 
trations.    Cr.  Bvo,  U. ;  d.  limp,  U.  SI 

Hood  (Thomas): 

Hood's  Choloa  Worka,  In  Pmae  and 
Ver«e.  Including  the  Cream  of  the 
Comic  Annuals.  Wiih  Life  of  ihe 
Author,  Portrait,  and  sio  llluur*- 
tioDs.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  eitra.Ts.  M. 

Hood'a  Whima  and  Oddltlaa.  Con- 
pleie.  Witb  all  Ihe  original  lliufc 
trations.    Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  li. 

Hood  (Tom),  Works  by: 
From  Nowhere  to  tha  North  Polai 
A  Noah's  Arfc»olOi{ical  Narrative. 
With  ij  Illuslraliotti  by  W.  Bsva- 
TON  and  E.  C  BAaHsa.  Square 
crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  »ige%,  tL 
A  Ooldan  Heart:  A  NovaL  PMItvCk 
Illustrated  boards,  Xt, 
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Hook's  (Theodore)  Choice  Hu- 

moroua  Worm,  inclodinK  bii  Lodt- 
croiu  AdTentures.Bon»  Mots,  Puds  and 
Houe*.  With  a  New  Lifa  of  tba 
Author,  Portraits,  Facsimiles,  and 
Illoti*.     Cr.  Bvo,  d.  extra,  gilt,  7l.  6d. 

Hooper. — The  House  of  Raby  : 

A  Notre).  By  Mrs.  G<o«G(  Hoori*. 
Post  8vo.  illoatraled  boards,  li. 

Home.— Onion  :  An  Epic  Poem, 
in  Three  Booka,  By  Rickap.d  Han- 
oisr  Hoaxa.  With  PboioKrapbic 
Ponrail  from  a  Medallioa  by  St;ii- 
Maas.  Tenth  Ediiioo,  crown  8vo, 
cloth  eitra,  T«. 

Howell.— Conflicts  of  Capital 
and  Labour,  flistorically  and  Eco. 
nomically  considered  ;  Being  a  His- 
tory and  Review  of  the  Trade  Unions 
of  Creal  Britain,  showing  their  Origin, 
PrQgreas,  CoostiiQtion,aod  Objects,  in 
their  Political,  Social,  Economical, 
mni  Indostriai  Aspects.  By  Geoaca 
Howgix.    Cr.  Bvo,  cloth  ettra.  7l.  6d. 

Hugo.  —  The    Hunchback    of 

Notra  Oama.  By  Victor  Huoo. 
Post  gro.  illustrated  boards,  2l. 

Hunt. — Essays  by  Leigh  Hunt. 

A  Tale  for  a  Cbimney  Comer,  and 
other  Pieces.  With  Portrait  and  In- 
Irodaciion  by  Eduuxd  Oujti.  Post 
8vt),  cloth  limp.  2g. 

Hunt  (Mrs.  Alfred),  Novels  by  : 

Crown  evo,  cloth  eiira,  St.  (d.  each ; 

post  ^vo,  illostraied  boards,  IL  each, 

Thorntof*oft'a  Model. 

Tha  Leadan  Caaltet. 

Self-Co  ndetT>ned. 

Ingelow.— Fated  to  be  Free :  A 

Novel.  By  Jeam  Ingclow.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  eitra,  t».  ad.;  post  Sro, 
illtisiraied  boards.  2». 

Irish  Wit  and  Humour,  Songs 

of.  Collected  and  Edited  by  A.  PracE- 
VAL  GsAvas.  Post  Bvo,  cl.  limp,  2a.  6d. 

Irving  (Washlngton),Works  by: 
Post  Bvo,  cloih  limp,  21.  each. 
Talaa  of  a  Traveller. 
Talaa  of  tha  Alhambra. 

Janvier.— Practical   Keramics 

for  Studenta  By  Cathskinb  A. 
Jamvixk^ Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra^fis^ 

4ay  (Harriett),  Novels  by.  Each 
crown  8vo,  doth  extra,  3a.  6d. ;  or  post 
Jvo,  illustrated  boards,  it. 
Tha  Dark  Collaan. 
Tha  Quean  of  Connaucht. 


JelTerles  (Richard),  Works  by: 

Natura  near  London.  Crown  Sio, 
cloth  extra,  6a. 

The  Life  of  tha  Flalda  Crown  Sro, 
cloth  extra,  8l. 

Jennings  (H.  J.),  Works  by : 

Curiosities  of  Critlelsm.    Post  Svo, 

cloth  limp.  Ss.  81. 
Lord      Tennyson:     A   Biographical 
Sketch.    Crown  8to,  dolb  extra.  Si. 
^ [In  lilt  prtu. 

Jennings     (Hargrave).  —  The 

Rosloruclans:  Their  Riles  and  My*. 
leries.  With  Chapters  on  the  Ancient 
Fire  and  Serpent  Worshippers.  Bv 
Harcbave  Ja.NNtiiGs.  With  Five  full- 
page  Plates  and  upwards  of  30a  11) us* 
tratioos.  A  New  Edition,  crown  Bvo, 
cloth  extra,  7l.  6d. 

Jerrold  (Tom),  Works  by: 

Tha  Garden  that   Paid  tha   Rent. 

By  Tom  JxaanLO.  Fcap.  Bvo,  illus- 
trated cover.  Is. ;  cloth  limp,  la  6d. 

Household  Horticulture:  A  Gossip 
about  Flowers.  By  Tom  and  jAwa 
JianoLD  llliui.  Post  Svo,cl.lp.,2a.6d. 

Our    Kitchen    Garden:   The  Plaata 

we  Grow,  and  How  we  Cook  Tbcin. 

By  Tou  IcaaoLD.    Post  Bvo,  cloih 

limp^Ji^Sd^ 

Jesse. — Scenes  and  Occupa- 
tions of  a  Country  Llfa.  By  Eowaao 
rassic     Post  Bvo.  clolh  limp.  2s. 

Jones  (Wm.,  F.S.A.),  Works  by: 

Finger  Ring  Lora:  Historical,  L»- 
geodary,  and  Anecdotal.  With  over 
900  lllusts.  Cr.  Bvo,  cl.  extra,  7|.  6d. 

Credulltlea,  Paat  and  Present;  in- 
cluding the  Sea  and  Seamen,  Miners, 
Talismans, Word  and  Letter  Divina- 
tion, Exorcising  and  Blessing  of 
Aaimals,  Birds,  Egits,  Luck,  &c. 
Wttbao  Etched  Frontispiece.  Crown 
Svo,  cloth  extra,  7|.  6d. 

Ceowns  and  Coronatlona:  A  History 
of  Regalia  in  all  Times  and  Coaiv* 
tries.  With  One  Hundred  Illns- 
tnulona.    Cr.  Svo,  cloth  extra,  Tl.  6<1. 

Jonson's  (Ben)   Works.    With 

Notes  Critical  and  Explanatory,  and 
a  Biographical  Memoir  bv  William 
GirroaD,  Edited  by  Colonel  Cu.-*- 
iiiNOHAM,  Three  Vols.,  crown  Svo, 
cloth  extra,  18». ;  or  separately, Si.  each. 

Josephus.TheCompleteWorks 

of.  Traoilated  by  Whistoh.  Con- 
taining both  "  The  Antiquities  of  tha 
Tews '"^and"  The  Wars  of  the  Jews." 
Two  Vols.,  Svo,  with  52  Illustrationa 
and  Maps,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  lU. 


BOOES  eU BUSHED  BT 


Kkvana^h The  Peart  Fcmmv- 

tein,  aad  atlar  tiirf  Slocin.  Bt 
9BoamT  tai  Jnu>  Hjerauma.  Wah 
TUrtv  lOguxuiambr  ].  Mora  Sbtis. 
»m^fo,aolkgii,U. 

Kempt^— Pencil    and  Palette: 

Chap(cnoDAnaadArt:«a.  B;  Roust 
K*MPT.    PaataTa.clattaitmjt.tLM. 

Klngtley  (Henry),  Novels  by : 
Ejch  crows  fivo,  clocfa  cnrvS^M.; 
m  ped  >*e,  illuurated  bosrdi,  fc 

Oatohott  C««tl«.  I  Wumbcr««v«it— w 

Knight— the  Patient'*  Vade 

M«cum:  Haw  to  {et  most  Benefit 
from  Medical  Advice.  Bv  Willum 
Kaisai,  M  R.C.S.,  tod  Edwaio 
Khqut,  L.K.C.I'.  Crown  tro,  !■.; 
doth.  U.  M. 

Lamb  (Charles): 

Mwy  and  ChariM  Lamb:  Tbdr 
FoeB>,  Letlen,  ud  Renuina.  With 
Itaiiiinu««Dc«s  aod  Nola*  I>1  W. 
Caixw  Hazutt.    Wiih  H*Jicoc«"i 

,  Portrait  of  Ilia  Esuritt,  Fauioule* 
Of  the  Title-pae^'  of  the  rare  Firel 
Editions  of  Laxnb't  and  Coleridge'i 
Workt,  and  nemeroai  IlluUraliooa. 
Crown  6ve,  cloth  eitra,  IQa  U. 

L«mb'a  Complats  Worka,  Us  Prou 
aod  Verie.  reprinted  from  the  Ori- 
rina]  Editions,  with  menj  Pieces 
Bilberto  unpublished.  Edited,  with 
Notes  and  Introduction,  by  R.  H. 
SncrHCKO.  With  Two  Portraiu  and 
Facsimile  of  Page  of  the  "  Essay  on 
Roast  Pig."  Cr.iivo,cloifaeiir>,7a6iL 

Tlw  Eaaaya  of  Ella.  Complete  Edi- 
tion.   Post  Sto,  ciclb  eiira,  li, 

Poatry  for  Chlldivn,  atid  Prine* 
Dorua.  B)r  Cuahles  Lamb.  Care- 
lullj  reprinted  from  unique  copies. 
Small  tlvo,  cloth  eitra,  6a 

LIttIa  Esaaya :  Sketches  aod  Charac- 
ters. BfCHAKLts  Lamb.  Selected 
from  his  Le'.icri  by  Pr.Rcr  Fitx- 
CSKALD.  Post  Svo.c'oib  limp,  Xl.6d. 

Lane's  Arabian  Nights,  &o. : 

Tha  Thousand  and  Ona  Nl{hta: 
commonly  called,  in  England,  "  Thx 
Arabian  Niodts*  EitTeiiTAift. 
HKNTS."  A  New  Translation  from 
the  Arabic,  wiib  copiooa  Notes,  by 
EowASO  WiLLiAW  Lake.  Illasiraied 
br  many  hundred  EnRTSvings  oo 
bWood,  from  Original  Designs  by 
E>V>i.  Hasvbt.    a  New  Edition,  from 


iCopT  snnoiatcd  by  the  Translator, 

'dited   by    bis    Nephew,    Edwabd 

TAHLKT  Poota.   VVilh  a  Prefisoe  by 


taaunr  LAna-PooLa.  Three  Vols., 
— T  Svo,  cloth  ntia,  71.  6d.  each. 


La9s*<  a».«r.»  Niawrs,  emt^mrt— 
AraUusSectMir  in  OM  WiMto  Ai(M! 

B«  BsvaBB  Wiuaiis 

ef    "IVa    ttedeca 

,  B4lM  b«  SraaLiT 

.eaisrfartia 


Larea  ami  Peiwtea;  or.  Tbe 

Baektraaod  cf  Lite    Bm  Fbocaaca 
CaooT,    Cnva  Vn,  dolb  aura.  (L 

Larwood  (Jiacob),  Worka  by : 
TtM  stwy  of  Um  towitaw  PaHta, 
Wiib  IlliniTHifflni.  Cran  teo^  dotk 

CiaHol  Awcilo*—    KM  •««,ckek 

liiDp.lt.M. 
fomialu  »ii»a<af«    PoMli^ 

UapblLSiL 
TlMaMcalAiMedataa.  KMHili 

u»p.ina. 
Leigh  (Henry  8.),  Works  by 


Carala  of  Cockayn*.   TTIfti  nniiiiKmi 

Illnstraliooa.    PoM  tf%  dblk  Sbil 

taSd. 
Jaux  d'Eaprlt.    CoOectad  aad  _ 

b^  MsKsrS.LaiiiH.    PeadtOt 

limp.  }m.  Id. 

Life  In  London ;  or.  The  History 
of  Jerry  Hawlbora  aad  Cectoltiias 
Tom.  With  Ilia  sihola  of  Caarn- 
SRANs's  Illastratiocs,  bCaloort,  Alt 
the  Origiaals.  down  (Ml  aiotb  i 
7i.6d. 

Linton  (E.  Lynn),  Works  by 
Post  8to,  doth  limp,  tiL  M. 
Witch  Storlea. 

Tha  Tnja  Story  of  Jeahua  Davl< 
Ouraelvea:  Es&ays  on  WocDen. 

Crown  Svo,  eloih  extra.  Jl  6d.  each , , 
Bvo,  Uliistraied  boards,  la  aach>' 
Patricia  Kamball. 
Tha  Atonement  of  Laam  0un4«a. 
Tha  World  Well  Loat. 
Under  which  Lord  f 
With  a  Silken  Thraad. 
The  Rebel  of  tha  Pamlly^ 
"  My  Lova  I " 
lena. 

Locks  and  Keys.— Oa  the 

relopment  and  Dislribntion  r,i  v 
tlTe  Locks  aod  Keys. 
PiTT-Riraaa,  F.R-S. 
lUustralioos.    Demy    .;        _^ 
borgha,  16*. 


CHATTO 


Longfellow: 

Lonufciiow't  Complete  Prate  Worke. 
(uiludiiiK  ••  Oulre  Mer,"  "  Hjrpcr- 
iof."  "  k»»anagb  ■•  •'  The  PoeUaiid 
l\>«ryol  Europe,  and  "Driftwood." 
Wiih  Potmil  and  Illustrations  bjr 
V»i.f  «TiN«  BaouLBY,  Crowo  Bvo, 
cloili  t-ilra,  7».  Gd. 

Lonoftiiow'e  Poetical  Works.  Care- 
fully  Reprinted  from  the  Original 
Edinuns.  Wiib  nuoierons  fine  fllus- 
iraimni  on  Steel  and  Wood.  Crowa 
tvo,  clolb  fitra,  71.  gd. 

Cong  Life.  Aids  to:  A  Medical, 
Dietetic,  and  General  Guide  in 
llealib  and  Disease.  Bx  N.  B. 
UAvies,  L.R.C.P.     CrowB  Bvo,  I> ; 

cloth  limp,  2«,  U. [SAori//. 

Luoy.— Gideon  Fleyee:  A  Novel. 
Jijr  Hmay  W.  Lucy.  Crown  8vo, 
cl-  eitra,  ii-  SA ;  post  8vo.  Hlutt  bd5.,2i. 

Luslad     (The)    of    Camoens. 

Translaiea  Into  Englisb  Spenserian 
Verse  by  Robert  Ffrekcu  DtrF. 
Demy  8vO|  witb  Founcea  full-page 
Plates,  cloth  boards,  18a^ 

McCarthy  (Justin,  M.P.j.VVorka 
by: 
A  tlletopy  of  Oup  Own  Time*,  from 
^^^  cbe  Accession  of  Queen  Victoria  to 
^^Mm  the  General  Election  of  iBSo.  Four 
^^H  Vols,  demy  Bvo,  clotb  extra,  12>. 
^^^B  each, — Alto  a  Pofui.ar  Edition,  in 
^^B  Four  Vol.1,  cr.  Bvo,  cl.  extra,  61.  each. 
^^K  A  Short  HIatory  of  Our  Own  Times. 
^^"  One  Vol., crown  Bvo,  doth  extra,  6«, 
r  HIatory  of  the  Four  Georfes.    Four 

I  Vols,    demy  Bvo,  cloth  ciira,  12a, 

^B>     easb.  [Vol.  1.  in  Mf^rcss. 

^^Bprowa  gro,  cloth  extra.  Si.  Gd.  each  ; 
^^F  post  8vo.  illostraled  boards,  21.  each. 
Dear  Lady  Disdain. 
The  Wsterdala  Nelghbourm. 
My  Enemy's  Daughter. 
A  Fair  Saxon. 
Ltnley  Rochford 
Miss  MIsanthrop*. 
Donns  Quixote. 
Th*  Comet  of  a  Seaaon. 

Maid  of  Athens.  Witb  11  Illnslra- 
nuns  by  F.  BAtxaRD.  Crown  Bvo, 
clotb  extra,  3t.  Gd. 

McCarthy   '(J"»t'n    H.,    M.P.), 
Works  by: 
Serap'on,  and  other  Poemi,    Crown 

dvo,  cloth  extra,  65. 
An  Outline  of  the  History  of  Ireland, 
fro.ii  the  Barhcst  Times  to  the  Pre- 
snil  Hay.  Cr.Svo,  Is  ;  clotb,  ll.  Gd. 
KCngland  under  Gladstone,  Crown 
Bvo,  clotb  extra,  Ga. 


MacDonald    (George,    LL.O.), 

Worka  by : 
The  Princess  and  Curdle.    With  11 

lllusiraiions  by  Iaui:s  Allen.  Small 

crown  Bvo,  clotb  extra,  &S. 
QuttaPercha    Willie,    the    Working 

Gemus.     With    9    Illustrations    by 

Artiil'r  Huohes.  Square  Bvo, clotn 

extra,  ](.  £d. 
Paul  Faber,  Surgeon.    Witb  a  Pron- 

tiipiece   by   J.  E.  Millais.    Crowa 

Bvo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  Gd. ;  post  Bvo, 

illustrated  boards,  2a. 
Thomas  Wlngfold,  Curata.    With  a 

Frontispiece    by   C.  J.   Staniland. 

Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra,  Sa.  Gd. ;  post 

Bvo,  illusuated  boarils,  la. 


Maodonell Quaker  Coualna: 

A  Novel.  Bt  Aonss  Macoonelu 
Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra.  St.  Gd. ;  post 

Bvo,  illustrated  boards,  2a. 

Macgregor.  —  Pastimes    and 

Players  Notes  on  Popular  Games, 
By  Robert  Macguooi,  Poit  Bvo, 
cloth  lunp,  2s.  Bd. 

Macllso  Portrait-Gallery  (The) 

of  UlustrlouB  Literary  Characters; 
with  Muraoirs — Biographical,  Critical, 
Bibliographical,  and  Anecdotal — iliua* 
trative  of  the  Literature  of  the  former 
half  of  the  Present  Century.  By 
William  Bates,  B.A.  With  85  Por- 
traits printed  on  an  India  Tint.  Crown 
Bvo,  cloth  extra.  7i.  Gd. 

Macquold  (Mrs.),  Worke  by: 

In  the  Ardennea  With  30  fine  Illni- 
trations  by  Thomas  R.  Macquoio. 
Square  iva,  cloth  extra,  10a.  Go, 

Pictures  and  Legends  from  Nor- 
mandy and  Brittany.  With  numer- 
ous Illustrations  by  Thouas  R. 
Macqcoiu.  Square  Bvo,  cloth  gilt, 
10s.  Gd. 

Through  Normanfty.  With  90  lllns- 
tratious  by  T,  R.  NIacquoid.  Squaro 
Bvo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6<L 

Through  Brittany.  Witb  nomeroui 
lUustratioos  by  T.  R.  Macquoio. 
Square  Bvo,  clom  extra,  7a.  Sd. 

About  Yorkshire  With  67  Illustra- 
tions by  T.  R.  Macquoid,  Engraved 
by  SwAiM.  Square  Bvo,  dotb  extra. 
ids.  Gd. 

Tha  Evil  Eye,  and  other  Stories. 
Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra,  Sa.  Gd. ;  post 
Bvo,  illustrated  boards,  2a. 

Lost  Rose,  and  other  Stories.  Crown 
Bvo,  cloil)  extra,  3a.  GiL ;  pstl  S*fl^ 
Illustrated  boards,  2a. 


t$ 


BOOKS  PUBLISH  ED  Br 


Mackay. — Interludes  and  Un- 
dertone*: or,  Music  at  TwiliRbt.  By 
CHARt.T:s  Mackat,  LL.D.  Ccowo  6vo, 
doth  enr»,  61. 

Magician's  Own  Book  CThe): 

Performance*  with  Cup*  aoa  B*ll9, 
Ek*,  H*u,  HandknrcUefi,  &c  All 
from  actoal  Experience.  Edited  by 
W.  H,  Crkmki.  Wiibaoo  ninsuatioii*. 
Crown  8vo,  clotb  extra,  41.  6d. 

Maglo  No  Mystery :  Tricks  with 
Card*,  Dice,  Balls,  &c.,  with  fiilljr 
descriptive  Dlreciiona;  the  Art  en 
Secret  Writing ;  Training  of  Perform- 
ing Animal*,  &c.  With  Coloured 
Frontispiece  and  many  Ulastratioo*. 
Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra,  ii.  6d. 

Magna  Charta.  An  exact  Fac- 
simile of  the  Orifdnal  in  the  Brililb 
Moseoro,  printed  on  fine  plate  paper, 
3  feet  by  a  feet,  with  Arms  and  Seal* 
emblazoned  ia  Gold  and  Colour*. 
Price  tl. 

Mallock  (W.  H.),  Works  by : 

The  New  Republic ;  or.  Culture,  Failb 
and  PhilosopbyinanEnelishCouctry 
House.  Post  Bvo.  clotb  limp.  2a.  6d. ; 
Cheap  Edition,  illustrated  boards,  2i. 

The  New  Paul  and  Virginia ;  or,  Posi- 
tivism on  an  Island,  Post  Bvo,  cloth 
limp,  2i.  61. 

Poema.  Small  410,  bound  in  parch- 
ment, Si. 

ta  Lift*  worth  Living  f  Crown  Svo, 
clotb  extra,  6l 

Mallory's  (Sir  Thomas)  Mort 

d'Arthup :  The  Stories  of  ICing  Arthur 
and  of  the  Knight*  of  the  Round  Table. 
Edited  by  B.  KloxTCOiaKius  Ramuro. 
Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  Zi. 

Marlowe's  Works.  Including 
hia  Tranalatioo*.  Edited,  with  Note* 
and  Introduction,  by  Col.  Ci^hmino- 
HAM.    Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  61. 

Marryat  (Florence),  Novels  by: 

Crown  Dvo,  clotb  extra,  ^  Od.  each ;  or, 
post  8V0,  illustrated  board*,  Ih 
OpanI  Saaamal 
Writtan  In  Flr«. 


Post  Svo,  Ulnatraled  board*, b.  aaeti, 
A  Harvest  of  Wild  Oata, 
A  Little  Stepson. 
rigliting  the  Air. 

Masterman.— Half    a    Doren 

Daufhtera:  A  Novel.    By  T.  Maste*- 
MAM.    Post  Svo.  illustrated  board*,  21. 


Mark  Twain,  Works  by: 

The  Choloa  Work*  of  Mark  Twatn 
Revised  and  Corrected  thioughoiit  by 
the  Author.  With  Life,  Portrait,  and 
numerous  Illustraiiaai.  Crown  Svo, 
clotb  extra,  Tl.  6d. 

Tha  Advanturaa  of  Tom  Sawyar. 
Post  Bvo,  iUustraled  boards.  H. 

An  Idle  Excur«lon,and  other  Sketches 
Post  Bvo,  iUnttrated  boards,  21. 

Tha  Prlnca  and  tha  Pauper.  With 
nearly  aoo  Illustrationa.  Crown  tTi>, 
clotb  extra,  7*.  td. 

The  Innocent*  Abroad;  or, The  New 
Piloim't  Ptofttit:  Being  aome  Ac 
count  cj  the  Steamship  **  Qnaker 
City's "  Pleasure  Excnrsaoo  to 
Europe  and  the  Holy  Land.  With 
934  illustrations.  Crown  Bvo,  clotb 
extra,  7s.  6d.  Chxav  Edition  (under 
the  title  of "  Makx  Twaim'*  PLBA*ijas 
Tair  "),  post  Bvo,  illuiL  boards,  te. 

A  Tramp  Abroad.  With  314  Ulnslra- 
tion*.  Crown  Bvo,  cloth  exua.  ts.  Sd. ; 
Po*t  Bvo,  illustrated  boards,  2i 

Tha  Stolen  Whtta  Elephant.  Se. 
Crown  i^o,  cloth  extra,  ftL ;  post  Bvo, 
iUuatraled  board*.  2l. 

Life  on  tha  MI*sl**lppL  With  about 
300  Orieinal  Illustration*.  Crown 
Bvo,  clotb  extra,  7l.  6d. 

Tha  Adventuraa  of  Hueklabafty 
Finn.  With  numerou*  Illusts.  Cr. 
Svo,  cloth  exUa,  7s.  Sd.   (freparimt. 

Masslnger's  Plays.     From  the 
Text  of  WiLXJAU   Cmoao.     Edited 

bv   Col.    CUDKIIIOHAH.       Ctown    Svo, 

cloth  extra,  81. 
Mayhew. — London  Characters 

and  tha  Humorous  5lda  of  London 
Lira.  By  KtxRT  Mavhsw.  With 
numerous  tlluatratioiu.  Crown  Ivo^ 
cloth  extra,  3|.  6d. 

Mayfair  Library,  The: 
Post  Bvo,  clotb  limp,  2a  Gd.  per  Volome. 
A  Journey  Round    My  Room.      By 

Xavixs   dx   MAtsraa.      Truislatcd 

by  HKNSr  ATTwaix. 
Latter  Day  Lyrica     Editad  by  W. 

DAVEMroaT  Aoaus. 
Qui  pa  and  Quiddltlea.     Salsdad  by 

W.  DavcxroaT  Adams. 
The  Agony  Column  of  "  Tha  Times." 

from  1800  to  it»70.    Edited,  wiib  aa 

Introduction,  by  Al.]CB  Ci-at, 
Balzac's  "Comedia  Humalna' sad 

its  Author.      Wiilt  Tranalatiooi  hv 

H.H.  WALxsa. 
Melancholy  Anatomlaadi  A  Topmht 

Abridfrnenl  of    **  Btutoil*!   " 

of  Uelanchol).' 


I 
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CHATTO  *•  WINDVS.  PICCADILLY. 


I? 


if  ATTAIS  LiBKAIT,  eoniinued— 
Oactronomy   aa   ■   FIn«   Art.      By 

BRILtJtT-S*VARIH, 

Tha  Speachea  of  Charlaa  DIckana. 

Literary  FrIvoUtlea,  Fanelea,  Folllea, 
■nd  Frollea.    By  W.  T.  DoasoN. 

Poatloal  Infanultlaa  and  Ecoantrlcl- 
tlaa.  Selected  and  Edited  b;  W.  T. 
DoasoM. 

The  Cupboard  Papara.    Bj  Fir-Bec. 

Original  Playa  b7  W.  S.  GiLatar. 
FittST  Series.  Containinf;;  Tbe 
Wicked  World  —  Pri^malion  and 
Galaira—  Cbarity  —  The  Princess— 
The  Palace  of  Traib— Trial  by-Jurj. 

OHglnal  Playa  by  W.  S.  Gilbeet. 
SicOMO  Series.  Containing ;  Broken 
Hearts  —  Enj(aeed —  Sweelhcaru  — 
Cretcbea— Danl  Drnce — Tom  Cobb 
— H.U..S.  Pinafore  — The  Sorcerer 
—The  Pirates  of  Peaunca. 

tonga  of  Irlih  Wit  and  Humoup. 
Collecledutd  Edited  by  A.  Peecevaj. 
Ceavxe. 

Animala  and  their  Maatara.  By  Sir 
Arthur  Hulps. 

Social  Preaeura.    By  Sir  A.  HcLrs. 

Curlosltleaof  Critlolam.   Bj  Uehet 

J,   jEHMlNCa. 

Tha  Autocrat  of  tha  BreakfkatTabla. 
By  OuvER  Wbhobu.  Holmes.  lU 
lusuatod  by  J.  Goedon  Tuouson. 

Pencil  and  Palatta.  By  Robert 
KHun. 

LIttIa  Eaaaya :  Sketches  aod  Charac- 
ters. By  Chas.  Laws.  Selected  from 
bis  Letters  by  Percy  Fitioeeald. 

Clerical  Anacdotea.    By  Jacob  Lae- 

WOQD. 

Forenslo  Anecdotes;  or,  Humoar  aod 

Curiosities  of  tbc  Law  and  Men  of 

Law.    By  Jacob  Laewood. 
Theatrical    Anaodota*.     By  Jacob 

Laewood, 
Carols  of  Cookayna.    By  Hehet  S. 

Leigh, 
Jeux  d'Eaprlt.    Edited  by  HaxtT  S, 

Leich. 
Trua  History  of  Joahua  Davldaon. 

By  E.  LVMN  LlMTON. 
Witch  Storlaa.    By  E.  Lrxa  LiitTon. 
Ouraalvea:    Essays  on  Women.    By 

£.  LvNM  Linton, 
Paatlmaa  and  Playara.     By  RoBUT 

Macqeecoe. 
The   New    Paul    and  Vlrflnla.     By 

W.  H.  Malloce. 
Tha  New  Republlo.    By  W.  H.  Mai,- 

LOCE. 

Fuck  on  Pecaaua.  By  H.  Choluoiidi* 
lbt-Pennelu 


MATruB  LiBBAar,  eontimatd— 
Pefaaua  Ra-Saddlad.     By  H.  Ckol- 

HoxDEUEr-PEXNEij-  IllustTated  by 

Geoeoe  Du  Mauejeb. 
Muses   of   Mayfair.     Edited  by    H, 

CHOI.UO>IDel.EV'PailNEIJ_ 

Thoreau :  His  i-iia  and  Aims.  By 
H.  a.  Paqe. 

Punlana.  By  tbe  Hon.  Hoob  Rowlet. 

More  Punlana.  By  tha  Hon.  Huoa 
Rowley. 

Tha  Philosophy  of  Handwriting.  By 
Don  Felix  oe  Sauihanca. 

By  Stream  and  Sea.  By  Williau 
Senior. 

Old  Storlaa  Retold.  By  Wat-teb 
Thobnbuev. 

Leavea  trom  •  Naturalist's  Note- 
Book.    By  Dr.  Andrew  Wilson, 

Medicine,  Family.— One  Tliou- 
sand  Medical  Maxims  and  SorKical 
Hints,  for  Infancy.  Adult  Life,  Middle 
Atte,  aod  Old  Age.  By  N.  E.  Davies, 
L.R.C.P.  Lend.   Cr.aro,ls.;cl.,lB.ad. 

Merry  Circle  (The) :  A  Book  of 
New  Intellectual  Games  and  Amuse- 
ments. By  Clara  Billew.  With 
Dumerons  lUnstrations.  Ciown  8vo, 
Cloth  extra,  4a.  6d. 

Mexican    Mustang     (On     a). 

Throu»:b  Texas,  from  tbe  Gulf  to  the 
Rio  Grande.  A  New  Book  of  Ameri- 
can Humour.  By  ALE.X.  E.  Sweet  and 
1.  Aruot  Khoi,  Editors  o(  "  Texas 
Siftings."  400  Ulusta.  Cr.  Svo,  dotb 
extra,  7*.  Id. 

MIddlemass  (Jean),  Novels  by: 

Touch   and  Go.     Crown    8vo,   clotb 

extra, 38.6d.;  post8vo,  illust.bds.,  3m. 

Mr. Dorllllon.  Post Bvo, illust.bds., 2b. 

MJIiep.  —  Physiology    for   tha 

Youna:  or,  The  House  of  Life;  Hu- 
man Physiolo)^,  with  its  application 
to  the  Preservation  of  Health.  For 
ase  in  Classes  and  Popular  Reading, 
With  numerous  Ulustraiioiu,  By  Mrs. 
F.  Fenwice  Miller.  Small  Bvo,  cloth 
limp,  IB.  64, [ 

Milton  (J.  L.),  Worlds  by : 
The  Hygiene  of  the  Skin.    A  Concise 

Set  of  Roles  for  tbe  Management  of 

the  Skin;  with  Directions  for  Diet, 

Wines.  Soaps.  Baths,  &c.  Small  Svo, 

Is.  i  cloth  extra,  U.  6d. 
Tha  Bath  In  Diseases  of  tha  Skin. 

Small  Svo,  Is. ;  cloth  extra,  Is.  6d. 
The  Laws  of  Life,  and  their  Relation 

to  Diseases  of  the  Skin,    Small  Bvo^ 

ll. ;  dolh  extra,  la.  td. 


MoncplefT  —  The  Abdication; 

or.  Time  Tries  All.  An  HUlorica] 
Drama.  By  W.  D.  ScoTT-MoNcmEFr. 
With  Seven  Etchingi  byJOHH  PrTTiE, 
"tA.,  W.  Q.  Obchakdsok.  R.A.,  J. 
J*cWhi«t«ii,  A.R.A  .Colin  Huktei, 
R.  Macbeth, and  Tou  Oauam.  Luge 
4I0,  bound  ia  buckraro,  21s. 

Murray  (D.  Christie),  Novels 

by.  Crown  Svo.clolta  oira,  8a.  M.  eadi ; 

postdvo,  illustrated  boards,  St,  t»£h. 

A  Life's  Atonement. 
I  A  Model  Father. 
I  Joseph's  Coat. 

Coals  of  Fire. 

By  the  Q*te  of  the 

Crown  Bvo,  dolb  extra,  3«.  6d.  each. 
^Val  Strange:  A  SlOr;  o(  Ibe PrinuoM 
Way. 
Hearts. 
The  Way  of  tha  World. 

North  Italian  Folk.  By  Mrs. 
CoHYNS  Cars,  lllust.  hy  Raxdolph 
Caldecott,  Souaie  gvo,  ololh  exua, 
7l.6(L 

Number  Nip  (Stories  about), 

the  Spirit  of  toe  Giant  Mountains. 
Retold  for  Children  by  Waltei 
CsAKAUS.  With  Illustrations  by  J. 
Moy«  SmTH.  Post  Ito^  doth  extta, 
5«. 

Nursery  Hints:  A  Mother's 
Guide  in  Health  and  Disease.  By  N, 
E.  Davics.  L.R.C.P.  Ciowa  8vo,  U. ; 
cloth,  Is.  6d. 

dliphant.  —  Whiteladlea:    A 

Novel.  With  Illustrations  by  AsTHfi 
HoFKiNS  and  Henrv  Woods.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  eitia.  Sa.  Si.;  post  bvo, 
illustrated  boards,  7b. 

O'Connor. — Lord  Beaconsfleld 

A  Biography.  ByT.  P.O'Cokkos,  M.P. 
Sixth  Eaitum,  with  a  New  Preface, 
briogine  the  book  down  to  the  Death 
of  Lord  Beacons&eld,  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7».  64. 

d'Rellly.— Phoebe's  Fortunes: 

A  Novel.  With  Illustrations  by  IIenry 
Tuck.  J>ost  8vo.  Uluslraled  boat ds.  2s. 

O'Shaughnessy  (Arth.),  Works 

by: 
Songs  of  a  Worker.    Fcap.  6vo,  clolb 

extra.  7t.  Gi. 
Music  and  Moonlight      Fcapw  ITO, 

dotb  extra,  7s.  6d. 
t.aya  of  France.     Crown  tro^  dotk 

extra,  101.64. 


Held  In  Bondage. 

Strathmor^ 

Chandoa. 

Under  Two  Flaca. 

Cecil     Castle- 

mains'*  Qaga. 
Idalla. 
Tricolrln. 
Puck. 

Folia  Farina. 
TwoUttleWoedan 

Shoaa. 


Wanda:  A  Novel.    Crown  8vo,  cloth 

axua,  Ss. 
Frescoes :  Dramatic  Sketches.  Crown 

8vo,  cloib  extra,  ts.  [SKortlf, 

BImbI :  Piesehtatioii  Enmos,    S-i. 

8vo,    cloth    gilt,    cinoamon     edacfc 

7s.  6d. 

PrIrKesa   Napraxlna.     Three  Vothi 
crown  8vo.  3U.  6d. 


Wisdom,  Wit,  and  Pathoa.  Seleclad 
from  tbe  Works  of  Ouitu  by  P. 
Stdkxt  UoRua,  Small  eiowo  6vol 
cloth  exliy,  U. 

Page  (H.  A.).  Works  by  : 

Thoreau :  His  Life  and  Alms^  A  Stndr. 
With  a  PortraiL  Post  gvo,  clotb 
limp.  2l,  61I. 

Lights  on  tha  Way  -  Some  Tales  with- 
in a  Tale.    By  the  late  I.  H.  ALax- 
1  by  H.  A.  Paoa. 


AHDER,  B.A.    Editrd  I, 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  6a. 


Pascal's  Provincial  Letters.  A 

New  Translation,  with  Historical  lo- 
trodnction  and  Notes,  by  T.  U'Can, 
D.D.    Post  8ro,  cloth  limp,  Xi. 

Patient's  (The)  Vade  Mecum: 

How  to  get  most  Dtriiefii  from  Medi- 
cal Advice.  By  WiLUAM  Kkight. 
M.R.C.S.,  and  Edwako  Kmomt, 
L.R.CP.  Crown  8vo,  U.;  cloth,  U.  Ed.  • 

Paul  FerroM^ 

Post  Svo,  illustrated  boards^  tL  aasiu 
Paul  Ferroll :  A  Novel. 
Why  Paul  Ferroll  Killed  hia  Wlflk 

Paul.— Gentle  and  Simple.    Bv 

Maxoaret  Agnes  Paul.  With  a 
Frontispiece  by  Helen  PsTaaaeii, 
Cr.  Svo,  clotb  extra,  la.  M.I  poM  tvik 
lUiutiatad  boards,  U. 
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Payn     (James),     Novels    by. 

Crown  8vo,  doUi  eitra,  31.  Gd.  each ; 

poll  Svo,  Ulustraled  b<»i(li,2l,  eacb. 

Lott  Sip  MaMlngb«rd, 

Tha  Best  of  Hutband*. 

Walter'*  Word. 

Halve*.  I  Fallen  Fortunaa. 

What  Ha  Coat  Her. 

Lea*  Black  than  wc'ra  Painted. 

By  Proxy.  1  High  Splrlta 

Under  One  Roof.  I  Carlyon'a  Year. 

AConndentlal  Agent. 

Soma  Private  VIewa 

A  Qrape  from  a  Thorn. 

For  Ca»h  Only.    |    From  Exll*. 

Po*t  8vo,  illustraied  boaidt,  iLeach, 

A  Perfect  Treaaura. 

Bentlnck'e  Tutor. 

Murphy'*  Master. 

A  County  Family.  |  At  Htr  Mercy. 

A  Woman'*  Vengeance. 

Ceoir*  Tryat 

The  Clyfrairds  of  Clyflk. 

The  Family  Scapograca 

The  Foater  Brother*. 

Found  Dead. 

Gwendoline**  Harveat. 

Humoroua  Storlea 

Like  Father,  Like  Son. 

A  Marine  Realdenca. 

Married  Beneath  Him. 

Mirk  Abbey. 

Not  Wcoed.  but  Won. 

Two  Hundred  Pounda  Reward. 

Kit:  A  Memory.     Crowa  Svo,  doUi 

eilra,  Si.  6d. 
The  Canon'*  Ward.    Wilh  Portrail 

of  Auibor.  Cr.Bvo,  cloth  extra,  3|.  6<L 
In  Peril  and  Privation:  ADookfor 

Boys.       Wilh    numerous    llluslrf 

tiooL  CrowD  Svo,  cloth  eitra,  Of. 
( In  preparation, 

Pennell     (H,     Cholmondeley), 

Work*  by:  Post  Svo,  doth  limp, 
to.  8d.  eaA. 

Puck  on  Peguua  Wilh  lUaatratioD*. 

Tha  Muae*  of   Mayfalr.      Vera  de 

Socieit,  Selected  and  Edited  by  H. 

C.  PSNNELU 

Pacaau*  Re-Saddled.    With  Ten  foil- 
page  lllusla.  by  G.  Dv  Madkizr. 

Phelps— Beyond    the   Gates. 

By  Elkabutm  Stuabt  Phelps, 
Author  ol  "  The  Gates  Ajir.'  Crown 
tTo.cioih  eitn,  to.  Sd. 


PIrkls.— Trooping  with  Crows: 

A  Story,  By  CATHKRiMaPiaus,  Fcap. 
Bvo,  plctore  cover,  la. 

Planohe  (J.  R.), "Works  by: 

The  Cyolopcedla  of  Coatume  ;  or, 
A  Dictionary  of  Dress— Re^M,  Ec- 
clesiastical, Civil, and  MiHt.iry— from 
the  Earliest  Period  io  Enf^land  10  the 
Reign  of  George  the  Third.  Includ- 
ing Notices  of  CoatemporaDeoua 
Fashions  on  the  Continent,  and  a 
General  History  of  the  Costameaof 
the  Principal  Coontriea  of  Europe. 
Two  Vols,  demy  410,  half  morocco 
profusely  Illustrated  with  Coloured 
and  Plain  Plates  and  Woodcuts, 
£7  7l.  The  Voli.  mux  also  be  had 
uparattly  (each  complete  in  itself) 
■t  ea  Ito.  U.  each  :  Vol.  I.  THa 
DlCTIONARr.  Vol.  II.  A  Gexiiai. 
HisToav  or  Costume  tx  Euaor*. 

Tha  Pur*ulvant  of  Arm* ;  or.  Her- 
aldry Founded  upon  Facts.  With 
Coloured  Frontispiece  and  300  Illus- 
tration*. Cr.  Svo,  cloth  extra,  7*.  Od. 
Sontf*  and  Poema,  from  1819  to  1S79, 
Edited,  with  an  Introduction,  by  his 
Daughter,  Mrs.  MACKAaxKss.  Crowa 
Svo.  cloth  extra,  8*. 

Play-time:  Sayings  and  Doings 
of  Baby-land.  By  Edward  STANroBO, 
Large  410,  handsomely  printed  ia 
Colours.  61. 

Plutarch's  Lives  of  Illustrious 

Men,  Translated  from  the  Greek, 
with  Notes  Critical  and  Historical,  ana 
a  Life  of  Plutarch,  by  Johii  and 
WiLLiAU  Lamoiiornr.  Two  Vols, 
Bvo,  cloth  extra,  with  Portraits,  lOi.  8d. 

Poe  (Edgar  Allan):— 

The  Choice  Work*,  In  Prose  and 
Poetry,  of  Ei>oar  Allan  Poe.  With 
ftn  Introductory  Essay  by  Charles 
Baudei^ire,  Portrait  and  Fac- 
similes.   Crown  Svo.  c1.  extra,  7a.  Od. 

The  Mystery  of  Marie  Roget,  and 
other  Stories.  Post  Svo,  illust.b(ia.,to. 

Pope's  Poetical  Works.  Com- 
plete in  One  Vol.  Post  Svo,  d,  limp,  to. 

Power— Phllistia:  A  Novel.  By 
Cecil  Power.  Three  Vols.,  crowa 
Svo. IShorlty. 

Price  (E.  C),  Novels  by: 

Valentlna:  A  Sketch.  With  a  Fron- 
tispiece by  Hal  Ludlow.  Cr.  Svo, 
cl.  ex.,  3*.  6(L;  post  Svo.illusL  bds.,Sa. 

The  Foreigner*.  Cr.Svo.  c).  ex.,  to.Sd. 

Mr*.  Lancaster's  Rival.  Crom  Brow 
cloth  extra,  to.  6^ 


r 
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tatehi.  A.).  Works  by : 


CkTrMAnnrrnt*): 


ct.»»ik  a. —».«»■». 


Reads  (Charle*.  D.C.L.),  Novel* 

by.  Pott  tro,  iUiML,  b<U.,  k.  Mcb  t 
or  or.  era,  cL  ex.,  UlDU.Ja.  ti.  nek 

Pm  Wofflnfton.  Ulostntad  by  S.  U 
FiLDii,  A.  R.A. 

C)irl*tl«  Johniton*.     niMlrUad  by 

W12.LUW  SUAI.L. 

K  li  NevOT  Too  Late  to  Mantf.    IV 

Instrsted  bj  G.  ].  PiHwnx. 
Th«  Coup**  of  Tru*  Lov*  N«v*r  did 

Pun  SnKioUi.  Ulustiated  by  HsLiM 

Patiksox. 
TiM  Autebla<p*pliy  of  ■  TM«f ;  Jack 

of  *tlTpwtM;  uid  Jam**  Lambart. 

tDntnted  by  Bt4TT  Stmtcr. 
Lew*  m*  Uttia  Lov*  m*  Loni.    11- 

loMrUad  by  it.  Ellkx  Eowahps. 
TIM  Doubt*  Marrlaca    Illiut.  by  Sir 

janGii.auT,  R-A.,  uid  C.  Kiikc 
TtM  Clol*t*i>  and  th*  Haaith.    U- 

l**tT«xed  by  CHAKI.E1  Kt-cjiK. 
Hard  Caah.  lUost.  by  P.  W.  Law>*. 
C^mth  Gaunt.    Illiurraied  by  &  U 

FiLxtv  A.R.A.,  and  Wit.  Shau.. 
Foul  Play.    Illost.  by  Do  tlACWia. 
Put  Vouraalf  In  HIa  Plaea.    Ulia- 

tratcd  by  Roairr  Baisxs. 
A  T«r>lbla  Temptation.    lUattnted 

by  Bow.  BioHcs  and  A.  W.  Cooraa. 

Tit*  WandaHnf  Hair.    Illostnlcd  by 

H.  Paxsajoa,  S.  L.  Ptuns,  A.it.A. , 

CGaan.aad  H.  Woooa,  A.R  A. 
A  ttwipHtan.    lllMiiiiiMl  by  Kan 


A 

IBmiratwl 

by  r.  MacNaSL 
•oed  Sterto*  of  Mmi  and  vthar 
Aalwiala  iaDaaaladbTB.*.Aaaer. 
Ptac*  MaogBOn^aad  joasra  Maan. 
Th»jm.tmitAmSta^—,  niannnil 
by  Jouni  NaiB. 

RlddeU  (Mrs.  J.  H.).  Novels  by: 
CMva  e**^  dotb  ema,  lb  M.  aacb ; 


nromsr  (Alfred).  Works  by : 
ytiaaan.  S^I 


AL*«a»Bunnaa«dC  1 
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fioblnson  {f.  W.),  Novel*  by: 

Women  ■■>«  Stranfa  Cr.  8vo  clolb 
extra.  Ss  6d.;  post  9vo.  ill u«t.bas.,  2t. 

Th*  Hand*  of  Juatlce.  Crows  8vo, 
cloth  eitia,  3(.  td. 

Robinson  (Phil),  Works  by: 

T  ha  Poet*'  Bird*.    Crown  8vo.  dotb 

eitra,  7l  6d. 
Tho  Poet*'  Baut>.  Crows  Bro,  clo4b 

cllra,  T>  td.  llmfre^tMion, 

Robinson  Crusoe:  A  beautiful 
reproduction  of  Major'*  Edition,  witb 
)7  Wood  coil  *sd  Two  Steel  PUtet  hjr 
CKOROECRUlKSHAMK.cboicelv  printed. 
Crown  8va,  cloth  eitra,  7*.  6d.  A  lew 
Larse-Paper  copies,  printed  on  band* 
OMoa  paper,  with  India  proof*  of  tb* 
(Ilnstratkons,  price  36s. 

Rochefoucauld's  Maxims  and 

Moral  Raflectlona  With  Note*,  and 
as  Introduclorj  Esftajr  bjr  Sajmte- 
Bkdvc.     Post  Bvo,  clotb  limp,  2L 

Roll  of  Battle  Abbey,  The;  or, 

A  LiftI  of  the  Principal  Warrior*  who 
catne  over  from  Normandy  with  Wil- 
liam the  Conqueror,  and  Settled  is 
tbi*  Country,  a.d.  1066-7.  With  th« 
principal  Arms  emblazoned  la  Gold 
aad  Colonr*.    Haodaomely  pristed,  6t. 

Rowley  (Hon.  Hugh),  Works  by: 

Post  Bvo,  cloth  litnp,  2a.  6d-  each. 
Punlana:  RIddIa*  and  JoKaa     Witb 

namerous  lltu&trations. 
Mora  Punlana.  Profusely  Illastnled. 

Russell  (W.  Clark,  Author  of 
"TVe  Wreck  of  tb«  Crosvtxor'), 
WoHi*  by: 

Crown  Bvo.  cloih  eilra,  St.  eaclL 
Round  th*  Gallay-Flra. 
On  th*  Fak'*'la  Head :  A  ColleclioB 
of  Vanis  and  Sea  Descriptions. 

(/a  Iht  prat, 

pala Gaslight  and  Daylight. 

By  Gkobgb  Augustus  Sauk.  Po*l 
8vo,  illustrated  board*.  Si. 

Sanson. — Seven    Generations 

of  Exaeutloner* :  Menwir*  of  th* 
San*on  Family  (16B8  to  1847).  Edited 
byHamvSAiooM.   Cr.Bvo.td.ei. 81.6a. 

Saunders  (John),  Novels  by: 

Crows  8to,  clotb  eiira,  8*  6<L  each  ; 
pnat  Bvo.  illastnted  boards  !■<  each. 

Bound  to  the  Wheel. 

One  Agnlnet  th«  World. 

Guy  Waterman. 

Th*  Lion  In  th*  Path. 

Tho  Two  Draamtrv. 


Saunders  (Katharine),  Novela 

by: 
Crown  Bro,  cloth  estra.  Is.  6d.  aaeh. 
Joan  Marryweathar. 
Martaret  and  ElUaboth. 
Oldaon'*  Rock. 
Th*  High  Mill*. 

Heart  Salvaga,  by  S««  auid  Land, 
Threa  Vols.,  crows  Bro. 


Science  Gossip :  An  Illustrated 

Medium  of  Interchange  for  Student* 
and  Lovers  of  Nature.  Edited  by  I.  E. 
TarLoa,  F.L.S.,  &c  Devoted  10  Geo- 
logy, Bounjr,  Pbysiolon,  Chemistry, 
Zoology,  Microscopy, 'Telescopy.  Phy* 
siograpfay,  ftc  Pnca  IfL  Monthly  :  or 
61.  per  year,  po*l  free.  Each  Number 
contain*  a  Coloured  Plate  and  numer- 
ous Woodcuts.  Vols.  1 .  to  XIV.  may 
be  bad  a<  7*.  M.  each  ;  and  Vols.  XV. 
to  XIX-  (iBBjlL  at  Be.  each.  Cases  for 
Biodisg,  la.  00.  eacb- 

Scott's  (SIrWalter)  Marmlon. 

An  entirely  New  Edition  of  ibii  famous 
and  popular  Poem,  with  over  100  new 
lllustrationf  by  leadine  Artists.  Ele- 
gantly and  appropriately  bound,  small 
410,  cloth  eltra,  16*. 

[The  immedi*t*  success  of  "The 
Lady  of  the  I-ake,"  published  in  iSBi, 
has  encouraged  Messrs.  Chatto  ana 
WiNDua  to  oring  out  *  Companion 
Edition  of  this  not  \em  popular  and 
famous  poem.  Produced  in  the  samo 
style,  and  witb  the  same  careful  and 
elaborate  style  of  illustration,  regard- 
less of  cost,  Mr.  Anthony's  skilful 
snpervisioo  is  sufficient  guarantee  that 
the  work  is  elegant  and  tasteful  a*  well 
a*  correct.] 

■>  Secret    Out "    Series,    The : 

Crown  Bvo,  clotb  extra,  pi^^fasely  lllu*. 

Iraied  41.  6d.  each. 

Th*  Secret  Out:  On*  Thoosand 
Tricks  witb  Cards,  and  other  Re- 
creations; with  Entertaining  Experi- 
meots  is  Drawing-room  or  "Wbita 
Uagic"  By  W.  H.  CuHsa.  300 
Engravings. 

Th*  Pyrotechnist'*  Traa*ury;  or. 
Complete  Art  of  Making  Fireworks. 
By  TsoHAa  Kimtism.  With  oumer- 
ou*  lllnatratioas. 

Th*  Art  of  Amuaing:  A  Collection  of 
Gracefal  Art9,GanicvTrick9,Pu££le*, 
and  Charades.  By  FaAXi  Bci-lew, 
With  300  Uluslraiioos. 

HankyPanky:  Very  E««y  Trick*, 
Very  DitBcult  Tricks,  While  Magic, 
Sleight  of  Hand.  Edited  by  W.  U. 
CasHiK.    With  MO  Illustration*. 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


"  SiCKR  Oirr  "  SiuEi,  eonliKuii— 

Th«  Marry  Cipcia:  A  Book  of  New 
In(ellectilal  Games  and  Am usonieots. 
By  Cuu  Bu.L^w.       With  roanT 

ItlUltTaliODt. 

Magician'! Own  Book:  Perfonn«nc«» 
with  Caps  and  Balls.  Eri^  HaU. 
Handkerchiefs,  la.  All  from  actual 
Elperieoce.  Edited  by  W.  H.  Ciui- 
Mta.    too  IllDStrmtloiis. 

Ma«lo  No  Myatapy:  Tricks  whh 
Cards,  Dice,  BalU,  &c.,  with  fully 
descriptive  Directions;^ the  Art  of 
Secret  WritioR :  Traini'ng  of  Per- 
forminK  Animals,  Ac.  with  Co- 
loured Frontispiece  and  many  IHds- 
Irationa. 

Senior  (William),  Works  by  : 

Tpavel  and  Trout  In  the  Antlpodoa. 

Crown  ts-o,  cloth  oxtra.  6a. 
By  Stream  and  Sam.    Post  Sro,  clotb 

limp. ».  6d. 

Seven  8aga«  (The)  of  Prehis- 
toric Man.    ByJAyts  fl.  Stoppart, 

Author  of  "The  village  Life."   Crown 
8vo,  cloth  eitra,  6a. 

ihakespear^: 

Tho  First  Folio  Shakeapatuv.— M«. 
William  Shakcsprark's  Comedies, 
Histories,  and  Tragedies.  Published 
nccordineto  the  true  Orisinall  Copies. 
London,  Printed  by  Isaac  Iaqcard 
and  Ed.  Bloijmt.  1623.— A  Kcpro- 
ductloD  of  the  extremely  rare  original, 
in  reduced  facsimile,  by  a  photogra- 
phic process— ensuring  the  strictest 
accuracy  in  every  detail.  Small  flvo, 
ball-Roiburghe,  Ti.  6d. 

TheLanadowne Shakespeare.  Bean- 
tifullv  printed  in  red  and  black,  in 
small  but  very  clear  tyj>e.  With 
enjrraved  facsimile  of  DRoeSH0t<T's 
Portrait.  Post  9vo.  cloth  eitra,  7l.  Gd. 

Shakespeare  for  Children:  Talea 
from  Shakaspeaiv.  By  Charles 
and  Mary  Laub.  With  numerous 
Illustrations,  coloured  and  plain,  by 
J.  Mova  SuiTH.  Crown  410,  cloth 
Eilt,  Ei. 

The  Handbook  of  Shakcapeara 
Muslo.  Ucinp  an  Account  of  330 
Pieces  of  Music,  set  to  Words  taken 
ttomthe  Plays  and  Poems  of  Shake- 
speare, ibe  coinjiositions  ranging 
from  the  Elizabethan  Age  to  Iba 
Present  Time.  By  At-rnfO  Rorps. 
410,  half'Roiburgbe,  7« 

A  Study  of  Shakespeare.  By  Algik- 
lioii  Chaklrs  SwimiuRRS.  Crowa 
Ivo,  clotb  extra,  8|. 


Shelley's  Complete  Works,  In 

Foui  Vols.,  post  8vo,clo(b  limp.  Si.; 
or  separately,  3a.  each.  Vol.  1.  eoa- 
taina  bis  Early  Poems.  Queen  Mab, 
&c,  with  an  Introduction  by  Laioa 
Hunt;  VoL  II.,  bis  Laicr  Poems, 
Laon  and  Cytbna.  Ac. ;  Vol.  111., 
Postfaumous  Pocma.the  Shelley  Papen^ 
Ac  :  Vol.  IV.,  his  Prose  Works,  is- 
cloding  A  Refutation  of  Deism.  Zas- 
troazi.  St.  Irvype.  Ac.      

Sheridan: — 

Sherldan'a  Complat*  Worlia.  witb 
Life  and  Anecdotes,  tncloding  bia 
Dramatic  Writings,  printed  from  the 
Original  Editions,  bis  Works  In 
Prose  and  Poetry,  Transtatinns, 
Speeches,  Jokes,  Puns,  Ac  Witb  a 
Collection  of  Sheridaniaua.  Crowa 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  eilt.  with  10  foll- 
pai;e  Tinted  Illu-rtrAiions.  7s.  Sd. 

Sheridan's  Comedies:  The  Rivals^ 
and  The  School  for  &c«fMlal. 
Edited,  with  an  Introdueiioo  and 
Notes  to  each  PU7,  and  a  Bio- 
naphical  Sketch  of^  Sheridan,  by 
BxARDea  Matthcws.  WithDecort- 
liTe  Vignettes  and  re  fnll-paire  ino» 
tralloos.  Demy  8to,  d.  bds.,  WttL 

Short  Sayings  of  Great  Men. 

with  Historical  and  Explanatory 
Notes  by  Samukl  A.  BexT,  M.A. 
Demy  tvo.  cloth  extra,  7a.  61L 

Sidney's  (Sir  Philip)  Complets 
Poetlc&l  Works,  including  all  iboae  in 
"Arcadia."  With  Portrait,  Meznorial- 
IntrodQction,  Essay  00  the  Poetry  ot 
Sidney,  and  NoteaC  ■>r  tbe  Rer.  A.  B. 
CaoSART,  D.D.  'Ttaree  Vols.,  crowa 
8vo,  cloth  boards,  18a. 

Signboards :  'Their  History. 
With  Anecdotes  of  Famom  Tavenis 
and  Remarkable  Characiers.  By 
lacoa  Larwood  an.'  i""':<  Cakdrii 
HoTTan.  Crowr:  In  extra, 
witb  100  Illuslrai  

Sims  (Q.  R.)— l.urt  L..a  Poor 
Live.  Witb  to  lllnsiraiions  by  Faux 
Barnard.    Large  410,  la. 


Sketchley, — A  Match    In 

Dark.    By  ARTHua  SsxTCiiLaT. 
tvo.  illostraled  boards,  li. 

Siang  Dictionary,  The: 

mological,  f! ■'-'    — '   » — 

Crown  BVQ. 

Smith  (J.  f     ,    , 

The  Prince  of  Ar^olle 
Old  Greek  Fairy  Tiic- 

Smith,     Siuall  (Jvo.  t !  ^ . . ^ 

iy>  lllustrstions,  la  fid. 


the 

Foal 
Ely- 
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Smith's  (J.  Movs)  Woau,  eonliniti^^ 
Tales  of  Old  Thuls.  Collected  and 
Illustrated  by  J.  Moyr  Smith.  Cr. 
6vo,  clolb  gilt,  profusely  Illu«-t.,  6a. 
Tha  Woolni  of  ths  Watsr  Witch : 
A  Northern  Oddity.  By  Evax  Dal- 
noRHS.  Illustrated  by  J.  MovK 
Smith.    Small  6vo,  cloth  eitra.  Cs. 

Spaldlng.-Elizabethan  Demon- 
oloay ;  An  Essay  io  Illustration  of 
the  Belief  in  the  tiisicnca  of  Devils, 
and  tha  Powers  possessed  by  Tbem. 
By  T.  Altsed  SrALOiso,  LL.B. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  Si. 


|£pelght.  —  The   Mysteries   of 

Heron  Dyke.  By  T.  W.  SriiaHT. 
With  a  FroDiispiece  by  M.  Ellen 
Edwasdi.  Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra, 
3s.  6d.;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

) Spenser  for  Children.    By  M. 

H.  TowsY.  With  Illustrations  hj 
Walter  J.  Morgan.  Crown  ^to,  witn 
Colonred  Illustrations,  cloth  Rtlt,  6s. 

Staunton— Laws  and  Practice 

of  Chess ;  Together  with  an  Analysis 
of  the  OpeniogSt  and  a  Treatise  on 
End  Gaines.  By  Howari>  Staumton. 
Edited  by  Robert  B.WoRUALo.  New 
Edilioo.  small  cr.  gvo.  cloth  eitra,  5|. 

I  •tepn4ale.— The  Afghan  Knife: 

ANovel.  EvRobertArwitaobSterh- 
DALB.  Cr.  Bvo,  Cloth  eiira,  11.  M.;  post 
Bvo,  illustratea  boards,  li. 

Stevenson  (R. Louis),  Works  by : 

Travels    with    a    Donkey    In    tha 

Cevennea  Frontispiece  by  Walter 

Crake.    Post  Uvo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 
An  Inland  Voyana.    With  From,  by 

W.  Crake.   Post  8vo.  cl.  Ip.,  2a.  to. 
VIrgfnIbus     Pucrteque,    and     other 

F.ttwrTs.    Crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra,  6a. 
Familiar  Studies  of  Men  and  Books. 

Crown  tivo.  dotli  extra,  6s. 
New  Arabian    Nights     Crown  8vo, 

cl.  extra.  6s  ;  post  Uvo,  illust  bds,  2a. 
Tha    Silverado    Squatters.      With 

Frontispiece.  Cr.  Svo,  cloth  sxtra,6a. 
Prince  Otto :   A  Romance.     Crown 

8to.  cloth  extra.  6i.   [In  preparation. 

St.  John. — A  Levantine  Family. 

By  Batls  St. Johk.  Post  Bvo,  illos- 
irated  boards,  a. 

Stoddard. — Summer  Cruising 

In  the  South  Seas  By  Charles 
Warrek  Stoddard.  Illust.  by  Wallis 
Maceav.  Crowo  gvo,  cl.  extra,  3s.  6d. 

St.  Pierre — Paul  and  Virginia, 

and  Tha  Indian  Cottage.  By  Bee- 
IIARDIR  St.  Pierre.  Edited,  with  Life, 
byKair.B.  CLasxa.   Post  Bvo,  cl.  Ip,  iL 


Stories  from  Foreign  Novel- 
ists. Wiib  Notices  of  their  Lives  and 
Writings.  By  Helen  and  Alice  ZiM- 
uxRH ;  and  a  Frontispiece.  Crown 
Bvo  cloth  ciira,  3s  SO. 

Strutt'B  Sports  and  Pastimes 

of  the  People  of  England;  includinn 
the  Rural  and  Domestic  Recreations. 
May  Games.  Mummeries.  Shows,  ^o- 
cessions.  Pageants,  and  Pompous 
Spectacles,  from  the  Earliest  Period 
to  the  Present  Time.  With  140  Illus- 
trations. Edited  by  William  Hone. 
Crown  Bvo.  cloth  extra.  7s  6<L 

Suburban  Homes  (The)  of 
London:  A  Residential  Goide  to 
Favourite  London  Localities,  their 
SocietT,  Celebrities,  and  Associations. 
With  Notes  on  their  Rental,  Rates,  and 
House  Accommodation.  With  Map  of 
Suburban  London.  Cr.8vo.cI.eE..7s6(L 

Swift's  Choice  Works,  in  Prose 
and  Verse.  With  Memoir,  Portrait, 
and  Facsimiles  of  the  Maps  in  the 
Original  Edition  of  "  Gulliver's 
Travels."    Cr.  ivo.  cloth  extra.  7a.  6d. 

Swinburne       (Algernon      C), 

Works  by: 
Ths  Queen  Mother  and  Rosamond. 

Fcap.  Bvo,  5a. 
AtalantalnCalydon.    Crown  gvo,  ti. 
Chastalard.    ATragedv.    Cr.  Bvo,  Ti. 
Poems  and  Ballads.    First  Series. 

Fcap.  Bvo,  Bt.    Also  in  crows  Bvo,  at 

same  price. 
Poems  and  Ballade.  Second  Seeies, 

Fcap.  !lvo.  9s.  Cr.  Bvo,  sams  price. 
Notes  on  Poems  and  Revlewa  Bvo  la. 
William    Blake:     A    Critical    Essay. 

With  Facsimile  PainLings.      Demy 

Bvo.  16a. 
Songa  before  Sunrise.  Cr.Bvo,10l<d. 
Bothwell:  A  Tragedy.   Cr.8vo.12a.6d. 
George  Chapman :  An  Essay.  Crown 

Bvo.  7a. 
Songs  of  Two  Natlona    Cr.  Bvo,  6s. 
Essays  and  Studlea  Crown  Bvo.  12a. 
Erechlheus:  A  Tragedy.    Cr.6vo.69. 
Note  of  an   English  Republican  oh 

the  Muscovite  Crusade.    Bvo.  la. 
A  Note  on  Charlotte  Bronte.  Crown 

Bvo.  6a. 
A  Study  of  Shakespeare.  Cr.  Bvo.  8i. 
Songa  of  tha  Sprlngtldaa.     Crown 

Bvo.  6a. 
Studies  In  Song.    Crown  Bvo,  7a. 
Mary  Stuart:  A  Tragedy.  Cr.  Svo.Sa. 
Tristram    of   Lyonease.  and    other 

Poems,    Crown  &vo.  9a. 
A  Century  of  Roundels     Small  4ta, 

clotb  extra,  6a. 
A    Midsummer   Holiday,  and  otbar 

Poems.    Crown  Bvo,  7a. 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


Symonds— Wine,  Women  and 

Sone:  M»di«va]  Latin  Students' 
Sooi!«.  Now  fim  mnilated  into  Bng- 
li«h  Vena,  with  ta  Euav  hj  J.  Ad- 
DiNOTON  Sthomdi.  Small  Bvo,  pucb- 
menl.  6i. 

Syntax's  (Dr.)  Three  Toure: 

In  Search  of  tb«  Pictaresque,  in  Search 
of  Coosolaiioo,  and  in  Search  of  a 
Wife.  With  the  whole  of  Rowland- 
SOM's  droll  pace  Illustralions  in  Colourt 
and  a  Life  of  the  Author  by  J.  C. 
HorrxM.  Medium  Svo,  cloth  extra, 
71.  6d. 

Talne'B    History    of    English 

Llteratur*.  Tranilated  by  Hikxt 
Van  Lauh.  Foot  Vols,  amall  Bro, 
cloih  boardi,  SOi.— Porui^a  Editiox, 
Two  Vola.,  crown  Bto,  cloth  eitra.  It*. 

Taylor  (Dr.  J.  E.,  F.I_S.),  Works 

by: 

The  Sacaelty  and  Morality  of 
Plant! :  A  Skeich  of  the  Life  and 
Conduct  of  the  Vegetable  Ktnt^dom. 
Willi  Coloured  Frontispiece  and  too 
Ulu^ts,    Crown  Svo,  cl.  extra,  7i.  6d, 

Our  Common  Brltlah  Foaalla :  A 
Complete  Handbook.  With  ou- 
nierout  Illustrationa.  Crown  6vo, 
clolh  eilra.  7l.  6d. [Prifarimg, 

Taylor's  (Bayard)  Diversions 

of  th«  Echo  Club:  Burleuuei  of 
ModoniWritsn,  Poat  Bvo,  doth  limp, 
H. [ 

Taylor's      fTom)      Historical 

Dramat;  ''Clancarly,"  "Jeanne 
Dare,'*  "Twixt  Axe  and  Crown,'' 
•The  Fool'a  Revenge,"  "  Arkwrigbt'a 
Wife."  "Anne  Bolayn."  "  Plot  and 
Pauioo.'*  One  Vol.,  crown  Svo,  doth 
extra,  71.  SiL 

*•*  The  PtaTt  may  tlao  be  had  aepa- 
rately,  at  U.  each. 

Tennyson  (Lord):  A  Biogra- 
phical Sketch.  B7  H.  J.  JxKiiiNas. 
Crown  Byo,  cloth  extra.  6t. 

Thaokerayana;  Notes  and  Aoec- 
doies.  Illustrated  bjr  Hundreds  of 
Sketches  by  Willlau  Maupxaci 
Thacxskay.  depicting  Humorous 
Incidents  in  his  School-lire,  and 
Favourite  Characters  in  the  books  of 
his  everyday  reading.  With  Coloured 

_  Frontiapiece.    Cr.  Svo,  d.  eitra,  7l.  Sd. 

Thomas  (Bertha),  Novels  by. 

Crown  Bvo,  doth  extra,  81.  61L  each  | 

post  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  Is, 
Cpeaalda. 
Proud  Malale. 
The  Violin  Pit 


Thomas  (IW.).— A  Fight  for  Life 

A  Novel.  By  W,  Mot  Thomas,  Post 
Bvo.  illustrated  boards,  JM. 

Thomson's  Seasons  and  Castlft 

of  Indolene*.  With  a  Biagraphical 
and  Critical  Introduction  by  Alj-av 
CuNMiNGHAu.  and  over  so  6ne  IUustr». 
tioos  on  Steel  and  Wood.  Ciown  Bvot 
cloih  extra,  gill  edge*.  7a  Sd. 

Thornbury  (Walter),  Works  by 

Haunted  London.  Edited  by  £i>- 
WAKO  WAt^oao,  M.A.  With  Illu- 
tratioDS  by  F.  W.  Fahbolt.  P.SA. 
Crown  Bvo,  clolh  extra,  7s.  Cd. 

The  Life  and  Correspondence  of 
J.  M.  W.  Turner.  Founded  upon 
I.etters  and  Papers  furnished  by  bis 
Friends  and  fellow  Academicians. 
With  numerous  Illusta.  in  Colours, 
facsimiled  from  Turner's  Original 
Drawings.    Cr.  Bvo.d.  extra.  7s.  6d. 

Old  Stories  Re-told.  Post  Bvo.  doth 
limp,  2s  6d. 

Tales  for  the  Marines.  Post  Bvo, 
illuiiraied  boitds,  t». 

TImbs  (John),  Works  by: 
The  History  of  Clubs  and  Club  Life 
In  London.  With  Anecdotes  of  its 
Fatuous  Coffee-housea,  Hostdries, 
an<l  Taverns.  With  numerous  IIlov 
Uationa-  Cr.  Bvo,  doth  ext^,  7l-  M. 
English  Eooentrloe  and  Eccen- 
tricities: Stories  of  Wealth  and 
Fashion,  Oeluaioos,  Impostures,  and 
Fanatic  Missions,  Strann  Sights 
and  Sporting  Scenes,  Eccentric 
Artists,  Theatrical  Pdica,  Men  of 
Letters,  Ac  With  nearly  jo  lUoats. 
Crown  Bvo,  doth  extra,  Ti.  6d. 

Torrens.   —   The     Marquess 

Wolleeley,  Architect  of  Empire.  An 
Historic  Portrait.  By  W.  M.  Tog- 
HKMB,  M.P.  Demy  Bvo,  doth  eatra,  14a. 

Troliope  (Anthony),  Novels  by; 

Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra.  Si.  6d.  each 
post  Bvo,  illustrated  boards,  b.  eodK. 

The  Way  We  Live  Now. 

The  American  SenatOff^ 

Kept  In  the  Dark. 

Frau  Frohmonn. 

Marlon  Fay. 

Crown  Svo,  clolh  extra.  Si.  M.  each, 
Mr.  Soart»orough'a  Farnlly. 
The  l.and  Leaguera. 


Trollope(FrancesE.),Novelsby 

Like  Shipa  upon  the  Sea.  Crown 
Bvo,  cloth  extra,  31.  M. ;  poet  ivo^ 
illustrated  boards.  Si. 

MsOMl'e  l>rogress.    Crown  (ve,  doth 

extra.  Si.  ML 
Anne  FuriMM.    C^.  tT0,d.iZ-,aLM. 
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Trollope(T.  A.).— Diamond  Cut 

Diamond,  ud  othei  Stories.  Bf 
Thomas  Adolphos  Tiioc.(,ope.  Crowa 
Ivo,  dotb  ettra,  S*.  M.;  pou  Iva, 
Ulottraled  boardii,  tM. 

Tytler  (Sarah),  Novels  by: 

Crown  8vo,  dotb  extra,  3m.  6d.  each ; 

post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  3l.  each. 
What  She  Cam*  Through. 
Tha  Bride'a  Paaa. 

Saint   Munjo'i    City.  Crovo   tvo, 

clotb  eilra,  3s.  6(1.  [Prtpanng, 

Beauty  and  the  Beast.  TbreeVols., 

crows  Bto,  31i.  6d.  [Shorttj. 

Tytler  (C.  C.  Fpaser-).  —  MI*I 

tPeae  Judith:  A  Novel.  By  C.  C. 
FsAUR-TvTLtK.  CrowD  Sto,  clotb 
extra.  »i.  M. 

Van  Laun.—  Hlatory  of  French 

Literature.  Dj  Hsmbt  Vam  Lauk, 
Complete  in  Three  Vols,  demj  Ivo, 
cloth  boatds,  Ti.  gj.  each. 

Villarl.'— A    Double    Bond:   A 

Story.  Hy  Linda  Villam,  Fcap. 
gvo,  piclure  cover,  It 

Walcott.—  Church  Work  and 

Life  In  Encllth  MInstera;  and  liie 
Eogltsb  Studeut's  Mooasticoo.  By  the 
Rev.  Macksniii  B  C.  Wai.cott,B.D. 
Two  Vols.,  crown  Bvo,  cloth  extra, 
with  Map  and  GroondPlaps,  1<«. 

Walford  (Cdw.,  M.A.),Work8  by : 

The  County  Families  of  the  United 
KInadom  Containing  Noticee  ol 
the  Descent.  Dinb,  Marriage,  Educa- 
tion,  Ac,  of  more  than  ii,ooo  dis- 
tioKuished  Heads  o(  Families,  their 
Heira  Apparent  or  Presumptive,  the 
Offices  tbmr  bold  or  have  held,  their 
Town  and  Country  Addresses,  Clubs, 
ftc.  Twenty-fourth  Annual  Edition, 
for  1834,  cloib,  full  gilt,  60s. 

The  Shilling  Peerage  (1884).  Con- 
taining an  Alphabetical  List  of  ths 
House  of  Lords,  Dates  of  Creation, 
Lists  of  Scotch  and  Irish  Peers, 
Addresses,  Ac.  3imo,  dotb.  Is. 
Published  annually. 

The  Shilling  Baronetage  (ie84>. 
Containing  an  Alphabeitcal  List  of 
the  Baronets  of  the  United  Kingdom, 
short  Biographical  Notices,  Dates 
of  Creation,  Addresses,  &c.  ssmo, 
clotb.  Is.    Published  annually. 

The  Shilling  Knightage  (1884).  Con- 
taining an  Alphabeixal  List  of  the 
Knights  ol  tee  United  Kingdom, 
sboct  Biographical  Notices,  Dales 
of  Creation,  Addresses,  &c  jamo, 
dcth,  U.    Published  annually. 


WALroaD'afBow,,  M.A.)  Wous,  cea.— 
The  shilling  House  of  Commone 
I1684)l  Containing  a  List  of  all  the 
Members  of  the  British  Parliament, 
their  Town  and  Country  Addresses. 
&c.  )]mo,  doth,  11,  Pnblisbea 
annually. 
The  Complete  Peerage,  Baronet- 
age. Knightage,  and  House  of 
Commons  (1684).  in  One  Volume, 
royal  simo,  clotb  extra,  gilt  edges, 
ta.  Published  annually. 
Haunted  London.  By  Waltsb 
Thoknbuxv.  Edited  by  Edwabd 
Waltosd,  MA.  With  Illustrations 
by  V.  W.  Fairholt.  F.S.A.  Crown 
8yo.  cloth  extra.  7s.  6d.       

Walton  andCotton'sComplete 

Angler;  or,  The  Contemplative  Man's 
Recreation;  being  a  Disconrse  of 
Rivers,  Fishponds,  Fish  and  Fishing, 
written  by  Ixaax  Walton;  and  In- 
stniciioos  now  to  Angle  for  a  Trout  or 
Grayling  in  a  clear  Strcini.  by  Chaklis 
Cotton.  With  Original  Memoirs  and 
Notes  by  Sir  Haaais  Nicotju,  and 
8i  Copperplate  Illostratiooa  Large 
crown  gvo,  cloth  antique,  7s.  M. 

Wanderer's  Library,  The: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  3s.  6<L  each. 

Wanderings  In  Patagonia;  or.  Life 
among  ibe  Ostrich  Hunters.  By 
Julius  Bebrbohu.    IJInstrated. 

Camp  Notee:  Stories  of  Sport  and 
Adventure  in  Asia,  Afrrca,  and 
America.    By  Fredbkick  Botlx. 

Savage  Life.    By  Fbkdbricx  Bovlic. 

Merrle  Englend  In  the  Olden  Time. 
By  Geobob  Daniel.  With  Illu:itra- 
tions  by  Robt.  Cruibshamx. 

Circus  Life  and  Circus  Celebrities. 
By  Thomas  Fbost. 

The  Lives  of  the  Coi\Jur«rs.  By 
Thomas  Fbost. 

The  Old  Showmen  and  the  Old 
London  Fairs.    By  Thomas  Fbost. 

Low  Life  Oeepa  An  Account  of  the 
Strange  Fish  to  be  found  there.  By 
James  Greenwood. 

The  Wilds  of  London.  By  Jamxs 
Gbbbnwood. 

Tunis:  The  Lend  and  ths  People. 
By  the  Chevalier  de  Hesse-Wab- 
TECO.    With  11  Illttsiraiioos. 

The  Life  and  Adventures  of  a  Cheap 
Jack.  By  One  of  the  Fraternity. 
Edited  by  Chablbs  Hindlet. 

The  World  Behind  the  Scenes.  By 
Pebcy  Fitzgerald. 

Tavern  Aneodotee  and  Sayings: 
Including  the  Origin  of  Signs,  and 
Reminiscences  connected  with  Ta- 
verns, Coffee  Houses,  Clubs,  4tc. 
By  CttaaLBs  HmoLtv.  With  lUastfc 
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Wandeuk's  Libiuiit,  Tnc,  anHnuit— 
Tlia  Genial  Showman:  Life  and  Ad> 

ventures  of  Anemua  Ward.  B^  B.  P. 

HiMCSTOM.    With  a  Froatispieca, 
The  Stopy  of   the  London    PatPfcB. 

6;  Jacob  Laiuood.     With  lUutU. 
London  Cliaractera.  B;  HmaT  U&T- 

U£w.     Illustrated. 
Seven  OeneratlonaorExacutloners: 

Momoirs     of    the    Sanson    Family 

(i&lill  to  i&(7).     Edited  bjr  Haxar 

SaNSOM. 
Summop  Crulaing     In    th*   South 

Seat.     Bjr  C.  WAaasa  STODoaao, 

lllusmted  hj  Walus  Mackat. 

Warner. — A  Roundabout  Jour- 
ney. By  Charles  Dudley  Wakker, 
Author  of  "  U  y  Sumioer  in  a  Carden.** 
CrowD  8vo,  cloth  exaa,  6*. 

Warrants,  &c.  :— 

Warrant  to  Execute  Charles  I.  An 
exact  Facsimile,  with  the  Fifty.nioe 
Signatures,  and  corresponding  Seals. 
Carefulljr  printed  on  paper  to  imitate 
the  Original,  <s  in.  by  14  in.  Price  21. 

Warrant  to  Execute  Mary  Queen  of 
Scota  An  exact  Facsimile,  inclod- 
ing  the  Signature  of  Queen  Elisa- 
b^,  and  a  Facsimile  of  the  Great 
Seal.  Beautifully  printed  00  paper 
to  imiute  the  Original  US.  Price  ta. 

Mafna  Charta.  An  exact  Facsimile 
of  the  Original  Document  In  the 
British    Museum,    printed    on    fine 

Jilate  paper,  nearly  3  feet  long  by  3 
eet  wide,  with  the  Anus  and  Seals 
emblazoned  in  Gold  aod  Coloora, 
Prices*. 
The  Roll  of  Battle  Abbey;  or,  A  List 
of  the  Principal  Warriors  who  came 
over  from  Normandy  with  William 
the  Conqueror,  and  Settled  in  thii 
Country,  a.d,  1066-7.  With  the 
principal  Anns  emblaxoned  in  Cold 
and  Colours.    Price  la. 

Weather,  How  to  Foretell  the, 

with  the  Pocket  Spactposoope.  By 
F.  W.  Coav.  M.R.C.S.  Eng.,  F.Ii.Met, 
Soc,  &c  With  10  Illusuaiions.  Crown 
8vo,  U. ;  cloth,  li.  8d. 

Westropp.— Handbook  of  Pot- 
tery and  Porcelain:  or.  History  of 
those  Arts  from  the  Earliest  Period. 
By  HoUDEE  M.  WssTaorr.  With  nu- 
merous lllu&trationa,  and  a  List  of 
Marks.    Crown  8va,  cloth  limp.  4«.  6d. 

Whistler  v.  Ruskin:    Art  and 

An  Critics.  By  J.  A.  Macmeill 
Wbistles.    ytb  Kditioo,  sq.  Bvo,  ll. 


White's    Natural    History   of 

Selborna.  Edited,  with  Additions,  by 
Thomas  Bkow«,  F-US,  Po»  tvo, 
cloth  limp,  2l 

Williams  (W.  Mattleu,  F.R.A.8.), 

Worlds  by : 
Science  Notea.  See  tfaeGEirn.siiAx'9 

Magazine.    It.  Monthly. 
Science  In  Short  Chaptera.    Ctrm 

8vo.  cloih  extra,  7a.  6d. 
A  Simple  Treatise  on  Heat.    Crows 

8vo,  cloth  limp,  with  lllnsts..  Si.  61. 
The  Chemistry  of  Cookery.    Crown 

avo,  doth  extra,  S*.         ilntkt  prea. 

Wilson  (Dr.  Andrew,  F.R.S.E.); 

Works  by: 

Chaptera  on  Evolution:  A  Popnlai 
History  of  the  Darwinian  and 
Allied  Theories  of  Dcvelopmcni 
Second  Edition.  Crown  &ro,  cloil 
extra,  with  259  Illustrations.  7l.  6d. 

Leaves  from  a  Naturalist's  Note 
book.    Post  8vo,  doth  limp,  2>.  Sd. 

Lalsure-Tlma  Studies,  chiefly  Bio. 
lOKical.  Third  Edition,  with  a  New 
Preface.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  CEtra, 
with  Illustrations,  iL 

Wlnte^rso,  Stories  by: 

CroiTO  8ro,  cloth  extra,  S>.  6d.  aach. 

post  8vo,  iliustiatcd  boards,  21.  each. 

Cavalry  Life.  I  Regimental  L*s»tid> 

Women  of  the  Day:  A  Biogrs^ 

phical  Dictionary.  By  FaAMCss  Hars. 
Crown  8yo,  cloth  extra,  Gl.[/iillk<fmi. 

Wood.— Sablna:  A  NoveL    By 

Lady  Wood.    Fasl8TO,iUttst.bd>.,  Is. 

Words,   Facts,  and    Phrases: 

A  Diciionarr  of  Curious,  Quaint,  and 
Ootof'lhe-Way  Mailers.  By  Eliezis 
Edwards.  New  and  cheaper  issue, 
or.  gvo.cl.  ex..7l.Sd. ;  half-boand,  ti. 

Wright  (Thomas).  Works  by: 
Caricature  History  of  the  Georgea 
(The  House  of  Hanover.)  With  400 
Pictures.  Caricatures,  Sqtiibs,  Broad- 
sides.  Window  Pictures,  tta.  down 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  8d. 
History  of  Carlcatura  and  of  tha 
Grotesque  In  Art,  Llteraturs^ 
Sculpture,  and  Painting.  Profusely 
Illustrated  by  F.  W.  Fairholt, 
F.S.A.  Large  post  Bvo,  cl.  ex.,  7t'£d. 

Yates  (Edmund),  Novels  by: 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2i.  eacli. 
Castaway.  |  Tha  Ferlorti  Hop» 
Land  at  Last. 


NOVELS  BY  THE  BEST  AUTHORS. 

Nov  in  the  frtss. 


WILKJS  COLLINS'SNEW  NOVEL, 
"I  Say  No."       Bjr   Wilus  Coluks. 
Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 

tln.CASHEL  HOE  YS  NEW  NOVEL 
The  Lover'*  CrMd.  Bj  Mn.  Cashel 
HoEY,  Author  of  "The  Blossoming  of 
ao  Aloe,"  Ac.  Wiib  i>  IllaslnlioDi 
by  P.  M4CN&B.  Tbioa  VoUh  crown 
Svo. 

SARAH  TYTLERS  NEW  NOVEL. 

Beauty  and  the   Beast.     Bj    Saiuh 

TvTLEK,  Author  of  "  The  Bride's  Hasa," 

"Saiot    Mungo's   City,"   "Ciloyonne 

}scqueliae,"  fe.    Throe  Vols-,  cr.  bvo. 

CHARLES  GIBBON'S  NEW  NOVEL. 

By  Mead  and  Stream.  By  Charles 
GiHBON.  Author  of  "Robin  Gray," 
"The  Golden  Shaft,"  "  Queen  of  ihe 
Meadow,"  Ac.    Three  Vols.,  cr.  Bvo, 


ROBT.  BUCHANANS  NEW  NOVEL 
Foxglove  Manor.  By  Root.  Buchakwn, 
Author  of "  The  SLadow  of  the  Sword, 
"God  and  the  Man,"  &0.  Three  Vols., 
crown  Svo. 

BASIL'S  NEW  NOVEL. 
"The  Wearing  of   the   Oreen."     By 
Basil.  Author  of  "  Lo»e  the  Debt, 
**A  Drawn  Game,"  flee    Three  Vols., 
crown  Svo. 

JULIAN  HAWTHORNE'S  NEW 
STORIES. 
Mercy  Holland,  and  other  Stories.    By 
I.    Hawthorne,  Author  of  "Garth," 
'■Beatrii  Randolph,    Ac  Three  Vols., 
crown  Svo. 

NEW  NOVEL  BY  CECIL  POWER. 
Philip  :.     By  Cecil  Powxa.     Three 
Vols.,  crovm  Svo* 


THE   PICCADILLY    NOVELS. 

FtooUr  Stories  by  the  Best  Authors.    LieiiAEV  Editions,  many  Illostraled, 

crown  Svo,  cloth  exua,  U.  8d.  each. 


BY  URS.  ALEXANDER. 

Maid,  Wife,  or  Widow  f 
BY  W.  BESANT  *  JAUES  RICB. 

Ready  Money  Mortlboy. 

My  Little  Girl. 

The  Coae  of  Mr.  Luc  raft. 

This  Son  of  Vulcan. 

With  Harp  and  Crown. 

The  Golden  Butterfly. 

By  Cella't  Arbour. 

The  Monks  of  Thelema. 

Twaa  In  Trafalgar'*  Bay. 

The  Seamy  Side. 

The  Ten  Yeare'  Tenant. 

The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet. 
BY   WALTER  BESANT. 

All  Sort*  and  Conditions  of  Man. 

The  Captains*  Room. 

Ml  In  a  Qarden  Fair. 

Dorothy  Forater. 

BY  ROBERT  BUCHANAN. 

*  Child  of  Nature. 

God  and  the  Man. 

The  Shadow  of  the  Sword. 

The  Martyrdom  of  Madelln*. 

Love  Me  for  Ever. 

Annan  Water. 

The  New  Aoelard. 

BY  URS.  H.  LOVBTT  CAMERON. 

Deceiver*  Ever-  t  Juliet's  Guardian. 


BY  MORTtUER  COLLINS. 
Sweet  Anne  Paf*. 
Transmigration. 
From  Midnight  to  Midnight. 
UOKTIUER  *  FRANCES  COLLINS. 
Blacksmith  and  Scholar. 
The  Village  Comedy. 
You  Play  m*  Falsa. 

BY  WILKIE  COLLINS. 


New  Magdalen. 
The  Frozen  Deep. 
The  Law  and  the 

Lady. 
TheTwo  Destinies 
Haunted  Hotel. 
The  Fallen  Leave* 
Jezebel's  Daughter 
The  Black  Robe. 
Heart  and  Science 


Antonlne. 
Baall. 

H  Ide  and  Seek. 
The  Dead  Secret. 
Queen  of  Hoarts. 
My  MIscellanle*. 
Woman  in  White. 
The  Moonstone. 
Man  end  Wife. 
Poor  MIsa  Finch. 
Mlaa  or  Mr*.  P 

fll'  BUTTON  COOK, 

Paul  Foster**  Daughter 

BY   WILLIAU  CYPLBS, 

Hearts  of  Gold. 

HY  ALPHONSE  DAUDBT. 

Port  Salvation. 

BY  JAMES  DB  UlLLB. 
A  Castle  In  Spain. 

BY  J.  LEITH  DBRWBKT 
Our  Lady  of  Tear*.  \  Clrc«*%  \.v««^ 


BBi^^H 
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PiccAsn.LT  NoTTjj,  «a««««*— 

BY  If.  BBTHAU-EDWARDS. 

BY  E.  LYSN  LISTOS, 

Fallcla.                  1   Kitty. 

Patricia  Kemball. 

Bf  URS   ANNIB  BDWARDES. 

Atonement  of  Leam  OundaA 
Tha  World  Well  Loot. 

ArchI*  Lovall. 

Under  which  Lord  r                    ^H 

BY  R.  E.  FRANCtLLON. 

With  a  Silken  Thread.                ^H 

Olympla.                1     On*  by  On*. 

Tha  Rebel  of  tha  Family          ^H 

QuaanCophatUK.  1     A  Rami  Quaan. 

"My  Laval*           1    lona           ^M 

f^/act^  tySir  BARTLB  FRERB. 

BY  HEKRT  W.  LUCY.      ^M 

Pvidur«n(  Hkri. 

Oldeon  Flayca. 

BY  EDWARD  GARRETT, 

BY  JUSTIN  UcCARTH-i .  M.P. 

Tha  Capal  Qlrla. 

Tha  Waterdala  Nelfhbour*. 

BY  CHARLES  GIBBOK. 

My  Enemy'e  Dauchter 

Aobin  Oray. 

LInley  Rochford.   I    A  Fair  taao^ 

Fop  Lack  of  Odd. 

Dear  Lady  DItdaln.                      ^H 

In  Lova  and  War. 

MIta  MI«anthrop«                      ^H 

What  will  tha  Worid  tft 

Donna  Quixote.                            ^^| 

Fop  tha  Klnf. 

The  Comet  of  a  taaaog           ^^| 

In  Honoup  Bound. 

Maid  of  Athena.                            ^^ 

Quean  of  the  Meadow. 

BY  GEORGE  UAC  DONALD.  U.X 

In  Paeturea  Green. 

Paul  Faber,  Surfeon. 

Tha  Flowap  of  tha  Foraat. 

Thomaa  Wlnffold,  Curat*. 

A  Haart'a  Ppoblam. 

BY  URS.  UACDONELL. 

Tha  Braae  of  Yarrow. 

Quaker  Coualna.                          ,^M 

Tha  Oolden  Shaft. 

BY   KATHARINE   S.  UACQVC^^ 

Of  High  De(pa«. 

Loet  Roea.            |      The  Evil  C^P 

Fancy  Free. 

BY  FLORENCE  UAKftYAT. 

Lovlnf  a  Oraam. 

Open  1  Saaama  1    |    Written  In  Fire 

BY  THOUAS  BARDT. 

Br  JEAN  UIDDLEUASS. 

Under  tha  Oraenwood  Tp««. 

Touoh  and  Oo. 

H               BY  J ULUN  BA  WTHORNE. 

BY  D.  caRJSTJS  MURRAY. 

^^H 

LIfe'a  Atonement.      Coale  of  FIra. 

^           Ellloe  Quentln. 

Joeeph'a  CoaL             Val  Strant^ 

Sebaetlan  Stroma. 

A  Model  Fathar.         Haarta. 

Prince  Saronl't  Wife. 

By  the  Gate  of  the  Sea.                 ^^ 

Duet.                     1   Fortune's  Fool. 

Tha  Way  of  tha  World.                    ^H 

Baalrix  Randolph. 

BY  URS.  OLIPHANT.       ^B 

BY  SIR  A.  HELPS. 

Whiteladlca.                                    ^^ 

Ivan  da  BIron. 

By  U.iRGARET  d.  PAVU 

BY  URS.  ALFRED  BUMT. 

Gentle  and  Simple. 

Thomlcroft'e  Model. 

BYJAUES  PAYN. 

The  Leaden  Caaket 

Loet  Sir  Masalng- 

Carlyon'a  Year 

Self  Condemned. 

berd. 
Boat  of  Huebanda 

A     Conndentlal 
Afant. 

BY  ySAS  INGBLOfr, 

Fallen  Fortunaa. 

From  Exila 

Fated  to  ba  FrM. 

Halvaa. 

A   Orape   fhofli  a 

BY  HARRIETT  JAT. 

Waltara  Word. 

Thorn. 

Tha  Quaan  of  Connaufht. 

What  He  Coat  Her 

For  Cash  Only 

Tha  Dark  Colleen. 

Leae    Black   than 

Borne      Private 

We're  Painted. 

View*. 

BY  HRSRY  KINGSLET. 

By  Prony. 

Kill  AUemorr. 

Number  Seventeen. 

High  SplHta 

Th*        Canons 

Oakahett  Caatla. 

Undar  On*  Roof. 

WwC           ^_ 
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P1CCA01U.T  NoTSLS,  eonHmtiti  ■ 
BY  S.  C.  PRICE. 
Valantin*.  |   Th«  For*l(iMrb 

Mr*.  Lanoattar**  Rival. 

BY  CHARLES  READS.  DC  J.. 
It  It  Navar  Too  Lata  to  Mend. 
Hard  Caah.         |    Pa(  Wofnngton. 
Chrlstia  John*tona 
CHmth  Gaunt.  |    Foul  Play. 
The  Ooubia  Marrlaga 
Lova  Ma  LIttIa,  Love  Ma  Long. 
The  Clol>tar  and  the  Hearth. 
The  Courea  of  True  Lova 
The  Autobiography  of  a  Thiaf. 
Put  Yourself  In  HI*  Plaoa. 
A  Terrible  Temptation. 
The  Wandering  Heir.  |  A  Simpleton. 
A  Woman  Hater.         I  Raadlana. 

BY  URS.  J.  H.  RIDDELL. 
Her  Mother'*  Darling. 
Prinoa  of  Walet'a  OardanParty. 
Weird  Storlea. 

BY  F.  W.  ROBINSOH. 
Women  are  Stranga 
The  Hand*  of  Juttica 

BY  JOHN  HAUNDBRS. 
Bound  to  the  Wheel. 
Guy  Waterman.  |  Two  Dreamer*. 
One  Again*!  the  World. 
The  Lion  In  the  Path. 

BY  KATHARINE  SAUNDERS. 
Joan  Merryweather. 
Margaret  and  Elizabeth. 
QMaon'*  Rock.       |  The  High  Mllla 


PiccADiLLT  Norn.*,  continntd   ' 
BY  T.   W.  SPEIGHT. 
The  My*t*rlaa  of  Heron  Oyka. 

BY  R.  A.  STP.RNDALB. 
Tha  Afghan  Knifa. 

BY  BERTHA  THOKAS. 
Proud  Malala.  |  Croaalda. 
Tha  Violin  Player. 

BY  ANTHONY  TROLLOPS. 
Tha  Way  we  Live  Now. 
The  American  Senator 
Frau  Frohmenn.  |  Marlon  Fay. 
Kept  In  the  Dark. 
Mr.  Scarborough**  Family. 
Th*  Land  Leaguer*. 

BY  FRANCES  E.  TROLLOPS. 
Like  Ship*  upon  tha  Sea. 
Anne  Furneea 
Mabal*  Progr**a. 

BY  T.  A.  TROLLOPS. 
Diamond  Cut  Diamond 
Bx  tVAN  TURGENtEFF  and  Otkm 
Storia*  fram  Foreign  Novaltata. 

BY  SARAH  TYTLER. 
What  She  Came  Through. 
Tha  Bride'e  Paaa 
Saint  Mungo'*  City. 

BY  C.  C.  FRASERTYTLSK. 
Ml*tr«*a  Judith. 

BY  J.  S.  WINTES. 
Cavalry  LIfa 
Reflmantal  Legend*. 


CHEAP   EDITIONS   OF 

Po(t  Bvo,  iUuitraled 

BY  EDUOND  ABOUT. 

Tha  Fellah. 

BY  HAUILTON  Aloi. 
Carr  of  Carrlyon.  |     Conndencaa. 

BY  URS.  ALEXANDER. 
Maid,  WIfW,  or  Widow  P 
BY  SHELSLEY  BEAUCHAMP. 
Orantley  Cranga 

BY  W.  BESANT  fr  JAUES  RICS, 
Ready  Money  Mortlboy. 
With  Harp  and  Crown. 
Thl*  Son  of  Vulcan.  |  My  LIttI*  Olri. 
Th*  Case  of  Mr.  Lucrafl. 
Th*  Golden  Butterfly, 
By  Cella'e  ArbouK. 


POPULAR   NOVELS, 
bo&rda,  Si.  each. 
Br  BtuKT  k»D  Ric(,  conlintut— 

Th*  Monk*  of  Thclema. 

*Twa*  In  Trafalgar'*  Bay, 

Th*  Seamy  SIda 

Th*  Ten  Years*  Tenant. 

The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet 
BY  WALTER  BESANT. 

All  Sort*  and  Condition*  of 

Tha  Captain*'  Room. 

BY  FREDERICK  BOYLB. 

Camp  Notaa.     |     Savage  LIf*. 
BY  BRET  HARTE. 

An  Helrea*  of  Red  Dog. 

The  Luck  of  Roaring  Camp. 

Callfomlan  Sloria*. 

aabrlal  Conray.  |        Fll|». 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^                                            'NM^  w«*| 
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^m           CaXAT  Poroua  Norcu,  tanlimiu^- 

CasAT  PoroLAa  Novsls,  <»•(>«■•'—    ^^J 

■                   BY  ttOBBKT  BVCHASAN. 

fir  PERCY  FITZGERALD.        ^H 

^K             The  Shadow  of  tha  Swor^ 

Bella  Donna.   |  Never  ForgottaK.   ^^H 

^H             A  Child  of  NatHr«. 
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